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John A. Moroso, author yz “The 

Quarry,” li by birth a South Carolinian, 
and was for years police reporter and 
writer of special articles for The New 
York Times. .

Sixty American teachers have been 
studying the Montessorl method in Rome 
and will conduct montessorl classes next 
term.

BULGARIA LOST 
FOE PE CENT. 

OF MALE FORCE
m CBE BOOK OF TAE WEEK]

thorpe in Lauco.iian.re, un ui« ...—. uuast
of England, 
author worked In absolute seclusion In 
that out-of-the-way spot, which was then 
not yet overrun by excursionists, and on 
the wonderful sands stretching miles upon 
miles coastwise, and here and there as 
much as a mile out to sea, he tried to 
live over again the days of Montcalm 
and Wolfe. Appropriately enough the 
book was begun In a hotel at Mabelthorpe 
called “The Book In Hand." The name 
came from the fact that, In a far-off day, 
a ship was wrecked upon the coast there, 
and the only person saved was the cap
tain. who came ashore with a Bible In his 
hands. There was much trouble In find
ing a title for the book. At last one day 
Mr. Grant Richards, the English publish
er, who was at that time a journalist. 
Went down from London to Mabelthorpe 
to Interview the author. Gilbert Parker 
told him of his troubles, saying: “You see, 
It Is the struggle of one simple girl 
against principalities and powers: It Is the 
final conquest of the good over the great. 
In-other words, the book will be an Il
lustration of the text, 'He has put down 
the mighty from their seats, and has ex
alted the humblrf and meek.’ " Then, like 
a flash, the title came—The Beats of the 
Mighty.

Interest Is said to be reviving In Bp- 
ling's works ,ln England. He has also 
turned playwright, and two of his one- 
act plays are proving very popular. These 
are dramatizations of “The Light That 
Failed." and "The Harbor Watch.”

Joseph Conrad, the writer of sea «tor
ies, whose work Is as yet known to a lim
ited circle of readers. Is becoming more 
popular as an author, and new editions 
of his books "Youth," “Lord Jim," "The 
Point of Honor," and "Romance” are now 
being Issued. * ______

m2 A<For several months theHAPPINESS OF HAVING A HOBBY.
"Joyful Heatherby** You may not own a carriage and 

pair; your garage, If you poeeeee one 
of these artistic zinc edifices, may be 
empty; but it you are equipped with 
a hobby horse you are a happy Indi
vidual, for lte possession will ensure 
you many glorious hour» of recreation.

Some people keep a whole stable 
full of hobby honsee (for frequently 
one hobby Is bom of another), which 
which they ride in turn; but the per
son who has only one la likely to be
come better acquainted with It.

Hobbies are the lineal descendants 
of the renowned old steed Pegasus, 
and are bred In the wild, free places 
of the earth. They bear their own
ers far from sordid cares Into a bles
sed region of rest and relaxation from 
whence the weary. Jaded riders return 
refreshed, to pursue their ordinary 
vocations.

He who rides the hobby horse never 
takes the bedlam road; it ts the man 
of one Idea who goes mad.

Your hobby may be anything from 
stones to stars, art to agriculture, 
beetles to books; a bibliomaniac to 
greatly preferable to a dipsomaniac, 
and much less likely to become an In
mate of a lunatic asylum. The great
est obstacles In the pursuit of hobbles 
are the clean or mean housekeepers 
who object strenuously to what they 
are pleased to call a "clutter.” or to 
any outlay on articles, that to their 
narrow vision are apparently useless.

One city man, whose harmless hobby 
was the collection of stuffed birds, 
was obliged to keep hie Interesting 
possessions at a taxidermist’s on ac
count of the violent opposition of hto 
wife Another, who had a great love 
for live birds was not permitted to 
keep any. He however got even with 
his better (?) half, for during her pro
longed absence In Europe he turned 
the drawing room Into an aviary. Let 
us hope she was wiser on her return.

Do not discourage your children, 
oh, mothers, by throwing out what 
you term their rubbish! The hobbles 
of the little ones are often dearer to 
their hearts than the old rocking horse. 
The collector of pebbles may be an in
fant geologist.

One child, who at the early age of 
four showed a marked predilection for 
gathering bugs and butterflies when 
out walking with her nurse was en
couraged. not reprimanded and at the 
age of twelve she won a prize at the 
exhibition tor the finest collection of 
Canadian butterflies.

K
& By Camille Flammarion.

As * preliminary to the Inquiry and 
discussions which the academy of 
aolenoe to preparing there took place 
laat week In Parla and Its suburb# a 
series ot experiments arranged by the 
congress of psychology and carried 
out by different finder» of springs 
and seekers ot metals using a hazel 
rod, a pendulum and a magnetized 
metal wlra If the results have not 
been always conclusive, they have 
nevertheless shown that at the bottom 
of ft all there to something real which 
Is worthy of being studied.

We cannot In fact escribe to hazard

I1'
By PAYNE ER3KINB. M

Total Casualty List of Eightjw 
Six Thousand in War to 

Drive Turk Out of 
Europe.

Beneath the sunny blue of a May 
day sky, amid the lisp of leaves and 
ripple of bird songs, with never a 
human footfall or a human voice to 
Interrupt the solitude of the wilder
ness, I read "Joyful Heatherby." This 
latest production from the pen ot 
Payne Ersklne, author of "The Moun
tain Girl," and “When the Gates Lift 
Up Their Heads,” tells the story of a 
youpg girl, pure end sweet and lovely, 
who spent the early years ot her life 
amid Just such Idyllic remoteness from 
the world as this sylvan nook of mine, 
until circumstances forced her, alone 
and friendless, out Into the city.

Now, In this Canada of ours—I know 
tor I have proved It—a girl, alone, 
young and quite as Inexperienced, may 
sojourn In one of our big cities and 
meet with nothing there to Impair her 
Ideals or shatter her faith In mankind. 
She may find unfailing kindness and 
uplifting companionships, and return 
with the conviction that “the world" 
-Is not so black after all as It to painted, 
Perhaps It is otherwise In New York.

A Simple Life.
In a little sheltered cove with the 

sea In front and the forest behind 
lived Joyful Heatherby. Her parents 
were dead, but she wets treated with 
the utmost gentleness and love by her 
grandfather and grandmother. Mr. 
Heatherby had been a sailor, and still 
went out fishing sometimes in hto old 
boat. His son had died on the sea. 
The only anxiety that ever came to the 
cove was when grand-daddy stayed 
out too long. Grandmother always had 
a “spell” at such times, a harmless 
little mind weakness of one whom the 
sea had deprived of many loved ones. 
Joyful had a few good friends, chiefly 
Elizabeth Drew, a beautiful and cul
tured girl whom she designated as 
“Lady Faire," and Nathanael and Jack 
Stoddard. Nathanael, who had re
nounced his own ambitions In order 
that hto gifted brother might go to 
college, now plodded and dreamed on 
his father's farm.

The girl happily performed her 
simple household tasks, and 
eciously her nature absorbed the 
beauty and sweetness of the wood
land flowers she loved, and of the 
poetry and romance In her mother’s 

.. little classic library. The years of this 
uneventful life slipped by until she 
was seventeen, when her grandmother 
told her she was a woman now and 
must "put away childish things." Then 
a new element entered her little 
sphere.
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Mrs. Emma Payne Ersklne, author of 
"Joyful Heatherby," “The Mountain 
Girl.” etc., Is the daughter ot an English 
artist, and a New York descendant ot 
the Puritans. She lives a quiet home 
life, absorbed in art, books and music. 
Her home la In North Carolina, which 
he made the background of "The Moun
tain GirL"

“The Correspondence of Goldwln 
Smith," edited by T. Arnold Haultain, Is 
being .published In Canada by McClelland 
and Goodchlld, Toronto.

The Canadian Magazine for June Is 
well Illustrated by reproductions of paint
ings, It contains the usual good supply 
of fiction, verse, and special articles. Dr. 
Workman begins a series of papers on 
Higher Criticism. "Autographs ot Can
adian Rulers” makes an interesting study 
in chlrography; Dr. Logan discusses 
"Musical Tendencies In Canada.”

JOYFUL'S CREED.

" 'Listen—1 am He that llveth 
and was dead; and behold I am 
alive forevermore and have the 
keys of hell and of death.” ‘

“ ‘What does that mean to you.
1

Joyful?’
'• ‘I think It means that while 

we can’t understand, yet we can 
trust, for Christ has the key», the 
keye that will liberate. I never 
think that anyone Is to be for
ever In one place; everything 
move» and changes, and things 
are transformed—they die and 
come to life again. I believe even 
more In spirit than I do In body, 
Marie. You see what I mean; 
here Is your beautiful body ly
ing all crushed and tom, and you, 
oh, Marie! you have got to leave 
It here, and When you have left 
It, It must be laid away, but you, 
you, dear, that which shines 
in your face, the cruel 
could not touch It 
looks Into my eyes, that Is real, 
as real as God. You see God 
must be, or there would be no 
you to live, to love me, to go out of 
what lies here on this bed and 
leave It to Its fate. Listen, 
Marie, Do you truly love me? Is 
your love real? Then, Marie, It 
can’t be this crushed, hurt thing 
that Uee here that loves me; it le 
the you that looks out of your 
eyes Into mine. Love can’t ex
ist without a source, and this you 
that Is loving me »o will go and 
find God. Just as your love 
draws my heart to you, so His 
love will draw yours to Him. No 
matter what you have done, He 
will know the love In you, and 
you will find God. Oh, I know. 
Marie; I am not afraid of God, I 
never have been.’ ”

,,SOFIA, June 7.—Figures were 
ltohed the other day which give 
idea of the terrible slaughter that has 
taken place on the battlefields la the 
Balkans.

The figures ere official. They reCSt 
to the Bulgarian losses alone, aaiite 
this terrible list one will have to Md 
the losses of the Servians, Greeks 
Montenegrins and Turks. The re tares 
show that there have been;

Killed—860 officers, 29,711 met
Wounded—950 officers 52,660 me»
Missing, 3,698 officers and men.
This makes a total casualty list at 

86,734. When one considers that the 
total Bulgarian force cannot possibly 
have numbered more than 860,000 the 
total of the dead la apaplllng. consid
ering the fact that the war wsa se 
quickly over.

Bulgaria has a total male population 
of some 2,200.000 of all ages, so riy»* 
one male In every twenty-five la the 
country Is either dead, wounded er 
missing.
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eo many lucky coincidence#, altho that 
Is the elegant way In which embar
rassing 
solved.
ner has nothing scientific about It We 
must therefore resort to systematic 
analysis and many controversies will' 
doubtless arise before everybody Is In 
agreement on the subject of the mys
terious power ot the rhabdoman- 
cera.

Lquestions are sometimes 
But this expeditious man- Plonoe t 
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ease of pi 
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June Westminster Magazine Is out with 
the announcement of the discovery ot a 
new Canadian writer, Bryan Grant, whose 
aerial story. “White Man’* Canyon.” Is 
said to give promise of the addition of 
another successful novelist to the ranks 
of Canadian authors.

now 
wheels 
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Unexplained Facts,

It really seems very difficult to ex
plain the facts which have been ob
served these last days; such, for ex
ample, as these: In the Bols de Vin
cennes, diviners guided by their rods ft,. _____. .. _ „
were charged with discovering some African *Wnr th*° 
dry subterranean cavities. They ex- bTsSSh AtriSt^ 
plore the ground and their helm of men 20^7^ OfflceH L0fi|
wood or metal wavers here and there.
One of them. Mr, Pelatrat, announces

l Cl
"The Seats of the Mighty,” Sir Gilbert 

Parker telle ue, was begun In the sum- 
mer of 1894, at a little place called Mabel-

Terass»
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ROBERT BROWNING'S INCOME.Canadian Poetry Note tl
WAA letter written by Robert Brown

ing has recently been printed, which 
A Survey For English Readers. I, of considerable Interest, because It 

„ __ was addressed to the government offi-

jïs ïrsjsar-srs «* - « <*. <•——
era Muddlman of Ottawa, on “Some literary sources.
Aspects of Canadian Poetry." Into To these government officials Brown-

poetry In Gan&cUu “Just b*£or® the B-nd unsaleable, Doing written only ror 
Act of Confederation In 1867 created myself and a certain email number of 
modern Canada, In the history of her crltlce whoBe approbatlon gatiafao- 
llterary growth eomee a wonderful ,
year or two. For while the Idea of tlon enough. I publish them—never 
a federated British North America was more than one in a year, at various 
germinating In men’s minds, a group intervale, sometimes of several years.
the real beginning of Canada’» liter- My Polishers glve me a YoylUty’ 
ature. The incipient stage of colonial whatever they please, and I derive no 
half-culture had terminated. The more profit from the transaction: I 
crudities of the honest but hopeless ghould do so It the works reached a 
early writers ceased. In the Maritime Becond edition, but they never do 
Provinces In 1860 Charles G. D. Rob- reach it; only one piece, many years 
erts, and In 1861 Bliss Carman were ag0. had that distinction.” Browning 
barn—these two are the strength of Qjao wrote that the collected edition 
the Acadian group of writers; while ot hl, W0rk8 had not repaid hlm the 
in Ontario, in 186L Archibald Lamp- money whidh he had spent on ,the
ï£an’,i aJld .W1urK Ca™Pbe11 tlrab 8a]]Y original and more expensive printing 
the light, to be Immediately followed ot the volumes 
J?..186,2 by Duncan Campbell Scott. poem for a macazlnôt and the 
This latter group of writers oon be pald Mm a hundred pounds for the 
called the Ontario school. Of these production, but It could not be reck- 
two schools by far the most powerful loned a part of his Income, for he had 
to the Acadian, created by the couelne given it away In charity.
Roberts and Carman. We do not know the year In which
nnrthetoPxlv!m0t to “S thbs letter was written, but Browning
"OrifJ•• Pushednever made a fortune from his liters

^ work- Hto plays were unsuccess- coincement of Canadian Utera- ful on the 1>(>ardg, and the Krftat
theepterf the Canadianwhïutond» É“n<îîJlïï?ur aT7T,°f hU. Productions

very greedily. If Browning had not 
m a nutsneu. been a man of meanS)i tt l8 Quite prob-
A brown, sand-colored htUsMa, where abl® tbat we should never have read 

the soil, DTh® K ng Rnd the Book," "Plppa
Fresh from the frequent harrow, P®-8868” pr any of the other works of 

deep and fine, “** moat Shaksperean writer since
Lies bare; no break In the remote tIme °f Sbakspere, a loss which 

skyline, to some of us would seem very con-
Save where a flock of pigeon stream elderabto Indeed. And what Is true 

aloft or Browning Is equally true of Shelley,
fltsrtled from feed In low-lying an°_ Perhaps of Goethe. Matthew Ar- 

croft, also declared to the Income tftT
And here the sower, unwittingly omclals: "Y°u see In this report the 

divine. I ,,nc® that I am an Unpopular au-
Exerts the silent forethought ot hto : lr\°r- Henry James Is another writer

who has never made a good living 
from his works, and stUl another was 
George Meredith. Doubtless the world 
m general would be greatly surprised 
to know how much of the finest lit
erary work has been only 
expense to the writers.

i
Enti

ForThe total British casualties during As 
war (Including sick, wounded. £3[ 
Prisoners), were: Offlcera 4,18l| 
93,289*
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What Barristers Earn 1 ScAi/Heatherby Cove being near theone.
scene of the disaster, he was taken 
there and carefully nursed back to 
health by Mrs. Heatherby. Upon hto 
recovery he returned to take up hto 
work again.

I By W. B. Thompson.* Affiliât
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LONDON. June 7.—Who will b# the i 
new Judge? There Is much lntereit-^É 
lng speculation In legal circles as toS 
who will be the occupant of the nsw 38

uncon- Cast Adrift.
Shortly afterwards Joyful was left 

alone In the world and went to the 
great city to find employment. Here 
she met her “monsters”—frightful 
ones; and had It not been tor a true 
knight—Mark Thom himself—who 
came to her rescue, the fighting might 
have been fierce. She was, as the 
author expresses It:

Dirti

seat on the Judges' bench In the King’s,'^, 
Bench Division of the High Court of ,j 
Justice. The recommep dation of the 
commission which has been Inquiring *1 
into the congestion ot public business ” 
on the common law side—that an ad- ' 
ditional Judge should be appointed— 
is quite expected to be carried Into

Apol
Ik E. M. R 
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The cultivation ot a bobby prolongs 
youth by adding a fresh zest to life. 
The artist walks miles to paint the 
lovely bit of landscape: the bookworm 
Is never tired of haunting the old book 
stalls, the antiquarian revels In past 
ages, the boy who collects hto postage 
stamps or catches his specimens of 
natural history, has no desire to linger 
on the street corner.

If you have not a hobby go out and 
pray the gods to give you one, It can
not be bought, but the possession 
thereof will afford you many hours 
of innocent enjoyment.

Katherine A. Clarke

HOW TO HOLD DIVINING ROD."Adrift! Adrift to the drifting mist!
Adrift on the open sea.

With never a rudder, and never a sa.ll, 
Where rudder and sail should be. 

Nay, what avail are rudder and sail 
Where wind nor tide may be?

An unseen hand must guide to land.
Or the ship is lost at sea."
But alas! It to true as of old that 

"Whispering tongues can poison truth." 
Joyful, becoming the victim of well- 
meant but mistaken Interference, her 
simple, childlike trust shattered, 
turned her back on her best friend and 
fought her way alone. For months 
Mark tried to trace her, but to vain. 
Meanwhile he worked steadily at his 
painting, winning to time both fame 
and fortune.

Other life-thread# are Introduced, 
and the shuttle weaves back and forth, 
back and forth without pause or rest 
In the hands of destiny. The threads, 
the dark and unlovely with bright and 
pure, cross and re-cross and Inter
twine. The pattern, puzzling and In
tricate, to complete at last, and we see 
that the design has a meaning—that 
“monsters” exist tor loyal hearts to 
fight and conquer, and that a “maidem 
knight" may say, with Sir Galahad of 
old, "My strength Is as the strength of 
ten because my heart to pure."—Mc
Clelland and Goodchlld, publishers,—L.

The Artist Enters,
“When a man, starting out to the 

enthusiasm of youth, has tolled and 
hoped on Into the earnestness of man
hood, patiently, perseverlngly seeking 
to maintain his Ideals to spite of all 
that the world offers In exchange 
therefor, and finds at last he has 
brought up against a blank wall of In
difference. what to he to do but take 
the antidote for his suffering that 
nature benignly gives—to lle awhile 
on her breast, bathe to her streams, 
listen to her bird songs and the voices 
of her woods, revivify himself with her 
pure breezes, and let hto soul become 
once more enlightened by God’s sun
light streaming over all? Mark Thorn, 
vaguely feeling this Instinctive long- 
tog for the natural cure of his hurt 
sought It out even as a vine trails Its 
length toward Its natural support, 
flower seeks the sun."

Mark Thom was an artist and the 
hurt for which he sought healing was 
the cold Indifference which the public 
accorded^his work, and even worse, 
the lack of appreciation and sympathy 
in the beautiful girl he was to marry 

e- some day, Louise Parsons had as
sayed to spur her lover on to success, 
but he understood perfectly that he 
must win the world’s applause before 
he could win her love. Ho knew hto 
work was good, but simply because 
it was American In theme the public, 
who demanded foreign art would have 
none of It.

So Mark left the unseeing, unfeeling 
city behind and set out he knew not 
whither. Chance directed him to 
Woodbury Centre, where the thread 
of hto life waa to be so closely woven 
with other life-threads. Joyful’s fresh 
beauty and simple Innocence pleased 
his artistic nature, and In him the girl 
found a frlmd who could understand 
and appreciate her quaint 
views of life. Joyful believed

effect very shortly.
The "favorites” most frequently 9 

mentioned are Sir Frederick Low, X 
and c„ and Mr. Tindat Atkinson, K C., both 

sound and prominent advocates of 
much distinction. But even if the poet 
were offered to them It Is uncertain 
if it would be accepted. From a fin
ancial point of view a Judgeship In 
the high courts la frequently an "Irish
man’s rise” to a successful King's com- 

and eel- The “remuneration" ot 326.006 a 
year attaching to the position often 
represents but a majority ot the an
nual Incomes earned by leaders of the 
bar both In the king’s bench and obott- 
cqry divisions- There are numbers et 
King’s counsel practising to the high 
courts whose fees and emoluments 
total well over $100,000 a year. Take 

. leaders like Sir Edward Carson, EG,
, M.P., Sir Edward Clarka KC., Mr- T.
1 5-„8l?]th' KC’ and Ue Duke

K.C., M.P., for example—none of t[—" 
looks at a brief under 200 guinea» ab
solute minimum, and to the majorifr ' 
of cases the Initial fees are consider
ably higher, rising to 600 or 1000 guin
eas. Then their "refreshers” range * 
from 60 guineas to 100 guineas per S 
day, and when cases last for several 
days, with probably dally "consults- 
tlone” at 20 guineas each. It to net ■' 
surprising there Is no big rush on the ' 
part of prominent advocates to occupy 
seats on' the Judicial bench—If the 
question of finance Is chiefly consider- 1 ad-

the existence of a cavity at the depth 
of eighteen metres. The controllers
examine the plan of the locality ___
certify to the correctness ot the fact. 
Next, Mr. Probst, king of the rhab- 
domancere, with hto bamboo eceptre. 
In turn discovers an Invisible quarry 
He shows Its Hmlts, Indicates Its 
depth, Its width, Its length and notes 
the presence of four pillars near three 
ancient wells, 
found to toe correct
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SOME AXIOMS FOR WRITERS.
Teach eile It SoroeryT

On the other hand Messrs. Probst 
and Ferron have, It appears, succeed
ed In recognizing the

Good writing comes from clear 
thinking.

First master your material and then 
If you have the gift—write.

To master the craftsmanship of writ
ing requires a lot of good hard work. 
A complete mastery of the English 
language ,s essential. You get your 
vocabulary from good reading, think
ing, and trying to make others see and 
believe what you have to your mind.

The three essentials of good writing 
are accuracy, clearness and under
standing.

Cultivate the mastery of the style of 
writing that seems best adapted to 
your abilities.

Write to hold your readers at all 
points. The mind is always looking 
for a chance to leave the printed page. 
—The Editor.

, , contents of
sealed envelopes In whieh were In
closed pieces of silver, lead, copper, 
aluminum and zinc. There to some- 
th-tog that seems to belong to sorcery 
and, as to principle one has always a 
tendency to deny what one does not 
understand, more than one sceptic will 
smile on reading the results of these 
experiments. Let no one forget that 
to the fifteenth century the nascent 
art of printing was treated as magic 
and that Louis XL was obliged „ 
protect the printers against those who 
believed them sorcerers, for no one 
Imagined that writing could be repro-

Haelf *nd Pie eup- 
posed that It was necessary for the 
devil to mix himself up with it To-
w,.?Sry„?lany m,lnda ecarcely reason 
better with regard to the unknown
li°keCe£i u JatUr?' whlch they w<»ild 
like to Imprison In a nutshell—or. to

”ore exactly, Jn the restricted
FveVLPre8ent undea°ed theories.

aiscovery, every scientific pro- 
grqes obliges us to enlarge our hor- 
*z°n- The X-rays, the radio-active
the ”° varl6d MJ «o curious,
the Hertzian waves which envelon 
and penetrate everything, the lm-
whtoh rr,d °Vnv,lalbIe radiations by 
which we are dominated without our kuowledre, hardly permit u. to L£« 
to the bosom of what ocean ofth! 
Unknown we are living. 1 ™

In the Seventeenth Century.
The experiments which have b*«n 

of *nd the hypotheses whtoh 
they suggest are very much older then 
Is generally Imagined. At the en*14#the seventeenth*century ‘the6famous
Malebranche showed these nheîîî^
deelna?trlbyiltlng UlMn 1)0 the d^vH and 
declaring dogmatically that If the rn2
turned n should do so In everybodv’s 
hands. The discussion begun In Htoo was still current In 1698, the yeaî ?n 
which we see the Abbe de Vallemont
thTt0nantrhumennhia "Phya,<iue Oc ™lte" 
dowéd wHh th Persons not being en-
thëtyf ^ere was
by subterranean* watâir^ehôul?'1861* 
veal themselves to certain temperaments and not to others. P

What the newspapers nn* orlbing has been k^LVE to^rs ^
Mnte % 220 y<‘ari1’ n£ th£
hinder the search tor the nature of 
the emanations! OI
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toil. toAlone he treads the glebe, hto meas
ured stride

Dumb in the yield soil; and tho 
small Joy

Dwell to his heavy face, as spreads
the blind

Pale grain from hto dispensing palm 
aside.

This plodding churl 
his employ,

Godlike, he makes provision for 
mankind.
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' THE MESH OF CIRCUMSTANCE.
Chancery couneel earn er MM JR 

even than the King's henchmen, wt# - ^ 
are more In the public eye then tie 
former. It Is a common thing tor » 
“p"1 rank chancery leader to hare 
1000 guineas marked on file brief end 
150 guineas a day "refresher.” UnUks 
the King’s counsel, practicing on the 
King’s bench side, a chancery leader 
Is tied down to hie own count When 
a chancery counsel la called he has to 
decide to which particular court be 
will attach himself. He must not go 
Into another chancery court under 6 
specially high fee. Counsel to the 
King's bench dlxislon are quite differ
ent In this respect: they can "rosin* 
all over the courts and take up case» 
before any of the King's bench Judgea 
“ must be borne In mind, of coursa 
that chancery work Is much mors ln- 
trlczrteand exacting, and Involves con
siderably more strictly legal argumenh 
such as to patent law, will, and big 
commercial cases. Important Issues 
and principles frequently hang upon 

construction of ancient documenta 
old deeds, and sections of musty vol- ' 
umes, out of which little humor can 
be extracted. Sometimes chanoery . I 

Pf’P'18®1, 80 as ‘‘special”; a legal term 
Indicating that counsel only goes Into 
court in exceptionally special esses, 
inis means that counsel must have i 
had an unusually big practice, and a

d®mand tor his services when he I 
can throw up ordinary court work end - 
embark as a "special.” Naturally, very 
big fees have to be paid for this eUi* 
of work.

grows great to

and the hunt—all told with P ’
Of Bliss Carman, Mr. Muddlman says lty and freshness which makes the 

that for absolute poetry he Is the lead- 8t°ry Just worth reading. The author 
lng Canadian singer. And he gives does not Inflict upon the reader the 
samples of his songs to bear out thfc usual harrowing details of fiction 
statement. Coming to Archibald : prlson and hto character* are not 
Lampman, the writer calls him the ! eer‘0U8ly overdrawn, 
poet of the Canadian seasons. Here Heroes are expected to rise 
is a scrap from Mr. Lampman’s picture poverty to affluence to a short time* 
of Ottawa under snow: az™ James Montgomery to not a bedsort of chap. Mike T.^ney of the p^ 

Hoe is a good character, but the de-
te™a °tv, " fau,lty ,n th® dosing chap- 
atr l T„he real Mlke would not have 
displayed any soft spot Also Bill 
Hawkins conversion was rather 
sudden and too permanent for Bill’s 
class. However, there to no padding 
evJTy Pake belongs to the story, and 
while you would not want to read It 
again, still you could spend an Inter
esting hour or so with "The Quarry” 
and put the bok down without any
“Thfr£eab ^ „tt8te ,n your mouth.
The Quarry, by John A Moroso: 

HeCldland and Goodchlld, publishers.

ALFRED
Violinist

a human-

CanadiiTrllllums to gll their glory you will 
find to the shady nooks growing to the 
carpet of decayed leaves, moss and 
humus. Tho common white trilllum Is 
abundant along the railroad right of 
way, and divides attention with the 
butter-yellow of the marsh marigold, 
but deeper to the woods one comes up
on the other varieties—the red tril
llum with Its long, lance-like, dark 
red petals; the painted trilllum with 
the pink purplish lines of the centre 
of the flower suggestive of “hand- 
painted” chlnaware; the all pinkish 
trilllum with unusually large petals. 
These varieties ell grown to abund
ance In the Muskoka woods and thlck-

Joln together to form a tube, and the 
lower one has a llghtist pink fringe.
from which the flower gets its name_
the fringed polygaJp, 
grow at the top of the stem and Just 
below them a few broad leaves 
'.he stalk.

The saxifrage with its clump of 
ragged leaves clinging close to rock 
or soil, and Its umbrella-like cluster 
of small white flowers Is abundant 
everywhere. The club moss Is lusci
ously green in appearance, and one 
cluster of It will be seen to bear hun
dreds of tiny clubs erect on slender 
handles, while a neighboring bunch 
has crowded thickly together the tiny 
green rosettes that form part of Its 
flowering apparatus. One may lift 
clumps of this moss bodily from the 
rock and find so little soli In or about 
it, that It seems surprising that It 
grows at all.

Solomon’s seal, and Its Imitators and 
relatives are found plentifully the 
purple twisted slalk being particular
ly graceful and dainty.

romantic
everyone, like the knights of old, had 
monsters to light—trials and tempta
tions to be overcome and wrongs to 
be set right before he could amount 
to anything. Mark found to these 
thoughts a oneness with his own ideals, 
and often found himself almost 
conactously comparing Joyful 
Louise,

I».The flowers
teacher oi 

and Bl 
8tudio-J

upon Icy fringes, violet shadows. 
Every roof a creamy sheet; 

Ridges ot gray broken silver 
Up and down the misty street

869un-
and EDOne by one Mr. Muddlman brings 

the Canadian poets before us. Men
tion should be made of Robert Service 
whose poems are well known In —.1 
country, where his “Songs of a Sour 
Dough” attracted much attention. 
Then, too, of course, Drummond with 
his Habitant” poems Is not forgotten. 
He Is the Interpreter of the 
folk of Quebec.

too
Tangles.

In Nathanael’s life-thread Mark 
helped to unravel a tangle. Having set 
up a studio In 
the artist and

c»rtlll«at,
Btudiei
Mueic.

this
the Stoddard barn, 
the farmer became 

Staunch friends. Mark discovered two 
Interesting things about Nathanael: 
that he was a lover—not yea a suc
cessful ones—and that he had unusual 
ability and ambitions outside ot 
humdrum sphere.

country 
The spirit of his 

poems, written to quaint dialect, full 
of humor and pathos, has , 
Drummond a wide reputation.

X} llg,ratlfylnS to see Canadian poets 
and their works meeting with so gen
erous a recognition.—Canadian Mali

Chrihis ets, the common white almost every
where. but the pklnted trilllum usually 
In clusters.

A very dainty white blossom Is that 
of the star-fluwei. cousin to the 
mono.

On account of his 
younger brother's selfishness—not so 
called by Nathanael—and his father's 
unjust exactions, this ambitious youth 
had never been given a chance to try 
his wings. Mark Inspired him with a 
faith In himself and emphatically ad
vised Mm to break loose from his 
thraldom. Morover, he did not stop at 
mere words, but In addition practlcally 
opimed up the way for his friend. The 
result was most happy.

It transpired by-and-by that Joyful 
had a lover, one whoso masterful 
cocksure wooing brought her fears and 
tears, and who, unlike her ideal knight, 
knew nothing of any monsters to be 
fought- Shortly after this discovery 
Mark was "found In a wood, all but 

cto.death 111 sume strange assault 
which he «refused to explain to

won for ra
Jlmson: "Oh. yea I knew old Stin

son. He was a good sort He did a 
very kind action once for me when the 
clouds were dark and threatening and 
the yorld locked eo black.”

Plmson: “What did he do?”
Jlmson: “He lent

A sad looking man went tote a 
chemist’s. "Can you give me,” he 
asked, "Something that will drive 
from my mind the thought'of sorrow 
and bitter recollection?"

Then the chemist nodded, and nut 
him up a little dose of quinine and 
wormwood and rhubarb and Epsom 
salts and a dash of castor-oil, and 
gave It to him; and for six months the 
man could not think of anything in the 
world except new schemes for 
the taste out of his mouth.

ÜAMHane-
The stalk, thin and slender, 

rises but a few Inches from the ground 
and bears a single circle of sharply 
pointed leaves- From the centre of this 
circle stands up n pin-like stalk bear
ing tho aix-polntea star-shaped flow
er; sometimes there aro two flowers 
on separate flower stalks, and 
rarely, three.

toonM 
e flrst-cjj 
testing yd
*8 Beaco

\ Dissolved. Not Broken.
me^t° ^tUhV:Mto7^new0affrt^ULe«;
Inquisitive friend. tbe

His victim shook his head.
^No." he replied, “I didn’t break It

“Ofi- tfien she broke It off?"
N°," Answered the young man, en- 

l0"R St h, 9 frto‘ia a growing wonder.
But It Is broken off, Isn't"'" 

elated the curious one.

«•» mrys,»sir«dsimaker’s yearly bill was and I told her 
what my Income wac Then our enî 
gagement gently dissolved.’’—Tit-Bits

AMATEUR POETS!

I want to publish a short original 
poem each week. Canadian and time
ly topics preferred, 
given for each contribution 
No manuscripts returned; keep 
of what you send

me an umbrella."
A minister, who was not avers# ts eg 

occasional toddy, hired an Irishmen Is 
clean out his cellar. Pat soon dleoeT» , 
ered a multitude of empty bottle», S*4' 
hope repeated Its specialty of «prie#' 
tog eternal to the human breast AS= M 
he was carefully examining each hst* 
tie by holding It to the light th# m6* 

.Jeter saw him, and called outt 
"They are all dead one#, Pat*
"They are, are they?” replied «N 1 

Irishman. "Well, thereto on# j
thing about tt, they all had the m$*► J 
^ them when they wee* dj» |

Handsome book Winivery accepted, 
a copy 

Address: Literary 
Editor, Sunday World, Toronto. ’

It was the monthly meettoe of tti* 
village council, and a project for vlding a footbridge over ^ X*eM

being hotly debated.-------x
I think, said Mr. Jones, “you are 

making too much fuss about a thing 
thaîr 1 could ®a8Uy jump over." * 

ar? ”ut of order, Mr. Jonee,” •aid the chairman.
"I know I am,” he replied, "or else I 

eould Jump three times as tar."

ConcertStudied 
many. t.

A leaf much like the wlntergreen 
may deceive you into thinking that 
you have come upon a bed of that 
fragrant wild flower, but upon exam- _,
ining it you find bird-shaped, reddish- The Departing Guest
pink flowers standing up on short "Jacobs looks very sattsfled." 
stalks that rise erect from the epread- "Yea Send Becky to ! count 
lng, running shoota The three petals jspoone again."—Tlt-Blts, 1

per- 686

ANGE
1 Medalist 

Coioratu 
tor concer

ham
* Prl

theany-
getting

l \

*fc>

*

Some Facts About
Divining Rods

THE DAY’S WORK

at NATURE’S GARDEN <£
8—MUSKOKA WILDFLOWERS
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