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Am-ong the New Boolks
(Conctuded from Page1.

contInued to hate It, atougi lie
drank because others dld, and because
lie would neyer allow himseif to be
cailed a quitter. For years lie liad no
love for the drink. But the Urne carne
when, wItliout tlie excuse of coin-
pany, he would fetch out lus bottle,
and drink: by hirnacIf Stili Ibe had
no taste, no llking for the stuif. Thein
the llking carne. The practice of
years became the passion of to-day.
AI! the tirnes when hliehd, drunk,
althougli ho detested it, had payed
tlie way for, and made sure the foun-
dation. Now, It le bult upon. And tlie
building,, as London himef would
adrnit, lo no credit to hlm.

I know o! no book more grlpping,
more 'Irresistible. The, virile Ian-
guage, the> consurnrately real de-
ucriptiveness, the impression, always
there, that thîs las the baring of a
man's seul s0 that' others may take
warning-ýa1I these combine to make
«'Jolin Barleycorn" a classic ln its own
field. The book Ilves, because lts
author lived. If the people could be
made to read It, tlie necessity for tenu-
perance legislation would. not be s0
great nor so'insistent. It ls an epozh-
rnakîng story. (Bell & Cockburn, To-
ronto, $1.25 net.)

"The Confessions of Arsene Lupin,$'
by Maurice Leblanc. 1 don't know
that even Sherlock Holmes Io more
o! a hero witli the lover o! the dete.-
tive yarn than le, Arsene Lupin. His
real charpu Is is consummate cool-
ness. Sorne Urne e'go, etorles o! hie
daring and his subsequent coups rau
in tlie *"Storytelleri, one o! the moet
popular o! the London magazines, and
tbey hied a great vogue. Lupin le a
lovable rascal. Ag the darlng, clever,
aibeit calculating tliie! who set ail
Paris by the ears, lie has entranced
thousands of people, When You read
about hlm, You uay to yoursel!, Wiuat
a scoundrel!" but there le something
in you that pralses hlm Just the saie,
because lie gets away wlth ItL Tle
detective tale has a great public these
days. And~ of the detective tales, none
are more absorbing than tlioee o! the
dare-devil F'renchman, wlio receives
messages ln his hard boiled egg
when lu prisori, and accompîlshes an
umdreamed-of escaipe whlle the gen-
darmes are sleeping the sleep of the
Just. In the Lupin tales, as la those
of Sherl ek Ilolmes, mnuch fun la made
of the rnetliods of the regular police
departinent. And co ventures te
think, right!y so.

Maurice Leblanc needs no introduc-
tion. Ho has written of the versatile
Arsene, untîl one wonders If he hias
assJliated the eharacteristics of thie
Most rolllcking o! rogues. The book
*is fascinating froin cover to cover.
Thie style lu whiqli it lo wrlttea le
crisp, never labourlous. The char-
acterization la that cf a master hand.
Altogether, you cannot do better than
spend a few hours with "Arsene
Lupln"-even thougu you run tlie
rlmk of becoming a crook lu real car-
nest! (Hoclder & Stougluton, Toronto,
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