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Ôive your explanation of the fol- habitants of the spirit world have vr ly th^lV B« fniî îmdprKtand the man The man may6 > "Warning.” by “AJ E.” ever before th^ the example of the P^nt - hie ^ r (, a understand the man.^ T^
First prise, a copy of "Coliected , more jfe to say *at Z
Poems.” by “A. E.”: second prize, a numerous in the next world than in fent!1‘LaL}« 1 Sorbed in^hê different oplnlone on every funda-
volumo of poems in the Golden this world.” said Yeates. who was tenon Is too much absorbed ta the tp,tlon but one. All who.
Treasury Series. Answers «celved med° michVlth mere bl^n^s and social S. really socialists concentrate, thrtr
up to June 5th. Result Of competl- ums, àlLof which fould not be due ones, and how many of his commis- ft1*”1.1.0,? ”n^ prolreMl^ or "state
tion published June 14th. Address to lying spirits, he said. In crie alone would ^ executed a !*}. .. J lnto wWch all ad-
all contributions: Literary Editor case, he added, a character out of a mzny nJb for Mra C goodnlis only v^ccd cbu^trlei -the United States.
Sunday World, Toronto, and mark . novel made psychic raps at a table, were not xor mrs. l. soouwe z rire-at. Britain. France,
envelope “Poetry Competition—A.E” and produced psychic effects extern- Conscience,” and goes with him on Italy, Germany—are noxv entering.

a r'hT,=t-0 hv the almost every Journey, performing some of the topics dealt With in hie
^8hvYone such small but necessary duties as discussion of the subject are: P*r-

WMtïdiefarSi a^o mtMs oTshco t,he getting of tickets and the con- tiai collectivism, the approaching re-
kZ <£mi«=ed her stable Ajltlng of Bradshaw or .the still more volution—to state capitalism: labor

na h?Z la-to m^ter convenient “A. B. C.” as government property, equal op-
he It is on record, however, that once port unity, transition to «ate so-

_ ÎÎÎ,,^2' and haunt when Chesterton had a Journey to clalIsm—extension of collectivism
î*je ®k°sL *° ««Ail ~~ make, visitors arrived, and Mrs. ^.nd democracy, class struggle within

a lighthouse. The 9?unt®f® Chesterton being called upon to play the working classes, state socialist
the boy for telling the spirit to haunt the part 0{ hostess, > was unable to program, nationalistic socialism,
such anInclement spot, because a ^company her husband. However, (Macmillan Company, publishers.)
ghost had to go wherever it was ehe gtarted hlm off with the words, . . . ’
t0„', - “Now, Gilbert, you know where you « « «

Telepathy, Y eats went on, was of are to lecture and what your sub- TWO IN THE WILDERNESS,
no Importance in four-fifths of the ject lg„ and Chesterton went to TWU m
facts, once, the Inv^tlgator accepted the ra.i|Way station. Arriving there. Outdoor Story of the Great Lest
materialization. Ghosts assumed , he banged down a sovereign at the West.
"dream-shapes," according to the booking office, and said. "A ticket.” thl. ^story
desires within them. An old man In “Where for?" asked the astonished /OiUITE frank y thl* * Tf
the west of Ireland, told him of a clei.k. VU/ locates itself m the coun
ghost which had Informed him that -.Free Trade Hall,” replied Ches- ^ try ol Britl*h
it was miserable because It was terton and Western Alberta along
stark naked. The ghost suggested -oh, Glasgow, then?" sgld the- the line of the new Grand Trunk
that the man should give, a -suit Jn clerk, and Gilbert, assenting, re- PaClflc RatlF«y ; We
the spirit’s name to a beggrit ttLAhe ', ceived a ticket for t'Sfct station. first tony.-lofte trailer Of t*®,

______ streets. The man did so, and when Stepping into the street at Glas- , / accompanied by his dog as sole com-
First prize goes to Mias Lilian the ghost again appearedvtt was gow, b* was hailed by a friend: panlon. Then

wearing the self-same clothes.; - "Hutto, Chesterton, what are you pie of members of artothei party, and
Haydeh Church^ doing here?” soon find that they are escorting a

"" "Oh, I’m lecturing at the Free lady . who is making her way out
Trade Hall.” a' from the gold counttry.t Th® ”*f-

ao, you’re not,” paid the rative concern» itself largely with

marriage of her father to a young 
and somewhat frivolous wife. The 
young wife dying shortly after the 
birth of a daughter, and the father 
following speedily, leaves Agatha in 
charge of the estate and of her step
sister Monica. She undertakes the 
rearing of Monica as her life-work. 
Monica runs away at an early age to 
marry a youth who goes to India. 
Agatha, herself, left alone is swept 
Into a hurried marriage with a 
scrape-grace Irish lord. Then cornea 
the difficulty of reconciling Eng
lish Ideals with Irish laxity. Agatha’s 
son figures very Importantly in the 
story', together with the daughter of 
Monica- The style is pretty much 
Frank Danbys usual, with a shads 
more of restraint. ("Full Swing,” 
by Frank Dauby ; Cassell & Co.)

* * *
THE FORTUNATE YOUTH. 

Story of a Dream That Cams True.
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Artwe* * *I NO. B—COMETITION ON “A.E.* ourselvea
By PATRICK MCGILL

able wage. The work was wear! - 
some, the aerrovadtùge dispiriting, 
and at the close of his term Der- 
rood took to the road again.

* S *

\HERE ARE two classes of 
writers whose bocks appeal 
successfully to readers. Th* 

first, with Imaginative power and 
sympathetic insight, is able to In
terpret and describe for us “bow 
the other half lives,” and. to do so 
with such fidelity that we feel the 
truth of It. The second class, which 
y,», far fewer exponents, is com
prised of those wno nave actually 
lived in the ordinary course of ex-, 
latence the experiences which are 
recited. Books which give these 
persontü records we .call "human 
documents,” and it is thus that any 
experienced reader would designate 
“Children \ of the Dead End,” by 
Patrick McGill (Musson Bock Co.), 
without even knowing anything of 
the antecedents of the narrator, for 
la its very simplicity, in its very 
spots of rawness, the actuality of 
the life of it pierces thru and "gets 
you” with a grip that nothing but 
the “real thing” has the power to do.

Winter in a glen in West Donegal, 
Ireland, 1» the opening atmosphere 
of the story, and the immediate 
background Is the wide open hearth 
of a small Irish cabin which shelter
ed a family, rich in numbers but 
poor In aught else. Poverty, re
ligion, and superstition seemed to 
Share about equally in the lives of 
the people of the glen. "Sometimes 
my mother would tell a story,” 
cites Dermed Flynn, th# narrator, 
“and it was always About the wee 
red-headed man who ha8 a herd of 
goate before him, and a herd of 
goats behind him, and a salmon tied 
to the laces of his brogues for 
supper,” in fact, he WAS the Irish 
progenitor of the modern bogey
man, and a distant cousin to the 
Black Douglas, whose name inspired 
terror into the hearts of the child
ren of Northern England. From our 
Introduction to the family we go on 
to more superstitions and customs, 
a chapter of them after this ilk: 
“If my father met a red-haired wo
man when he was going to 
market, he would turn home. To 
meet a red-haired woman on the 
highway is very unlucky.’’

« « I
The Corsican Outrage.

ERMOD’S career at school was 
very short, and ended in what 
he calls the “Corsican outrage.”

It was a hot day, and the mastefr was 
in bad temper. The lesson 
geography.
pointer to Dermod he demanded, 
“Dermod Flynn, point out Corsica.” 
Dermod declared his ignorance of 
the whereabouts of Corsica. “I’ll 
teach you!” roared the master, and 
he proceeded to do so by tweaking 
the boy's nose. The pointer was 
heavy, and it was in the boy’s hand. 
“I raised the pointer and struck him 
across the face” says Dermod. The 
master dropped as if dead, and the 
boy rushed from the school. Dermod 
went to work at harvest at sixpence 
a day, occupation which was much 
more to his liking than going to 
school.

Pathetic is the account of the 
death of little Dan, the youngest 
brother. Too p vor were they to 
afford a doctor. The expense of the 
funeral put the family into severe 
■traits. The next spring, Dermod 
at twelve years of age, must go 

„ . forth into the labor market and help
jyli hjl' earn money to pay the rent and
j jj, | assist the family. In company with 

eeveral boys and girls, Dermod set 
eut for the hiring market at Stra- 
bane, and there engaged himself to 
an Omagh farmer at five pounds 
for six months’ service, 
perience with the Orange family of 
Omagh was not pleasant for a west 
Donegal Roman Catholic, so wheti 
hie time was up he sought a new 
master. Four pounds and fifteen 
shillings of his earnings he sent 
home to his parents to be given, he 
says, to the landlord and the priest. 
With the remaining fifteen shillings 
he replenished his scanty wardrobe, 
and. hired for the winter term with 
a cattle-raiser named Sorley, who 
lived eight miles from Strabane, but 
Sorley was under a boycott, and 
Dermod's stay there was but short. 
He ran away and slept his first 
night out in a hayfleld, wak
ing to find a young woman look
ing at him.
for setting out young as a beggar, 
'but upon hearing his story brought 
him home to her half-brother James 
Ma Crossan, who hired Dermod. and 
in whose family the youth received 
kind and considerate treatment.

* * 6

T HEleMring poem
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ori WARNING.

Pure at heart we wander now:
Comrade on the quest 'divine,

Turn not from the stars your brow 
That your eyes may rest on mine.

Pure at heart we wander now:
We have hopes beyond to-day;

And our quest does not allow 
Rest or dreams along the way.

We are, in our distant hope,
One with all the great and wise: 

Comrade, do not turn or grope 
For some lesser light that dies.

We must rise or we must fall:
Love can know no middle way;

If the great life do not call,
Then1 is sadness and decay.

* * *
ANSWERS TO NO. 5—"UNRENOWN-, 

ED” (Watson).
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HEBE was never a dream ^ 
worth calling a dream that 
did not come true.’’

Do you believe that? It Is a won
derfully inspiring creed, and one that - 
is fast gaining in popularity. Think
ers are telling u» now-»-days that w* 

have anything we wish if only 
we wish for it hard enough and 
long enough.

it was the deep-rooted and life
long faith in thto belief that led to 
all the good fortune of ’’the fortun
ate youth.” The book to the etory 
of a dream’s fulfilment, not by luck 
or chance, but by the resietlésé power 
of concentrated purpose, and a con
tinued upward reaching to thé high 
levels of an ideal. To read it is *u 
inspiration, as well as » keen de
light. The reader» of "The Utolqved 
Vagabond,” “Stella Maris,” and • 
dozen Or so other enjoyable booke 
by the same author, will expect a 
treat in his latest work, and will get 
be disappointed.

Little Paul Kegworthy wag a -child 
of the slum* Not a common child,

------ . ... .. however. For one thing, he was
adventures pt *nd, " singularly beautiful, and in addition
descriptions Of "bltt-dtior equipment was gifted with a, love of learning, 
arid, mode of life, and .to good *n« and was a reader of book* Other- 
tertainment; for those "Who like tg W|Se he seemed particularly un- 
trwvel -in lmegtnatlotr.thrp_ the little fortunate, for It was always upon

him that his unnaturally harsh mo
ther and htfc cruel stepfather, ||r, 
Button, vented their spleen.

But into this sordid life there fell 
one day the glory of the “Vlgto* 
Splendid.” It happened *t a Sunday 
school treat, when a young lady, 
who smelt of all the perfume* of 
Araby, and the ragamuffin with the 
beautiful face were mutually attract
ed to one another. She gave him * 
little cornelian heart, which he kept 
forever after as a talisman ; and once 
he overheard her say of him that 
no one but a princess could be hi* 
mother, that his father was a prince, 
and he himself a fairy prince, who 
would one day come into his king
dom.

Little Paul believed the marvelous 
story, and from that day forth, to 
find hie royal parent» and enter hie 
rightful kingdom became the motive 
power of hto life. It was a long way to , 
climb from the gutter to a princely 
heritage, but half unconsciously the 
high ideal lifted him up arid up.
“The light that never was on land 
or sei” had -fallen upon him, and 
never for a moment did he lose the 
glory of the Vision Splendid. Thru 
boyhood, youth and manhood he “fol
lowed the Gleam,” which led him 
by a checkered , pathway—not 
straight to his goal, it is true, but 
ever upward, starward. He found ■ 
hi» true vocation at last, but in the 
very -hour of his triumph destiny 
called upon the “fortunate yorith” to 
suffer, t The fairy tale ended, the 
dream shattered, stripped bare of 
the last shred of falsity and pride, 
he stood before the world—a man.
It was then that his princess came 
to him, and the life-long dream be
came a reality.

May your dream» and mine, all 
that are worth calling dreams, like
wise come true! (Bell & Cockburn, 
publishers.)—L.
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Said the fatter man. ‘You must ad
dress me as sir, when speaking to 
me.’I "A fat man looks awfully ridicu
lous with hto big stomach, his short 
breath, and short, leg* Anjlgly man 
may look dignified, but a fat man 
with a red face, who poses aa a dig
nified being, is very funny to see. 
I never raise my hat to a man, and 
I was not going to say sir to the 
blown bubble in front Of me.

“ ‘You had better say sir,’ Bald th* 
factor. ‘This gentleman to your 
master.’

“The word master la repellant to
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( re-Si- Leverldge, Carrying Place, Ont.; 
second prize, to Miss L.K. Hoffmann,me-

.1 “Sir‘Sir he damned!’ I snapped
Toronto. A great many excellent a. k. Ches ter ten is reported a*
Answers were received, but some emulatlng Maeterlinck by u»d*rtak- a , .
contestants erred on the side of bre- -, .. . , _ _ _ friend,
vity, not giving a full enough ex- ing to keep bees. G. Bernard Shaw “Ûh. y*S, I
planation, while others used quota- is tenting cm the rugged YSrkaMta . lOTUOtC “I booked ^
fions from various sources, instead .. wearing sandal», and being SOtpe. Iponthe ago. .
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* * * "Some Aspects of Travel.” He to ex- be?”
First Prize Answer. peeled to take a hand in the Ulster

rtirOHE leading thought of Watson’s League meetings, 
poem. “Unrenowned.” is this:
"Among the unremembered dead 

are heroes Os truly great as those 
whose names have been crowned 
with glory and honor; for every 
splendid achievement in the world’s 
history is due. not to one man’s 
work alone, but also to the help of 
his forgotten fellow-toilers, who are 
thus co-worker* with God.”

LillBn Leverldge.

out.
" Pay him off this evening,’ wae 

all that gentleman said; and that 
evening I was on the road again.”

Next he works as platelayer on the 
railway, ami later Joins Moleskin 
Joe In a navvy gang at Knllochleven. 
The work in the gangs, the life in the 
campe, his own thoughts and grop
ing» towards some understanding of 
the great economic machinery of the 
world, and the distressful search for 
Norah Ryan, the *weet innocent 
Norah, who had come to trouble thru 
the -bank clerk, son of a farmer where 
Norah had been a member of the 
potato-digging gang, and had thus 
made his acquaintance. The pa
thos of this incident contrasts with 
the rough, rugged, even profane life 
of the navvy camp. The book on 
the whole 1» a wonderful combina
tion of the simple and true tender
ness of life with the coarse and 
brutal aspects of it.
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ONCE TO EVERY MAN.them « « «

Baconian Expert Ha* Passed Away.
OÔR old 61r Edwin Dumlng 

Lawrence,-who vetleved more 
implicitly, perhaps, than any 

one that ever lived tl.at Bacon was 
Shakspere, died a few days ago at his 
big house in millionaire Carleton 
House Terrace, where he had Wil
liam Waldorf As tor as one neighbor 
and the Right Hon. A. J. Balfour as 
another.

Sir Edwin could find rid printable 
language Bad enough to describe 
Shakspere, the man, but he did his 
ebest by stigmatizing him as the 
“drunken, llUterate clown of Strat- 
ford-on-Avon.” Not so very long 
ago, the present writer spent a whole 
morning with 3tr Edwin and, in spite 
of the. madness of many of hto ideas, 
could not help being impressed with 
his great learning. If anyone ever 
was an expert on Elizabethan litera
ture It was he, and everything he 
read convinced him more firmly that 
Francis Bacon was the author of 
practically th* whole Of it.

How many thousand* of pounds 
he spent on trying to convince the 
world that Bacon was Shakspere no
body but himself knew, hut he told 
me that hto wonderful collection of 
Bacon!* alone had cost him over 
*860,000. A copy of Iris book, “Ba
con 1» Shakspere,” (whose publica
tion, In 1810, the baronet believed 
had been foreseen by Bacon), had. 
he said, been presented to «very lib
rary of any importance lb the world, 
including those of Japan, and he 
added that once, when he had wan
ted to buy a certain book, he sent 
out over 3000 advertisement* for it, 
finally locating It In Italy.

He reminded one irresistibly, by 
the way, of the picture that H. G. 
Welle drew of Mr. Pondereve In hie 
novel, “TonorBungay.” for he had 
the earns trick of uttering a trium
phant “B-fl-8-fl!” at the end of a 
sentence which he fancied had drlv-

4'
Pale cf Rural and Village Life of 

the New England Hills.
TTViENNY BOLTON inherits from 
II ]) hie father a etqne Jug of 

whiskey and a farm buried 
He struggle»

ii ' p

PHer French.
Mrs. Putton-Ayres had picked up 

a few French phrases which ehe 
worked Into her talk on every pos
sible occasion. Entering the butcher's 
shop one day she Inquired if he had 

“bon-vivant.”
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D under a mortgage, 
away In a single-handed uphill fight 
to clear the farm of Its encumbrance, 
living almost an alien In the com
munity, and a favorite tonic fer *os- 
eio In the village circle. Dryad And
erson, daughter of the half-demented 
stone-carver, 1* hto neighbor and 
friend. Further than friendship he 
has not dared to go. because of pov
erty. The Sunday newspaper brings 
to the village the kuccea* of a form
er schoolmate of Denny’s as a prize
fighter. Denny, who had never held 
an- exalted Opinion of the lighting 
powers of Jed Conway a* a youth, 
ratoes a loan on his farm and sets 
out to enter the prize-ring, where ho 
startles the trainer» by hi» punch 
and his capacity to take punishment. 
Finally, of course, there is a rural 
love idyll. The book is good in spots, 
but the plot is rather light frame
work for the story. (“Once To 
Every Man,” by Larry, Evans; Mc
Leod & Alien.)

I,
any

“Boned what, ma’am," asked the 
puzzled butcher.

'“Bon-vive.nt/’ eflieE * * *was
Handing the heavy repeated.,

“That’e the French for good liver,' 
you know.”ti Hi* From Navvy to Author.

HE author of this hook is a 
ybung Irishman named Pat- 
rich MaoGill, who, at 19, as a 

result of his experiences as a la
borer, published a" volume with the 
title, ‘Gleanings from a Navvy’s 
Scrapbook,” of which 8000 espies 
were sold, himself aiding in its sale 
by hawking the volumes up and 
down the railroad at spare moments. 
The venture led to hto being Invited 
to join the staff of The London Dally 
Express, whither he went three year» 
ago. But Fleet street was not to 
his liking. So he left it and busied 
himself with the writing of a eemi- 
autoblographical novel called “Chil
dren of the Dead End.” The book met 
with instant success. Inside of two 
weeks 10,000 copies were sold, while 
the leading London papers gave It 
lengthy reviews and high praise. 
The author declares that it is auto
biographical only in parts, and de
nies tho reality, at least as far as 
he himself Is concerned, of the levs 
story, but says that many of the 
characters arc true portraits of his 
fellow-workers. Mr. MacGtll Is on
ly twenty-four years of age, and 
since he was twelve years old has 
been doing a man's work—potato- 
digger, ditcher, draiper, and railway 
hand.

* * *
Second Prize Answer.

HE poem “Unrenowned,” is a 
tribute to the silent heroes of . 
the past, and reminds us that 

no great enterprise has ever been ' 
accomplished by a single individual 
without the aid of brave followers 
who were content In the knowledge 
that they had done their part well, 
altho the world did not applaud them.

L K. Hoffmann
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Latest Books.ml
fl® Mexico: The Wonderland of the 

South ; by W. E. Carson. A survey 
of the country, Its people, Its re
sources, Cities, scenery and political 
condition. (Macmillan Co.).

The Wayfarers’ Library : reprints 
of lighter modem literature. Volume- 
just issued ; Mark Twain’s “Jump- - 
ing Frog" ; Conrad’s "Twtxt Land 
and Sea" ; Arnold Bennett’s "Grand 
Babylon Hotel”; "Chaplain of th* 
Fleet,” by Besant and Rice;- and 
two volumes of essays, one by til, W.

^Russell, and one by G. K. Chesterton.

“The fellow wasn’t far wrong who 
said it takes all sorts to make a 
world. There are some as likes 
electric lights and som* as like* 
stars. Gimme the stars.”—Bill, In - 
Locke’s "Fortunate Youth.”
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Novel of Engllah Domestic Life- 

GATHA WANSTEAD 
daughter of an English squire. 
Just as she come* ’home 

expecting to take her place as 
mistress of the estate, she has 
her plane shattered by the
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NERVOUS SYSTEM OF PLANTS.en home whatever point he was at
tempting to make. And out would 
come hto check-book without a sec
ond’s delay, whenever It was a case 
of "spreading the light,” as he 
termed it, by means of pamphlet or 
whatnot.

I had come avowedly to scoff but 
could not help being x bit impressed 
with the way in which he pulled 
down volume after volume of Eliza
bethan literature and showed how 
their text and Illustrations contained 
what appeared like direct reference 
to Bacon. It did seem too much for 
mere coincidence, too, when, after 
declaring that 68, (not 28!) wae a 
key-number chosen by Bacon, he 
showed on each page 68 of the first 
folio of Shakspere such phrases as. 
“Hang-hog to Latten for Bacon I 
warrant you,” and "I have a gam
mon of bacon.” Again, on what the 
baronet declared was the “Invisible” 

68— 1. o„ counting from the

fc’i :
O {riants bave a nervoue sys

tem? The ahswer to thto 
question, like that to so many 

other*, depends on the actual mean
ing of the term* Itt the question. 
Prof. J. C. Bos* of the Presidency 
College, Calcutta, answers It affirm
atively but he to careful to form his 
own definition of the phrase, “ner- n 
vous system.” 4. nerve, he says, to -■ 
something that is capable of trans
mitting “excitation from one point 
to another, more or less distant, by 
mean* of certain conducting fibres,” 
so as to bring a living organism Into 
intimate relation with Its environ
ment He insist» that a nerve need 
not end in a brain but may merely 
lead to a contractile muscle which 
upon the application cf a stimulus 
will respond by twitching.

He goes on to describe the familiar 
experiment of dissecting out the 
sciatic nerve of a frog and by a blow 
or an electric shock causing the 
muscles to twitch .and the legs to 
kick. The case of the#frog, he de
clares, is analogous to that of the 
sensitive plant known as the mi
mosa, a plant to be found In the con
servatory of most botanical gardens, 
and which lowers Its leaves it 
touched by anything. The touch, 
or stimulus, he says, gives rise to 

, a wave of disturbance which travels 
to the mobile tissue which controis 
the leaves. This Impulse travel* 
over a conducting fiber, similar to 
the nerve in the leg of the frog.

Scientists usually hold that “»• 
effect of such stimulation in plants 
is in no way connected with. n®TYa, 
but that It Is purely me°hatic*>- 
Prof. Bose, however, -by ele=t™£ 
experiments with the plants sti W 
anesthetizing thetn with *^inin 
of copper and cyanide of potassl • 
claims to have demonstrated that in 
phenomenon would be ImpoMlri* 
without some tissue In the 
whose functions are similar to 
of the nerve* In animals.

DV In this century, says William ,T. 
Locke in "The Fortunate Youth," 
•the thirties, forties and fifties don’t 
exist. You're either twenty or sixty.

PATRICK MctiILL, 
Author (ft “The Chttdrea of the 

Deed Bed.”

By Dr. Helen ^ MacMnrchyThe Little Hospital * ' 
*e "asitm ; i

éa* m■ s
«•

them arid be abl* to tw from 825.06 
to 180.00 a week tor them should be 
arth&ged for. Three or more other 
room* that accommodate two or 
three bed* each will complete the 
werds required. Small ward* are 
dew the rule wherever,they can be 
made available. It to conceded, even 
in large continental hospital*, that 
the etn*U*r ward* ere more desir
able.

can give eight to the blind. The blind 
from the township* will be led 
there by their friends to receive their 
sight. There may be a doctor who 
has made himself a specialist—and a 
much needed on*—in obstetric*. 
When the Angel of Lit* and the An
gel of Death come together to the 
hospital door and the doctor and the 
nurse lay hold of the One and bar 
out the Other—when two lives ere 
safe that the husband and father 
would have been ead to lose-—then 
the town will be not slow to see that 
the hospital Is the safest place for 
the care of the mother and the baby. 
There are hospitals which have a 
record of 6000 such cases and not one 
death of a mother!

* * *
PTpHERE are other hospitals to

J| which the victims of railway 
accidents have been brought 

•because this happened to be the 
nearest hospital. Everybody helped 
to do all that would be done and the 
hospital was kind not only to the 
patients but to their friends. They 
will remember that hospital.

A superintendent In a Canadian 
hospital received one Sunday morn
ing a boy of 19 years who had acci
dentally shpt himself. Little could 
be done fer him (hto life ended with 
the day) but the superintendent 
never rested till ehe had got into 
communication with his parente and 
broken the news' to them herself as 
gently as she could. When they 
came they asked her something 
about the "rules of the hospital.” 
"We have no rules,” replied the sup
erintendent, “.to prevent you being 
with your son. Thto hospital is 
your own house today.” 
wonder that the hospital of which 
this woman was superintendent 
stood high in the esteem of the com
munity. People do not forget things 
like these.

manufactures flourish. Mines and 
mill* mean accidenta—mere’* the 
pity. Industrial activity and com
mercial enterprise mean tee often 
factories and office* wnere anaemt* 
and ill-health 'a*r* developed. JR 
will not be so always. Hospitals 
should be health-oSMre*. Perhaps 
some day we shall reed a hospital 
bulletin something Ilk* thto: “An
other accident case WM admitted 
today frorri the
factory. As this is the third ac
cident case this month from th* 
same factory, the superintendent 
has asked for an investigation. The 
factory Inspector and the head wor
ker of the social sendee department 
will report on It immediately.”

* * *
F, HOWEVER, mit town of 3,- 

ooo people to not a manu
facturing town, and if the 

water and drainage are good, 
the hospital will net need to have 
more than about 10 t* 16 bed?. But 
when planning for * hoepitai re
member that hospitals have to grow. 
That to one Of the differences be
tween a hospital and a private 
house. Flan the hospital for about 
86 beds and build part of it only, 
flea the economy of thto. You need 
a kitchen, dining-room, store-room, 
office, reception room only â little 
larger for a 25-bed hospital than for 
a 15-bed hospital. Remember that 
when you plan and build, and then 
build only one wing at first, leaving 
the other part of your plan to be 
completed later on.

* * *
HOSPITAL is not a hospital 
without a laboratory. An 
operating room la another 

essential. Two good private rooms, 
comparing favorably with the bed
rooms of patienta who will occupy

FEW AGENCIES for good lfl 
Canada or any other country 
excel the hoepitai—a thoroly 

modem and progressive institution 
which people believe In more every 
day, and the more they know about 
it, the more they believe In it. The 
past year has eeen some good little 
hospitals started in Canadian towns 
and cities.

How do you start a hospital? How 
large a hospital do you need? Aik 
the hospital expert. For building 
hospitals has come to be a separate 
branch of building, just as engineer
ing Is a separate branch of sani
tation, and the care of the gums a 
separate branch of dentistry.

« « «
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“in” and “got,” initials which, _' 
course, spell PIG as ‘.plain as plain 
can be. At least It was quite cur
ious.
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Potato-digging in Scotland.
!HE spirit of adventure, how- â * *^fr

il’

ofvT GW, aa to tne cost. A two-
•tory building with a good 
basement, tn which the living 

room* are net plaoed, will be needed. 
It Should be of fireproof construc
tion. No ether Style of building Is 
realty satisfactory. About 12000 per 
bad WlU give us this and .about $300 
P«r bed should be added for equip
ment end furnishing. Hospitals 
have been built for $1000 per bed— 
but not When the building was fire
proof. Hospital buildings should be 
fireproof. That is. a 12-bed hospital 
can b* built, furnished and equipped 
for about 880 
more cheaply but not »o eattofactor-

Never, yielded to the invita
tion of Jim Scanlon, one of his 

Donegal friends, to Join a party go
ing to Scotland for the potato-dig
ging, so Dermod a second time, ran 
away from hi» master, and Joined 
Scanlon’s potato-digging gang at 
Derry pier. Among them was his 
schoolmate and childhood friend.
Norah Ryan, and the childish friend
ship seemed to bid fair to ripen in
to a deeper attachment. The. life 
of the potato-diggers was hard and 
sordid. All sorts and conditions of 
men and women were herded to
gether in the gangs. The passion 
of gambling took hold of Dermod. 
and when the game was introduced 
In the gang by a stranger, Dermod 
ioet all hie hard-won earnings, and 
remained behind in Scotland when 
the rest returned to Glenmornan.

Pitiful is the passage of his his- in a town Of 2,600 or 8,000, hcrw- 
tory, telling of ills wanderings, pen- ever, If it Is a new hospital is 
artless, and In search of food or being built, a tew yearn will «topee
work. There Is introduced Moleskin before people get used to the Idea
Joe, the navvy, a personage of some 

«-Bote, in the story, remarkable for his 
philosophy if not for hi» ethics.
Hardly had Dermod and Joe got well 
introduced when a passing farmer 
Sailed them, and reported himself 
in search of a likely lad who could 
milk and look after cattle.- With 
hto usual shrewdness Moleskin Joe 
immediately assumed parental re
sponsibility for Dermod. and hired 
him to the farmer at a very reaaon-

:
. Columbus a Jew?

Have you heard that Columbus was 
This startling news comes1111loll I

from Spain, eo you may have had It 
thence already, but one cannot take 
the risk of letting so gigantic arid 
generally upsetting a discovery go 
unreported. Tho man who made It 
was, it seems, the late Spanish his
torian, Culso Garcia de la Riega, who 
"proved” in the last book he wrote 
before he died, that Christopher 
Columbus was not a Genoese, nor 

a good Catholic, but a Spanish 
Jew, horn at Pantevedra, in Galicia.

Senor de la Riega tells us that the 
discoverer of America, knowing that 
as a Jew he would stand little chance 
at the court of the “most Catholic 
king,” Ferdinand, and his equally 
Catholic wlfd, Isabel, transferred 
his abode to Genoa, and wae baptized 
there.

All the friends of Columbus were 
Jews. The most intimate of them, 
the court physician, Abraham Men
dez de Castro, assisted him in his 
efforts to gain the Interest of the 
Spanish sovereigns, and gave him as 
a talisman an ancient Mezuzah—a 
charm against the evil eye—which 
had once hung from a doorpost of 
Solomon’s Temple.

"5
HE HOSPITAL expert said five 

years ago that in a city of 
100,000, five beds were need

ed for every 1,000 of the population, 
but not eo many, say only three or 
four beds per thousand of the popu
lation, in -imallea- cities and town*. 
The hospital expert has now “put 
his prices up” like every one *)•*, 
and demands aboui one hospital 
bed to about ICO of the population, 
even in a town of say, 2,600 in
habitants.

T
then

■
It can. be built,000.

By. even1 * « «
OMETHUNG will depend on the 

real power of the hospital 
and that is the power to heal 

possessed by the doctors who work 
there. Twenty-five years ago or so 
two unknown young men began to 
work in a little town in Minnesota 
called Rochester. No one had ever 
heard of Rochester, Minn. Every-, 
body knew of Rochester. N.- Y. But 
now In the medical world Rochester 
means Minnesota, It means wore— 
it means Mayo. Because they could 
heal, the world hae made a path to 
the door of their hospital—St. Mary’s 
Hospital.

There will perhaps be In this little 
Canadian town of 3000 a doctor who

H s5 ' itt ij ah.
i

of a hospital of their own, and con
sequently not quite so many people 
will use it at first and not quite so 
many beds will be needed.

, J If!H III
■

*
i I Isola

tion1 hospital, în .^^patiente

sstr ÆafrrwTw- ■ ■

compartments. These will be sur, 
rounded by corridors so that frien 
may come and see convalescents ana
talk with them by means of t«
phones, without danger of infect*™-

re-;
i i

* * 6
OMETHING will depend on 

what the town does. A 
market town In a good agri

cultural country will not need as 
large a hospital as a town where
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