CONCERNING LIFE AND LETTERS

“For Letters From the First Were Planned To Lead Us Into Fairyland.”

AutobiographyRevealsStruggles
Ot Anthony Trollope to Attain
Niche in Hall of Literary Fame

Handicapped by Meagre Learning and With Only the Grey Hours of the
Morning as Stepping Stones, Famous Author Started On Roadway to
Fame—In 33 Years Wrote 46 Novels and Many Articles On Life
Fongland Which Still Have Popular Appeal.

fave you read that interesting book, ‘Marquarey’s Jewels
sipped her tea.

gl but 1 don’t think you have,”” replied her hostess, smiling. For the book alluded to
is really entitled ‘‘Marquarey’s Duel,”” which mu st have been a blow to the S. Y. T. when she

realized it!
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bracketed together; and in modern
times, this has been detrimental to
the latter. The comparison is unfair,
for Homer’s “llliad”,and ‘‘Odessy” rep-
resent the primitive Epic—the gradual
accumulation of a generation of singers.
The EAneld¢ was composed as a com-
plete work of art, with the definite pur-
pose of glorifying Rome, and the Julian
House. ‘It shows Virgil’s growing mas-
tery of the heroic hexameter, and de-
serves above all the praise of being “the
statliest measure ever molded by the
lips of man.”

In later years, unauthentic legends
| grew up around the Poet’'s hame, of
necromancy, and strange adventures,
which drifted into the romantic litera-
ture of the Middle Ages. His name be-
came associated in the popular mind
with ‘“virga’’—(a magician’s wand)—
which led to the erroneous spelling of
his name ‘“Vergilius,” and so to “Virgil.”

In appearance he was large and dark
complexioned—gentle, lovable, shy. He
never married, and his name is uncon-
nected with any love affair. After the
conclusion of his studies at Rome—be-

ing then a young man, not much over
twenty—he is completely lost ght of

for ten years, until the Battle of Phiilipi

N A XS A M N ST MAL)

| (disgus

catapults him into the public eye once '
more.
}I What happened during those ten
yvears?
t Was he merely studying the |

i Alexandrine Greek writers to whom it
s affirmed he owes ‘‘his mastery in the
treatment of the passion of Love”?
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How
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y book about Canada, written from
. English standpoint—and felt that:
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| ““The toad beneath the harrow kno
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‘:Exacﬂy where each toothpoint goes:;
ET‘ne butterfly upon the road,
| Preaches contentment to the to
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are for a chilly industry. hen he died, | ing that she went without definite
the TaRtfy out of elght had 1,‘.en‘i ention of returning—with a possible
things to p <hed (and they by subscription)— | ‘obe Twai she might succeed so well,
hey give and Became bur fn oblivion (thanks |that she need not really return—not
never ¢ Bty aiis ot le literature of the |till she came triumphant, at her
for altera el 2uisurel;-But the monster money, which
are as tr | e o i _imust be found, especially for the chil-
character | With a world-full “f: absorbing in j dren, drove her home, with her mss.|
te s—why pick on this?

in her trunk. It was not till after her

!  But he was that kind of a man.

Those books, written on Private Cars

read a'!

either one that blurg the clear-cut
edges of right and wrong with subtle

verness, so that you begin to won-
der—?—that is nauseating without
valid reasons, or that represents uyn-
wisdom in such an attractive guise
that one wants to run right off and
do likewise—or ag nearly likewise as
possible.

Whoever would want to
Whern? I'd rather be a Wherry!

Their mental atmosphere is stale and
unhealthy, like a room in which every-
body has smoked continuously, with
the windows tight shut. One feels that
if the Wherns had been given a good
shaking, a stiff dose of castor oil, a
diet, some physical drill, and a manua!l
and thoroughly laborious jcb in some
young country—where they must do
it, or starve—they might have been
quite a decent lot. i

But one doesn’t feel it very strongly
—not nearly strongly enough to make
one run up a bill at the druggist's for
them, or do anything very drastic
about getting them to join the Y. M.
C. A. Because none of them are really
human, Noisy Monica, wildish An-
thony, meticulous Michael, that slightly
sickening Mary, even poor old Haroid
ing in real life. but almost
ible in pale print), beautiful Bar-

be a

bara, and Dick, who, for less admir-
ble reasons than his wiser namesake
—was always turning—and returning
—there {s not one of them that you
feel really n supposing th do |
connive at murder-- |

their cou their re- |

share their wiv mysteri-

sly murdered, or shoot themselves—
oh, for me sake, let 'em! What
do any of them matter?

Mr. S r writes with a style
! so carefully considered that {t be-
comes & His blows are all
stage bl The very plan of the
book is a :ture—and may be dis-|

Cooke, who also wrote “Bambi” (S. B

Gun & Co., Toronto). A proxy hus-

1 1 beaut ed child of for-

tune—a struggle bztween giants in the

world—cave-man methods,

land a spice of a]l humor, form the
materials of a Jo good varn.

' | sell & Co.) The

with that much-spoken-of thing
thinks so admirable—a |
5 you want to be up to
tter read it.

e author
PR

& Toronto). Tells how a
ior readapted himself to peace—
how his valet did likewise, Original,

Co..

daring, amusing, touching, with two
wickedly ab heroines, capable
of giving most-married man a
would-be possessive thrill, and a super-
heroine that leaves you as cold as
yvesterday's baked potato.

MARRIED? by Marjorie Benton

BLINKERS, by Horace Vachell (Cas-
power of Imagination

{ —and then faith—as exemplified in
he fixed idea If you got the well
supported notion that the butcher’s |
boy was really s son, how would
yvou handle the ak he brought?

| Would it make you—or it—more ten-

i der? Around a similar (though more ,
attractive) exp thig idea, Mr. |
Vachell has written a delightful |
mance that comes to an mznxpou-l"

| ending.
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Into their chrys
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Just what constitutes cone of these

“bited breath’” books in the eyves of
{ the general public always interests me

| a good deal. To me, the “bad book” is

“0Old wood to burn;
0Old wine to drink;
Old friends to tri
Old books to read.”
—Francis Bacon.
E. V. LUCAS
is the man who lares that

mi
a pillow,

never

sneration knowing ; was chairman of the impe
the may lose some- |cn~ﬁ in Canada in 1920, while speak of “’ Ck
are ver re-| . : = 1
\re NevVer T |pere at the industrial conference, de- y
over their :»:nnes[ Ll
A READER. | clared that not a single Lon siibitie. Hifimots Dohehing, Took
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‘hat’s a kind thought. And before| = = 2 :
That's & kinc thoy g S f_}rf Further. he said that not a singie
{ the month is out I will give a hall| = B 4 =
{ column review of some old favorite. 1t | paper mill was producing a profit. Lord
i will he a mystery bhook, with no nam who is a landed proprietor en e O mes
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BY KATHLEEN H. BOWKER.

Gustave Le Bon GivesAnalysis of
Mob Psychology With Clever and
Penetrative Pen in New Volume

“Modem Epoch Is One of Transition, and the Thoughts of the Multitudes Shape
World's Destiny Today,” Writes Le Bon—""World Is Wandering at Large
in Darkness Left by Science’s Destruction of Ideals On Which Present Day
Civilization Was Built,” Comments Author.

We had been talking of Great Books. N
¢ And what do you think?’’ T asked the Eminent Politician with the analytical mind, ‘‘of
that extraordinary volume, ‘The Crowd’ ”’
The Eminent Politician fixed me with a s merior eye.
“T have no time to read novels,”” he said. Then he smiled, as an indulgent young uncle
might smile upon an irrelevant youngsteér who interrupted his investigations on the trend of in-
. o ook him te blow irridescent bubb s

I Qidn't mind the superior eye. He|[either peace or happiness. The old be-|between nation and nation.
really was superior, and I was more liefs, dead for many, and dying for mThAere‘ was no possible resemhlfmt.*w,
3 ; o : X ‘s = fer or instanee, between the Republic of
than ready to admit it. But I simply | others, still exercise a certaln POWer: | .,. -, .1y and Romans (Communal
can’t abide that indulgent attitude.{and the majority of mankind are Wan- | aristocracies, formed of a collection ot
Besides ‘“The Crowd’ by Gustave le| gering (subconsciously at least) in the | petty despots ruling over abject slaves)
Bon (T. Fisher (!m-..n.lanllun)' 15 ug; No-Man's-Land of outworn illusions; z:ir;d(t:wat set tim ;y the Fre:ch Revolu-
a novel. It is an analytical study = . = Teie b nists, who fondly imagined they wera
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Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a littie “Freezone” on
an aching corn, instantly that corn stops hurting,
then shortly you lift it right off with fingers. Truly!

Oh, linger,
Your bar
ach mornir
Each evening is
All day the sunbeams glitter

On your shallows and your bars;
And at night the dear God stills you

With the music of the stars

so fair:
‘mn of praise,
prayer.
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Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of “Freezone” for a few
cents, sufficient to remove every hard corn, soit corn, or comn
between toes, and calluses, without soren_ss or irritation




