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back, and recoguized bis captor as a ricb patron
of mnusic.

Abie was taken into an ante-room, sobbing: "Oh,
please, mister, lemme go. I forgot. The music it
was- Lemme go!1"

The patron sent the others away and bad a littie
talk with Abie. "Wby do you sing."

"Because I can't belp ît. I feel so bad bere."
And he clutcbed bis heart. Gros.svater be is got
to go by the Island, mommer she is sick, and I-I
can't help it."

The patron took bim up in the choir-loft, and
standing near the great organ, Abie sang again. He
wondered why the ladies and gentlemen aIl bad
tears in their eyes, surely they were quieer, but be
wisbed tbey wouid let bina go. Mommer migbt
wake up and miss birn.

The-patron took bim home in an automobile, ask-
ing birn questions ail tbe way, and just before tbey
stopped before the tenemeut where Abie lived be
znade bima some astonishing, promises.

'T HUY found Mrs. Zuskin lyiug just as Abie bad
Aleft ber.

The dreadfui look was stili on ber face, only
mucb plainer now.

Abie kissed ber, but she did not stir and she did
flot auswer wben he called ber.

*The patron bent over bher and listened at ber
he'art. Then be tried to draw Abie away. "Corne,
mny boy, I'mi afraid you can't wake her-she----

Abie's eyes dilated and he tbrew up bis baud to
stop the word. "No, no, sbe's awful bard to, wakc
it up, but she always bears thîs."

H1e sat down beside ber,- took ber haud in bis

and began to sing in their mother-tongue. To the
mainliistening, he seemed to cry, Corne back! Corne
back! in the heart-stirring toues of a child, ionely
and grieving for its mother.

Slowly the warmth carne bâck to the hand, the
blood to the lips, and she opened her eyes.

Abie gave her some rnedicine and heiped her to
sit Up.

"01, rnornmer.!" He sobbed hysterically. "You
mustn't sleeps it so sound any more."

"I was dreaming, Abie. Sncb a lovely drearn
about-"ý Then she noticed his new-found f riend.

"Mornrer, this here gentiemans he is going to
takes it care of us. He is going to have rne learn
how to sing in churches he-"l And then the
whole wonderful story was told. How they had
rnet; how Abie was to be educated; how Grossvater
was to corne home; how they were ail going to the
country until mommer was weil again, and how,
bencefortb, everytbing was to be just as it should be.

Then the patron left, promising to corne again
the next day and bring Grossvater with him.

"Abie, we have got it to-day what rnany peopies
have not in ahl their lifetimes, two good friends,"
said Mrs. Zuskin, happily.

Abie threw bimseif on bis knees beside her.
"Mommer 1 The gentlernans says I can sing !"

"Jah, lieben, like an engel. You called me back
from-Ach/ Neyer mînd, but Gott sei dank Abie,
you called me."

"Mommer."
"Jah, lieben."
"You won't never go it again so fast asleeps, wili

you? For aIl the rnusics and everytbings I wouldn't
care it nothings, mommer, if you didn't wakes it up."

The, Great -Novel Com--ing
By J. SMITH-SMYTHE

c ANADA is waiting for baveu't produced the Book. The question is so
~ber great novel, which reasouabie that I do not hesitate to answer it-the

bas not yet heen Writter.. time bas not yet corne. 1 quite agree with my
tt wouild bie possible to accornpbshed compatriot, Sir Gilbert Parker-a
give quite a list of clever Canadiani novelist I will really regret having to
ladies aud gentlemen eclipse-that no mian is prepared to write a novel
wbo are duly quaiified that will grip the readiug world until the theme,
Cnadiicus, and who have audsuseuetl the plut and characters, bave
sent forthi stories of lifterally taken possession of bis mmnd. I, feel the
more or bes- merit-but profouund truth of this. Sir Gilbert tells us that
it seems te be generally bis. own miost successful s 'ories were practically
understood that the book writteu in a condition of trance. Now, this nece;-
bas not yet made its sary afflatu-s is somnething that canuot be forced or
appearauce. 'We are ail burried, and 1 arn waiting for it. I can ouly
waiting for the master report up to the preseut the somewhat dim and dis-
novelist and bis immortal tant glirnmerng of the theme, but as yet the plot
s t ory-or series of bas not begun te reveal itself and the characters
stories. I use the mas- are still in the dark.
culine, tbougb the liter- It is going te be a mining story, bowever. I
ary genius on arrivai thiuk I may say this witb corne certainty, but
may turn eut te be a wbetber Cobalt or Porcupine I cannot yet tel]. I
woman-another George arn just letting the niatter simmer in rny brain, and
Eliot instead of another meanwhile arn doing a little ln the way of absorbing

harles Dickens., That is quite possible, tbouigh local atrnosphere. This process (an essential pre-
doés flot happen te accord with rpy own prernoni- liminary te the writîng of a great work of fiction)

on. I tbink il will be a muan, and mny reason for is going on duning occasional intervals of loitering
)believing is that I have for sorne turne bad a -in view of rny serious purpose I do net say

rowing conviction that I~ myseif arn te be the loaiug-in the down-town brokers' offices. It is
hild of Destiny; it is my pen that is te shed not convenieut for mie te visit the mining district
tory on rny country and triurnphantiy lay at rest itself just now, and 1 arn not sure tilat there would
ie question-Is there a Canadian literature? be mucb advantage in doing se. The atmnospbere,
It is, indeed, quite a whiie since this impression especially in those places where tbey bave blacic-

i)t into rny bead. At first .I was disposed to put boards and arm-chairs for visitors, is just as good,
te idea aside as a suggestion of the satan of I think,' for a novelist's purpose as tlqat whicb cir-
inity ' But I bave got over that stage. Reason culates arouund the mines thernselves. As they ahbow
ily asserted itself, and reflection comlpelled me to smoking it le decidedly tbicker, if there is anything

my real object, so it was merely a coincidence that
during my stay the germs for novels were tossed
about in profusion in the stories that were ex-
changed. We heard, for example, of Dempsey, wbo
grub-staked a prospector to the extent of fifty dol-
lars and got two bundred and fifty thousand as bis
share of the dlaim that was located; and of Doolan,
who less than two years ago was down and out with
drink. He went to a goid-cure sanitariurn; there
met a widow who was a feliow-patient, but had
$20,000 a year; married ber; took a fluer in Porcu-
pine with a little of ber money and cleaned up some
$300,000; and of Snapperly, wbo planked down
$35,000 for 10,000 shares of Dollinger when the
thing was offly a prospect, and is now rolling in
wealth. These are just a few of the nutshell novels
that were published impromptu; not tu exclude the
queerest luck-episode of tbem ail, the case of Fer-
guson the Fortunate, Who took a big chance on
Gray-Booster wben it was around a dollar, and is
now holding a wad of shares qutoted at one cent
asked.

Yes, it is going to be a mining story, and it is
on the way. The Canadian novelist is coming.

Amnericans in the West'
AREADER iu Coos County, New Hampshire,
IXfinds fault with an inscription which ap-

peared under a picture in the CANADIAN COURuMa
of june 7th, and the article which it illustrated.
Owing to an error in the editorial office, the people
iu the picture were labelied "Germans"; instead of
"Ruthenians." The letter is so amusing it is re-
produced in full:
Editor "Canadian Courier":

Sir: The enclosed page is froin the June 7th issue
of the "Canadian Courier" and camne under my notice
at au hotel here to-day. The writer of that article
should consuit an ocuiist; there lsn't a single Ger-
man Iu the group, nor 15 there one characteristic, of
the German about anything in the picture. Greeks,
Italians, Hu.ngarian, Pollsh, or anything you like,
but German--never! Characteriziug this picture as
a "lGerman Wedding Ia Regina" Is a lbel on the
Germans, and 1 arn qualified to make this staternent,
because I kuow whereof I write, being a full-biooded
terman.
1The concluding sentence of the second paragraph

shouid be taken 'Icuin grano saius." Those froin
the States who have been accustomed to, sing a
certain tune to different words, If they are genuine
Americans, can neyer be anything but Americans,
whether they be temporarily Ia Canada or Timbue-
too. Don't run away with the idea that the reai son
or diughter of "Old Glory" wouid ever dIscard the
red, white and hlue and adopt a monarch's colours
in place o! It. Go out to Western Canada and see
hiow these Americans-alleged Canadians-celebrate
July 4th, I have been there and have seen.' It wli
make yen thInk, and thinli deeply.< All Ibis talk
about the genuine American ever becomIng a British
subJect la the verlest rubbish. The Yankee goes
where there lo a dollar In siglit, and Just now the
Canadian North-west looks good to hlm. The Yan-
kee goes there and grabs the dollars whIle the native
In loeking on and ai thinking It over, and when
the Yankee bias made his pile, bacli he'li go to the
land of the free, where ail men are bora equai, and
where buins, loafers and parasites-so-called royalty
--are not toierated.

Yours truly,
LOUIS MILLER.

MUl'an, N.H., July 8th.
When the letter was received it was sent on te

t'le COURIER'S Regina correspondent, who' answers
as f oilows:
Editor "Canadian Courier:

Sir: 1 have read wlth much interest and amuse-
ment the letter from Mr. Miller re my article in the
"Canadilau Courler" of June 7th. In referring 1.e
"The New Canaians"l 1 was thinking particularly
of the foreign speaklng, 'theugh lnciudlng new-
corners froin rany parts of the world who are re-
aiizing that Western Canada la for themn a land of
opportunlty; that the country repays them infiaiteiy
better for effort expended than their old homes pos-
csibly could have done; people who have the decency
to recognize tfacts; to appreclate a country in whIch
lives and property 'have every protection; 'ehere
Provision la made for the education of their chidrea
and where dîstress bas but to be discevered -to be
relieved.

I have been in the 'west over three years, ciesely
a.ssociated as a newspaper woman with ail phase,
of life and ail movements. MY experience lias not
been iimited to the capital city, but I have formed
a wide aoquaintanceship throughout the province
la the capacity of editor of the officiai page of the
'-trai women's clubs. Ia a long list of alequaintanees
1 have been fortunate in nunmberIng maay born
AmeriCans, probably ail of whemn are doiug very
mucli better than they would have done In "the
States." It la enly right and naturai te love the
land o! one's blrth, but the better class of these
are makdug up, or have made up their inis t do

(Concluded on page 22.)


