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"HAVE GOOD
COFFEE ALWAYS

NYONE who can put coffee and water into

an electric percolator and tum the button can

make good coffee. It is no harder than that. No
grounds, therefore no necessity to use expensive

eggs to settle them. Several sizes for several re-
quirements. Ask at the Comfort Number,

ADELAIDE 404

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited,

12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto.
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Y ou Can Buy an Otis-Fensom
Freight Elevator for as little as

$70

Some people seem to think that any kind of an
Otis-Fensom freight elevator is a costly affair, running
into hundreds of dollars.

This isn’t so, by any means.

Very likely the best freight equipment for your
purpose would cost very little. Yet the saving it will
effect will be proportionately as great as the most ex-

pensive equipment would afford you.

We are looking for business men who have warehouses,
stores, factories, etc., and who do not know the vital economy of
a freight elevator.

We want to send such men a copy of our book---
“Freight Elevators and Their Uses”

Send for your copy to-day. It explains the value of freight elevators
in general, and the peculiarly successful features of Otis-Fensom

Send

me o . .

your book freight elevators in particular.

Neme oo OTIS-FENSOM ELEVATOR CO., Limited
Address . E e, Traders Bank Bldg., Toronto

Musical Instruments in Canada for sixty-three years,
through leading dealers everywhere.
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Gifts of Lasting Value

The true Christmas Gift gives more than momentary
pleasure. A good Musical Instrument gives more and more
pleasure the longer it is used. It becomes dearer to the
owner, and is a constant reminder of you. Williams Instru-
ments, though the highest in quality, are moderate 1n price.
Those described below all bear the guarantee of R. 8.
Williams & Sons Co., established and continually selling

Violins Mandolins

v ‘?il'etll)i, the onlydmodelt:atlrépric(ig and Gu1tars
jolin thatis a product of old-wor . 5
masters from the famous Italian Eoho ulrllfgﬁgo(])lfnih:ngn Gt,mmm
School. Price $25, $35, and $45. T CONSLrucLe est mat-
Other Violins $3 u erial obtainable, and possess a
e Pe rich, mellow, accurate tone—will
last for years and improve with
age. _Other Guitars $5 up. Other
Flutes Mandolins $6 up.

Artist Flutes are absolutely per~ s
fect in tone and construct‘i]on. Mlsce“aneous

They are the .product. of expert Banjos, Accordeons, and all
workmen. Prices $7 and $12. kinds of Band Instruments, all of

Qther Flutes $1.75 up. “Williams Quality.”

Send for booklet Q 11 and ask about our FREE instruction course.
If there ss no Williams dealer in your town, we will supply you.

THE WILLIAMS

gSONSQ
RS. sz eairr_) UMITED.
143 Yonge Street, Toronto

421 McDermott Ave. 308 11th Ave. E. 59 St. Peter St.
WINNIPEG CALGARY MONTREAL
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Write Ideas For Moving Picture Plays!

CAN WRITE PHOTO PLAYS AND
YOU EARN $25. OR MORE WEEKLY

We Will Show You How!

If you have ideas—if you can think—we will show you the secrets of this
fascinating mew profession. Positively no experience or literary excellence
necessary. No “flowery language” is wanted.

The demand for photoplays is practically unlimited. The big film manu-
facturers are “moving heaven and earth” in their attempts to get enough
good plots to supply the ever-increasing demand. They are offering $100,
and more, for single scenarios, or written ideas.

We have received many letters from the film manufacturers, such as
VITAGRAPH, EDISON, ESSANAY, LUBIN, SOLAX, IMP, REX, RELI-
ANCE, CHAMPION, COMET, MELIES, ETC., urging us to send photoplays
to them. We want more writers, and we’ll gladly teach.you the secrets of
success.

We are selling photoplays written by people who “never before wrote a
line for publication.”

Perhaps we can do the same for you. If you can think of only one good
idea every week, and will write it out as directed by us, and it sells for only
$25, a low figure,

YOU WILL EARN $100 MONTHLY FOR SPARE TIME WORK.

FREE SEND YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS AT ONCE FOR FREE COPY OF
OUR ILLUSTRATED BOOK, ‘MOVING PICTURE PLAYWRITING”

Don’t hesitate. Don’t argue. Write now and learn just what this new
profession may mean for you and.your future.

NATIONAL AUTHORS’

1543 Broad
INSTITUTE epiaef-S

NEW YORK CITY

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’
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]C)leanser

Polishes ,
Taps

Pipez
M E TA Lﬁ Fi)r()tures

Rai]ings

%iCkly LPans.

BecausetheCleanser
immediately takes
off all rust and tar-
nish, and the metal
surface then readily
takes a gleaming
lustre with a few
moments rubbing.

Apply some Old Dutch

Cleanser with a wet cloth
or brush; rub slightly,
then wipe dry. Use dry
as a polish. In this way
you can easily keep brass,
nickle, copper, steel, tin
and aluminum bright
and shining. ‘(Notrecom-
mended for silverware.)

Many Other Uses and
Full Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, 10¢

CANADIAN COURIER.

The Canadian
Courier

A National Weekly

Published at 12 Wellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited

VOL. XIIIL TORONTO NO.
CONTENTS

Retrospect of a Year’s Books ......... By Marjory MacMurchy.
Unwritten Books and Unexpressed Art By Peter McArthur.
The Canadian Bookshelf ............. By Jean Graham.
Are Canadians Readers? ............. By the Monocle Man.
Heavier Canadian Books of 1912 .. ... .. By Prof. W. T. Allison.
Belated Reviews .................... By Reuben Butchart.

Books Canadian Authors Might Write By Linton Eccles.
Are College Men Well Read? By Donald B. Sinclair.

The Rooter and the Professional
New Plays of the Week

By J. M. Macdonnell.
By John E. Webber.

i b I e e S Photographs.
News to Order, Story ............... By Redfield Ingalls.
Dr. Aram, Kalfian, Serial ......... By Effie Adelaide Rowlands.

Money and Magnates ............... By Staff Writers.
g g e L S e SRS By the Editor.

Editor’s Talk

HE progress of Canada is periodically determined in a
T variety of ways. In the making of books by Canadian
writers, a review of which has become an annual feature
of the ‘“Canadian Courier,”’ we are enabled to see that
after all Canadians are developing in other matters than com-
merce and railways and finance. A few weeks ago a special
Musiec Number of the ‘‘Courier’’ reflected the progress of the
country along one line of art. Books are even more conclusive.
That is, books are produced in the country, whereas for the
most part music is only reproduced—except in the case of
musical eomposition.

Of course the extension of public libraries is an index of the
growth in the habit of book reading among the people. But
libraries reflect general book production all over the world
and the distribution of books in the country. The review of
book-production by Canadian writers and” publishers calls
attention to the special activity of a number of people who are
doing the best they know how to delineate, recount and inter-
pret the country in which they live. In ithat respect the annual
book number of the ‘‘Canadian Courier’’ is published as an
outline of progress, perhaps of the most general character.

A Stove in

The Stocking!

One of the handsome,
useful little

WESTINGHOUSE

ELECTRIC TOASTER

STOVES
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Nothing more agreeable for

CHRISTMAS MORNING

Canadian Westinghouse

Co., Limited

Hamilton, - - Ontario

Vancouver, Calgary, Winnipeg, Toronto
Montreal, Halifax
Ahearn & Soper,

Ottawa,

JOHN BEGG, Ltd.

DISTILLERS

OF THE CELEBRATED BRAND OF

Royal Lochnagar Scotch
Whisky

The Distillery is on the King’s
Estate at Balmoral, and the
product is well deserving of the
praise lavished upon it by all
who wuse it. John Begg's
Whisky is used regularly by
the Royal Family and their
respective households.  John
Begg’s have held the Royal
Warrant for over 60 years,
which is a great reputation in
itself and a sufficient guarantee
of Quality.

‘“Who Said Begg’s?’’
We -All Did

SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA

F. EDWARDS & CO.
Wholesale Wine and Spirit Merchants
18 FRONT ST. E. - TORONTO, ONT.

You cannot afford brain-befogging
headaches.

Na-Dru-Co Headache Wafers

stop them in quick time and clear
your head. They do not contain
either phenacetin, acetanilid, mor-

phine, opium or any
other dangerous drug.
25¢c. a box at
your Druggist's.

p

National Drug and
Chemical Co, ot
Canada, Limited,
128 l
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A HOLIDAY CHECK LIST

OF BOOKS FROM

The House of Cassell

The Cassell imprint never appears on trashy books. Over sixty years
of experience in editorial selection guarantees the purchaser
correct value when he has no opportunity for
personal examination.

A SUPERB GIFT BOOK OF PERMANENT VALUE.

FAMOUS PAINTINGS.

Being Reproductions in Colour of the Masterpieces of the famous British
and European Galleries. Reproduced on canvas surface paper. .

lN the preparation of this sumptuous volume care has been taken to

select for reproduction in colour those paintings only which, either
as the work of great painters of the past or as that of contemporary
artists who have achieved reputation and popularity, have attained, or
are likely to attain, immortality.

On such a basis of selection a representative collection of fifty
works has been secured. Many Continental galleries, such as the
Luxembourg in Paris, the Rijks Museum in Amsterdam, etc., have been
specially visited for the purpose of photographing the originals. Mr.
G. K. Chesterton has contributed a valuable Introduction to the work.

LARGE QUARTO, CLOTH GILT, $5.00.

NOTE.—These pictures are so mounted that they can be detached
for framing.

FOR THOSE WHO PREFER A NOVEL.

SINCERITY. By Warwick Drep-
ing. With colour frontispiece.
448 pages. Cloth, $1.25.

To quote a great literary critic,
“Mr. Dreping is always worth read-
ing.” The experiences of a young
doctor, with modern training, in
an old community, constitute an
absorbing narrative. This latest
work is Mr. Dreping’s best.

THE VIRGIN FORTRESS. By
Max Pemberton. With coloured
illustrations. 320 pages. Cloth,
$1.25.

As a writer of military stories
Mr., Pemberton has no equal, and
in “The Virgint Fortress” (Metz,
1870), with its excitement, in-
trigue and love, he is at his best.

SISTER-IN-CHIEF. The $1,250
prize story for Girls, by Dorothy
A’Beckett Terrell.
illustrations in colours. 320

pages. Cloth, $1.00

CHUMS. The ever popular annual.
Nearly 1,000 pages. Cloth, $1.75.
THE BOYS’ ANNUAL. Contain-
ing stories by all the best writ-

ers for boys. Profusely illus-
trated. Cloth, $1.50.

ALL ABOUT SHIPS. By Lieuteu-
ant Taprell Dorling, R. N. An
ideal book for boys who want
to know all there is to know

about ships. Profusely illus-
trated and handsomely bound.
$1.25 net.

LITTLE FOLKS’ CHRISTMAS
VOLUME. With over 60 colour
illustrations and hundreds of
black and white illustrations.
Picture boards, $1.00; cloth,
$1.50.

CASSELL’S ANNUAL FOR BOYS
AND GIRLS. Containing about
200 colour pictures and stories
by the best writers for children.
Picture boards, $1.00; cloth,
$1.50.

publications.
tions.” )
by us, on receipt of the price.

With fine

FOUR GATES. By Amy Le
Feuvre. With coloured illustra-
tions. 352 pages. Cloth, $1.25.
Miss Amy Le Feuvre has writ-

ten a story which will considerably

enhance her reputation. “Four

Gates” is concerned with the lives

of four girls, living in a “back-

water” in the country, all so near,
and yet, in temperament, standing
and outlook, so far apart.

THE ADVENTURES OF NA-
POLEON PRINCE. By May
Edginton. With coloured illus-
trations. 3852 pages. Cloth, Gilt,
$1.25.

“This book is entertaining from
first page to last,” is the verdict
of the conservative Boston Times;
and the Buffalo Express character-
izes it as “A superior sort of crim-
inal story, well written, ably con-
structed, and constantly exciting.”

FOR YOUNG WOMEN.

THE GIRLS’ REALM ANNUAL.
This volume contains two large
serials, numerous short stories,
and is profusely illustrated, and
touches on almost every subject
in 'which girls are interested.
Cloth, $2.25.

FOR BOYS (10 to 16).

THE BOYS’ BOOK OF ADVEN-
TURE. By Eric Wood. Plain,
unvarnished tales of real adven-
ture make up the many thrilling
chapters of which this work is
composed; adventures in all
parts of the world, on the earth
and on the sea. With illustra-
tions. Cloth, $1.00 net.

SONS OF THE SEA. By Captain
Frank H. Shaw. Captain Shaw
is the Clark Russell of to-day.
His new book tells of the ad-
ventures which befell two lads
during their first voyage on a
modern sailing ship. 320 pages.
Cloth, $1.00 net.

FOR THE LITTLE FOLKS,.

BO-PEEP. The ever popular an-
nual for Little Folks. Vast im-
provements have this year been
carried out in Bo-Peep. Picture
boards, 75 cents; cloth, $1.00. .

TINY TOTS. A Picture Book for
the Very Little Ones. A verit-

able treasure pit of fun and
novelty. Picture boards, 45
cents, cloth, 60 cents.

The above is but a partial selection from our large line of 1912
Ask any bookseller to show you the “Cassell Publica-,
Where there are no booksellers we forward, carriage prepaid =

CASSELL & COMPANY, LIMITED

42 Adelaide Street West, Toronto, Ontario.

Our Polyglot Press
By BERNARD MUDDIMAN

6 HE great. hindrance 'to Canada s
T literature,” a literary friend of
mine the other day remarked,
“is the fact that we are a bilingual
nation. - Look at Belgium, for example,
there you have a bilingual nation, and
just think what years it took her to
produce a Maeterlinck.”

I replied by alluding with patriotic
pride to our mnoble array of writers,
already a goodly host, and wound up
by stating my firm belief that we were
big enough to support two or even
three languages under the same flag.

“My dear fellow,” was his answer,
“you say ‘two or even three languages.’
Have you any idea in how many lan-
guages publications are issued in Can-
ada?”

Not being a walking encyclopaedia, I
had to answer negatively, and that was
his chance. He simply douched me un-
der a shower bath of facts. And when
I recovered my breath and was able to
reappear again in the world at large,
I ‘had some of the following ideas on
our polyglot press:

First of all, of course, at the pres-
ent time, there are more English dail-
ies, weeklies and monthlies than French;
but the French are by no means a bad
second. Quebec issues about 88 publi-
cations in its provincial language, On-
tario has eight French or semi-French
newspapers, ‘Manitoba has three, New
Brunswick two, and Prince Edward
Island and Alberta one each.

Besides English and French, news-
papers are published in the following
languages in Canada: Slavie, Japanese,

Chinese, Icelandic, German, Polish,
Swedish, Ruthenian, Magyar, Danish,
Tinnish, Hebrew and Italian.  Spanish

and Russian seem to be the only two

major European languages unrepre-
sented.
However, with our fifteen printed

tongues we do . pretty well. Nova Scotia
and the Yukon press are the only two
provinces that can claim pure, uncon-
taminated English. The Acadians have
left, it would seem, no vestige of their
language in the modern printed paper

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEAS: MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER."’

in the land of Evangeline, while it must
be admitted that the Yukon only runs
three news-sheets.

Quebec is, of course, more French than
English, Montreal being the centre of
the - French publishing world just as
Toronto is of the English. New
Brunswick is practically pure English,
Shediac with its “Moniteur Acadien,”
and Moncton with its “Evangeline,”
alone varying the English. Ontario
produces more printed matter than the
rest of Canada, and it is p!‘a.(:ti(’a,]ly all
English, with a mild sprinkling of
French and German, a Danish paper,
“Danebrog,” at Ottawa, and the “Tyo-
kansa,” a Finnish publication at Port
Arthur.

The farther west we go, of course,
where the most recent immigrants have
located, the more varied becomes this
Babel Tower of tongues. Manitoba has
a French patch at St. Boniface; other-
wise its second printed tongue 1s easily
Tcelandie, Winnipeg alone producing five
publications in this language. British
Columbia is pure English with the ex-
ception of some Oriental mnewspapers
such as the “Tai-Hon-Yat-Bo” (Chinese),
and the “Tairika-Nippo” (Japanese), of
Vancouver. Of the newer provinces
Alberta is evidently German, and Sas-
katchewan very English, as it has only
three foreign papers.

Her Proof.—“Yes,” said Mr. Cumrox,
earnestly; “but what convinces you
that the Duke loves our danghter deeply
and devotedly ?”

“The fact,” replied his wife, icily,
“that he is willing to accept you as a
father-in-law.”—Washington Star.

L
A Black Outlook.—De Daub—“Poor
Smaro is painting nothing but night
scenes now.” g
O’Impresso—“How’s that ?’
_ De Daub—“He has only a tube of
black ;paint left.”—Kansas City Star.

”
Changed Ends.—“T underst
ha‘\"; justhought an automobi?en?(}’ e
es. SAW seven or th, i
one pedestrian the other day?“;ngh?sg;g-
cided that, I was on the wrong end of
the sport.”—St, Louis Post Dispatch,

o,

Throw Off
The Mask

Negleet of training is a mask that
hides many a man from being seen in
his true worth. Perhaps you are one
who has trudged along wondering why
the better things do not come your
way and at the same time making no
real effort to get them. This method
of work and life has masked you so
that you appear to your employer as
a man worth only what you now get.
Yet you have all that some of the
most successful men in the world had
to start with—brains.

Success to-day is merely a matter of
brain development—and <Canada to-
day needs men of brain development.
To such trained men she offers the
most wonderful opportunity of the
century.

We can give you this training in your
own home, in your spare time, with-
out obliging you to leave your pres-
ent work. For 12 years our sole
business has been to enable men like
you to secure better positions and bet-
ter earnings. Surely in all these 12
years we have gathered some infor-
mation that will be of value to you.
If you really want to secure a bet-
ter position and better earnings, ask
us to tell you about the quickest and
surest way in the world to get them.
Initiative is the first essential to suc-

cess. That means you must act now.

SicCisS

¥ THE
. Shaw Correspondence School
399 Yonge Sireet, TORONTO CANADA

Plouse explats (wilbout ebligation on my part) how ] can succesalully
- quality for the position or professios underlined

Irish Linen and Lace House,

BE LFAST, IRELAND.

>
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OILE
;l(l)_uow LINEN, COSIES,

W MATS,

DUSTERS, DOYLIES,

GLASS CLOTHS, BAGS,
TEA CLOTHS.

Hand Embroidered Linen Robes and Blouses.

DRESS LINENS
And LINENS of EVERY DESCRIPTION,
Plain and Embroidered.

Only thoroughly Reliable Goods stocked
and supplied at lowest Belfast prices.

WEDDING LINEN OUTFITS a specialty
Price Lists and Su{:plel Post Free

Corma Lactie) (Gtege

—anideal training home for young ladies. At-
tractive location—smple grounds. Plenty of
wholesome home: cocked foods and rational exer-
cise. Literary, art, music, domestic science,
commecial, el cution, etc. A thoroughly trained
and practised faculty. Resident Nuise. Mod-
erate fees. College re-opens after Xmas vacation
on January 6th. Address the President,

ROBERT I. WARNER, M.A,,D.D-
ST. THOMAS, ONT.
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The Canadian Bookshelf

Much Concerning the Appreciation of Books by Sincere Readers

HE object, “book,” is technically defined as
any printed or written literary composition,
forming a considerable collection of leaves.
Such is the cold and formal statement of

the mere dictionary maker. When we turn to the
poets and philosophers for their descriptions of a
book, we find Carlyle declaring—“May blessings
be upon the heads of Cadmus, the Phoenicians or
whoever it was that invented books!” While Mil-
ton pays undying testimony to their influence in
the words: “A good book is the precious life-blood
of a master spirit, embalmed and treasured up on
purpose to a life beyond life.”

We know nothing, whatever, about the first book
ever produced, but may take it for granted that it
was etched with thorns upon the leaves torn from
the forest branches, as the book and the beech are
etymologically akin. So it has come down to us
through the centuries, from freshly-plucked leaves,
papyri, parchment and paper to the modern product
of the spruce tree. Yet the essence of books has
remained the same, where is preserved, “as in a
vial, the purest efficacy and extraction of that living
intellect that bred them.”

A man who has travelled much once remarked :
“Let me examine the bookshelves, and I know the
nature of the household.” The book we buy may
not betoken us, for sometimes a book is bought
from a mere freak of fashion, or a desire to possess
the outward sign of a literary equipment; but the
book which we read until it shows the signs of
constant handling is a sure indication of the
reader’s spirit.

Some years ago, in a small town of Western On-
tario, there was a group of citizens chatting over
the success which had come to the boys of a certain
family in the neighbourhood,

“Every one of those boys has turned out well,”
said a merchant, “and they had precious few ad-
vantages.”

“I always believed in those boys,” said their grey-
haired pastor, with a confident nod.

“Yes, I remember how you used to help John with
his Latin and tell Joe that he’d make a civil en-
gineer. And yet they had a hard time for years—
when the father died and it looked as if the mother
couldn’t keep the farm.”

“I noticed one thing the first time I called,” said
the minister, “and that was the bookshelf in the
dining-room. I don’t think it held more than thirty
books, but there wasn’t a single trashy one among
them, and each book had been read until it was
almost threadbare. I stayed to tea, and I don’t
think I ever enjoyed a finer talk than with that
little woman, who had read ‘Sesame and Lilies’
again and again and who, I believe, knew ‘In
Memoriam’ by heart. And there wasn’t a farmer’s
wife in the township who made better butter.” :

“Yes, that bookshelf had a deal to do with TE
said the school-teacher. “There wasn’t one of the
boys who didn’t know wheat from chaff in the

reading.” g

THE conversation seemed but the passing com-
ment of an idle hour, but, someway, it has
been remembered and that farm-house bookshelf
has taken on a significance which has been em-
phasized by the lives of the boys who were once
familiar with its red-and-green-backed contents,
The present age is one which considers diet very
carefully and talks learnedly about calorics and
proteids. We have learned that food in the frying
pan means indigestion in the human consumer of

By JEAN GRAHAM

such viands. Domestic science is endeavouring to
adjust the daily diet to the capacity and functions
of the human stomach. Some of the housewives
who are most careful about the family diet are
utterly indifferent to the mental fare with which
the boys and girls are stimulating or deadening
their imaginative powers. Can we expect a genera-
tion accustomed to the vulgar atrocities of the
“coloured comic” sections of certain of our news-
papers to appreciate either literature or art? 'The
law of cause and effect works inexorably, and, as
Mr. Balfour has reminded us, “taste is hardly to

Stephen Leacock, Author of ‘‘Sunshine Sketches of a Little
Town,’’ Began to be a Humourist by Writing ‘‘A Board-
ing House Geometry.”’ He is Now Chief Author-
ity on the High Cost of Living at McGill,

be acquired by industry.” The boy who has a few
books worth reading is infinitely better off than
the boy who is supplied with abundance of vulgar
trash. We exclaim over the sentimental folly of
the girl who lavishes her youthful affections on an
utterly unworthy object. Probably her foolish
young head has been stuffed from  childhood with
fiction which is worse than useless—namby-pamby
stuff, without a vigourous thought or original sen-
timent from the first chapter to finis. What wonder
that she has no idea of life’s values, and mistakes
tinsel for gold every time that her young eyes are
dazzled?

One does not wish for a moment to restrict young
readers to the reflections of Marcus Aurelius or
the precepts of Epictetus. There is a wealth of
literature, suitable for juvenile readers, to which
we can turn; and its very richness makes the
neglect of the opportunity to explore it the more
deplorable. There is clean humour and harmless
fun to be obtained from books which will leave an
abiding memory of pleasure and delight. Books
are not dead. - They are living forces which become
a part of our thoughts and deeds and extend their
influence to the very ends of the earth. The little
girl’s naive inquiry when she heard of Joel Chand-
ler Harris’ death—“Don’t you suppose that Br'er
Rabbit is sorry ?”—shows the close appeal of his
stories to the childish heart and imagination.

If the youthful mind is fed with vulgar smart-

ness pretending to be “comic,” we must look in
vain for appreciation of finer things from the
woman or the man. ‘“The greatest debt I owe
my father,” said a prominent Canadian, who has
had a long and honourable career, “is an apprecia-
tion of good books. He talked to us every evening
of what we had read and seemed to enjoy Jules
Verne as much as any of the boys. We were not
denied stories of hairbreadth adventure, such as
every boy longs for, but the sordid and unhealthy
stories where crime is given a romantic halo were
quietly discouraged.”

The flood of fiction which has been pouring from
the presses for the last twenty years shows some
sign of abatement, and the recent interest mani-
fested in the more serious publications is a hopeful
sign.  Fiction is one of the highest forms of
literary art, but the exclusive reading of novels is
not conducive to symmetrical development. His-
tory, biography and philosophy are needed in our
libraries, while the field of modern scientific in-
vestigation: alone has supplied the world with
volumes of fascinating interest, written with unique
charm of style.

e oW e

HIS is a newspaper age, when the Saturday
edition is supposed to supply the Sunday
reading, with its special articles on all “live” sub-
jects, from the latest discoveries in radioactivity
to a discussion of Mrs. Gertrude Atherton’s views
on the passing of love. Then we have the weekly
review of events, illustrated and unillustrated, and
the monthly magazines, with their wealth of
philosophic and literary articles and their decora-
tion by the most advanced illustrative art. All
these may bestrew the library table, but they can-
not take the place of the bookshelf. We must re-
member, also, the distinction which Ruskin made,
between the books which are good for a time and
the books which are good for all time, We cannot
afford to let our reading be composed entirely of
newspapers and magazines, any mofe than we can

afford to make a meal of a salad or a dessert.

The editor of a well-known United States paper
was asked by a youthful and aspiring journalist
why the editorials of his publication had a some-
what unusual flavour, a touch of seriousness which
introduced an element of permanence into the
paragraph of the day.

“I don’t know,” was the modest reply, “unless
it is that I do not let a day pass, however busy I
may be, without reading for at least a quarter-of-
an-hour a book which is old enough to take one
away from the petty worries of the hour. To-day
it was one of Bacon’s Essays and yesterday it was
a bit of ‘Sartor Resartus.’ And, for a genuine
sedative, give me old Plato.”

In considering the books of to-day, it is essential
that we should be supplied with the literature re-
lating to our own country. Canadians have shown
amazing indifference in the past to the history of
their land and to the problems of its development.
There should be on every Canadian bookshelf the
best histories of the Dominion, and biographies of
its Makers. While we are considering the fiction
corner, let us remember Sir Gilbert Parker and
Mrs. Everard Cotes, not to mention Kirby's memor-
able romance. How many of us know anything of
the writines of Dr. John Beattie Crozier, a Cana-
dian by birth, whose works on social and political
philosophy have met with appreciative reviews in
the old land. If we wish for the most modern
treatment of problems relating to revolutionizing
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scientific theories, we can find them in the writings
of the young Canadian author, Professor Robert
Kennedy Duncan. In poetry, when you have sup-
plied yourself with the old and tried masters, you
may yet well afford space for the music of Lamp-
man’s verse, -the melody of Campbell’s “Lake
Lyrics” or the mystic songs of Carman and Stringer.

May we not be too busy, in the midst of our great
material development, while real estate, railways
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and grain elevators are discussed from Sydney to
Victoria, to reflect upon the needs of the book-
shelf and to take thought for what volumes shall
be placed there.

Out of pages of the best books the boy may
unconsciously absorb the inspiration for a notable
deed or work and may look back, after a lifetime
of endeavour and achievement, to the bookshelf in
the 1ome of his youth as the source of many an

be placed there. Out of their pages, the boy may
defence against weariness or lonely hours, since—

“Books are yours,

Within whose silent chambers treasure lies
Preserved from age to age; more precious far
Than that accumulated store of gold

And orient gems, which for a day of need,
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs.”

Books Canadian Authors Might Write

A Number of Interesting Topics That Await Treatment

F the various authors who at one time or
another have aroused my envy, two im-
pressed me most by their amazing industry,
though as to one of the two I could tell

a story, that is vouched for in Wine Office Court,
Fleet Street, of “ghosts” behind the pen. The two
men, Andrew Lang and William Le Queux, were
somewhat differently moulded and actuated. The
one was and the other still is a maker of books to
the making of which there seems no end. Either

Rev. H. A. Cody is one of the Numerous Frontier Clergymen
Who Have Written Books About the Wilds of Canada.
His Latest Work is ‘‘The Long Patrol,’’ a Tale
of the Mounted Police.

of them could have come to Canada and found
abundant new material to practise upon, though
neither, so far as I remember, ever ‘‘discovered”
Canada for himself. Which, anyway, is no loss
as it happens, for Canada will be in better hands
when she is really discovered by the people in
Canada.

It seems to me there are so many Canadian books
waiting to be written that, along with whatever of
optimism nature put in me, I could wish had been

2 ins is Known all Over Canada for his Im-
. 2:::::&& I;gg(l:li%ities, his Numerous Biograp.ical _vzoru,
» and his Canadian Annual Review of Public Alsirs,
First Published in 1901.

By LINTON ECCLES

added the “how” of handling the art, or shall we
say the machinery, of book-making, not that that
would have been the right or proper spirit to work
in. For one needs to rid oneself of materialism,
so far as that is possible, in the business of writing.
Such a heap of stuff about Canada has been written
to sell or to sell something, that it is quite a re-
freshing change to come across a thing that has
been produced in print for the love of it.

Maybe, the fault that there has not been more
of this labour of love lies at the door of Canada
and her people. We are so confoundedly prosperous
—that is, most of us—so busy thinking and talking
of and turning over money, that it would seem so
much wasted time to drudge hours on hours with
the pen without making our fellow Canadians pay
for it in hard cash. Perhaps when some of us have
“made enough” in the day’s grind in the market-
place, we shall have leisure to think of the barren
bookshelves, though, indeed, that would be knocking
on the head the idea that the best literature is born
in the garret.

But those unwritten masterpieces, .those books
that Canadian authors might have written, may be
writing at this moment, perhaps will write in the
next few years. What are they ? Ay
IF ever the vanity possessed me of wanting to see

‘my -name staring out from the title-page of a
real bound volume, I famcy I would like to make
the contents deal with the history of the land, when
it was first conquered—I mean before Montcalm and
Wolfe, in the interests of their kings, disputed over
its possession. I would like to follow in the foot-
steps firmly planted of Champlain and Jacques Car-
tier and La Salle and—who was that big-hearted,
venturesome Recollet priest from Old France who
sailed up the St. Lawrence, celebrating mass here
and there, at Kingston for one place, to the faithful
few who had been landed by Champlain to become
Canada’s first rural settlers? Taking a big jump
down the ages, I would love to write up the border
campaign of 1812, and particularly Laura Secord.
Ye slothful brothers of the pen, what a real, red-
blooded, ready-made heroine we are neglecting in
her! Then I would wish to air my reading of
Canadian political history in a full-blown Confedera-
tion novel. Sir John A. Macdonald, whom but to
mention on a Tory platform is to ensure a round
of cheering, has already appeared in the pages of
fiction, but why not again and again? Couldn’t one
of us dig up the records and reminiscences of those
stirring times and reproduce with descriptive fire

. some of those hard-hitting bouts between “John A.”

and George Brown? And it is surely time Sir Wil-
frid of the White Plume was made on paper the
fiero of romance he already is in the hearts of his
French-speaking compatriots. William Lyon Mac-
kenzie, too, is an historic figure we have too long
left out in the cold. :

The early days of such cities as Kingston, Mont-
real, Toronto, Winnipeg, and, with a flying leap
across the prairies, Macleod, Alberta, and Victoria,

‘ought to produce a round dozen of romances.

Quebec city has not been neglected so badly, but
a patriotic public could do with more of its history
and romance attractively served up. The story of
the Selkirk Settlers, and the more recent adventures
of the Barr Colonists, would make excellent telling;
and, in fact, though the prairies look uninspiring
enough from the railway car, especially now that
the grain is all cut, they hide many and many a
human story of struggle for gain and of the play
of the primal passions in the process. The lumber
camps have been done and done well, but not over-
done; and the sugar camps, a curiosity to us of this
new generation, have been passed over. Then, what
a chance for a good grain novel, written by a man
or a woman who could see poetry in the growing,

'good work in front of us to do.

the garnering. and the giving of it to feed the old
world’s hunger?

We have had the Mounted Police once or twice,
and-now Ralph Connor has “done” the famous force
in his “Corporal Cameron,” but there is matter for
a score of items in future autumn lists yet waiting
to be dragged from those mostly silent sentinels of
the still pathless Territories. And the romance of
railroad construction. Frank Packard has shown
us the way, and others may well follow his lead,
and even get down from the foot-plate which he
loves to the picturesque if somewhat disorderly
gangs who are paid, to them, fabulous wages for
laying the iron roads.

And, somewhere near the end of my imagination
and at a point where I should have to leave the
story-telling to my Canadian-born brother, I would
like to see some good Eastern country-life stories—
romances, love on the farm with rivals and other
developments, but not forgetting the picturing of the
scenery. We are still waiting for a Canadian city-
life novel and for one based on countryside politics
in Ontario. ‘Camping and hunting in Algonquin
wait to be discovered and described, and the Porcu-
pine and Cobalt mining fields have hardly been
turned over, even in “news correspondence” to the
city newspapers.

Y ES, my brother and sister pusher of the pen
and tapper of the typewriter, there is much
And, since most
of us still have to look to the material end, one
could wish that the home literary market showed
a more buoyant and promising tone. We are likely
for some years yet to go on asking and trying to
answer the question, “Has Canada a literature of
her own?” And some few who care keep alive
the hope that before many more publishing seasons
have waxed and waned they may be able to refer
seriously and with pride to the trade of making

books about Canada in Canada by Canadians. A

trade, be it borne in mind, that will consist of the

.writing and the commissioning of books, the print-

ing, the publishing, and the copyrighting of them,
the illustrating, the engraving, the binding, the dis-
tributing, the selling, and the reading of them, all
by Canadian people in Canada, and without having
to go to New York or Chicago, Philadelphia or
London for advice.

A few weeks ago that good Canadian bookman,
Mr. Melville Hammond, voiced a regret in his book
page in the Toronto Globe that, “Purely Canadian
books do not loom very large in the autumn an-
nouncements of Canadian publishers.” Itis a regret
that most of us will share, particularly so as British
and American writers helped again to fill the void.
To say that Canada has no authors and artists to
make and illustrate books would be untrue. I know
they are not many, but they are certainly good in
quality, and, given the encouragement in their own
land which they ought to get, they would grow in
grace and in number.

The journalistic profession is naturally and inevit-
ably the training ground of the writer of books, and

‘here I think the Canadian papers show a distinct

weakness. Pick up your newspaper, daily or
weekly, and separate the “special” matter from the
stuff that is common to the make-up of any journal
with any pretensions at all, and you will see what
a poor showing it makes. The average Canadian
reporter, even the practised hand at the game, is
so tied to the wheel of routine assignments—most
of which could be pooled by the agency method—
that he gets next to no chance of writing anythin

out of the ordinary. It is a misfortune that this
should be so, even on newspapers that could well
afford to be more liberal-minded, because it cramps
whatever tendency to originality a man on the edi-
torial staff may have, and keeps him down to the
dead level of the routine reporter. Also, it ig
starving the breed of future authors right from

the cradle.
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Interesting Review of a Steadily Increasing Output by Canadian Writers
in Fiction, Politics, Biography and Poetry
3 By MARJORY MacMURCHY

NUMBER of good novels by Canadian

writers have been issued during the year.

Meredith’s Letters, published the other day,

told how when the public would not read
his poetry, he wrote novels instead and found the
attention of the public almost as hard to gain by
this method. The reason was that Meredith could
only do his best. He did not know how to be
popular. But, in spite of everything, he could be
a great novelist. Of Canadian writers whose
novels and stories have been published during the
year, Mrs. Cotes, Basil King, Miss Montgomery,
Mrs. McClung, Miss Alice Jones and Mr. George
Pattullo, are probably story tellers by gift and choice.
Miss Mcllwraith would rather write history. Mrs.
MacKay by gift is a poet. Professor Leacock is
a humourist who can change his material into any
shape he will. Norman Duncan, one believes, per-
haps ought to have been a preacher. Mrs. Murphy
writes conversationally of what she sees and thinks
and comes only a little way towards fiction. Mrs.
Sheard’s bent is for poetry. But publishers and
public almost invariably prefer fiction.

The most considerable amongst the Canadian
novels, short stories, and books which resemble fic-
tion of 1912 are: “The Street Called Straight,”
Basil King; “A Diana of Quebec,” Miss Mcllwraith;
“The Man at Lone Lake,” Mrs. Sheard; “Open
Trails,” Mrs. Murphy; “Rory of Willow Beach,”
Mrs. Patriarche; “T'he House of Windows,” Mrs.
MacKay; “Chronicles of Avonlea,” Miss Mont-
gomery; “The Consort,” Mrs. Cotes; “The Long
Patrol,” H. A. Cody; “Corporal Cameron,” Ralph
Connor; “The Black Creek Stopping House,” Mrs.
McClung; “Sunshine Sketches of a Little Town,”
Professor Leacock; “The Best of a Bad Job,” Nor-
man Duncan; “Marcus Holbeach’s Daughter,” Miss
Jones; “Man in the Open,” Roger Pocock; “T'he
Lad Felix,” Henry Milner; “The Long Portage,”
Harold Bindloss; “T‘he Toll of the Tides,” T. G.
Roberts; “T'he Sheriff of Badger,” George Pattullo.

O F the novels, Mrs. Cotes’ “I'he Consort” is prob-

ably the most artistic work. It is the story
of a very wealthy woman, the novelist’s idea
apparently having been taken from the Baroness
Burdett-Coutts. Her husband feels overshadowed
and is driven to assert his personality by attempting
a political career. The step-daughter is also in
something like revolt. Unfortunately, the wealthy
wife and her step-daughter fall in love with the
same man, who admires the wife and loves the step-
daughter. Altogether, the relations of “The Con-
sort” are complicated. The book is very clever,
subtle, and consistent. But it is not a happy story

Alice Jones, author of ‘‘Marcus Holbeach’s Daughter,’’ ig
the Daughter of a Former Lieutenant-Governor of Nova
She was Born Near Halifax, and is Much
Acquainted with Military and Navy Society.
Her Latest Work is a Romance of the
Canadian Woods,

and it leaves a slightly bitter taste. The choice of
subject makes clear the difference between fiction
which is admired in new and old societies. Nothing
could be in stronger contrast with “The Consort”
than Miss Montgomery’s “Chronicles of Avonlea.”
They are sweet, straightforward, wholesome and
full of laughter. This is Miss Montgomery’s best
work. Some of the stories in “The Chronicles of
Avonlea” are not unworthy of comparison with
Mary E. Wilkins Freeman’s stories or the work of
Sarah Orne Jewett. “The Street Called Straight,”
by Basil King, is a Boston story. The author gives
a curious misreading of the character of an English-
man, probably as understood in Boston. The fine
points of conduct in “T'he Street Called Straight”
are elaborated with great care; and it is interesting.
Mrs. MacKay’s “The House of Windows” is melo-
dramatic. But the author knows how to tell a story
and her next novel is likely to be much better than
this one. “The Black Creek Stopping House,” by
Mrs. McClung, is a book of short stories. Mrs.
McClung’s long stories are better than her short
ones. But the same tolerant humour and kindness,
fresh, wholesome outlook and interest in human
nature are to be found in this likeable little book.

THREE individual books of fiction are Miss Mcll-

wraith’s “A Diana of Quebec,” Miss Jones’
“Marcus Holbeach’s Daughter” and Mr. Pattullo’s
“The Sheriff of Badger.” The last named is a
story of the southwestern states. It is a good piece
of work, a man’s book, with plenty of action, frank-

T

's Books

ness and best things coming to the best people in
the end. Mr. Pattullo is a Canadian, although his
book is not published in Canada. The story is about
people in the United States, but it is a good story
and Canadians- will enjoy it. “Marcus Holbeach’s
Daughter” is also a good piece of work. Miss Jones
has three or four novels to her credit and knows
how to tell a story. She is a native of Nova Scotia
and knows the Lower Provinces intimately. The
scene of this novel is in the country bordering on
the Bay of Chaleur. There is a good deal about
salmon fishing on the rivers that flow into the Bay.
One part of the story tells about prospecting for
minerals in northern Quebec. “Marcus Holbeach’s
Daughter” is a good Canadian story. Some years
ago Miss Mcllwraith, when writing her “Life of
Haldimand,” came on material which told about an
early love-story of Nelson in Quebec. She has
made admirable use of this material in “A Diana of
Quebec,” which is a sensible, well-built novel, with
a trace of homespun in its quality that makes it all
the more likeable. The author, it may be, quotes
a little too freely from original documents. But
one believes that this novel by Miss Mcllwraith
in its own way will be considered almost as useful
a story to read for the history of Quebec City as
the famous “Golden Dog” itself. The character
of the book is wholly different from that of the
“Golden Dog,” but it is a good historical novel,

“Sunshine Sketches of a Little Town” is Mr.
Leacock’s best work so, far. The humour is inimit-
able. The sketches are so true, masterly, and irre-
sistible that one can only offer them to the world
outside as an undeniable bit of Canada, quite as
truly Canadian as the wheat known as Number One
Hard. There are few humorous books of this
quality written anywhere. It is to be hoped the
little towns will understand that the humorist is
proud of his citizenship.

Politics and Biography

TRIBUTE of memory and regret is to be

paid to two Canadian authors who died

during . the year. Miss Agnes Deans

Cameron was a thorough-going optimist,
In “The New North” she established a place for
herself as a writer of fravels which can bear com-
parison with that of favourably known travel
writers of the day. Her lectures were of the same
character as her books. She had many plans for
authorship which were not carried out. But she
has left an impulse for hard work and reasonable
enthusiasm which has its influence, perhaps espe-
cially among the women writers of Canada. Pro-
fessor Blewett’s death occurred more recently. His
work published during the year is referred to else-
where in the present number of the CANADIAN
Courier. His lucid prose had all the qualities
which make the best prose as beautiful as poetry.
One cannot say that his work was not complete,
although he died young.

Politics, travel, history, biography, and religion
are represented among the more considerable Cana-
dian books of the year. The list of general works
is fairly long. Amongst others should be mentioned :
Lord Durham’s Report on British North America,
edited by Sir C. P. Lucas; short biographies of Wolfe
and Montcalm, by Colonel Wood, of Quebec; a
biography of Brock, by Mr. T. G. Marquis; From
Halifax to Vancouver, by Miss Pullen-Bury; The
Selkirk Mountains, by Mr. A. O. Wheeler and Mrs.
Parker, of Winnipeg; The Black Bearded Bar-
barian, a life of MacKay, of Formosa, by “Marian
Keith”; Correspondence between Lord Elgin and
Lord Grey on the Affairs of Canada, edited by Dr.
Doughty and Professor Shortt—this volume is not
likely to be published before the end of the year;
Just Before the Dawn, an account of religion in
Japan, by a Canadian missionary, Mr. R. C. Arm-
strong; a new edition of Canadian Men and Women
of the Times, Mr. Henry Morgan's standard work
of reference; The New-Canada, by Mr. J. S. Wil-
lison; and Sir Richard Cartwright's Reminiscences.

Political works are most important among the
volumes mentioned. Beginning with Sir Charles
Lucas’s estimate of the service of Lord Durham to
the British Empire, the year ends with Sir Richard
Cartwright’s Reminiscences. Durham’s service con-
sisted “in the force and clearness with which he
pointed out existing evils, and the remedies which
must be applied; the statesmanship with which, not
content with generalities, he prescribed definite and

immediate action; and the courage and insight,
amounting to genius, with which he gave to the
world the doctrine of responsible government, not
as a prelude to the creation of separate peoples, but
as the corner-stone upon which a single and un-
divided British Empire should be reared to abiding
strength.”

The New Canada, by Mr. J. S. Willison, editor
of the Toronto News and Canadian correspondent
of the London T'imes, is “a survey of the conditions
and problems of the Dominion.” It is between
thirty and forty thousand words in length. Appear-
ing originally in the Empire Day edition of " the
Times, May 24th, 1912, The New Canada was later
issued by the 7'imes in book form. It is a rapid and

comprehensive account of the development and pre-
in a style which

sent situation of Canada, written

Sir Richard Cartwright’s ‘‘Reminiscences,’”’ Vol. 1, just out,
Will be the History of Practical Politics in Canada Writ-
ten from the Inside. Tt will Explain Everything
in the Evolution of Liberalism from pre-Con-
federation to Commercial Union in 1887
and Reciprocity in 1911.
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is clear and easy to read and which has sufficient
elevation to make emerge even to the casual reader
the real importance of the subject. While possessing
value as a statement of material and political pro-
gress, the greater value of the work is in its fair-
ness. Its tone and temper are politically construc-
tive. These qualities are shown in sentences like
the following: “It would be unjust and stupid to
suggest that in negotiating the agreement with the
United States the leaders of the Liberal party de-
signed to affect the political destiny of Canada. It
would be equally unjust and equally stupid to sug-
gest that the masses of the Liberal party are less
loyal to the idea of Canadian nationality or less de-
voted to the Empire than the masses of the Con-
servative party.

“There will be a disposition in the Western people
to regard the East as inactive and unenterprising.
3 Like all Western populations they will be
restless under restraint and aggressive in the asser-
tion of their own opinions and interests. Hence it is
the supreme duty of Canadian statesmen to give
sympathetic and adequate consideration to Western
grievances and to withhold no concession which can
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be granted without sacrifice of national interests,
in certain confidence that the West will respond to
evidences of good-will with capacity in the govern-
ment of the country.”

Sir Richard Cartwright’s Reminiscences are as
yet only just come from the printing press. Cana-
dians have hardly had an opportunity of forming an
opinion as to this legacy left by the veteran poli-
tician. The ties of family life are dear in Canada
and amongst Canadians the Cartwright family is
known for the strength of its family affection. Sir
Richard’s Reminiscences, however, are wholly poli-
tical in character, and it is as political history that
they will be judged. The book has been written
in the form of interviews, questions put by a re-
porter and answers given by Sir Richard. The
period covered is from his entrance into political
life down to 1896. Nothing is said of Canadian
politics during the time when the Liberal party was
in power. Praise must be given to the literary style
of the book. Sir Richard was known as a master of
expression and his Reminiscences justify this
opinion. Politically Sir Richard’s Reminiscences
are likely to create a sensation in Canada. The

book from beginning to end seeks -to justify in the
minutest particular every opinion held at any time
by Sir Richard. It attacks the enemy—the opposite
political party—with ferocity. It will, it is to be
feared, increase party bitterness in Canada. This
is to be deplored. What we need in Canada is not
the power to magnify other people’s faults, but the
ability to forget them. One sincerely regrets the
bitter character of two such volumes as the re-
miniscences of Goldwin Smith and of Sir Richard
Cartwright.

Less important books are the two short bio-
graphies of Wolfe and Montcalm, by Colonel Wood,
of Quebec. They are excellent and very readable
biographies. During the year Colonel Wood pub-
lished in the Quarterly Review an account of the
St. ILawrence River, which certainly should be pre-
served in permanent form. The Selkirk Mountains,
by Mr. A. O. Wheeler and Mrs. Elizabeth Parker,
is a fine, although somewhat slight, contribution to
the literature of mountaineering. It is accurate,
scientific, and shows the pleasure of an expert in
his own subject. In this way good books are

written.

The Work of Cadnadian Poets

space on their book shelves for new volumes

of Canadian verse find their reward. This
season is such a time. No one will grudge

room for a brief account of the Canadian poetry
of 1912. The chief poetical publications of the
year are: In Northern Skies, by Mrs. Harrison
(Seranus) ; Strangers and Foreigners, by Miss Lois
Saunders, of Kingston; The Poetical Works of
William Henry Drummond; Rhymes of a Rolling
Stone, by Robert Service; and Flint and Feather,
by Miss E. Pauline Johnson. Besides these, a
volume of 250 pages is given to the criticism of
Bliss Carman’s work, by Mr. H. D. C. Lee, who
chose this topic for his these de doctorat at the Uni-
versity of Rennes. Mr. Lee seems to be a New
Englander. He says that he is not a Canadian.
Bliss Carman he describes as a Canadian poet of
pure New England descent. Two volumes of ‘the
year are new and complete editions of a poet’s
work. This is the first time Dr. Drummond’s
poetry has appeared in one volume. It is accom-
panied by “an appreciation,” written by Neil Munro,
the Scoftish novelist. Miss Johnson is not likely
to add anything to the poems which appear in
Flint and Feather. She is very ill. Her work is
published here in the form in which it is likely to
remain. The new verse of the year is by Mrs.
Harrison, Miss Saunders and Mr. Service. It
should be noted, however, that very little of the
work of “In Northern Skies” is recent. Miss
Saunders’ volume is a collection of translations.
Mr. Service’s book is left as the one representative
of poetry written within the year, or at most the
past two years. Mr. Lee’s “Bliss Carman: A Study
in Canadian Poetry,” is as modern as may be. Its
author says in his preface that it is the first study
of its kind in English literature. If he means by
this, the first volume given to a single Canadian
poet, he may be correct. Professor Cappon, of
Queen’s, published his “Studies in Canadian Poetry”
in 1905. '
Two of the poems of In Northern Skies—“In
March,” “April”—which is a paper-covered pamph-
let of twenty pages, are Mrs. Harrison’s work at
its best. All her poetry reaches a high standard.
The melody is clear. The poems are not marred
by blunders as Canadian poetry often is. The note
of personal feeling is high and intense. In the pre-
sent volume the villanelle “Lucette” is new. Mrs.
Harrison was one of the first Canadian writers, if
not the first, to perceive the value of the French
strain in Canadian poetry. She touches it always

finely. ~
1 seem to see you still, Lucette,
Down in the vale of the Richelieu,
"Tis fifteen years since last we met.

Little gold cross and chain of jet—
Dark red skirt and apron blue,
1 seem to see you still, Lucette.

Miss Saunders’ volume of translations, Strangers
and Foreigners, with its felicitious title, promises
well and the promise is made good. The transla-
tions have a delicate grace and carefulness. The
originals are taken from French, Italian and Ger-
man. Baudelaine, Verlaine, Ruckert, Heine, Car-
ducci and Petrarch are most frequently chosen by
the translator, but there are translations from less
known writers. The following shows Miss

SEASONS come when those who keep a little

Saunders’ fine accomplishment as a translator. The

original is by Hermann Lingg:

Remember thou the debtor art
Of poor men who lack everything,
And who might claim from thee a part
In all the gifts that earth can bring.
1f through thy life the streams of blessing
In golden fulness gently glide,
Let none about thy window pressing
Gaze on thy feast unsatisfied. :
Fright not the wild bird from his singing,
Behind thee let some gleaning ears abide,
And in the vineyard leave some clusters clinging.

mmon trait which makes the work
Drummond, Carman and Service,
Reading the volumes published

Is there any co
of Miss Johnson,
Canadian poetry?

Sui Sin Far (Bdith Eaton) has Written ‘‘Mrs. Spring Frag-
rance,’’ a Collection of Chinese Sketches in Canada and
the United States, by a Woman who is Herself a
Canadian Half Chinese.

Robert Barr (Luke Shar
p) Died a Few
e s il
ario an ot h: -
perine s " i, Sumontn oy Woing. tor
eries o
Entitled ‘‘A Rough Ride Round the Izll‘:ot:l'l'“

this year, one cannot help but believe there is. Mr. :
Lee in his study of Carman’s poetry says that Car-
man has three characteristics which make for
artistic righteousness: craving for adventure, pas-
sion for beauty, tenderness of heart. Mr. Munro,
writing of Drummond, says that romantic charm
and adventure are at the heart of his work. “He
was himself ‘an unspoiled and eternal boy!”
Romance and passion breathe in every line of Miss
Johnson’s poetry. The romance of the North is
the soul of Service’s song. Add to this romance
and adventure, the quality of mystery which is so
alluring in Carman’s work and Miss Johnson’s and
in “Rhymes from a Rolling Stone”; and the deepest
character of Canadian verse has been found, one
believes. The wide, the far, the supremely beauti-
ful, are there across the horizon, just beyond one’s
sight. But if you set out to find them you will
surely find them. You will not be disappointed.
This is the secret which the poet reveals. Romance
and adventure and mystery have made what there
is so far of Canadian poetry.

Mr. Lee’s criticism is an excellent study. It is
somewhat pedantic, naturally since it is a thesis.
One cannot wholly accept his theory that Bliss
Carman is the result of New England inspiration.
Yet it is a pleasure to find Bliss Carman’s fine
poetry so well understood and so faithfully anno-
tated. Mr. Lee’s bibliography is a useful piece of
work. His list of English Canadian poets, how-
ever, is quite incomplete.

Nothing needs to be said here of Dr. Drum-
mond’s work, of which the present is a complete
and definitive edition. He is well-beloved in his
own country and other parts of the world. We
have great need of Canadian writers who love men
as well as Dr. Drummond did. So familiar are his
works that the titles of his poems bring an emotion
of past affections still powerful. “Leetle Bateese”
is every child.

Mi.ss Johnson’s work is not nearly so well known
She is _the most romantic figure in Canadian letters.
an Indian princess with poetical genius. The pre:
sent edition is dignified and beautiful and contains
all her poetical work. There can be no other such

- Indian poet as she has been. It seems hardly pos-

sible but that some of her work will survive to
tell the world of fiery heart and high courage and
pride which could not stoop.

“Rhymes of a Rolling Stone” Las only one rival
as the Canadian book of the year. What a world
of difference there is between Mr. Service’s verse,
hot and careless, unrestrained, sometimes jingling"
but with fragments of splendid imagination, and
written, not so much with knowledge of the heart
of man, as out of that heart itself, reckless, daring
adventuring, forgetting, turning back, sometimes
hard and sometimes humble, but turning back tq

" that from which it came—what a difference between

this and the inimitable, keen, happy humour of Lea~
cock’s Sunshine Sketches of a Little Town. People
will read both of them. They cannot help it. Per.
haps the greatest thing Mr. Service has done is tq
make his books of poetry vastly popular. Some.
times what he writes is not poetry, but sometimeg
it is. When it is, romance of the north, myster

of the unknown, imagination, and his human pcop]e);
make the book a living spring of verse. “There arg
blemishes, sometimes so harsh that it seems incon.
ceivable the writer should not have noticed them
But anyone who writes lines like these is a poet
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Unwritten Books and Unexpressed Art

HERE were two incidents in my experience
as an editor that have given me much food
for speculation and a new point of view
regarding art and letters. One morning a

writer came in to tell me a good story.

“Have you seen Bobbie—lately ?”” he asked.

“Not since last Tuesday. I bought a couple of
comics from him.”

Seeing that my visitor was grinning joyously,
though I could not imagine what was amusing him,
I went on.

“Bobbie has been doing splendidly. He is getting

Robert Service the Once Bank Clerk in Dawson, now the
Yukon Poet, and the Jack London of Verse, has

Written Another Book of Poems. He is now
Hovering on the Flank of the Bulgarian

texture into his drawing and before long he will
be one of our best illustrators. I have raised his
scale of prices.”

My visitor
spluttered:

“Say, have you any idea who Bobbie is?”

I had known Bobbie only as a young art student
who took a portfolio under his arm once a week’
and made*a round of the art departments trying to
sell pictures. He differed in no way from a score
of other bright young fellows who were living in
studios and having a hard time to make ends meet.
T confessed that T knew nothing more about him.

“Let me tell you who he is,” said my visitor.
“Last night Bobbie came to me and asked me if I
could lend him fifty dollars. I had the money
but didn’t feel much like lending it without being
fairly sure that I would get it back, so I said: ‘I
can lend it to you, Bobbie, but how are you going
to pay me again. You don’t sell many pictures and
you don’t get very much for the ones you do sell.’
Then Bobbie opened up. He took a bundle of let-
ters out of his pocket to show me who he is and to
prove that I would be fairly safe in lending him
fifty dollars. He is the only son of , the multi-
millionaire lumberman, and the prospective heir of
a bachelor uncle who is worth about ten millions.
His father did not want him to study art and Bobbie
had the spunk to want to show him that he could
make his living at it. He has been living on what
he could earn and your new scale of prices has put
him on easy street.” What he wanted the extra fifty
for was to celebrate his victory with his fiancee,
who is coming to New York to-day.”

Bobbie never came back to sell pictures and I
have not seen him since, but I have heard that he
is now the managing member of the firm which
was built up by his father and his uncle. Every
year his mother sees to it that his old friends have
a good Christmas by buying from each his best

picture at a fancy price.
O N another occasion a young man came to my

office with a couple of poems that he wished
to sell. I read them, and finding them good asked
for his address so that I could send him a check.
He gave me an address in Chicago and went away
as pleased as any young poet it has been my pleasure
to meet. When the poems were printed they were
so well received that I wrote and asked him for
more, but got no answer. Some time later I wrote
to him again and offered him twice the previous rate
if he would send me some more, but he did not

roared with laughter and then

By PETER McARTHUR
reply. About that time I saw a paragraph in a

paper which told of the wrath of one of the kings
of the Chicago stock yards on finding that his son,
who had been educated at Heidleberg, was ambitious
to become an author.

“He has something more important to do than
writing books!” snorted the old pork packer. “If
he wants to have books written let him hire someone
to write them for him.” The name of the plutocrat
and the poet were the same, with the exception that
the young man wrote Jr. after his name. I have no
doubt that he was the erring son referred to and
that he is now one of the meat barons of Chicago,
for I have never since come across anything in the
papers or magazines bearing his signature.

HESE incidents have convinced me that there
are places where art and literature are not
so highly regarded as they are in what we are
pleased to call cultivated circles. Moreover, they
have given me positive proof that there are men in
the world, doing the world’s work, who are as
competent to make names for themselves in art or
literature as any whose achievements we acclaim.
I no longer doubt the existence of “Mute inglorious
Miltons,” though the ease with which men who are
far from Milton’s class manage to get their books
printed makes their existence seem somewhat in-
credible.

As a matter of fact, it is only within the past few
centuries that books and the writers of books be-
came so prominent in the world. A great man
might employ a minstrel to sing his achievements
or a historian to record them, but few, like Caesar,
stooped to authorship themselves. This feudal aris-
tocratic contempt for learning and letters was well
expressed by Angus Bell-the-Cat, whom Scott fables
as exclaiming,

“Thanks to Saint Bothan, son of mine,
Save Gawain, ne'er could pen a line!”

Like the Chicago pork packer, the stern Douglas
thought there were more important things in the
world than reading and writing. It would really
be interesting if someone with sufficient historical
knowledge were to compile a list of the great men
"Kings and Counsellors of the earth which built
desolate places for themselves” who were entirely
unlettered. It would doubtless be found that many
of the men whose work has made them immortal
as rulers and statesmen could not possibly have
written of their own achievements. They accom-
plished mighty works, but the matter of making
records and writing books was left to clerkly
persons who were seldom held in much esteem, Even
to-day, when authorship is an applauded and petted
profeission, there are many vigorous men who re-
gard “writing fellers” as men who are too lazy to
earn their livings by decent work. Still the pre-
judice of the great mass of the people is in favour
of authorship, and if Horace Walpole were alive
he could add many distinguished names to his
“Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors.” Author-
ship has received the approval of the highest society
and no man or woman need be ashamed of the
profession.

ITH the popularity of writing we seem to have
lost something of the veneration in which

books were once held. Milton said, “A good book
is the precious life-blood of a master spirit embalmed
and treasured up on purpose to a life beyond life.”

A study of literature shows us that when books
of this character are being written it takes an age
to produce the author, and it takes the author a
lifetime to produce the book. Nowadays we do
things differently. Everyone who feels like writing,
writes and rushes into print, and many others, like
the pork packer, when they want a book written
hire someone to write it for them. In this connec-

S. A. White is the Author of Several Books Dealing with

Modern Out-door Life in Story Form. His' Story,
‘‘The Wildcatters,’’ was First Published as a
Serial in The Canadian Courier in 1911.

tion there is a good story about Forrest Crissey, the
well-known American magazine writer. On one
occasion he wrote a book which was signed by a
Chicago millionaire, and when the publisher sent
the great man the customary half dozen copies he
presented a copy to Mr. Crissey, and wrote on the
fly leaf, “With the compliments of the Author.”

But though the world is flooded with books—I see
that the collection in the British Museum has now
passed the four million mark—I am still convinced
that many great books are still unwritten. The
divine impulse that goes to the writing of a true
book or the painting of a great picture may find
expression in other ways. ‘T'he man who has a
message for the world can express it in action or
conduct as truly as in even prose or triumphant
song, and it is well for the world that this is so.
We learn more from example than we do from
precept, and the men who set us examples of great
or kindly deeds are as truly adding to the thought
of the world as those who write books. To em-
phasize this point and then leave the matter to the
thoughtful reader, I shall quote what has always
seemed to me one of the most wonderful texts in
the Bible:

“And there are also many other things which
Jesus did, the which, if they should be written every
one, I suppose that even the world itself could not
contain the books that should be written.”

Are College M

By DONALD

COUPLE of years ago, a prominent and
acute Canadian journalist was writing an
editorial about the annual production of
books in the Dominion. He was moved to
a reflection something like this: “Our college
graduates number hundreds every spring. -In the
last decade, how many B.A’s in Canada have
written books?” B.A.'s of universities in other
countries write novels and become famous littera-
teurs. Mr. James M. Barrie published a novel when
he was still an undergraduate. In Canada, men like
Mr. Stringer and Mr. O’Higgins have occasionally
left college because they wished to write, and_ found
the academic curriculum irksome and conﬁmpg.
But this article has as its subject the reading of
books, and not the writing. The above facts are

en Well Read?

B. SINCLAIR

cited only to point out that reading and writing
books may be cause and effect where the creation
of literature is concerned. The future literature of
Canada will be the work of men of sound and wide
reading if it is to be permanent.

The question arises, if our college men are not
doing much literary work, are they reading
seriously? Logically, the college man should be the
best read man in the community. FEvery facility
seems his to assist him in the acquaintance of books.
The State pays men for guiding his faltering and
hesitating feet in the mysterious and formidable
ways of history, science and philosophy. Priceless
volumes are his to fondle for the asking. The
business of the college man is the perusal of books.

What a radically different role books must play
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in the life of the average country boy or his cousin
in the city as compared with the college under-
graduate. When the chores are done and evening
settles over his day’s work, the country boy is likely
to be too done-out to care about concentrating his
mind on heavy reading. The evening paper from
the city lies on the table. He follows with yawning
interest the fortunes of the baseball teams and goes
early to bed. The young city business man is a
constant reader of the sporting pages of the news-
paper, which he digests on the car and after tea.
He is a fairly loyal patron of Mr. Robert W. Cham-
bers and other popular portrayers of modern youth
and fashion. It is rare to find the Canadian boy
of average education with an inkling of such sub-
jects as economics or theoretical politics. Theories
of state, or trade policies, are “dry”; “beyond” him;
belonging properly to the province of school-
teachers, lawyers, doctors, and editors.

This article is not intended as a sort of highbrow
lecture on the failure of the Canadian boy to actively
seize on the humanities. The fault is not altogether
his. It seems to be a law of conduct that the
average man will do no more than he has to do.
He requires considerable outside pressure to get him
to branch out. If the average Canadian boy were
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so constituted that he had an intense desire to hug
a stout volume on economic geography right after
his day’s work, without the encouragement of any-
one, we should be a nation of geniuses!

C ANADIAN boys as a class are not well read, not

full men—in the Baconian sense—because in
Canadian life there is so far missing an insistent
inspiring force urging them to read for the sake
of reading. The Canadian boy does not read widely,
or deeply, because he can get through life without it.

Are conditions different in the colleges from those
described in the barbarian world extra muros? In
general terms, to this extent: The college man reads
because he has to do so; the non-collegian does not
read because he does not have to do so. How very
little the Canadian B.A. knows about the things
right at home—Canadian history and literature!
His delving into books is conspicuously confined.
Not that the faculty restricts his reading. Books
are thrust upon him! If he read all the books on
the course, he should consume the whole college
year at it. Consequently, he reads little out of his
own course. If he is a history man, he reads his-
tory, and not philosophy. And in the process, he
comes perilously near to being like the man who

back to the professor at exam. time.

was born a man and died a grocer. About two
months before exams. he shirks even the reading
of his course and crams—notes.

The blame rests with the Canadian system of
education, which is a continuous process, from the
kindergarten to the university, of turning out
graduates instead of men of culture, taste and re-
finement.  Overloaded curricula, over-crowded
classes, and paucity of instructors are defects in the
academic structure which give rise to the most
vulnerable feature of the system—its lack of sym-
pathy and inspiration. The individual student is
set adrift in- a classroom with 150 others that he
may listen to a black-gowned professor explain a
maze of abstractions from a lecture manuscript.
He copies them down in a note-book and gives them
And, some-
times, the Canadian tax-payer reads in unbelief that
an Oxford history. graduate knows ten times as
much about history as a McGill, Toronto or Queen’s.
man; an Oxford man who sits all year with a half
dozen of his fellows under a tutor and goes with
him back to the fount of his lectures! The Cana-
dian boy has just as good ability as the Oxford
man. But his reading is crude because the personal
touch of his tutor is not there.

Heavier Canadian Books of 1912

Including Some Important Works Dealing

S far as solid work in the realm of letters
is concerned, this cannot be said to be a
wonderful year in Canadian authorship.
No new planet has swum into our literary

sky, and few of the fixed stars have emerged from
their fleecy leisure. The desire for fame, that

Henry J. Morgan is the Most Remarkable Author in Can-

ada. Every Ten Years he Writes a Book Which is to
Newspaper and Magazine Writers Something What
Plutarch’s Lives was to Shakespeare. Mor-
gan’s ‘‘Canadian Men and Women of the
Times,’’ 1912, is a Book that Should be
in the Library ofM Every Well-informed
an.

last infirmity of noble mind, has compelled few to
publish learned works this year. Perhaps the de-
sire to add to the stock of the world’s erudition
has been counterbalanced by the risk of losing in
the literary venture, for, in Canada, the market
for books of a solid sort is still so limited that the
author is forced to bear the expense of publication
and usually loses a goodly sum on every new volume.
With the growth of wealth in this country perhaps
the scholars will become more prosperous, too, and
let us hope that the number of leisured readers
will increase, so that, in the next decade, the Cana-
dian thinker will always be sure of a large enough
audience to defray at least the cost of publishing
his book. 1

In attempting to give a rapid review of the
serious books of the Canadian year, I place at the
top of the list, “The Christian View of the World”
(Yale University Press and William Briggs). This
is perhaps the most important book of 1912, be-
cause its publication antedated by only a few weeks
the death of its author, Professor George John
Blewett, of Victoria College, Toronto. In the early

By PROF. W. T. ALLISON

death of Dr. Blewett, Canadian letters has sus-
tained an irreparable loss. About five years ago
he produced his first book, “The Study of Nature
and the Vision of God,” a volume of philosophical
essays written in a style approaching that of New-
man in lucidity and grace and ma}rked throughout
by strength and brilliancy of subject-matter. Al-
though the sale of this remarkable book, easily Fhe
most profound volume yet written by any Canadian
scholar, was not encouraging to the author, it
brought him abundant recognition from foreign
thinkers, in England, in Germany, and in the United
States. Leading professors of philosophy regarded
it as the book of the year. We can appreciate how
highly it was esteemed abroad, when we remember
that, on the strength of this one book, the late Dr.
Blewett was honoured by being appointed to a
special lectureship in Yale University and later was
offered the chair of philesophy in Boston University
rendered vacant by the death of Professor Bowne.

HE Yale lectures delivered by Professor Blewett

in 1910-1911 make up his last volume. To

the general reader this work will not prove as
acceptable as his first larger book. Here he con-
ducts an involved argument, and revels in the deep
things of theology and philosophy. Two of the best
chapters in the book are those entitled, “Nature”
and “Freedom, Sin, and Redemption.” Perhaps,
the most interesting feature of the last chapter is
the author’s acceptance of the Pauline view that
there is original sin in the heart of every child
born into the world. “In helplessness,” he says,
“we begin our life and come only gradually to be
ourselves; and in that gradual coming to be our-
selves, long before we are capable of clear and
deliberate volition, we are already involved in the
sin of the race. We acquire—nay, long before we
were born there were prepared for us—passions,
instincts, habits, which altogether naturally and
altogether easily become the matter, the body, the
concrete filling of our slowly growing will, and
as thus taken up into our will become our sin.”
This inheritance of sin is what Professor Blewett
has called our “tragedy of freedom.” No one could

have been more tolerant in spirit than,Dr. Blewett,-

but this book shows that, after wrestling with all
the great problems of the human mind, he came
out distinctly and definitely as a champion of the
liberal conservative view which recognizes Christ
as the central figure in history, which asserts that
all history has been organized as a saving process,
and that redemption is God’s greatest law.

A melancholy interest is alse connected with the
Qtlh]icati_on, this year, of the cumplete poems of Wil-
liam H. Drummond. It is five years since Dr.
Drummond died in Cobalt. His death was very
sudden, and as he was carried off in the prime of
manhood, and at a time when he had earned inter-
national fame as the poet of the habitant, his loss
was a national misfortune. After his death, Mrs.
Drummond, who is herself a novelist, a lady of fine
literary talent, gathered together his manuscript

With History

poems and they were published under the title, “The
Great Fight,” Drummond’s first book, “T'he Habi-
tant” was published in 1897; “Johnnie Courteau’
followed five years later, and this volume was sup-
plemented by a third, “The Voyageur,” in 1905. As
every Canadian knows, all of these books of dialect
verse had a large sale, not only in this country,

Miss Jean McIlwraith is the Author of ‘‘A Diana of Quebec.’’
Her Father has Long Been Celebrated in Canada as the
Writer of a Standard Work on Birds.

but also in the United States and in England. I
have been told that no Canadian poet has enjoyed
such popularity. And the fact that G. P. Putnam’s
Sons, who published all of Drummond’s volumes,
have now brought out a one-volume edition of his
collected works, will result in a still larger circula-
tion of these distinctively Canadian poems. The
new book is bound in blue and is tastefully decorated
with gold tooling. It is a compact and handsome
volume in full gilt and is undoubtedly one of the
few important publications in the realm of Cana-
diana this year.

A MONG contributions to the department of Cana-
dian history this year a premier place must
be ascribed to “The Pioneers of the Cross in Can-
ada,” by Dean Harris, of St. Catharines (McClel-
land and Goodchild, Toronto). Dean Harris is
already well-known to workers in the field of Cana-
dian history, and this volume ought to add greatly
to his reputation. It is just the sort of subject
which should be treated by a son of that church to
whose glory the early Jesuit missionaries so signally
contributed. The leading motive, and the very
worthy motive, of the Dean must have been to mag-
nify the self-sacrifice and to set forth the heroism




of the members of his church and his order, but he
tells us in his first chapter that he had a secondary
purpose. “We are living,” he says, at a time when
every Christian is bound, if it be in his power, to
contribute his share to the support of the Christian
edifice. It has appeared to me opportune,
at this memorable time when anarchy and socialism
threaten the foundations of Christian society, to
resurrect the dead and introduce them to our own
generation.” For myself I cannot see just how the
resurrection of the Jesuit martyrs of the seven-
teenth century will check the tide of socialism to-
day; I cannot trace any connection between the two
ideas. But passing over this obscure passage, and
also the charge of unfairness made- against Francis
Parkman, a charge which is surely not sustained,
for if anyone was fair and unprejudiced in his
treatment of the deeds and policy of the Jesuits in
North America that writer was Parkman. I have
nothing but praise for this able history of the Jesuit
heroes. Dean Harris has gleaned in the wake of
Parkman, as must every writer who follows in the
path of that exceedingly vivid but punctilious his-
torian, but because he had access to a great many
papers which escaped Parkman, because he has
gathered together a mass of information respecting
the customs and manners of the Hurons, Neutrals,
Iroquois and Algonquins, and, further, because he
has visited the places mentioned in his book, Dean
Harris has produced a volume which will instantly
take its place as the authority on the subject of
which he treats. Although his style is not charac-
terized by the literary finish of such a master as
Parkman, he writes with clearness and with a pic-
turesque energy which makes his pages as interest-
ing as a Persian tale.

A second volume of interest to students of a later
period in Canadian history is “The Story of
Tecumseh,” by Norman S. Gurd, of Sarnia (William
Briggs). As this is the centenary of the War of
1812, this book is a fitting tribute to one of the

Bel

HE following notices of books, not hitherto
reviewed in these columns, are crowded
from the regular department in this Book

Number. For the sake of brevity we omit

prices and publishers. At all booksellers.

Meditations. By the Emperor Marcus Aurelius.
The thought is not so bad. Good work, for an
Emperor. His lofty morals and rules of conduct
put a Master Boy Scout to shame. Though some-
what choppy for regular reading, Antoninus sure

enough' wielded the pen of a stylist (no pun, of
course). :

An Apology Before His Judges. By Socrates.
Though the theme handled in this essay is a grave
one, it may be said to be simply bursting with
humour of the most refined sort. It’s all in the title.
Never were confiding publishers so imposed on by
an author. Call the whole thing a defi and it's
nearer. The spirit is fine, but these idealistic people
are always in trouble. Socrates appears to have
talked too much. He also drank himself to death.

Confessions. By St. Augustine. One might
almost say this writer over-bids for popularity by
unduly letting down the bars. Sort of Henri Amiel
Journal Intime with an evangelical turn. In our
humble judgment it suffers from excess of intro-_
spection. Think of the over-nicety of confessing
one’s share of the Adamic fault. ~This book has
been out some time now. A glance at the volume
preparatory to this writing reveals the secret of
its popularity with preachers from Bossuet down to
William Jennings Bryan. Its big quotation (every
pulpiteer knows it) occurs conveniently on the first
page. Those Old Fathers knew a thing about
strategic writing. St. A. was frank and free about
certain faults of his—unlike modern memoirists.

An Epic of Troy. Homer. Admittedly the best
piece of sustained verse the season has produced.
It flows like water and like wind it goes, as old
i“hayyam would say. If one wants to get away from
the purpose novel and the purposeless poem, would
advise a dip into this nifty volume. Scenes laid
away back in the dim dawn and blood-letting con-
sequently copious. The trouble seems to have all
been over a woman—doesn’t that whet the appetite
for the final canto? Editor’s foreword says the
author is blind. Extended notice later.

Pilgrim’s Progress. By John Bunyan. First work
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greatest heroes of that conflict of long ago. As
Dr. Gurd reminds us in his preface, Tecumseh has
become almost a legend in the century that has
elapsed since he fell in the battle of the Long Woods.
Uncertain are the references to his early life, and
the place of his burial is unknown. Only two books
have been written about the great Shawanoe chief,
Mair’s dramatic poem “Tecumseh” and Drake’s
“Life,” which is really the only standard work on
the subject. Dr. Gurd has ransacked the archives
and has consulted scores of documents in order to
obtain the material of his life of Tecumseh. He has
also talked with the descendants of the pioneer
settlers of Western Ontario, and has heard from
the lips of red men the traditions that have been
handed down in the tribes. He has also visited
every spot connected in any way with Tecumseh’s
military career. In short, we have in this spicily
written biography the last word on a romantic
theme.

A NOTHER centennial volume of the year is Rev.

Dr. Bryce’s short “Life of Lord Selkirk” (The
Musson Book Company). This little volume is
beautifully bound and attractively illustrated. Dr.
Bryce is a patient investigator; he has done more
work in gathering together the materials for a
history of the Canadian West than any man in the
Dominion. In this volume he has industriously re-
lated the facts connected with the stirring, yet
melancholy, career of ILord Selkirk, whose name
should be written in gold in the pages of every
Canadian history. Creditable, however, as Dr.
Bryce’s work has been in delving for material, he
ought to employ someone else to write his books,
for his English is very faulty and his style is utterly
lacking in distinction.

Judged from the point of view of style, “Open
Trails,” by Janey Canuck (Mrs. Arthur Murphy,
of Edmonton), must be pronounced one of the best
Canadian books of the year (Cassell and Co.). Like

ated Revi

By REUBEN BUTCHART

Virna Sheard Was Known as a Maker of Excellent Poetic
Verse Before she Wrote ‘‘The Man at Lone Lake.’’

Mrs. McClung, Author of ‘‘Sowing Seeds in Danny’’ and
‘“The -Black Creek Stopping House.”’
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most women writers, she is a little too partial to
the exclamation mark and to the staccato sentence,
but she certainly wields a vivacious style. In these
sketches of Western life, in which serious facts and
humour are so delightfully blended, the outlander,
the Kasterner, and the tenderfoot generally can
obtain the clearest, most faithful, and most snappy
view of the vicissitudes and joys of life in the West
that has yet been written.

While he remains in Canada, we must regard
Professor Jackson, of Victoria College, as a Cana-
dian author. He is going back to the mother-
land next year, but has celebrated 1912 in Canada
by publishing his ninth book, “The Preacher and
the Modern Mind” (Chas. Kelly, London; William
Briggs, Toronto). This volume was originally
given as the Fernley Lecture, or, rather, series of
lectures, to a London audience. While the purpose
of the lecturer was to offer timely counsel to young
ministers, he has produced such an interesting book,
so agreeably easy in style, that the ordinary layman
can read it with pleasure. Dr. Jackson had to treat
a hackneyed theme, for hundreds of theologians
have handed out volumes of good counsel to their
younger brethren, but he has been happy enough
to invest this old theme with originality. Professor
Jackson has enjoyed a reputation for heterodoxy
in certain narrow church circles in Toronto, but
the unbiased reader of this book will marvel that
this man was accused of heresy. His position is
conservative rather than radical. It is true that he
adopts many of the findings of the nigher criticism,
but he shows a very judicious temper in reviewing
recent views in the field of criticism, and the fact
that he pleads for more doctrinal preaching in the
modern pulpit, ought to reassure those who have
looked upon him with suspicion. T'o any man who
wants to obtain a sane view of the present trend
of theological thought this book ought to make a
strong appeal by virtue of its reasonableness and
its finished, yet easy, style.

EWS

of a new author, posing as a tinker. Disguise some-
what slight. It's a very well-sustained travel-story
with plenty of incident and real snappy dialogue.
We suggest that an improvement would be to cut
out the doggerel interspersed. For instance:

Some said, “print it, John”;
Others said “not so.”

Raises the question whether previous attempts in
rhyme account for the author’s incarceration in
Bedford jail. Most readers will appreciate the pic-
turesque prose more than the luminous moral. If
a criticism is in order would say the hero showed
too little consideration of his wife and young family.
After his long journey he comes into possession
of a fine mansion, but merely sends for his family
to come on, over a somewhat perilous road, as roads
go. However, that will give J. B. a chance for
“another story.” One of the best sellers, we
prophesy, for all its faults.

Diary of Samuel Pepys. Different in style and
matter—oh, quite different—from the “Confessions
of St. Aug.” 'This, too, is only the common, ex-
purgated edition. If there could have been two
Sam. Pepys in the world—but alas!

Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. By William Shakes-
peare. This is a “revenge” drama in blank verse.
The hero surely over-works the highbrow racket
and uses too many quotations in his monologues—
at least we've heard them before somewhere. It
runs into five acts, whereas, in our judgment, three
would have been sufficient and given it more life
and snap. The climax is deferred too long—11.30
p-m. is too exacting. However, some good “busi-
ness” is introduced which helps to tide over the
unexampled tardiness of the hero, who is the prince
of indecision and “foozles” at the finish. Fate then
steps in and helps him exit, along with the royal
villains whose improprieties occasioned the whole
mix-up. There is a ghost scene likely to fill the-
house when it is put on, also a grave-digger who.
makes more fun than a suffragette convention.
What a pity that a playwright who can construct a
fairly swift-moving play, with good side “business”"
and local hits, should overload his work with in-
tellectualism! This view is sound, though contrary
to statements given out by the author’s detractors,
that he wasn’t a college graduate.

Reviews of works received too late for publication-
have been unavoidably crowded out of this issue.
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iddgosas~ The Argonauts, of Toronto, Inter-Provincial Champions, Whom McGill Has Declined to Play, Tussling with the Montreal Team at Rosedale, Oct. 19.

The Rooter and the Professional

What an Old and Tried Football Player Thinks of Some Present-day Aspects of Football

N Saturday, November 9th, the deciding game
of the Interprovincial series was played on
Rosedale athletic field, Toronto. As an
exposition of football the game was not a

success. 'As an exhibition of sport it was a disgrace.

The game was punctuated with numerous delays
due to injuries. Many of these injuries were, no
doubt, of that variety which, as anyone who has
ever been “on the inside” in football knows, are
nothing more than a tired feeling and a rather
childish desire for the plaudits of the rooters which
will greet the wounded gladiator when he returns
to the struggle. The majority, however, were
genuine, and were the result in most cases of de-
liberate foulness. One Argonaut man was com-
pletely floored by a quick strangling clutch round
the neck, administered with a skill that must have
been the result not only of long practice, but of long
training. It reminded one of what I have read of
the habits of a certain East Indian tribe, who dis-
pose of their enemies by strangling them from be-
hind. While the other Ottawa players were perhaps
not so skilful as the hero of the above episode,
several of them gave one the impression that they
would be more useful in a rough and tumble fight
than on the football field and certainly much more
at home.

Let us not, however, refuse to the Argonauts their
share of the honours of the day. I believe they
boasted before the match that they would not be
behindhand in any rough work, and to do them
justice they showed themselves pupils of decided
promise. One of the choicest feats of the day was
a deliberate attempt on the part of one of them to
“give the knee” to an Ottawa half-back who was
already securely tackled and lying on.the ground
behind his own goal, and who was known to have
commenced the game in an injured ccndition.

The instances that I have giveu were by no means
isolated. Similar tactics were constantly displayed.
While it would be unfair to suggest that all the
players were tarred with the same stick, for there
were some on both sides who would not have been
out of place on a team of gentlemen, the general
tone of the game was%bad. >

N OR was this game, though worse than most, alto-

gether untypical of what goes on constantly.
Nearly every Saturday there are similar incidents
on the football field, and through the week the sport-
ing columns of our newspapers harp on this un-
pleasant side till the pleasure or sport is all gone
and only bitterness and malicious recrimination left.

What is true of football is true of baseball, hockey,
lacrosse—all the great popular games in which the
mass of people are interested.

Well, and what of it? you will say—just this:
that we are disregarding and allowing to be de-
graded into the gutter the one means that we have
ready to hand of creating among the people a
healthy spirit of sport which brings in its train a
healthy view of life. The man who is “dirty” (I
do not mean merely rough) on the playing field will
be “dirty” in after life. The man who plays a game
fairly will play fair in the game of life. It never
fails.

T said a moment ago that we are allowing sport
to be degraded into the gutter. It is a hard saying,
but not exaggerated. The truth is that sport is
suffering from a disease with two main symptoms,
the spectator, or to use technical language, the
“rooter” and the professional.

The rooter is a curious sort of barnacle or para-
site that lives on sport. Though he glories in the
fact that he is a ‘“sport” your true rooter never
plays himself. He saves his wind for shouting—en-
couragement to his own men, usually jeers and in-

By J. M. MACDONNELL

sults at the visitors, for the “rooter” does not asso-
ciate hospitality with sport. Having none of the
pleasure of playing the game his only pleasure can
be to see his own side win, and this he desires at all
costs. The curious result is that he comes to admire
above all not the skill shown in playing the game,
but the skill shown in injuring the opponent. While
we are not to suppose that when the rooter exhorts
the players of his own side to “kill” or “eat” their
opponents he actually has murderous or cannibal
feelings in his manly breast, he will be far from
displeased if the best men on the opposing side are

“put out” and forced to retire early. The little feat

of strangulation which I mentioned above evoked
the admiring and delighted comments of an Ottawa
man standing near me who called on the friends
about him to admire the skilful way in which it
was done.

% % %

E have noted one extreme—the rooter who
doesn’t play—there is the other—the profes-
sional who plays but regards the game not as an end,
but as a means to an end, in whose hands sport is
prostituted, only less than in the hands of the rooter.
For the purpose of this article I am leaving out of
account those men who make their living out of
sport just as other men out of law or medicine or
farming. The professional that I am thinking of
now is the man who plays on one of our so-called
amateur teams. Now, an amateur means a man
who plays a game because he likes it. But do our
amateurs play for the love of the game? In most
cases, no. It is the social distinction, the notoriety
which is the stimulus even in our schools. Watch
the player when the scheduled matches are over.
He will play no more. Ask him to play when there
are no spectators. His keenness at once evaporates.
Besides, he must be financed, and when the only
games worth playing are those with outside towns
or colleges, where there will be sufficient extraneous
excitement to lend an interest which the game as a
game seems to lack, the expense is considerable.

It would thus appear that instead of being the
pleasure of the many sport is becoming the business
of the few and that in the process it has deteriorated.
It would be surprising if this were not the case.
If I am right, neither player nor spectator
approaches athletics in a healthy spirit—the spirit
of the amateur—but in the gpirit of the professional
who must stake everything on winning. I have
tried to show how both rooter and player can only
be satisfied with victory, the rooter because he has
none of the pleasure of the game itself, the player
because he no longer plays the game for the pleasure
to be derived from it, but for the social distinction
and notoriety which depend in a large measure on

winning. The necessary result of this attitude of
mind is that none considers it worth while to play
unless he can be a professional in the sense above
defined.

To see the extremity which we as a people have
reached one need only reflect on the spectacle of
a so-called sport-loving people going twenty thou-
sand strong to spend their every holiday watching
a few foreign hirelings display their athletic
prowess. One is inevitably reminded of the gladia-
torial shows at which the Romans—by that time too
effete’ to enter the arena themselves—reclined at
ease and applauded the courage and the skill of
their future conquerors.

o W

lT seems a paradox to say that the reason sport

has become a business, not a pleasure, is
that we do not take it seriously enough, but there
and nowhere else lies the reason. There is only
one way to stop the decline of manly sports, and
that is by taking them seriously in our schools.
Until we do the decline in national physique and
national morale, at any rate in our great cities, will
proceed apace.

The position of athletics in our schools is to-day
absurd. The spirit of professionalism, of specializa-
tion, cannot help but creep in. There is no room for
a fraction to play if they wished. What we need
is room for all to play and that athletics should
be compulsory. That would be one point gained
and if to that we add efficient supervision the battle
would be half won. A proper physical instructor
on a playground could do more for the physical and
moral qualities of children than all the sermons
which their unwilling ears will listen to. .I re-
member as a child playing a game with some other
children, when there was an attempt made to
“rattle” an opponent who had a difficult play to
make. We were fortunate enough at the moment
to be playing under the supervision of a man whose
views of the ethics of sport were not those of the
ordinary baseball fan, and he severely called to
order the offender. I venture to say that incident
was indelibly stamped on the minds of many of
those present, and gave them an entirely new atti-
tude of mind, for the minds of children are im-
pressionable not only to evil, but to good.

There lies the opportunity—with the children.
When those worthy educational authorities who now
insist on making little boys and girls uncomfortable
inside by teaching them the evil effect of tobacco on
the heart and the dire results of a drop of nicotine
on a dog’s nose (why a poor dog I could never un-
derstand), come to realize that the time wasted on
that would be better spent in playing games under
careful supervision, they will go far, not only to
prevent a repetition of the scenes which disgraced
the Interprovincial final, but—which is more—they

Line-up of the Bishop Ridley Football Team at St. Catharines, Ont.
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At Last—Montreal Has a Dry Dock ,

’ i Dock was Formally Opened by H.R.H. the Duke of Con- This Picture Shows Mr. George W. Stevens, Chairman of the Harbour Commissioners, Reading
Montrealn; lgﬁ:’ f}fﬁ?ﬁd%’jythe sth.” o Will ‘Handle the Largest Boat Now the Address to the Duke. The Dry Dock in Rear.
! Entering the St. Lawrence.

Turkish Troubles are Numerous These Days

will popularize sport so that a city
of 400,000 people will be able to sup-
port more than two or three teams of
the first rank, and that without draw-
ing from all the surrounding country.
They will, in fact, go far to achieve
what we need in this democratic coun-
try, a “democracy of sport.”

Rugby Championships

T HIS year’s football championships
are farcical. The story of the
University series has already been
told. To remedy the difficulties en-
countered this year Queen’s proposed
a permanent board of referees to be
appointed before the season opens.
This seems to be worthy of considera-
tion.

The Alert-Toronto game was or-
dered to be played over by the
O. R. F. U. officials. The Alerts had
a game with Tigers for the cham-
pionship of Hamilton, so they sent
over a junior team. Toronto won the
joke contest and the teams are now
tied for first place.

Varsity and Argonauts played an
exhibition game, a sort of city cham-
pionship game, and Argonauts won.
Varsity had no ambition to win. The
Hamilton city championship goes to
the Tigers. They defeated the Alerts
by 12 to 8. The latter are known as
the “trouble-makers” and their defeat
is popular.

McGill refuses to meet Argonauts
for the Dominion championship and
it is hard to see how Argonauts can
keep in shape for a match with the
winners of the O. R. F. U,, which
cannot take place until December 7th.
Such a game would decide little in
any event.

The Interschool championship was
won by Ridley College. This team is
pictured on another page. Names
left to right: Marani, Drope, Torre,
Mix, Cassels (Capt.), Tucker, Gor-
don, Thistlethwaite, Gooderham, Mar-
tin, *Merritt, Sneed, Manley, Nichol-
son, *Farmer, *Crossland, *Mont-
gomery, Salway, *Peters, Duffield.

*Substitutes.

Ridley’s record of games was:

Ridlgyse s briddlh W0 S0 s
Ridleyenes 0. "B 000 =006
Ridley ...... 33 St. Andrew’s. 18
The League standing was:
Won. Lost,
Ridlep s o it o e 282 00
T G e o Rl 2 e
TECuSr o ST ca] 2
b Andrews. . haf a0 3

The games in this league were

The Balkan War is Beginning to Get Tedious, But there is no Doubt that the Turks Have Suffered Tremendously. This Picture shows

Fugitives Making for Constantinople with their Families and Worldly Posséssions.

keenly contested and a good standard The Roads in Turkey Are Similar to the Roads in the Newer Districts of Canada, and it is Easy to See that the Turks have had Great Difficulties

reached.

with Their Transport. Photographs by L. N. A. Staff Photographey.

’
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REELECTIONS

By THE EDITOR

Canadian Books.

OR fifteen years Canada has been discussing
the question as to whether or not there is a
Canadian literature, and so far no conclusion

has been reached. Whether or not there is a Cana-
dian literature there are certainly a number of
Canadian books published each year which are more
or less literary and more or less valuable. The
Canadian who overlooks these books is not doing
the right thing by himself, his children, or his coun-
try. 1f Canada is to be a nation it must have its
own books, dealing with its own history and its own
particular literary economic, social and religious
questions. No nation has ever come to anything like
maturity without a national literature of some kind
or quality.

T am reminded of a little incident which occurred
somewhere about 1892 or 1893. At that time I was
editor of a bookseller’s trade journal and was some-
what enthusiastic over a few Canadian books which
had just appeared. There are no records available,
‘but I should judge that in these two particular years
the average of books published in Canada outside
the Government offices would not be more than half
a dozen. One day I was in the office of the Meth-
odist Book Room talking with Mr. Caswell, now
assistant librarian in Toronto, and he showed me
a letter from Robert Barr, who was then living in
London, England. Mr. Caswell had issued a small
circular giving the names and titles of about a score
of Canadian books which were on sale in the Meth-
odist Book Room. One of these circulars had been
sent to Mr. Barr and he sent back an order to have
every book on the list sent to him for his library.
The letter which accompanied the order was couched
in Mr. Barr’s inimitable style. He said that he could
not understand how any Canadian publisher could
have the courage to flaunt the titles of Canadian
books in the face of the Canadian people, and made
other sarcastic remarks along the same line. Some
years afterwards Mr. Barr contributed an article to
the Canadian Magazine in which he endeavoured
to show that Canadians were fonder of Canadian
whiskey than they were of Canadian books. His
humorous: contribution was answered in a succeed-
ing issue by six Canadian journalists. This banter-
ing controversy attracted considerable attention at
the time.

However, we have got past that stage. In most
of the Canadian schools of a higher grade some
attention is paid to Canadian history and Canadian
literature. The Canadian authors now get recog-
nition at home as well as abroad. The majority
of reading Canadians are still somewhat patronizing
in their attitude towards this Canadian literature,
but this is much less marked than it was twenty
years ago when Mr. Barr wrote to Mr. Caswell.
Sir Gilbert Parker gave us some good Canadian
literature for a time, but his recent work has fol-
‘Jowed other lines. Ralph Connor, Charles G. D.
‘Roberts, W. A. Fraser, Virna Sheard, L. M. Mont-
gomery, and a number of other writers have pro-
duced some real Canadian fiction. Our poets and
essayists have also done much good work in the past
twenty years, some of which will live. If Canada
makes as much progress along literary lines in the
next twenty years as it has in the past twenty we
should have a reallty distinctive literature of our
own, and Canadian boys and girls will be studying
these books in our high schools and universities
instead of the American and British text-books
which are now in use.

w o

The Emergency Policy.

HAT long-expected announcement from Pre-
mier Borden with regard to the naval policy
will probably be made this week.

people receive it with the same patience and toler-
ance with which they have waited for its announce-
ment, Mr. Borden should be supremely satisfied.
The general opinion at the moment seems to be that
the policy will be a gift of thirty millions in cash
with the rider that this money shall be spent upon
the building of ships, at the discretion of the British
Government, such ships to come back to Canada
at some future time should there be a decision or
desire to found an enlarged Canadian navy. There
will be no hint of a permanent programme.

This is not a policy over which any person can
get enthusiastic. There is nothing radically wrong

'If the

-

with it, but it will not appeal to either the ultra-
Canadians or the ultra-Imperialists. It will be
another evidence that this is the age of compromise.
In this particular case the Government has tried to
compromise so as not to displease the supporters of
a Canadian navy, the supporters of an annual cash
contribution to the British Navy, or the “Na-
tionalist” element in Quebec which is opposed to
ecither the establishment of a Canadian navy or
the contribution of men and ships to an Empire
navy.

The only bright spot in recent developments in
this connection is the manly statement of the Hon.
Louis ‘Coderre, the new Secretary of State. Like
Sir Wilfrid Laurier and the Hon. Mr. Lemieux,
Mr. Coderre seems to have sufficient courage to tell
the French-Canadians that they should be “ready to
stand shoulder to shoulder with Canadians of other
extraction in defence of the rights of Canada and
the Empire.” After his election in Hochelaga he
made a very strong speech which has done much
to restore the hope that ultimately both French-
Canadians and English-Canadians will come to see
this question from the;zg one point of view.

w8
Choking the Mails.

UR Post Office Department faces a rather
serious problem. For many years past there
has been a surplus in the Post Office De-

partment. I think Sir William Mulock was the first
P. M. G. to have a surplus. Since his time every
P. M. G. has had one. ‘And now if any P. M. G.
doesn’t have one he will be criticized probably. The
Hon. Mr. Pelletier is somewhat afraid of his sur-
plus and hence the problem.

For some years the railways have not had an in-
crease in the amount of money which they received
for carrying the mail. In this period the amount of
mail matter carried has doubled if not trebled, and
the railways are now seeking to get higher prices
for the services which they render to the state.
This is the first danger which threatens the surplus.
The second is the rapid expansion of rural mail
delivery. It costs from seven to ten dollars a year
to deliver daily mail to a farmer along a rural mail
route. As these rural mail routes have been multi-
plying rapidly, the expenses of the Post Office De-
partment are growing so fast that the officials are
worried.

In looking about for increased revenue it is quite
natural the P. M. G. should consider the possibility
of increasing the postage rate on newspapers and
periodicals. During the last four or five years
there has been a big struggle in the United States
postal department on this very point. The postal
authorities at Washington have tried to increase
the newspaper rate in that country and would have
done so had it not been for the vigorous and intelli-
gent battle made by the publishers. A similar battle
is in sight in Canada.

There is no doubt that there are abuses and
anomalies in the newspaper department of the post
office. Some of these are due to the publishers and
some to the Postal Department itself. If the Cana-
dian Press Association and the Canadian Post-
master-General put their heads together many of
these abuses could be eliminated or considerably
reduced. If the mail bags of His Majesty are over-
loaded with newspapers which have no right to the
cheap postal rate which obtains in this country, the
C. P. A. and the P. M. G. should be able to find a

remedy. e

Post Office Anomalies.

HERE is no doubt that there are anomalies in
the relations between the newspapers and the
post office. Speaking generally it must be

admitted that a number of Canadian publishers have
become merchandisers of white paper rather than
publishers of news. Canadian dailies are entirely
too large and too bulky.
extravagant in size.. The chief offenders are the
daily papers of Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver and
Victoria. In these cities the publishers seem to vie
with each other as to who can give away the most
white paper. Their advertising rates are so low
that their chief advertisers use large spaces, with
the result that every issue carries many pages of
advertising. Their Saturday issues run anywhere
from forty to sixty pages.

It is difficult to see just how the P. M. G. can

‘repeat.

The Saturday issues are .

remedy these abuses without punishing the innocent
as well as the guilty. If he increases the rate from
one-quarter to one-half cent a pound on all news-
papers going through the mail the smaller publishers
throughout the country would be hit harder com-
paratively than the city publishers who have been
the cause of the present difficulties. It might be
possible to divide the editions into two parts and
charge a special rate for the news section and a
higher rate for the advertising section. For ex-
ample, if a paper consists of forty per cent. reading
matter and sixty per cent. advertising it would pay
a higher rate on the sixty per cent. On the other
hand, where a paper is sixty per cent. reading mat-
ter it would pay the higher rate on only forty per
cent. of its total weight. Some publishers favour
this method, but it would be a rather difficult one
to administer.

There is another anomaly for which the news-
papers are responsible. There are papers in Mont-
real, Toronto and Winnipeg which charge from
three to four dollars for city circulation, while they
sell their paper at a dollar a year to subscribers
living outside the city of publication. For example,
it is possible to buy the Montreal Star in Ontario
and the Maritime Provinces for a dollar a year, and
in some places even less. This gives the Montreal
Star, and such other papers as follow this practice,
an abnormal - circulation, and puts upon the post
office a burden which is manifestly unfair. This
anomaly can be remedied only by co-operation be-
tween the Press Association and the postal

authorities.
g o9oue

Ontario’s Bilingual Problem.
NE of our French-Canadian subscribers, sign-
O ing himself “I'rifluvian”, writes that if we
publish another article like the one which
appeared a month ago,
Bilingual Disagreement,”
French-Canadian subscribers. We would be very
sorry if such a thing should happen. The CaNA-
piaN COURIER cannot be a national weekly unless
it commands the confidence of French-Canadians
as well as English-Canadians. Nevertheless, we do
not feel that “Trifluvian”, in disagreeing with the
article in question, is expressing the sentiment of
many French-Canadians. What we said then we
The question of the Ontario Government’s
bilingual school regulation is not a question to be
settled by school boards or by the action of school
teachers and school children, but by the Legislature
of Ontario. In the last session of that body a re-
solution was passed unanimously declaring that the
English language should be the chief channel of
communication between teachers and pupils in all
bilingual public schools. Until that resolution is
rescinded or at least has been the subject of a
division in the Legislature, the law must be obeyed.
No citizen, and certainly no editor, who respects
law, order and the constitution, could take any
other attitude.

It is pleasant to be able to record that the opposi-
tion is becoming more reasonable and that in all
probability the regulations will work out much more
satisfactorily than was first anticipated. Indeed, it
is questionable if the excitement will continue long
enough to make the topic a live one when the Legis-
lature meets.

wowe

An Everlasting Question.

O question of public policy is so continuous and
constant as that of taxation. No system of
assessment and taxation has yet been heard

of in Canada which will satisfy everybody. Whether
land shall be taxed at a lower rate than improve-
ments on the land or whether land shall bear all the
taxes is a question much debated. Vancouver taxes
only the land; some prairie ‘cities tax the land -at
a higher rate than buildings; while in Eastern Can-
ada land and buildings bear equal burdens.

Again, there is an agitation against the inequali-
ties of the business tax. A firm which occupies
a fine building in a central location pays a higher
tax than a firm doing the same amount of business
in a cheap building in a less central position. There

we will lose all our

is unfairness here which bears heavily on the pro-

gressive merchant whose civic pride leads him to
help adorn the town or city in which he resides.
This is a tax on generosity and progressiveness.
When an income tax is added to a business tax,
the injustice is accentuated.

The defect in Canada is a lack of economists
in our universities or government services. We
have no experts in taxation methods. There are no
scholars studying the systems of the world and tell-
ing us what is best in them. Our cabinet positions
are filled by politicians and our civil services with
ex-politicians. Only the private corporations. em-
ploy experts to discover economic, modern methods,

under the heading, “A.
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New Plays of the Week

Wherein Canadian Playwrights Figure Prominently
By JOHN E. WEBBER

Our New York Correspondent

theatrical offerings. “Hawthorne U. StAL

is from the pen of James Bernard Fagan—

as is also the dramatized version of “Bella
Donna,” in which Mme. Nazimova is appearing;
James Forbes, an old Guelph boy, is author of “A
Rich Man’s Son,” and Harvey J. O’Higgins, ano’t’her
Canadian, is part author of “The Argyle Case.

The Hichen’s novel, “Bella Donna,” was one of
the best sellers a season or two ago, and its story
is tolerably familiar to readers. The youthful hero
marries a woman of ill repute and takes her to
Egypt. On the voyage she falls in love with an
Egyptian who returns her passion. Her plans to
murder her husband and their failure Fhrpugh the
intercession of a friend; are the main mmdents‘of
the dramatic narrative. The play, with Mrs. Patrick
Campbell in the title role, had an _uncornr.nonly suc-
cessful run in London. Mme. Nazimova 1s enacting
the part in the New York production.

“Hawthorne U. S. A.” is a romantic farce of the
Zenda type, and has to do with the experiences of
a good looking, athletic, young American tourist
in a small defunct kingdom in the Balkans. He
arrives in the garden of a princess by way of the
garden wall and learns from her the state of her
father’s kingdom. How that its funds are ex‘hausted
to such a point that she is about to t_)e given in mar-
riage to a pretender, Prince Vladimir, because there
is not the wherewithal in the treasury to put down
the revolution. 'The unhappy plight of such a prin-
cess is too much for Hawthorne, and in charac-
teristic American style, he proceeds to buy off the
pretender’s army, send them home and turn his
attention to making the country prosperous. Boro-
vina thrives but the princess remains unhappy. S0
does Hawthorne. For with all his resources he can-
not marry her because she is a princess and he }:S
just a plain citizen of the U B However, the
good old king foresees that his country will soon
become a republic and Haw-
thorne is persuaded to stay on
at the palace in the capacity of
son-in-law. Douglas Fairbanks,
as the adventurous hero, radiates
health, energy, enthusiasm and
cheerfulness. As for Miss Irene
Fenwick, the princess charming,
who would not scale a garden
wall for the smallest petal of her
favour!

r I < HREE Canadians are represented in the new

¢« T HE Yellow Jacket,” the
second Chinese offering so
far, is a real novelty, quaint and
charming in itself and admirably
accomplishing its object of pre-
senting the drama of the Chinese
in a manner that will be intel-
ligible and attractive to audi-
ences, trained to other dramatic
traditions. Those who have seen
Chinese plays know that the form
is a reversal of our own. That
where we seek action and con-
flict—a dramatic narrative whose
action we can witness—the
Celestial is content to sit child-
like and hear the story told. The
little attempt at illusion is also
in striking contrast to our own
refinements in stage mechanism.
The authors of “The Yellow
Jacket” have succeeded in com-
bining the two ideas, creating
an Oriental effect of atmosphere,
while at the same time permitting
modern intrusions which accom-
plish their object without any
great violence to credibility.
For instance, two characters
have been invented, Chorus and
Property Man. The former ex-
plains the passages as they come,
the scenes and characters, while
the latter’ calmly smokes a
cigarette and ambles on and off
stage to provide the mnecessary
stage accessories and properties
needed by the actors. Is murder
to be done the Property Man

Irene Bordoni, the new Dancing Star
of the Winter Garden.
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hands the actor a knife.
Would the hero hang
himself or the heroine
climb to paradise, a bam-
boo pole with a noosed
rope attached, or a step-
ladder, as the case may
be, is provided.

All o# which, save for
the mood in which it is
done, is faithful to
Chinese drama. Parts
of three Chinese dramas
have been wused, each
telling a separate story
and combining to unfold
some contrasting sides
of the many-sided Celes-
tial character.

113 Rich Man’s Son,”
the new Forbes
comedy, deals with the
conflict over a spoiled
youth’s determination to
settle his own matri-
monial ventures and the
rich father’s opposition.
That the son’s choice
happens — and very
wisely in this instance—
to fall on the father’s
stenographer, permits
the display of consider-
able snobbery on the paternal side as well as temper,
and the expression of many popular and timely
sentiments from the son. The boy eventually wins
out with the assistance of a common-sense, breezy,
and altogether refreshing type of mother.
“The Argyle Case” is not based on any of the
a Burn’s cases, which Mr. Harvey
O’Higgins has made familiar to
magazine readers. The great de-
tective, however, has, we are told,
lent his assistance in unravelling
the mystery of the fictitious case
on strictly scientific lines. John
Argyle has been found murdered
in his library. More than one
person is under suspicion. Into
the house of mystery, death and
distress comes the head of a de-
tective bureau. ‘There is a very
spider web of complications. The
detective is a man of mentality
and manners, a blend of the easy
ocing man of the world and the
alert, keen man of business. His
intuitions are almost psychic.
How he solves the case and un-
covers a great counterfeiting
scheme, makes a gripping story.
113 O. D.” a new American
« farce by Frederic Chapin,
relates the experiences of three
wives who go into the country
to have a lark. They pose as

bouring farm house in the com-
pany of three city youths. Their
three husbands, also on pleasure
bent, are deposited by a railroad
wreck in the vicinity of their
wives. A storm makes it neces-
cary for all to seek shelter at the
same farm house over night.
The complications that arise over
the fact that the farmer has
rented to the husbands the same
rooms that the farmer’s wife has
rented to the ladies, constitute
the chief farcical elements of the
piece. The title is derived from
the similarity of the initials of
all three, C. O. D.

With the production of “Snow
White,” a charming fairy play
for children, Mr. Winthrop Ames
extends his theatrical mission to
the little folks—at least to that

widows and arrive at a neigh- .

Mme. Alla Nazimova and Charles Bryant in “Bella Donna.”

portion whose parents have the price. The Little
Theatre, itself an ideal fairy playhouse, is the
scene of these activities, four children’s matinees
being given each week. “Snow White” has for its
foundation the story of Snowdrop in one of the
Grimm Tales. The horrors are, however, taken out
or minimized and many charming additions made to
the story. Jessie Braham White has fashioned the
story and Miss Marguerite Clark, who looks not
much bigger than a doll, and maintains with skilful
artistry the spirit and attitude of the child, is the
Princess Snow White.

ANOTHER worthy welcome enterprise is Miss
Annie Russel's Stock Company, formed for
the production of certain English classics. “She
Stoops to Conquer” has been selected for the first
offering, and this will be followed at intervals of
a fortnight with “Much Ado About Nothing,” “The
Rivals” and other like plays. Miss Russel has sur-
rounded herself with an exceptional company, and

Mme. Simone, in “The Paper Chase.”

is backed financially by several wealthy patrons of
the arts. The result will be watched with keen in-
terest by all sincere lovers of the drama.

And while we are on the subject of worfhy
efforts, William Faversham’s notable production of
“Julius Caesar” has reached the metropolitan stage
by way of Canada and deserves all the hearty appro-
bation bestowed upon it on the way. It represents
a noble ambition and is a splendid achievement.

(Concluded on page 30.)
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ARE CANADIANS READERS?

OU may have noticed that Mr. John Lane,
a Loondon publisher, comes to the defence of
Canadians who have been accused by a
writer in Corn/sill with not being a read-
ing people. Mr. Lane’s testimony is that “Canada
consumes more books per head than any English-
speaking country in the world”; and he attributes
this partly to the fact that the main British settlers
of Canada were Scotch. Mr. Lane’s evidence is the
evidence of an expert. His business in life is to
study the sales of English books; and he ought to
know where they are sold. Our libeller in Cornhill
said that Toronto had but four book stores of un-
equal merit. Mr. Lane says that it has six good
book stores, not counting the book sections of the
“departmentals.” And he furthermore points out
that Bristol, with a larger population than Toronto,
has only two book stores, and one second-hand es-
tablishment.
% ow W
THERE is one thing to be said for the British
Islands in contrast with Canada on this score;
and that is that a great many of their people get
their reading from subscription circulating libraries,
such as Mudie’s—a custom little known on this con-
tinent. They have, of course, in addition, public
libraries to at least the extent we have. The con-
sequence is that there should be more “reading” to
the single copy in Britain than in Canada. Another
thing to be remembered, in considering the reading
habits of the United Kingdom, is that they have a
large “slum” population there which probably never
buys a book from year’s end to year’s end. We
have nothing similar here at all. Very few of the
native-born in Canada are not readers; and the
great majority of our immigrants are in the same
category. And, while a dry-as-dust statistician
might insist upon counting in “slum” dwellers when
casting up the reading average of a nation, we must
admit that it is hardly fair to arrive at the com-
parative reading habits of two so dissimilar peoples
by this method.
e % W

WHEN it comes to book stores, I have myself

a decided preference for the Canadian
variety. Nothing disappointed me more on my first
visit to London than the book stores. I said to
myself—“Now, I am going to the metropolis of the
English-speaking world. There I will be able to
find in the book stores all the strange and rare books
which in Canada I can only see mentioned in the
catalogues.” I thought I would wander at will
through these immense London book shops, taking
down from the shelves volume after volume and
seeing for myself whether they were worth pur-
chasing. I would not be compelled to “gamble” on
the strength of a review or two, and the name in the
catalogue, as I am at home. I could see any book
I wanted; and tell quickly enough whether I wanted
it at the price. Well, I set out to find these mam-
moth book shops. I wandered all over the city in
search of them, dropping in occasionally at one of
the little one-aisle shoplets which put a lot of their
stock out on the sidewalk. But I could never find
the big shops. And at last I learned that the “hall-
way” shops were pra;éically all there were.

4 <

I T is true that Mudie’s has quite a shop; but most
of the books on sale are “used.” If you do not
mind reading a book which a hundred invalids have
had sent home to them when they were laid up with
the influenza or were just getting over diphtheria,
why you can buy it at Mudie’s and buy it cheap.
Second-hand shops, too, offer you bargains. But I
would just about as soon have a second-hand beef-
steak as a second-hand book; so these shops brought
me no relief. And after long marching about the
dismal streets of London—usually in a gentle
drizzle—I came to the conclusion that I knew at
least two book stores in Toronto and three in Mont-
real where I had rather shop than at any I found
in the world’s metropolis. It is a solemn fact that
I" had rather go shopping for English reading in
Brentano’s on the Avenue de I'Opera in Paris than
in any shop I found in London.
o %
REASONIN-G a priori, Canadians ought to be
about the greatest readers in the English-
speaking world. We have a high average of edu-

‘the man who reads the books he buys.

cation. We have good books and cheap books in
plenty awaiting our choice. I am amazed at times,
when I look over a cheap book counter in one of
our stores, to find what excellent editions of splendid
works one can buy for a price which when I was a
boy would secure nothing but yellow-covered trash.
A man would have to be a very mild smoker and a
very persistent reader if his cigars do not cost him
more than his books. That is, of course, I mean
Now, I have
nothing to say against the man who lays in a stock
of reading against “a rainy day.” I like to see men
buy sets of good authors and put them on their
shelves where they can dip into them at will, and
where their families have them at hand. The joke
about “furnishing a room with books” is cheap
and frivolous. There is no better “furniture.”” But
I myself—because of my roving habits—have been
very largely a hand-to-mouth sort of reader, and
usually buy only the books which I intend to read
in the near future.
e % %

ANOT‘HE‘R advantage which the reading Cana-

dian has, is his long winter evenings and his
long winter of long evenings. He has more time
when he simply must read than most civilized
peoples. When a man can sit out of doors. for
much of the time during which a nipping air drives
him in-doors in Canada, you can hardly expect him
to stay in a stuffy room and read. We know how it
is ourselves in the summer. We do not think of
attempting any serious reading until we light our
fires and gather about the library table. Thus if
by any means summer were extended and winter
contracted, we would certainly do less reading. In
Spain, Italy, Southern France and such countries,
winter is very much contracted. It is shorter even
in Northern France and Southern England. We
must go to Northern Germany and Russia to get
anything like our winters; and the Germans would
probably run us close—if they would not beat us—
as readers. But the German is distracted by another

influence. He has far more means of amusing him-
self away from home in the evenings than we have.
Canadian cities are relatively empty of amusement,
and Canadian towns are deadly dull. The German
has our theatres and more than our opera; and, on
top of this, he has an abundance of places where
he can listen to excellent music for the price of
a glass of beer and a small admission. One com-
plaint that people, accustomed to Europe, always
make in Canada, is that there is “nothing to do”—
no place to go. That being so, we naturally stay
at home and read. It may be better for us; and it
certainly ought in any case to increase our book

purchases. THE MONOCLE MAN.

Barr and Lodore

ANY good stories have been told by and about
M the late Robert Barr, one of the most prolific
writers ever born in Canada; more versatile
than Sir Gilbert Parker, who, like Barr, also left
Canada as soon as he became famous, to live in
England. Barr was a famous character in the
Western Ontario Peninsula. It was there, while
school-teaching in Windsor, that he got his eniree
into public print in “A Rough Ride Round the Lakes,”
a series of sketches in the Detroit Free Press, de-
picting Barr’s rollicking experiences on a summer
vacation on the northern lakes. For years after-
wards Barr was a regular contributor to the Free
Press. He was a close friend of Dr. James Samson,
now of Windsor, who has often told the story
which Barr told him and which Barr told about
himself at the dinner given to Premier McBride in
London in 1907. R. E. Gosnell, another old Kent
county boy, now proprietor of the Victoria Times,
tells the story in a recent issue of his paper, and
it runs as follows:

“He had read in his schoolbooks about the cataract
of Lodore, and readers will remember the descrip-
tion in Southey’s well-known poem, a portion of
which reads:

‘And dashing and flashing and splashing and
clashing— :

And so never ending, but always descending,

Sounds and motions forever and ever are blending,

All at once and all o’er, with a mighty uproar— :

And this way the water comes down at Lodore.

Then and there he made up his mind that when
(Concluded on page 24.)

T.he London Lord Mayor’s Show

One of the Features of the Lord Mayor’s Show This Year was the Different Bodies of Boy Scouts Representing the

Various Parts of the Empire.

Photograph by L. N. A.
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News to Order

And a Piece of Fine Work by a Clever Newspaperman
By REDFIELD INGALLS

Illustrations by Leo P. Dowd

EORGE SHARTLE, star reporter on the
Syrchester, N.Y., Telegram, snatched up a
morning paper and forgot all about his
appetite for a minute. “Kenneth G. Elkins

Kills Himself!” shouted a scare head. “Hulett of
Telegram May Know Why! Coat and Hat Found
on Bridge with Letters from Heat-Crazed Architect.
Police Drag River !” :

Now, Syrchester had been the biggest place on
the map for nearly a month. Despite the fact that
this was the hottest part of the summer when things
are usually dull in the extreme, the city had pro-
duced more freak newspaper stories in that time
than any other place in the country. The usual
morning greeting of the citizens had become,
“What’s happened now ?”

To start with, there had been the burglary of
a big jewelry store. The police had found all the
doors and rear windows flung open and the whole
place ransacked—yet not so much as a postage
stamp was missing when an inventory was taken.
Three nights later there had been a pitched battle
in the freight yards, revolver shots and yells of
mortal terror bringing out the reserves on the jump;
yet all was quiet when they arrived. Then, among
many other happenings, a masked burglar pad held
up fourteen men in succession at the point of a
pistol in the course of an evening and had begged
a single match from each; the leading hotel had
been panic-stricken by a “ghost,” and a mysterious
and handsomely gowned young woman had been
kidnapped, shrieking, in broad daylight in the
shopping district. And the police were utterly at
fault.

“Well, that’s the limit,” murmured Shartle, drop-
ping his paper. “Oh, Mrs. Johnston, will you breal;
me a couple of raw eggs in a gl:iss of milk, please?
I’'ve got to get out on the jump.

Used to her boarder’s three-second meals the land-
lady hastily did as she was asked, and the reporter,
full-fed, finished the story on the down-town car.

It seemed, after the announcement of the im-
portant facts in the lead, that shortly after mid-
night the watchman on duty at the N. Y. C. trestle
had noticed a man wandering aimlessly down State
Street. He had approached the tower, and in reply
to a greeting had muttered something about the
heat, The man had then gone towards the traffic
bridge and had been lost in the darkness. A few
minutes later the watchman, startled

be obtained by telephone, and a visit by the Tribune
representative was equally fruitless.”

There was little more of importance; the rest
of the hastily written column and the corresponding
section of the report in the other morning paper
were simply conjectures as to the possible mean-
ings of the wildly-jumbled, yet suggestive, words
and the cause of the suicide’s break-down.

At the deserted office Shartle threw off his coat,
turned back his cuffs and got to work. There was
a lurking suspicion in the back of his mind that
all was not as it should be; but that must wait.

“That you, Mr. Shartle? No, I really don’t know
a blessed thing that could connect me with this sad
affair,” came in Hulett’s voice over the telephone.
“T hadn’t seen him in some time, but we bave always
been the -best of friends.”

“Pardon for asking, Mr. Hulett,” said the young
man, drawing squares and circles on the copy-paper
before him, “‘but there are two women’s names in
the messages, as I suppose you noticed. Do you
know of any ‘May’ or ‘Jenny’ that Mr. Elkins might
have known?”

“I do not,” was the reply. “I wish you’d make
that as strong as you can in your story. The
‘Jenny’ seems to refer to a dog whose paw was
injured, but I didn’t know that poor Elkins had a
dog.”

'%he police had nothing further to report.
They had dragged the river all night, said the in-
spector at headquarters, but had found no trace of
a body. The river was swift, however, and it
might have been carried a considerable distance.

“How about the coat and hat?” asked Shartle.
“Any marks on them?”

“Not a darn thing. Both well worn, though.”

“Get anything at Elkins’s home?”

“The neighbours say the family’s gone to their
country house for the summer.”

“Unh-hunh. Well, much obliged, inspector.” The
reporter hung up, hunted through the directory and
got long distance. After a wait during which the
paper before him became a mass of circles and lines
as pencil kept time to impatient thought, a sleepy
voice answered, “hello!” .

In the dialogue that followed the reporter was
nearly as much surprised as the man to whom he
was talking. At the end of a few minutes he went
to his typewriter, studying the two messages with

“Snatched up a morning paper and forgot all about
his appetite for a minute.”

himself was doubtless a stranger in Syrchester,
overcome by the sultry weather, and that something
as to his identity would be discovered soon by the
energetic police.

A few minutes later when the city editor hurried
in he found the young man f{frowning over an
abstruse problem that had filled several sheets of
paper with scrawled words and numbers.

“Say, get at that suicide right away, will you,
George?” he requested, opening his desk.-

“Here you are, Conny,” Shartle murmured ab-
stractedly, reaching over some folded copy-paper.
“I've cleaned up on it as far as I can for the first
edition.”

“Good work, old man.” The editor whistled as
he scanned the first lines, read the story through
and looked up sharply. “Doesn’t the whole thing
smell kind of fishy to you?”

“It certainly does,” said the reporter, lowering
his voice as others of the staff began to come in for
the day’s work. “I think it's a hoax, pure and

. simple.”

by a heavy plunge, had run with a
lantern and had found a hat and coat
tumbled in a heap near the middle of
the bridge. S

Pinned to the coat was a folded piece
of paper and in the lining of the hat
was another. At police headquarters
it had been found that both bore
writing in pencil—messages opV1ously
written by a man whose brain had
turned. They had been carefully
transcribed by the reporter. The first
read,

“May chairs am he lay sure know.
She vows ah sure cuss eh trays amuse
aunt vow wire park our ear law fill
an see share shan’t low tare dizzy’s
affairs mystery ooze day cement paw
say. Jenny paw bees wine dizzy beaut
an; am use eh vows have ache. Voter
be an day vow eh. K. Elkin. 11 p.m.

“Tt is so hot, so hot to-day and my
head hurts.”

“Kenneth G. Elkins, the architect,
is beyond question the unfortunate
man,” the reporter had written, “for
his address is 11 Post Monroe apart-
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“Then why not i

“Because I want to catch the per-
petrator of it, that’s why.” Shartle
had more than once refused the city
editorship, preferring the freedom of
the street, and this the other knew.
They worked together, therefore, the
best of friends, the star reporter sup-
plying genius and judgment and the
editor authority.

“It’s just like this,” Shartle went on
earnestly. “We’ve been having enough
sensations lately for a city ten times
our size, and the police have become
pretty much of a laughing stock.
There was the ‘burglary’ of Hopkins’s
store! there was the ‘match highway-
man’; there was the ‘ghost’ in the
Palace Hotel -

“Yes, but that was an accident pure
and simple,” protested Conboy. ‘““Their
new commercial dictagraph got mis-
laid and cross-circuited with the tele-
phone exchange.”

“Accident nothing. Accidents don’t
happen so artistically as to keep a
whole hotel in a panic for three days

ments, as was learned by a Tribune
representative.”

The second note was as follows:

“I'0 the police: My dear friends poor vow dun eh
on corps dell amuse him on, voice he an address:
No. 175 Broad St. Jenny lame paw, Mr. Hulett.
Maybe he knows why.” :

“The number given, 175 Broad Street, is the ad-
dress of Stephen V. Hulett, owner of the Telegram,”
continued the story. “Mr. Hulett, when seen by a
representative of the Tribume, would say nothing
more than that he knew of no reason for Mr.
Elkins’s action.

“At the unfortunate man’s home no reply could

“Shartle opened the letter and read . . .”

growing suspicion.

“Kenneth G. Elkins, the architect, who was re-
ported this morning to have committed suicide by
drowning in the Iroquois River, is alive and well
at his summer home at Pettyville,” he wrote. “There
is every reason to believe that the letters found
with a coat and hat on the State Street bridge are
a clever i e

“No, by jingo, I won’t,” he muttered, and pulling
out the sheet, tore it up. Then he wrote the story
on the lines that the unfortunate man who drowned

and bring on a spiritualist revival
I'll swear that they’re one and all to
be traced to the same source—which
is the man who wrote these ciphers.”

“T'hose jumbles of words ciphers? You're crazy
with the heat, man!” :

“No, by jingo, I'm not. I've tried ’em in every
combination I could think of and didn’t get any
result; but there’s something in them Of === Shartle
broke off, staring at the Tribune story, which he
had clipped out for convenience of handling.

“Say,” he whispered, his voice shaking with ex-
citement and eagerness, “read that over to me
(Continued on page 28.)
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SYNOPSIS OF OPENING CHAPTERS.

D ICK EMBERSON, aged twenty-five, of Ardwell Court, Sus-

Sex county, England, has become engaged to Enid Aner-
ley. Her father approves of the match and congratulates Dick
on the fact that Ardwell Court, sold by Dick’s grandfather,
was bought back by his father.

Dick is summoned to London by a letter from Denise
Alston, a widow, whom he had loved and who still loves him.
He tells her of his engagement but she says that she will not

give him up,

HE paused and waited for a reply that did not
come. Dick was silent because words failed
him; his tender heart ached with pity for
the woman who was thus laying bare her own

weakness, and he asked himself miserably what he
could say, what he could urge, which would make
her realize how worse than useless was all further
protest. To insist upon his love for another woman
seemed sheer brutality; and yet in self-defence he
must do so. Heaving a deep sigh, he raised his
eyes to those burning ones fixed so intently upon
him; but before he could speak, as if guessing the
words hovering upon his lips, Mrs. Alston inter-
posed hastily with uplifted hand.
“No,” she said, “before you decide, you must hear
all. You must realize to the full what this means
to me. I had given you up. I was resigned to never
seeing you again. Then my husband died, sud-
denly and unexpectedly.” Mrs. Alston paused and
shivered as if with sudden cold; her voice took a
tone of dreamy retrospection as she continued:
“Under the awful shock of that sharp, swift sever-
ance of a tie I had always respected, I forgot the
long years of estrangement and indifference. I re-
membered only that the dead man was the father
of my boy, and that he had loved me once; in that
moment of revived memories and half-remorseful
regret, had I had the power, I would have called
him back to me. Do you believe me, Dick?”

He bent his head acquiescently, and she con-
tinued.

“Am T a hateful and a wicked woman because later
I realized all my new-born freedom meant—that
it was no longer a sin to love you—and that I might
let my thoughts linger upon a future spent by your
side? I was so sure of you, Dick,” she said, wist-
fully, “so sure of your truth and fidelity that when
the days and the ‘weeks, and the months sped by
without word or sign from you, I said to myself,
‘He is right to respect the memory of the man
whose neme I bear! I can wait patiently.” But
all the same my heart ached and hungered for news
of you, and so I made enquiries. Ted could tell
me little; but from others I heard that you had
settled down into the life of a country gentleman;
and that rumour coupled your name with that of
your nearest neighbour’s daughter.” Mrs. Alston
paused and drew a long breath between her half-
closed teeth. Her voice had changed to a dull
grating tone as she proceeded. “When I returned
home dazed and bewildered—scarce knowing what
to believe—I found a letter awaiting me containing
other news—news it was of vital importance for
you to know—and I wrote you to that effect. Now
what do you say?”
. “Tell me your news and let me go,” he replied
in a low, miserable voice. “Denise, you shame me
In my own eyes—you make me feel a mean and
miserable cur, unworthy the love of any good
woman. I can urge nothing in my defence but
?hat I mistook admiration for love; and that, know-
Ing you were bound in honour to another, I con-
sidered myself free to fix my attentions elsewhere ;
that they are so fixed—unalterably fixed—is more
the cruelty of fate than any fault of mine.”

Denise sprang to her feet and paced to and fro,
her face aflame, her hands tightly clenched. Sud-
denly she came to a halt, facing him.
. “You talk glibly of Fate!” she cried, scornfully;
it is the way of cowards, who think thus to avoid
the responsibility of their own actions. But if you
think that I will tamely submit to be thrown aside
like a worn-out glove, you are deceived. What
if T tell you that your fickleness may cost you dear?
That'I have it in my power to make you rie the day
you insulted me by flaunting your love for another
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woman in my face?” .

“You will make my going easier, Denise,” he
replied, gently; “but you will not change my re-
solve.”

He moved towards the door; she barred the way.

“One moment,” she said, and her voice once more
had grown ominously calm. “I will not.detain
you longer. You shall know the nature of the
danger which, like the sword of Damocles, hangs
over your head, and then you shall make your
choice; you will give up Miss Anerley or—you will
take the consequences.”

Drawing from the bosom of her dress a letter,
she handed it to him. Silently he took it and read
it through. As he did so his face faded into a
ghastly grey.

CHAPTER III.
Tug FIRE AT ArRDWELL COURT.

IT was nearly midnight when Enid Anerley,
throwing wide the window of her bedroom,
leant out into the night. The morrow for which
she had been so impatient had come and gone,
bringing with it only disappointment and disillusion.

In the morning her father had brought back a
message from the Hall that Dick had been obliged
suddenly to go up to London on business, but would
get back as soon as he possibly could, and would,
at any rate, be round in the evening. She had
wondered what the business could be of which he
had had no previous warning; and she secretly
thought him a little remiss for not having written
her a line instead of contenting himself with a bare
message; but she had looked forward joyously
to his coming later in the day. When, however,
the evening also had fled by without bringing any
sign of her absent lover, Enid could scarcely keep
her tears from falling. It seemed so strange, so
inexplicable! Her parents tried to jest away her
tears; saying she must not show herself too exact-
ing.. No doubt Dick had been detained in London
longer than he had anticipated; and knowing what
early birds they were at the “Lindens,” had thought
it too late on his return to come on. :

The explanation had not satisfied Enid, though
she affected to acquiesce in it; her heart was
oppressed with a sense of fear of she knew not
what, so that when she had at last retired to her
room, sleep seemed impossible to her. ;

The soft night air fanned her hot cheeks, bring-
ing with it the scent of the flowers from the gardens
below. It was like the touch of a cool, perfumed
hand to her aching head; the stars shone out bril-
liant and clear, studding the blue vault of heaven
as if with diamonds. A sense of the beauty and
immensity of Nature gradually quieted and soothed
the girl’s ruffled nerves, till she began to chide her-
self for having been unreasonable.

Suddenly, just as she was drawing back from the
window, her quick eyes caught the outline of a
man’s form standing back amongst the trees on the
opposite side of the lawn. She could not see the
face, which was in deep shadow, but the head
seemed to be turned in her direction; and §he
jumped at once to the conclusion that it was Dick,
who, having returned too late to see her, had come
in lover’s fashion to gaze up at her window. She
leant forward and called him softly by name; but
the figure shrank back still further into the shadow
of the trees; she called again, louder this time;
and it moved off and was lost to view.

“T am sure it was Dick,” Enid said to h_erself,
knitting her brow with a perplexed frown; “it was
just his height and figure. What can he mean by
behaving so -oddly? He might have come forward
and said a few words, if it was only to wish me
‘Good-night’! I shall scold him well to-morrow !”

Still the fact of the man she loved having been
so near to her was in itself a comfort; it showed at
least that she was as much in his thoughts ag he in
hers. It was with a smile on her lips, therefore,
and a tenderly murmured, “Silly fellow!” that she
finally laid down and went to sleep.

She had left the blind high; and a few hours later

she was awakened by a glare of light. At first she
thought she was dreaming, and rubbed her eyes to
dispel the illusion; but when she opened them
again the glare was stronger than ever; and she
saw that the whole sky was illumined with a lurid
red light. Springing from her bed and rushing to
the window, she perceived a tongue of flame shoot
up from behind the line of trees which separated
The Lindens from its neighbours; and with a
horrified cry of “Fire!—fire at the Court!” she
threw on a dressing gown and flew out to give
the alarm.

In comparatively a few minutes, Colonel Anerley
and the men-servants of his establishment were
on the scene of the conflagration. They were liter-
ally appalled when they saw what a hold it had
already got upon the old building, the inmates of
which were apparently sleeping in utter uncon-
sciousness of the danger which was upon them. The
windows of Mr. Emberson’s room on the second
floor were positively outlined with fire; the wood-
work of the frames was crackling and falling; it
was clear that no living being could be behind them.
Whilst some of the men tore round to the back
of the house where the servants slept, to give the
alarm, the Colonel sent a rousing shout of “Fire!”
up under Dick’s window, which was in a side wing.
A moment later the latter appeared at the open
casement, his face pale and bewildered like that
of a man aroused suddenly from heavy sleep.

“Your father, Dick! My God, your father!”
cried the Colonel, and the young man with an
inarticulate cry, sprang back from the room. After
a few seconds he re-appeared. “The staircase has
gone!” he said; and, swinging himself through
the window, let himself down gradually by working
his way along the thick knotted stems of the old ivy.
He staggered like a drunken man as he followed the
Colonel round to the front and gazed with white,
strained face up at the windows of his father’s
room, through which the flames were now bursting
in sheets. The servants had been all aroused;
and appeared in every stage and variety of undress;
messengers were sent flying in all directions to pro-
cure assistance; and, whilst waiting for the arrival
of the fire engine and hose, men and women formed
a chain, passing buckets of water from hand to hand
and throwing them upon the burning building—but
the conviction was strong on everyone that the old
Hall was doomed. :

“His funeral pyre! His funeral pyre!”

THE words fell almost unconsciously from Dick’s

stiff lips as he stood like a man in a dream
whilst all around were working hard to save what
could be saved, and to bring out whatever was of
most value on the ground floor.

“Rouse yourself, man!” cried the Colonel, catch-
ing him by the shoulder as he went past. “Rouse
yourself and take a hand with the buckets; we
must save what we can!”

“Let it all go!” answered Dick, gloomily. “What
do I care—now !”

The Colonel’s tender heart ached as he read the
white despair of the young man’s face. Under-
standing that it was the shock of his father’s tragic
fate which made him indifferent to all else, he put
forward the argument he thought most likely to
touch him.

“Ah, but think how it would grieve him,” he
said, “that the old place should be utterly
destroyed !”

So urged, Dick added his efforts to the others.
Soon after the solitary fire engine of the neighbour-
hood came clattering up, and the hose was brought
to play up on the burning pile.

It was too late, however, to save Ardwell Court.
By the time the flames were extinguished only the
outer walls were left standing, the interior being
completely gutted. .

Enid and Mrs. Anerley stood with a group of
women a little way back from the workers; and
when it was plainly apparent that no more could
be done, the young girl stole up to her lover and
laid her hand upon his arm.

“Come away, dear,” she said, “come away with
me and rest; you can do nothing more now.”

He yielded, allowing himself to be led away with
the docility of a child; but he spoke no word; he
seemed stunned. Enid took him into the first room
they came to, and he sapk into a chair like one
broken with fatigue, staring straight before him
with miserable, unseeing eyes. When the others
had slipped away, however, rightly judging that
the young girl was the only person who could
comfort him, he let his head fall forward on l.us
hands, and his whole frame was convulsqd with
great, dry sobs, which seemed to rend him, the
agony of a strong man, pitiful to hear and see; a}nd
she, encircling him with her arms, wept with him.

(Continued on page 25.)
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Courierettes.
HE Lord’s Day Alliance declares that
Sunday band concerts are sinful.
Some concerts would be that any day
-of the week.

Claude Grahame-White expects to fly
.across the Atlantic in from twenty to
thirty hours. If he has the usual luck
he will get quarter way across and then
‘be lucky if he can get back for repairs.

“That’s one way to clean up the
town,” said an Ontario man upon hear-
ing that a Montreal water main had
‘burst and flooded the streets.

A man who stole brass was given a
‘three-year term. Quite right. He
didn’t know when he had enough.

At Kingston a doctor found a two-
‘thousand dollar pearl in an oyster—al-
most enough to tip the waiter.

L R )

By Way of Contrast.—Because of one
American girl’s death fourteen China-
‘men were beheaded at Hankow.

We have known more than fourteen
men to lose their heads over
the life of one Canadian
maiden.

2 »

Dan Cupid and the Piano.
—Dan Cupid is credited with
a romance a bit out of the
cordinary in the lives of a
prominent Canadian piano
manufacturer and his better
half.

The story goes that, when
a young man, the hero of the
tale was sent by his firm to
take a piano out of a home
because a few payments
were overdue and the money
‘was not in sight.

When he arrived at the
house and .entered the draw-
ing room he saw a young
lady seated at the piano,
playing in a pleasing man-
ner. Right there cupid
seized the psychological
moment and sent his barbed
arrow home to the heart of
the piano man.

There was some diplo-
matic discourse, and the net
result was that the piano
remained in the home. But
the fair player did not.

2 »

Grace George’s Little Jest.
—Miss Grace George, the
clever comedienne, who last
week gave in Toronto the
premiere performance of her
new play, “Carnival,” tells a little jest
which is somewhat at her own expense,
and she told it to some of her Cana-
dian friends with evident enjoyment.

It was just when she had blossomed
out as a star that Channing Pollock,
reporter, press agent, author and dra-
matist, was sent out to spread the
name and fame of the actress in ad-
vance, He landed in a Canadian city
(Miss George refuses to name the town)
and went straight to the theatre where
she was booked to appear a week later.

Up he walked to the box office win-
dow and asked for the manager.

“I'm ahead of Grace George,” he an-
nounced to that gentleman.

The manager’s face assumed an in-
terrogative expression.

“Grace George,” he said, “I never
heard of that show. Who's playing it?”

LR
Trying to Cure Him—“It’s a fine
evening,” said Harrington, as he drop-
ped in, a few nights ago, at the home
of Adamson, where they two and Talbot
and I were accustomed to sit about a

grate fire—and have a great time, as -

Harrington said—talking pretty nearly
everything except politics and religion.
“Yes, it’s evening up for the wretched
day we had,” replied Talbot.
Harrington waited for Adamson and
me to sit on Talbot. He waited in vain
and at last remarked, “I brought in an

evening paper.”

Silence greeted that remark until I
asked, “Did you pay fer it?”

Again Harrington waited in vain for
a “vile punster” to be sat on, as had
often happened to him for the same
offence. He was beginning to look as
if he scented a plot.

There was another awkward pause.

“I hear they’re going to raise the
fees at the club,” remarked Talbot.

“Do you think it’s feasible?” asked
Adamson, solemnly.

Harrington pretended not to notice
that question, but he looked jealous.

“Don’t you wish we had a gramo-
phone?” I asked.

“No,” said Talbot.
phone this afternoon.”

Harrington winced.

Talbot and I glanced at Adamson;
we feared he had missed his cue.

Adamson yawned and said, in bored
tones, “Cut out the phoney stufl.”

Harrington looked terribly pained.

While Harrington remained silent, the
rest of us got off many more painful

“T heard gran’ma
t=}

«¢0i’ll work no more for thot man Dogan!’’
¢“Why not?’’ A
«opig on account av a remark he made to me.
““What did he say?’’

““He says, ‘Mike, ye’re discharged!’ ’’

puns. Most of them had been thought
out in advance and well rehearsed, but
occasionally some one of us three plot-
ters would spring one right off the bat.

A deep gloom settled on Harrington.
He had soon realized that we had ar-
ranged the whole matter in an effort
to break him of his habit of constant
punning.

At last he rose limply, and we ama-
teur punsters hoped to hear him de-
clare that he was cured.

“Boys,” he said weakly, “I have been
pun-ished enough.”

And next night he was nearly as bad
as ever.

t 4
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An 0ld Favourite—With the name
of mearly every British or Canadian leg-
islator or United States Senator there
has, at one time or another, been:some-
thing of the humorous attached.

“Reminiscences” by Sir Richard Cart-
wright, just published, brings to mind
a story in which Sir John A. Macdon-
ald and Sir Richard Cartwright are said
to have figured. It is probable that the
same story has been told about other
Parliamentary lights. .

At any rate it is related that Sir
Richard wagered five dollars. with Sir
John that the latter could not say the
Lord’s Prayer. :

The bet fully arranged Sir John pro-

ceed(,ed: “Now I lay me down to sleep

COURIER.

Whereupon Sir Richard quickly broke
in- with this remark: “Never mind, Sir
John. The money is yours. I didn’t
think you knew it.”

”
Positively the Last of This.
MARY had a little lamb,
Which often was contrary;
It followed her to school one day
_“That gets my goat,” said Mary.

Will Please Flies.—Because some peo-
ple were breeding flies in order to win
prizes for fly-swatting, the fly-fighting
committee of the American Civie Asso-
ciation has decided that there will be
no more fly-swatting contests, and that
the proper thing is to starve the fly.

“‘Swat the fly’ as a slogan must give
way to ‘starve the fly,’” says the chair-
man of the committee. “The latter is
more euphonious and infinitely more
practical.”

Certainly, if there must be either
slogan, the fly will prefer the “more
euphonious” one.

L

Still Young.—On his birthday recently
Sir Wilfrid Laurier was said to be
“seventy-one years young.”

This recalls what Mark Twain said
of himself when he had come to the
three-score-and-ten mark—that he had
“reached years of discretion.”

Might Hurry Things.—President Cham-
berlin, of the Grand Trunk Railway, may
be knighted.

Toronto would probably like to see
him benighted among the
still " standing ruins of the
fire of 1904—the site for its
long-delayed Union station.

®

What He Says Goes—
Brown—“There’s a man
whose words often carry

conviction.”
Jones—*“Who is he?”
Brown—“The police mag-

istrate.”

» P
Puzzlers. — Judging by
what the Liberal papers

say, the members of Pre-
mier Borden’s Cabinet are
due for the kind of unpleas-
ant time that the inquisi-
tive small boy gives his
father.

There are over three score
inquiries on the order paver,
and some of them are said
to be just as hard to an-
swer as “How old is Ann?”
“Why does a chicken cross
the road?” and that old re-
liable one about the unfor-
tunate frog in the well.

L 3

Polite Journalism.—“The
forked tongue in politics” is
the phrase the Toronto
“Globe” uses in paying its
respects to the “Mail and
Empire.” Now let some
other paper use “the cloven
hoof” in referring to an
“esteemed contemporary.”

L

A Neat Retort.—Rex Beach was at
the dress rehearsal of one of his plays,
and he 'was there to see that everything
was done exactly right. In one scene a
member of the cast failed to pull down
his cuffs as was stipulated in the stage
directions.

“Wait one minute!” exclaimed Beach,
prancing out to the middle of the stage

and interrupting the rehearsal. “Halt
right where you are! Haven’t I told
you to pull down your cuffs? Doesn’t

the book tell you to pull down your
cuffs ?”

“Yes, sir,” said the actor.

“Well, you haven’t done it,” objected
the playwright. “Pull them down!
Down, down, down! Every gentleman
pulls his cuffs down.”

“I fear,” said the actor, coolly, “you
go too much on hearsay.”

L

A Queer Address—The following is
how the latter part of the address on
a letter from a Massachusetts town to
a firm in Toronto read: Toronto, Ont.,
Providence of Quebec.

L R
The Hero.—First Critic—*“T understand
you saw Scribbler’'s new comedy last
night. Who played the hero?”
Second Critic—“T did. I sat through
the whole thing.’
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This Fine Big Comfortable

Cosy Rocker
VY

No. 3535

Sent Freight Paid to
Any Station in Ontario

Frame of rocker is made of selected
quarter-cut oak, hand-carved and polish-
ed; spring seat and buttoned back, uphol-
stered in moroccoline—the best grade of
imitation leather. It's a beauty. Worth
$1000

Mail Us This Coupon To-day

The Adams Furniture Co., Toronto, Can

Gentlemen:—Kindly send me on ap-
proval for 5 days Rocker No. 3535, for
which I promise to pay the sum of $5.45
if I like it. It is understood that if it fails
to please me I can return it without ex-
pense to myself.

Send for C atalogue No. 17

containing hundreds of photographic illus-
trations of big furniture values.# 50+

R : ’
The Adams Furniture
Co., Limited, - - TORONTO

Fine
- Cameo
Jewelry

Immensely popular is the
“Shell” Cameo, with profile of a
feminine face engraved in bold
relief.

Coral Cameo jewelry—especially
rings and brooches—are very
much in favor at present.  The
wide range allows ample choice,
but it’s better to secure your
Xmas gift while there is much to
see.

Rimge s ey $3.50 to $8.50
Brooches ..... $7.50 to $25.00
Bar Pins ..... $4.00 to $15.00

‘Scarf Pins .~..$3.50 to $8.00
We lay aside any article NOW

which may be taken away later
by paying a small cash deposit.

KENTS’ Limited

Jewelers
1 44 YONGE ST.

TORONTO
Write for our latest improved

illustrated catalogue, mailed free.
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THE Canadian Books of the Year
Just Before the Dawn.- R. C. Arm-
A N N U A L Poetry' strong. Macmillan Company of Canada.
In Northern Skies. -Mrs. Harrison Making (190(1 in (:‘anada. F. A. Talbot.
S (Seranus). Macmlllqu Lp. of La‘nmla.. :
The Light of Genius, and Other Poems. - Rst"l"ll“llg Iﬁ tlle_l‘fanaéhan fWCest. . A,
Leslie Grant Scott. Briggs. R0 acilLUAT L el el e T
FOR BOYS Strangers and 1<'oreignzgs. Lois Saun- ,(“‘QY}S“S ,Of Canzul‘a, Yols, | and‘z. /
and ders. Elkin Mathews. _Third Report Conservation Commis-
Drummond’s Complete Works, Put- S0 :
OLD BOYS nams, Province of Alberta. Leo Thwaite.
Complete Poems of Pauline Johnson. usson. L - >
i Musson, = *tltnong ‘tv}[lc Eskimos of Labrador. S. K.
ories by Rhymes of a Rolling Stone. Robert el el s .
P N Shihoi Service. Briggs. = M(,al(l)zlll(lmu Trails. E. G. F. Walker.
Canadian Canticles. A i My Miuseanl,
R. S. Warren Bell son.and( bl ges B et Down the Mackenzie and Up the
> A chs : ‘ukon. K. Stewart. Musson.
J. Mackie Poems. F. H. B. Briggs. Yul DI L. Stewart. 3
e Canadian Heart Songs. C. W. Me- In Northern Labrador. W. B. Cabot.
Captoimtes by e Crossan. Briggs Musson.
Percy T. Westerman | Poems and Addresses. R. Nairn. 2 ?gtg;y of Tecumseth. N. S. Gurd.
And other popular writers. | Briggs. riggs.
T | Lyries and Poems. A. R. Michie,  Canadian Men and Women of the
Briggs. Times. Henry Morgan. Briggs.

Articles on
Models and Model Making
Stamp Collecting
Cycling
Motor Cycling
Photography
Rowing
Cricket
Football and
Innumerable other
Hobbies and Pastimes

Heavily Bound in Red Cloth,
Bevelled Edges, $1.75.

Published by

Gordon & Gotch

(Canada), Limited
132 Bay St., Toronto

A FREE SAMPLE AND AN
INSTRUCTIVE BOOKLET

will
be sent to
every applicant
naming this Paper,
so that they may learn of
the wonderful properties of

SEGGOTINE

Which not only Sticks everything
but Restores and Renovates
Curtairs, Laces, Muslins,
Blouses, Dresses and
Textile, making
them like
new.

Write to-day to the
 SOLE DISTRIBUTING AGENTS for CANADA—
HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., 32, CHurcH ST.,
QUEEN CITY CHAMBERS, TORONTO.

Proprietors:
M’CAW, STEVENSON & ORR. LIMITED,
Belfast, and 31 & 32, Shoe Lane, London, E.C.

SoLD : IN TUBES
EVERYWHERE  25¢., 15¢. & 10c.

A handsome portable

lamp that gives a bril- §

liant, economical light.
Makes and burns its own

gas. Makes you indepen-
dentofgasor electriclight-

ing companies. Over 200

styles of lamps, ranging

from 100 to 2,000 candlepower.
AGENTS MAKEBIG MONEY.

Write quick for cataloz.

The Best Light Co.
448 E.5thSt., Canton, 0.

Life Thoughts. Paul R. Ager. Briggs.

Frank Lawson’s Poems. Edited by
Ray Lawson. Briggs.

‘Stories and Verses.
Durie. Briggs.

Voices from the Range.
Briggs.

Mary Stewart

Rhoda Sivell.

General.

Lord Durham’s Report on British North
America. Kdited by Sir C. P. Lucas.
Clarenden Press.

Review of Historical Publications Re-
lating to Canada, Vol. 16. Wrong and
Wallace. University Press. :

Canadian Annual Review of Public
Affairs, Vol. 11. J. Castell Hopkins. An-
nual Review Publishing Co.

The Ethics of Freedom. Prof. G. P.
Young. Edited by Prof. Hume. Univer-
sity Press.

The Christian View of the World. Prof.
Blewett. Briggs.

Wolfe. William Wood. Morang.

Montealm. William Wood. Morang.

Brock. T. G. Marquis. Morang.

On Immortality. Wilfrid Grenfell.
MecClelland & Goodehild.

From Halifax to Vancouver.
len-Bury. Bell & ‘Cockburn,

The Selkirk Mountains. A. O. Wheeler
and Mrs. Parker. Stovel, Winnip g.

The New Canada. J. S. Willison.
London Times.

The Black-Bearded Barbarian.
MacGregor.

Bliss Carman. H. D. C. Lee.
Publishing Company, Buxton.

New Rivers of the North.
Footner. Musson.

Canadian Pictures. A. E. Copping and
Miss E. P. Weaver. Religious Tract
Society.

MecConnell’s Caricatures.
Connell, Toronto.

Ten Thousand Miles Through Canada.
Jos. Adams. Methuen.

Miss Pul-

Mrs.
Herald
Hulbert

Newton Me-

Life of Lord Selkirk. Dr. George
Bryce. Musson.

The Forester’s Manual. Ernest
Thompson Seton.

Our Task in Canada. R. G. MacBeth.

Sport in Vancouver and Newfoundland.
Sir John Rogers. Musson.

Reality of the Divine Movement in
Israel. G. H. Porter. Briggs.

The Public Library; Its Place in Our

Educational System. E. A. Hardy.
Briggs. :

Niagara and Nature Worship. William
Sharpe. Briggs.

History of the County of Annapolis,
Vol. 2. Judge Savary. Briggs.

Some Reminiscences of Old Victoria.
Edgar Fawcett. Briggs.

Reminiscences.  Sir
wright. Briggs.

Egerton Ryerson and Education in
Upper Canada. J. H. Putnam. Briggs.

The Way to Union. A. S. Morton.

Richard Cart-

Briggs.

Public Men and Public Life in Can-
ada, Vol. 2. Hon. James Young.
Briggs. :

How to Make an Orchard in British
Columbia. J. T. Bealby. Macmillan
Co. of Canada.

Better Schools. B. C. Gregery; intro.
by J. L. Hughes. Macmillan Co. of
Canada.

Correspondence Between Lord Elgin
and Lord Grey on the Affairs of Canada.
Edited by A. G. Doughty and A. Shortt.
Macmillan Co. of Canada.

The Wilderness of the North Pacific

Coast Islands. Charles Sheldon. Copp,
Clark Co.

Fiction.
The Street Called Straight. Basil
King.  Musson.

The Marriage Portion. H. A. Mitchell

Keays. Small, Maynarad.
The Woman in the Case. Clifford
Smith,

The Maid of the Whispering Hills.
Vingie E. Roe. Briggs.
Rayton: A Backwoods Mystery. T. G.

Roberts. L. C. Page.
The Man at Lone Lake. Virna Sheard.
Cassells.

Open Trails. Janey Canuck. Cassells.

Rory of Willow Beach. Mrs, Patri-
arche. Cassells. :

The House of Windows. Mrs. MacKay.
Cassells.

A Diana of Quebec.
Bell & Cockburn.

Chronicles of Avonlea.
gomery. L. C. Page.

Jean Mecllwraith.
L. M. Mont-

The Consort. Mrs, Cotes. Stanley
Paul.

The Long Patrol. H. A. Cody. Briggs.

Corporal Cameron. Ralph Connor.

Westminster Publishing Co.

The Black Creek Stopping House.
Mrs. McClung. Briggs.

Sunshine Sketches of a Little Town.
Stephen Leacock. Bell & Cockburn.

The Best of a Bad Job. Norman Dun-

can. TFrowde.
The  Wildecatters. S. A. White.
Briggs.

Marcus Holbeach’s Daughter.  Alice
Jones. McLeod & Allen.
The Sheriff of Badger.

Appletons.

G. A. Pattullo.

Man in the Open. Roger Pocock. Mc-
Leod & Allen.

Crossed  Swords. Mrs. Alloway.
Briggs.

The Lad Felix. Henry Milner. Briggs.

The Long Portage. Harold Bindloss.
McLeod & Allen.

The Woman Hater.
Musson.

The Amishman. Judge Smith. Briggs.

Pickanock. Bertal Heeney. Bell &
Cockburn.,

A Wilderness Wooing. W. V. Cook.
Bell & Cockburn.

The Toll of the Tides.
Bell & Cockburn.

J. A. H. Cameron.

T. G. Roberts.

Mrs. Spring Fragrance. Sui Sin Far
(Edith Eaton). MecClung.
A Rebellion. F. D. Reville. Hurley,

Brantford.

A First:Novel.

REMARKABLE first novel by a
young Canadian writer, Miss Anna

‘Preston, was published last week by Bell

& Cockburn, of Toronto, and B. W.
Huebsch, of New York. It is called “The
Record of a Silent Life.” It is a realis-
tie, vivid story, somewhat sombre in
treatment, and at almost every point
unusual. The woman who tells the story
was born without powers of speech, but
is able to make herself of infinite service
to a number of people. The scene of the
story is laid in Toronto. The scene,
however, is of no importance. It is the
psychology of the gtory that counts.
Miss Anna Preston is the daughter of
Mr. Sydney Preston, author of “The
Abandoned Farmer,” and “On Common
Ground,” two books of delightful humour.

Diamond Dyes

Spell Economy
For These Women

‘‘I am sending you
photographs of my
sister and myself to
show you what we
have been able to do
with Diamond Dyes.

‘“The gown that I
have on I made over
from material we had
in a tan broadcloth
Russian Blouse that
we never liked. We
dyed this black. My
sister’s suit we made
according to a
pattern, from a grey
{ homespun suit which
we dyed navy blue.

‘‘I think you can
see from these photo-
graphs of my sister
and myself how much
Diamond Dyes mean
to us.’”’

Mrs. J. R. Raymond,
New York City.

Diamond
are the wonder-
workers of the
home. Rugs, por-
Made over from a tan  tjeres, curtains and

dyed black. *
Seesdeltsy ¢ B feathers, etc., can

be made bright and fresh as mnew.

Diamond Dyes

There are two classes of Diamond Dyes
—one for Wool or Silk, the other for
Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods. Diamond
Dyes for Wool or Silk now come in Blue
envelopes. And, as heretofore, those for
Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods are im
White envelopes.

Here’s ‘the Truth
About Dyes for
Home Use

Dyes

Our experience of
over thirty years has
proven that no one
dye will successfully
color every fabric.

There are two
classes of fabrics—
animal fibre fabrics
and vegetable fibre
fabrics: Wool and
Silk are animal fibre
fabrics. Cotton and
Linen are vegetable
fibre fabrics.
‘“Union’’ or ‘‘Mix-
ed’’ goods are 609,
to 809, Cotton—so
must be treated as
vegetable fibre fab-
ries.

Vegetable fibres re-

quire one class of
dye, and animal
fibres, another and

-adically different
class of dye. As
proof—we call at-
tention to the fact °
that manufacturers
of woolen goods use
one -class of dye,
while manufacturers
of cotton goods use
an entirely different
clags of dye.

DO NOT BE DECEIVED

For these reasons we manufacture one
class of Diamond Dyes for colouring Cotton,
Linen, or Mixed Goods, and another class of
Diamond Dyes for colouring Wool or Silk,
so that you may obtain the very best results
on EVERY fabric.

REMEMBER: To get the best possible re-
sults in colouring Cotton, Linen, or Mixed
Goods, use the Diamornd Dyes manufactured
especially for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods.

AND REMEMBER: To get the best possi-
ble results in coleuring Wool or Silk, use the
Diamond Dyes manufactured especially for
Wool or Silk.

Diamond Dyes are sold at the uniform price
of 10c. per package.

Just Out—Sent Free—New Edition
—1912-1913 Diamond Dye Annual

This book is full of dress secrets, how to
do almost magical things about the home, etc.,
ete.

Send us your dealer’s name and address—
tell us whether or not he sells Diamond
Dyes. We will then send you this famous
book of helps, the Diamond Dye Annual, a
copy of the Direction Book, and 36 samples
of Dyed Cloth, Free.

WELLS & RICHARDSON CO., Burlington, Vt.

Made over from grey home-
spun dyed navy blue.
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Rodolphe Forget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal

Carefully edited studies of
leading Canadian securities
mailed on application. Facts
and figures compiled by
experts. :

Paris Offi

GO Rue B¢ Provence

Members

PELLATT
—f— Iz
PELLATT ~ -

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
Private wire connections with W. H.

GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

The Merit of the Fixed
Premium

4§ Recent events in the domain of life
i afford her ill jon of
the superiority of the Fixed Premium
system, under which the regular legal
reserve companies operate.

q In the evening of life, when earning
g

power is a man's y
obligations should grow less rather than
greater.,

q That is just what happens in regard
to ium pay for life i

through the application of dividends in
reduction of premiums, under the
participating policies of

The Mutual Life Assurance

COMPANY OF CANADA.
Head Office - Waterloo, Ont.

——

-

R
Dominton SEcupITIES
CORPORATION LIMITED

@e.o e  ESTABLISHED 1001~ :Baém"o
0 OFFICE} 26 KING ST.EAST T :
MONTREAL LONDON E . wd

SMALL BONDS

We wusually have odd
Municipal Debentures of
small amount and con-
tinually have sound In-
dustrial Bonds of $100
Denomination.

May we submit a list of
these small bonds? An
excellent distribution for
a limited sum could be
made.

D CORPORATION BONDS)

CANADIAN COURIER.

The Loss of Sir Edward Clouston.

HE sudden death of Sir Edward Clouston removes a peculiarly apt
figure from the financial circles of Montreal. Sir Edward was never
a merely brilliant financier; but he came near to being a great bank
m‘anager. For several years he was active head of the greatest bank in
Canada and one of the greatest in the world. For the rest of his career—he
was born .in 1849—he was engaged in
banking. All but a very few of his early
years he spent with the bank of which
he still remained a vice-president up till
the time of his death, and in the general
managership of which he was succeeded
by Mr. H. V. Meredith last year. 1In
that bank he served through all grades
of apprenticeship.

There is no doubt that the peculiar in-
dividual character of the Bank of Mont-
real did a great deal to make Sir Edward
the sort of man he was; quiet, reserved,
tremendously dignified and in the main
intensely conservative in progress. At
the same time the man who rose from
the position of junior clerk to that of
general manager did a great deal to im-
press his personality on the bank. Both
the man and the bank were peculiarly
suited to Montreal, which, in common
with the railways and the shipping com-
panies, may have helped to make the
commercial metropolis and chief financial
centre of Canada. Sir Edward belonged to the regime which developed many
of our most remarkable financial figures. His dropping out of the group calls
attention to a change which has been coming for some years—the general
breakup of the old system dominated by a comparatively few big figures and
the inauguration of democracy in finance which is in need of just such
cautious, experienced counsels as those of Sir Edward Clouston.

The Business Outlook.

HE business outlook in Canada was never better. True, money is scarce
and the stock brokers are finding it difficult to finance. This is largely
due, so far as local causes are concerned, to the window-dressing by

the banks. A great many of them close their fiscal year on December 31st,
and they are anxious to make a good showing. Hence the restriction of loans.
Manufacturing conditions, however, are exceedingly good. The domestic
demand for all classes of manufactured goods is excellent. The Canadian
manufacturer is getting the full benefit of this because the United States
manufacturer is so busy with his own demands that he has not time nor
inclination to look for Canadian business. Now that the presidential election
is over and everybody seems satisfied that President Wilson will not seriously
disturb conditions in the United States, the Canadian manufacturer is looking
forward to a four-year period during which he will not have much cut-throat
competition. 7 o

There is no doubt that the railways and shipping interests have handled the
big Western grain crop with unusual dispatch and satisfaction. They have
done better than in any previous year, due to forethought gnd the most
elaborate system of preparation. This has had a most beneficial effect upon
financial conditions in the West with a natural beneficial effect upon financial
conditions in the East. The only unfavourable feature of the situation is the
manifest collapse in the real estate situation in respect to outside subdivisions
in towns and cities in Western Canada.

On and Off the Exchange.

Automatic Train Control.
F OR some time advertisements have been appearing in the Montreal dailies

Sir Edward Clouston, Bart., who Died
Suddenly Last Week.

advertising the stock of The Dominion Automatic Train Control Com-

pany, Limited. It seems surprising that papers like the Montreal Star
and the Montreal Gazette should allow such advertisements to appear. A
somewhat similar company was floated in Toronto about six years ago and
the public have heard little of it since. As a matter of fact there are about
a hundred automatic train control companies in existence, and it is doubtful
if more than one or two of them are good investments. We would strongly
advise every reader of the CANADIAN COURIER to steer clear of all stock com-
panies dealing in automatic train controls. When the railways want a system
of this kind they usually work out systems of their own. If there is one
thing- that a railway objects to it is to make any payments for the use of a
patent. They prefer to have something similar and “just as good.”

g % %

Features of New C.P.R. Stock.

HERE are those who claim that the dividend on C. P. R. will shortly
T be increased from 7 to 10 per cent. on traffic account with the usual
3 per cent. additional on special account. This would make a total of
13 per cent. Such unfounded rumours explain to some extent why C. P. R.
stock has held strong in recent markets and why the public are quickly absorb-
ing the rights for the new stock. An increase from 7 to 8 per cent. alone
would justify present buying. An increase from 7 to 10 per cent. would
ensure present holders making from 25 to 50 points on present purchases.
On the new stock which is now being issued, 7 per cent. per annum will be
paid; at 175 this means that the actual interest payment will be $12.25 per
share, which is a higher rate than is now being paid on the old stock. Indeed,
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Municipal
Debentures

Present market conditions
make an interest return of

5%
now obtainable upon High
Grade Municipal Bonds
usually yielding a much
lower rate.
Ask for a copy of our Bond List

containing complete particulars of

these issues.
Waod, Gundy & Go.
Toronto Saskatoon

London, England

Chief ©Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

IRISH &
Chief Toromto Agents.

ULSON, Limited,

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers

And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORGNTO

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

W. S. DINNICK, Vice-Pres. and Man.-Dir.
Debentures for salc bearing w at FIVE
per cent. per annum, payable half yearly.
$|'ixd and Surplus Assets, ¥ |
ota] Assets, p_ - - ;g,:gg% 0
Write for information. :
Head Office: TOROGNTO, Canada

We have just issued
a booklet giving parti-
culars of some thirty
different bonds for in-
vestment.

A copy will gladly
be mailed on re-
quest.

Murray, Mather & Co.

85 Bay St., Toronte
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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office: TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $12,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0,, LLD, DCL. .......... President.
ALEXANDER LAIRD .....cccociiiiiinianeennes (teneral Manager
JOHN AIRD .......... LTV da s e Asgistant General Manager.

Branches in every Provimce of Canada and in the United States, England
and Mexico.

Travellers’ Cheques

The Travellers’ Cheques issued by this Bank are a very convenient form in

which to provide funds when travelling. They are issued in denominations of
$10 $20 $50 $100 $200

and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world is shown

on the face of each cheque.

These cheques may be used to pay Hotels, Railway and Steamship Compan-
jes, Ticket and Tourist Agencies and leading merchants, etc. Each purchaser
of these cheques is provided with a list of the Bank’s principal paying agents
and correspondents throughout the world. They are issued by every branch
of the Bank. :

‘ J. W. FLAVELLE, President

2 ASEASH K0 Vice-
oW B RUNDLE, General Manager

E. R. WOOD,

Presidents

The Real Estate Department

LONG and complete experience in buying and selling real

estate, a thorough knowledge of local conditions, and the
efficient services of a staff of experts have fully equipped this com-
pany for the handling of your realty affairs.

Dafional Crust
Company-Simifed

Edmonton

Winnipeg Saskatoon Regina

Montreal

= cal

THE STEEL CO. OF CANADA

LIMITED

i’IG IRON BAR IRON BAR STEEL
RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT

Bolts and Nuts, Nails, Screws, Wire and Fencing

HAMILTON TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG?® |

HOTEL DIRECTORY

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto Canada.
Geo. A. Spear, President.
American Plan, $2—$3. European Plan,

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms.
American Plan, $3.00 to $5.00

$1—$1.50 European Plan, $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.
PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO : OANADA QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL
H. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor.

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
800 rooms.

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans,

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL

: London, Canada.
American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with rumning hot and eold water, also

"Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.
CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

’ Oalgary, the commercial
Qll“l'll HOtel me'tgropolis of the Last
Great West. Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
Free 'Bus to all trains.

H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP

Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.

Rooms with%uAtTEastL 1.50 up. telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
Roous with bath, gz.oo up. Bl Geo. H. O'Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA

A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 438 to 465 Guy St.

Room with use of bath, $1.60 and $2.

Room with private bath, $2, $2.60 and $3.
Oafe the Best. La Corome and its serviece

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(Buropean Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards. icknowledged Momtreal's beet, but the charges
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal. ' are no higher than other first-elass hotels
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as the Financial Times points out, it might be profitable for present holders:

to sell their own stock and buy the new

The details for the issue of new stock and the details of the subscription.

therefor are as follows:

New shares are offered to shareholders of record Thursday, January 25

1913, and their right to subscribe will expire Thursday, February 13. Pay-

ments to be made at the Bank of Montreal in London, New York or Montreal,.

in 5 equal $35 instalments, the first on subscription, on or before February

13, the others on April 14, June 16, August 18, October 20. Interest at 7 per

cent. will be paid in October on all instalments duly paid, from the due date
to September 30; after which date the shares rank for the quarterly dividend
accruing for the last quarter of the year.
mailed about January 15.

g oye e

Excess Currency in October.

NDER the law a bank may issue currency in excess of its paid-up capital
to the extent of 15 per cent. during a limited part of the year. This.

excess currency is apparently not very popular and the banks used it
very little in October.
per cent., but all the rest were below 5 per cent. It may be that the issue of
$10,000,000 worth of the new Dominion five-dollar bills made the excess bank
circulation less requisite.
wow

A Busy Month.
THE bank statement for October is the story in figures of Canada’s busy

season. October is the month when the farmer and the grain man look:

to the banks for cash. Also, it is the time of financial manoeuvring in the
board rooms of manufacturers and merchants all over the land. September
bridged the gap between the dog days of summer and the vigorous autumn
reawakening in the world of industry and commerce. October is the month
when all the resources of the country are summoned for a grand climax to
the last three months of another year of Canadian development. What money
the banks have conveniently at call in New York and other cities is brought
home to satisfy the intense domestic demand for capital.

The bank statement for October shows that call loans outside of Canada
have been withdrawn to the extent of eleven million dollars over September.
And there is twenty million dollars more money in current loans in Canada
than there was in September.

w o ow %

Xmas Boxes for Stockholders.
HOSE fortunate people who own stock in Canadian chartered banks will
get a nice Xmas box. December is the month that several of the chief
banks pay out a quarterly dividend. Holders in Commerce will get 2}% and
1 per cent. bonus for quarter on Dec. 1; Hamilton, 234 per cent. for quarter
on Dec. 2; Hochelaga, 274 per cent. for quarter Dec. 2; Home, 134 per cent.
for quarter Dec. 2; Merchants, 214 per cent. for quarter Dec. 2; Montreal,
214 and 1 per cent. dividend and bonus for quarter Dec. 2; Northern Crown,
3 per cent. for half year Dec. 2: Ottawa, 3 per cent. for quarter Dec. 2;
Quebec, 134 per cent. for quarter Dec. 2; Royal, 3 per cent. for quarter
Dec. 2; Toronto, 234 per cent. and 1 per cent. dividend and bonus for quarter
Dec. 2; Union, 2 per cent. for quarter Dec. 2.

9w g

That Steamship Merger.
FEATURE of the market last week was the merger yarn about R. & O.
According to the story, outside interests had an option on 18,000 shares
of R. & O. stock owned by the late Lord Furness, whose death occurred the
other day and who was honorary president of the big company. These
people were said to have control of a fleet of boats which they proposed
adding to the R. & O. equipment after they had bought out the stock-
holders at 125.

This story gained such persistence that Chairman George Caverhill, of
the R. & O., came forth with lengthy denials. The stock rose several points.
Mr. Caverhill dismissed the story as ridiculous on three grounds. In the first
place, no outside interest could buy out R. & O. at 125. The stock sells now
at 115, but it would aviate with heavy buying to lofty altitudes. Secondly,
such a merger as that proposed could profit no one. R. & O. now controls
all but a dozen or so steamers on the lakes. Thirdly, the company had planned
all the extensions possible at the present time.

Logically the merger last spring which created the present status of R. & O.
—one of the greatest inland steamship systems in the world—should be given
a chance to prove itself a fortunate organization for the public and a happy
one for the stockholders before there is further merger talk.

we o %

A Lesson in Values.
P RICES of land in this country advance with such rapidity that they
stagger conservative, old country firms with an eye to investment in

Canada, who have not a man on the spot. The follower of the Canadian
real estate market in London, Edinburgh, or Dublin, who depends for his
dope mainly on figures, loses all sense of values. We know that there is
something intrinsically unreal about the fact that a foot of Canadian soil
should be quoted at $1,500 in a town of a few thousand which he locates
with microscopic difficulty on a map. His efforts to unravel the irrefutable
logic of the boomster is often amusing to Canadian eyes.

1.ast week an incident of this kind was brought to the notice of the writer.
A firm in Scotland had a request for a loan of $50,000 offered fromi a Toronto
man. They were offered a mortgage on down-town property as security
for the money. The valuators whom they employed said that the property
was worth $150,000. The mortgagor prized it at $200,000. After the loan
was made, the canny manager of the Scotch company became alarmed. He
had noticed a marked discrepancy in the value of the property and the assess-
ment, which did not much exceed $40,000. He wrote to Toronto for infor-
mation and became reassured when he was told that property in Canadian
cities was often assessed at less than one-half of its actual value. He has
made the illuminating discovery that the efforts of assessors to raise assess-
ments on business corners are often frustrated by the owners, wealthy and
influential speculators, who engage expert counsel to plead injustice in the
Court of Revision.

Warrants of subscription will be-

The Provinciale and the Standard ran up to 7 or &



the newest,
style,

is

Here
smartest, collar
produced by the Canad-
ian makers whose pro-
duct you KNOW. Very
natty for day or evening
wear.

Cut so the curve fits the
neck without pinching.
The Clifford is 2 in. at
back, 2 1-8 in. at front.
Colton is slightly higher.
Two for 25c, quarter
sizes. 28

MADE IN BERLIN,
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TRADE

Extravagant Praise But
Not A n Exaggeration

Mr. James Lane Allen’s
NEW NOVEL

The Heroine in
Bronze

' Cloth $1.25

As a love story it is idyllic; as
a novel it is entrancing; as a.set-
ting the scene is unique; of the
hero and heroine the same is tg‘ue;
as a literary production it is a

gem in the same collection as
“Aftermath” and “A Kentucky
Cardinal.”

Send at once for catalogue of
Christmas books, containing new
books of Fiction, Travel, Biogra-
phy, Art, Music, books for think-
ing people and for little people.
Ask also for a list of books on the
farm and garden, or any subject
in which you may be interested.

The Macmillan Co. of Canada, Limited
70 Bond St., TORONTO

'
!
%" S 2\\ f The best polish
- " ¢ forallsilverware. Made §
and used for over 80
years in England.
25¢. a box at your
i i 3 dealer s, or post-
% ‘ paid from 4
! 3 F. L. Benedict & Co.,
Montreal.

or Stuttering may make life miserable for
your child, or for one of your family or
friends. If it does, you owe it to the sufferer
to investigate the successful Amott methods

permanently curing these disturbing im-
pediments. We will gladly give you full
particulars and references. Cured pupils
everywhere.

ARNO'I'I' INSTITUT
Berlin, Ont., Can.
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The Champlain Society

THE Champlain Society, organized in
1905, is the most exclusive cult de-
voted to book-publishing in Canada. Its
aim is to publish “valuable and practic-
ally inaccessible material relating to
the history of Canada.” Its president
is that indispensable head to financial
and art associations, Sir Edmund Walker.
The volumes published by the society
are not sold to the public. The actual
number sold is 500, which go to subscrib-
ers only—men of means as it may be
surmised, who can afford the luxury
of high-class works on Canadian his-

tory. There are two secretaries—Prof.
G. M. Wrong and Eric Armour. The
latter is a lawyer with considerable

musical aptitude, and a strong interest
in financial affairs. The former is well
known as senior professor of history in
Toronto University. The treasurer is
A. H. U. Colquhoun, Deputy Minister
of Education, for many years a most
able journalist, a man of ripe scholar-
ship in a general way, and much inter-
ested in the needs of the general public.
Vice-Presidents are: Sir Louis Jetty,
Sir D. D. MeMillan, Sir Richard Me-
Bride, President Falconer, and C. W.
Colby. Councillors: A. G. Doughty, Do-
minion Archivist; Adam Shortt, chairman
of Civil Service Commission; James H.
Coyne, of the Elgin Historical Society;
H. H. Langton, University Librarian,
and Walter C. Murray.

Seven volumes have already been pub-
lished at the rate of one a year.

The History of New France, Vol. I, by
Mare Lescarbot, with English translation
and appendices by W. L. Grant, and an In-
troduction by H. P. Biggar. (To be com-
pleted in three volumes.) The Description
and Natural History of the Coasts of North
America (Acadia), by Nicolas Denys, trans-
lated and edited with a memoir of the
author, collateral documents and a reprint
of the original, by Prof. William F. Gan-
ong. Documents Relating to the Seigniorial
Tenure in ‘Canada, 1598-1854; edited, with
historieal introduction and explanatory
notes, by Professor Bennett Munro. The
Logs of the Conquest of Canada, edited,
with an historical introduction constituting
a history of the naval side of the British
conquest of 'Canada, by Colonel William
Wood. New Relation of Gaspesia, by '‘Chris-
tien LeClercq. An interesting study, hither-
to untranslated, of the Gaspe region and of
the North American Indians, translated and
edited by Prof. W. F. Ganong. Samue!
Hearne: Journey from Prince of Wales
Fort, in Hudson Bay, to the Northern Ocean,
1769-1772. A new edition edited by J. B
Tvrrell. The original, published in 1795,
is now difficult to obtain.  The History of
New France, by Marc Lescarbot. Voln 11

Several more are in course of prepara-
tion.

Captain John XKnox: Historical Journal
of the Campaigns in North America, 1757-
1760; edited by A. G. Doughty, Dominion
Archivist. This work, now very scarce, is
by far the fullest account of the events of
the time, including especially the two sieges
of Quebec in 1759-1760. The Works of
Samuel de Champlain: An English transla-
tion with the French text. Edited by H. P.
Biggar. With Mr. Biggar will be associ-
ated a number of scholars who have made

Champlain’s period a special study. The
Journals of La Verendrye: An Eng_hsh
translation with the French text. Edited

by Lawrence J. Burpee. These Journals
make an interesting narrative of the dis-
ccvery of the Rocky Mountains. Louis-
vourg: F'rom its Foundation to its Fall, 1713-
1760. Edited by J. S. McLennan, This
work will contain much new material about
the famous fortress and its sieges. The
Canadian War of 1812. An important work
upon the War of 1812 extending to three

volumes and containing much hitherto un-
edited material, is also in preparation by
Lieut.-Colonel William Wood. Dierevillle :
Acadia and New  France, 1708-1710.
Edited by Professor W. . Ganong.
An interesting work relating .to the early

history of Nova Scotia. The Journals of
David Thompson. Edited by J. B. Tyrrell,
assisted by W. S. Wallace. The Journals,
hitherto unpublished, relate to the writer’s
journeys and discoveries, chiefly in Western
Canada. A volume relating to the admin-
istration of General Murray in Canada is
in course of preparation by Mr. D. A. Me-
Arthur, of the Canadian Archives. A vol-
ume relating to the administration of Sir
Charles Bagot in Canada is in course of
preparation by Professor Kylie, of the Uni-
versity of Toronto.

Canadian Poetry Appreciated
THE Literary Digest has this appre-
ciation of the work of the late
George Murray, a Canadian poet:
“Metrical translations of verse are
not, ‘usually, satisfactory. However
skilful the rendering may be; it fre-
quently seems that the spirit of the
original poem is lost. There are excep-
tions to this rule—many of them are
found in the work of that too little-
poet, the late Georg
Murray. Mr. Murray had a thor?lfgl‘i
command of the Krench language, and

his * translations of Gautier, Theuriet
and others are remarkably good. His
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Improve
Your

English

Increase
Your
Income

THESE GREAT BOOKS POINT THE WAY FOR YOU TO
Advancement---Success---Prosperity

in Commercial and Professional Life

With the mighty advances which are being made in every branch of business and
professional life there has come a demand for a higher standard of intelligence—of
proficiency. The time is past when illiteracy or slipshod methods of speech and cor-
respondence are looked upon with tolerance. The man who can express himself with
force and clearness is the man who is in demand everywhere.

GET THESE SIX VITAL BOOKS

. Aside from their great value in widening a man’s mental perspective—putting him
-in a position to appreciate and enjoy all the beauties of litgranxl)re—thesg six iooks
have an intrinsic value far beyond their cost. They have put thousands of men and
women into the path that leads to increased business, promotion, and higher salary
They are the snmplest, the most practical, the best, for Business Managers Corre:
spondents, Advertisement Writers, Stenographers, Story Writers, Authors,, Public

Speakers, and others. >
‘‘Your course is rich and fine. You seem to have condensed the experi-

ence of years into a few sentences that a business man can use immediately,’’

says W. P. Warren, Marshall Field & Co.’s Ad isi i i
Nt b o.'s vertising Manager, in speaking

WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD, BUT THEY'RE YOURS FOR A TRIFLE

These six books include many chapters, covering such subjects as

Spelling Use of Words Verse Wri

Pronunciation Style and Diction Novel wiiﬁﬁﬁ

‘Word-Building Description Essay Writing

Capitalination Rdveorsisement Wit Tow 10 e st
men

e i riting How to Study Shakespeare

How to Write a Story

and Oth
Character Study ther Great Authors

Letter Writing—All Kinds

These books also show you the correct use of English in Short
Stories, (flolge_ls, tEs%ays, Artigles, Congersation, Spegches, Busi-
ness an rivate Correspondence, Adverti i

ook ey P 4 ertisements, Circulars, NORMAN

RICHARDSON

12 E. Wellington St.
Toronto, Canada.

s Inclosed find $1.00 for
o which send me Sherwin
Cody’s six cloth-bound books,
‘‘“The Art of Speaking and
‘Writing the English Language.’’

Formerly Cost $25--Now Only $3--$1.00 Down,
50 Cents a Month

In typewritten form this course of study, as &
now published in these six cloth-bound books, o
was sold for $25.00. There are over 800 .

pages. 5 will send you four further
Sign and mail the Acceptance Oard 05 monthly payments of 50 cents each,

with $1.00, and the set of books will .-’ until the price ($3.00) is paid.

be forwarded to you, carriage prepaid; o i

50 cents a month for four months S Slgned LR R RN e SR B

pays for them. This is the big- .

gest $3.00 worth of books you Post-Olen ... leinnn. e A O s

ever bought.

NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E.Wellington St.,Toronto

Province ...

Date ...

BETWEEN TWO THIEVES

By RICHARD DEHAN, author of “The Dop Doctor.” Cloth, 12mo.,
$1.25

‘‘I have mo hesitation in affirming that ‘Between Two Thieves’ is one of the
few really great prose epics of war of any age or of any country. In its more
personal aspect, tracing the life struggle of a single human soul under the stress
of peculiar temptation, it is one of the strongest beoks that I have been privileged
to read during the past decade. Overgrown and disproportioned it may be in part;

but it is the dispreportion and the overgrowth of actual life, seen unfalteringly
and as a whole.”’—Frederic Taber Cooper.
Reprint Edition.
THE DOP DOCTOR, Cloth, 50c.
FIFTEENTH THOUSAND IN CANADA.

Henry Frowde
25-27 Richmond St. West, Toronto
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AN OFFER

A Strikingly Handsome

Probably every reader of this advertise-
ment has at some time felt the desire to
possess a good geographical globe, but the
prices have heretofore been almost prohibi-
tive. Here, however, is a globe we have
just manufactured—a globe combining reli-
ability and low cost, and one which leaves
nothing to be desired in appearance. It is
substantially mounted on a stand of oxidized
metal; the map is beautifully engraved and
printed in 10 permanent colours, and is
down to date in every particular. :

The globe ball is varnished, so it may be
washed without injury; it is guaranteed to
retain its spherical shape and is equipped
with a circular hour dial, by means of which
the time of day in any part of the mworld
may be ascertained.

C. S. HAMMOND & CO.

Map Engravers, Printers and Publishers

28 Church Street, =

WELL WORTH YOUR
CONSIDERATION

Globe, Express

Prepaid, Duty Fl’ee (Regular Price $7.50) =
Your Money Refunded if the Globe is Unsatisfectory

$4.50

As stated above the price of the globe is
$7.50, but, in order to introduce it generally
throughout the Dominion, we are making, for
a limited period, the remarkable inducements
already mentioned. We carefully pack these
globes and guarantee their safe arrival. Is
this not an offer worthy your intelligent con-
sideration ?

REMEMBER—This offer is for a limited
period only. The special inducements will
be shortly withdrawn, and the regular price
charged. Hence, order one of these globes
SOON, if you would save the big discount.

INCIDENTALLY, what a splendid Christ-
mas present this globe would make!

Should you desire any other style of globe,
write us for our descriptive globe catalogue.

New York, U.S.A

What Canada is doing for the Empire, to preserve the Stoves.
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every woman
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Quick, clean,

Black Knight
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77 Wellington W.

@ NAIAD DRESS SHIELD

Absolutely free from rubber, sulphur, and poisonous cement. Can
be sterilized after use by immersing in boiling water for a few sec-
onds only. “The Queen of Dress Shields.
notioL stores everywhere sell Naiad. If unable to procure pair in
your own town remit 25 cents ani we will mail you a pair.

WRINCH. MCLAREN & CO.

Sole Canadian Manufacturers

Best dry goods and

TORONTO, Cagada
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of Canada
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President, Sir H. Montagu Allan.
Vice-President, K. W. Blackwell.
General Manager, E. F. Hebden.
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Reserve Fund and Undi-
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186 BRANCHES IN CANADA.
General Banking Business Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and up-
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at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:
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“TALK CORRECTLY and you
will THINK CORRECTLY

Slipshod English  promotes slipshod
thought. Get into the habit of careless
use of words and you will soon be care:
less in thought. To think correctly and
talk correctly, to talk correctly and think
correctly, you will find
“‘A Desk-Book of Errors in English’’

a very serviceable little book. ‘‘Right
to the Point."’

12mo, cloth, 240 pages. $1.00 post-paid.

NORMAN RICHARDSON,

12 E. Wellington 8St. - Toronto.

The Best is none
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DRINK
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you have the double
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flavor and knowing
it is quite pure. At
the hotels, also at
dealers.

~

The DOMINION BREWERY/
Company, Ltd., Toronto
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COURIER.

original poems show the effects of his
| familiarity with French, for they are
written with Gallic deftness and wit.
From his “Poetical Works,” a memorial
volume recently published in Montreal,
by E. G. O’Connor, we take the follow-
ing verses, which are fairly representa-
tive of Mr. Murray’s distinguished tal-
ent.”

THE KING AND THE PEASANT.

““Verily I say unto you, that a rich man
shall hardly enter into the Kingdom of Hea-
ven. And again I say unto you, It is easier
for a camel to go through the eye of a needle
than for a rich man to enter dinto the King*
dom of God’''—New Testament.

O NCE, at the self-same point of time,
Two mortals passed from earth:
One was a King of caste sublime,
But base the other’s birth;
And each had led a stainless life
Amid this sinful planet’s strife.
Upward the spirits took their flight

[Enfranchised and elate,

Till soon they reached the realms of light

And paused at Eden’s gate,

Where, waiting them, with joy they see
The Fisherman of Galilee.
He oped the Gate, one lustrous stone,

And ushered in the King,

While the poor peasant, left alone,

Heard songs of welcoming
And strains of harps, divinely sweet,
Poured forth the Royal Guest to greet.
The music ceased, the Heavenly Guide

Flung back the Gate again
And bade the peasant at his side

Join the seraphic train;

But, strange to say, no Angels sang,
No harps through Heaven symphonious rang!

‘0 Saint revered!’’ the peasant cried,
““Why chant no choirs for me

As for yon Monarch in his pride?
Am I less dear than he!?

Can aught but equity have birth

Here, in high Heaven, as on the earth?’’

““My Son,”’ the Saint replied, ‘‘thou art
As dear as kingly clay;

But men like thee, of lowly heart,
Come hither every day—

While Dives at the Gate appears

Once only in a hundred years!’’

Barr and Lodore
(Conciuded from page 16.)

he was old enough and had money enough
ke would go to England and see the
waters that had so excited the poet's
admiration. “Them are falls,” he men-
tally cogitated. “Well,” added the hu-
morist, “I did grow old enough and did
get money enough and I took the first
opportunity thereafter to gratify my
ambition. ~Upon arriving in London L
took the mext train for Cumberland and
a ticket for the nearest station, and as
I handed my bag to a clerk at the inn
to which I had been directed, I asked
breathlessly, ‘Where are the falls of Lo-
dore?” ‘If you take the road, sir, and
follow that stream for a bit, five or six
miles, sir, you will come to them, sir,
he replied. It was a warm, muggy after-
noon in August and I started out to
walk. After walking for what. appeared
to be an interminable distance, I was
lot, sweaty, tired and footsore. ’.l‘aking
off my boots and socks, and rolling up
my trousers, as I used to do long ago,
I ‘decided to wade into the stream and
ease my aching feet. Just ahead of me
was a rock in midstream with a swirl of
water about it, and I went forward to
rest myself and wait for some passer-by
who could give me definite and quieting
information on the subject of my quest.
Presently a pedestrian, one of the farm
labourer class, hove in sight, and w.hen
near enough I megaphoned to him:
‘Can you tell me where are the falls of
Lodore? In blank, stupid amazemen_t,
he gazed at me and finally recovering his
wits, he shouted back, ‘you fool; you
are sitting on them.”

Not stylish.—Dr. Boyd Carpenter was
to perform the ceremony at a ‘' very
smart wedding in a London church. As
usual, a great crowd of people stood
about the doors and lined up on either
side of the strip of red carpet. Mag-
nificent carriages and motor-cars rolled
up and disgorged the splendidly dressed
guests, but at the end of a long string
of fine equipages came & deplorable
ramshackle old four-wheeler. 1t drew
up, gloomily opposite the strip of red

carpet.
K) couple of policemen dashed at the

cabby. ,
«Here, hi!” they shouted. “You can’t
stop here! The bishop’s just coming!”
The old cabman regarded them with
a scornful eye. : :
“Keep yer ‘air on!” he said. “T've
got the hold buffer inside!”
And Dr. Carpenter opened the door
and stepped out.

NOW READY

Corporal Cameron

Of The North West Mounted Police

CORPORAL
CAMERON

RALPH CONNOR

HIS is the latest of Ralph Con-
T nor’s famous novels on the mak-
ing of the Great North West.
From the cultured environment of his
old “country home, through the trials
and vicissitudes of life in a new land,
Ralph Connor takes young Cameron
until he becomes a Corporal in that
great body of men, The North West
Mounted Police.

Never before has the aumthor had a
more picturesque subject, and not in
any of his earlier books has he so
risen to the opportunities and possi-
bilities of his theme. It is a novel
to inspire and to thrill and to satisfy.

At all Book Stores.
Cloth, 12mo., Net, $1.25

The Westminster Co., Ltd.

Publishers
Confederation Life Bldg.
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' Merely a Question of Taste

The question now be-
fore you is Clothes,
and where to get them.
This year’s collection of
Broderick’s Overcoats
isaneverendingvariety
of fabric and color.

In suits the fabrics are
akaleidoscopeofdesign
andcolor,and thestyles,
though they conform to
masculine modes, have
a mode all their own
in doing it.
AndBroderick’s prices,
though elastic enough
to embrace all sorts
and conditions of
pockets, are stand-
patters on the ques-
tion of style. 2

Send for samples and self-
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Dr. Aram Kalfian

(Continued from page 18.)

Meanwhile, for miles around, every-
one was discussing the catastrophe, and
speculating as to its cause. It was
clear to all that the mischief must have
originated in the bedroom of the master
of the house; the general theory being
that he must have been reading in bed,
and the curtains had caught fire. This
explanation held good till, the ruins be-
ing searched, the remains of the unfor-
tunate master of Ardwell Court were
found. Then a gruesome element of
horror and mystery was brought into
the affair by the discovery that the
head was missing from the body—had,
in fact, completely disappeared!

CHAPTER 1IV.
What Lay Hidden in the Ivy.

IT was late on the evening of the day

following the fire. A deep gloom had
been cast over the whole district by the
tragedy which had cost the owner of the
property his life; and when the new ele-
ment of mystery was added to the affair,
surmises and suspicion ran riot: the local
police, superintending the work of ex-
amining and clearing the debris, wagged
their heads portentiously and spoke
under their breath of foul play; and
the chief-constable, with a solemn face
and a pleasant feeling of importance,
made his way up to “The Lindens.”

He asked to speak to Mr. Emberson,

and the Colonel showed him into the lit-

Six Pairs

day by more than a million

Everybody can now buy their h

Every stitch, every thread of ‘¢
heels and toes.
new pair free. The lightest we
the full six months. The silk ‘

three months.

Six Months Save Money!

the world’s finest.

Get These Hose!

Guaranteed

Holeproof Hose are
They are worn ever;
MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN.

They cost 25¢ to 50c a pair in boxes of six pairs, guaranieed six months.

ose by the year instead of by the pair.
Holeproof’’ is protected, not just the

If a thread ‘‘runs’’ or breaks anywhere, you get a

ights in the cotton hose are guaranteed
‘Holeproof’’ for men and women now

make silk hose an actual economy, for they last longer than common
hose made from inferior cotton.

Three pairs of silk are guaranteed

Three pairs of men’s cost $2, women’s $3.

End Darning Now!

You women who
darn are wasting
your time since
there are hose like
these. You men
who are wearing darned hose are under-
going needless discomfort. Here are
hose that are soft, lightweight and
close-fitting, made with the costliest

yarn produced. We pay an average
price for it of 70 cents per pound.
Common yarn sells for 30 cents. But
our yarn is long fibre, soft but strong.
That’s why we can guaran-
tee the hose. We can sell
these hose at the prices of
common kinds because we
make so many pairs.

measurement chart.

tle study, where the two young people
Suits and Overcoats

had spent the greater portion of the day.
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The latter told his tale, and a mur- FOR MEN WOMEN’ AND CHILDREN ookl

mur of horror escaped the lips of all but
the person most concerned—the son of
the dead man.

After the one wild burst of grief, Dick
had collapsed into a state of dull inertia
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The Ross 280, known
as the high velocity on
account of its great
power (over 3,000 f.eet
at muzzle) is a prime
flavorite among sports-
men who want an arm
for big game. TIt's ac-
curacy, is shown by the
great success of ‘‘Ross’’

imity, her touch, soothed his strained
nerves as nothing else could.

He had listened at first apathetically
enough to the constable’s story, but to-
wards the close straightened his limp
figure with a sudden jerk, a spot of
angry colour flaming out on each pale
cheek as he said sharply—

MOLES AND WARTS

Removed with MOLESOFF, without pain or danger,

;80 Qalibre
High Veloeity ---

barrels at Bisley. It “Surely this matter is bad enough 1 2
has excellent style and] | Pollard, Yeithout your trying to make it no matter how large or how far raised above the sur-
Bnish. o is rapid and| | Worse by bringing in an element of ut- face of the skin. And they will never return and no

terly unfounded and absurd suspicion?”

The chief constable was not a man of
brilliant intelligence, and this reception
of his news disconcerted him consider-
ably. With the idea of mystery had
come the hope of distinguishing him-
self by its elucidation—of proving to
the world in general, and an unappreci-
ative Scotland Yard in particular, what
hitherto unsuspected talent was wast-
ing its powers in a rural district; the
words “foul play,” though horrible to
others, were to him pleasant and fair
sounding, serving as they did as a basis
for day-dreams of rapid promotion; and
young Mr. Emberson’s remark pricked
the bubble of his self-importance and
made him doubtful of himself and his
opinions. Scratching his head in a be-
wildered fashion, he replied in a crest-
fallen tone—

“Then you don’t think, sir, as there’s
cause for suspicion in what TI've told
you?”

“None whatever!” came the reply, with
the same uncompromising sharpness as
before. “I have not the slightest doubt
that the—the circumstance to which
you allude is the result of purely natural
causes, and as the person most concerned
in the matter, I beg—nay, I insist—that
you will do your utmost to prevent any
such absurd idea getting afloat. You
will please make it generally understood
that such idle gossip is painful to me in
the extreme.”

_ This was too much for Pollard’s feel-
Address: Box, 67, Toronto, for a copy ings; he had expected to be thanked for
of *The Reating Booklet.” a5 his zeal and complimented on his per-

R m spicacity; and pqhold, ‘he was held up

sure.
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the ‘‘Ross’’ finish is un-
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or write direct for illus-
trated Catalogue — sent
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Quebec, - Canada.
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Florida Distributing Company
Pensacola, Florida
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*America’s Finest Train”

Second winter season begins
December tenth; Tuesdays
thereafter. Palatial flyer of
steel underframe cars, built
from special designs.
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Barber, ladies’ maid, mani-
cure and stenographer in at-
tendance.

The only extra-fare train between Chicago,
Kansas City and Los Angeles. “Extra
fast, extra fine, extra fare.”

On request will mail you a copy of
our Santa Fe de-Luxe booklet and tell
you about the many exclusive features
of this superb train.

F. T. Hendry, Gen. Agt.,
151 Griswold St., Detroit, Mich.

\

INSURED?

With every pair “EZE" Suspenders your Dealer
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to reprobation as a disseminator of idle
gossip.

“You’ve no call to say that to me,
Mr. Dick,” he said, reverting in - his
indignation from the ceremonial to his
usual, more familiar, form of address.
“I thought it my duty to lay certain
information before you, and I have done
807

“Quite so, quite so, Pollard; and we
are much obliged to you,” interposed
Colonel Anerley, who had been listening
silently to the discussion. “Mr. Ember-
son is much obliged to you, I am sure;
but you must remember how painful all
this is to him!”

“I do, sir, I do! and no one’s more
sorry than myself for the young gen-
tleman—which I was a-saying at the
station just now.”

“Yes, yes, that’s all right, Pollard!”
said the Colonel, unceremoniously cut-
ting short what threatened to be a long
and rambling discourse; “but let us keep
to business please. You must not be
angry with me, dear boy,” he continued,
laying his hand kindly upon Dick’s shoul-
der, “if I confess that I partly agree
with our good friend there.

“Your views may be right—mno doubt
they are; but I have a constitutional
objection to taking things I don’t un-
derstand for granted.”

Dick leant his elbows upon the table
and rested his head upon his hand in
such a way that his face was hidden
from view. He remained in this posi-
tion a few seconds as if struggling for
composure—then answered slowly—his
voice sounding strained and tremulous-—

“Naturally, I should be the last per-
son to wish to stifle inquiry; but I know
how my father would have hated the
idea of his name being bandied about
from mouth to mouth, allied to all sorts
of sensational reports and surmises;
and, therefore, convinced as I am that
there is nothing in this unhappy affair
for which T cannot in my mind account,
I strongly deprecate the idea of foul
play being started; and I beg all those
who have a friendly feeling towards me
to assist in checking it at the outset.”

Colonel Anerley, if not altogether con-

| vinced, felt that he had no option but

to respect his young friend’s wishes, and
murmured words to that effect. Pol-
lard also acquiesced, although with not
too good a grace.

“I will bear what you say in mind,
sir,” he replied gruffly; “but I fancy at
the inquest you will find many of my
way of thinking. I wish you good even-
ing, sir,” touching his hat to the master
of the house; “good evening, ladies.”

He tramped stolidly off, and for a
moment there was silence between those
left behind—silence broken only by the
sound of the heavy tread passing through
the hall and erunching along the gravel
paths; by the garden gate squeaking on
its hinges as it opened and fell back
again, No one spoke, for no one exactly
knew what to say in the face of the
abnormal sensitiveness Dick seemed to
have developed on the subject uppermost
in all their thoughts. Enid, who had
risen to her feet on the constable’s en-
trance, and remained standing during the
subsequent interview, stole her arm
softly across the young man’s bowed
shoulders—his hand crept up and met
hers, pressing it almost convulsively;
then with a brusque movement he rose
saying— ‘

“T think I will go to my room; I am
just—played out!”

His face, his voice were those of a
man mentally and physically broken
with fatigue; but long after he had re-
tired to the room placed at his disposal,
which was just over the study, those
below heard his step pacing to and fro;
to and fro with scarcely a moment’s
cessation.

The sound got on Enid’s already over-
strained nerves; for some little time sh.c
had. been struggling against an hysteri-
cal lump in her throat which thrgatened
to choke her; for she felt that Dick had
been. anxious to escape even from her,
and that wounded her deeply. She tor-
tured her tender heart by picturing him
above wrestling miserably with a grief
she was powerless to alleviate, until she
finally broke down herself and sobbed

H 1 l i Pl e
?}Eglggsr?’litﬂe .girlie,”. said her father,
gathering her into his arms and tenderly
dtedking the golden head as it lay like
o briokén: flower, upon his broad breast—

| #i4igirough on you that such a grim

shadow. should fall upon the opening of
ybur young life’s romance; but it will
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pass, dear, as all shadows do, and you
will come out with the sunshine again,
you and your boy lover. Only have
patience ané courage.”

“It was the remembrance of his—his
face when he said good-night which up-
set me,” sobbed Knid. “It looked s0
hopeless, and as if his mind were miles
away from us; it is almost as if the
shock had turned his brain.”

“It is not to be wondered at, darling,”
said her father reassuringly, “when you
think what the poor lad has gone
through; the awful suddenness of the
catastrophe was enough to make any
man’s brain reel, and Dick was evidently
very much attached to his father.”

“But why should his sorrow make him
turn from those who love him?” sobbed
Enid. “As I hear his step above I can
see his face still plainly before me;
and it seems to me as if suddenly a
great gulf had yawned between us, and
that, stretch out my arms as I may, I
cannot reach him.”

“You are overwrought, my pet, M}d
that makes you fanciful. The fact is,
we are all overdone, and shall be the
better for a few hours’ rest. Take her
to our room, mother,” he continue‘}d,
turning to his wife. “I will make shift
for to-night on the dressing room sofa.
Good-night, childie—to-morrow you will
be able to show a brave face again to
Dick. You must remember no one can
comfort him but you, so keep strong for
his sake. He will gradually return to
his sane, normal self—never fear!”

But although the Colonel thus strove
to comfort his little daughter, he was
but half convinced by his own argu-
ments, He shook his head “dubiously
when he passed into his dressing room
and closed the communicating door be-
tween him and the women, murmuring
under his breath—

“There’s something I don’t understand
about this; something more than natural
grief behind the lad’s strange manner,
or I am much mistaken. What can it
be 17

It is probable that no one slept very
soundly that night at “The Lindens.
Pollard had found time on his arrival
to whisper his tale in the ear of the

. pretty parlour maid, who had carried it
down to her fellow-servants. They had
talked it over until long past their usual
hour for retiring, and until the women
were so mnervous that they were afraid
to go upstairs by themselves. Each
wanted a masculine arm as a protection
—against what was not quite clear; and,
as there were three of them, and only
the Colonel’s groom and body servant
to represent the bolder sex, the position
had its difficulties. One thing was cer-
tain, with the best will in the world he
could not oblige them all at the same
time. His first suggestion that he shm_lld
escort two up and return for the. third
Wvas received with screams of dismay.
Who did he think was going to stop
downstairs alone to be murdered? His
second that he should proceed upstairs
with one and come back for the other
two, met with no better reception; the
dangers lurking in the attic seemed to
be quite as great as those in the base-
ment. It was a flattering but embar-
rassing position for the groom—=a good-
looking fellow of about twenty-five who
had served under Colonel Anerley out in
India.

“Arrange it between you—please your-
selves, and you will please me,” he said
at last, and seating himself in re31gr_1ed
fashion whistled a slow and reflective
air,

The younger women cast scornfu}
glances back at him over their shoulders
—each thinking he ought to give her the
preference; whilst the cook, an elderly
woman of round and comfortable Ppro-
portions, breathed hard, and mentally
vewed that if he took onme of those hus-
sies before her, she, as chief of the com-
missariat department, would make him
rue it. q

Suddenly the groom had an idea.

“Toss for it, my dears” he said n}
lordly fashion; “the first one who 105(’:
must be content to follow behind and
hang on to my belt.” 4

The idea was received with acclama-
tion—the situation was sayed. A few
minutes later Yates gallantly. offered an
arm to the two ‘winners, the cook and
parlour-maid; and marched upstairs with
them, whilst the housemaid in the rear
hung on so convulsively to his belt that
lie had some difficulty in making head-
way against her.

(To be continued.)
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News To Order

(Continued from page 17.)

quickly, will you? Slur the words a
little.”

Conboy stared, but read obediently,
“ May-chairs-am-he-lay-sure - know - she-
vows-ah-sure-cuss-eh-trays - amuse - aunt

”

He stopped short and they looked
fixedly at each other.

“Holy sufferin’ cats, it’s French!”
whispered Shartle at last. “Here, gimme
that. Say, talk about a scoop it
He retired precipitately to his desk and
sweated for half an hour. Then he
returned and laid a sheet of paper be-
fore the editor.

Conboy tossed aside the re-write he
was editing and read. Then he shook
hands solemnly, his eyes glistening.

“We’ll save it for the last edition,
eh?”

“Not on your sacred tintype,” Shartle
almost wept. “I’ve got it all doped out
how to catech Mr. K. Elkin; but if we
publish that to-day it’ll be ‘good night.’
We’ll just have to take our medicine,
same as the other papers. But if we
wait we’ll have the scoop of the year—
that is, if I can catch that smart Aleck.
You see, he’s been into malicious mis-
chief within the meaning of the criminal
code.”

“How do you make that out? - He
hasn’t destroyed any property.”

* “That doesn’t cut any figure; he has
made the police a lot of trouble and that
comes under malicious mischief.

“Now listen; he as much as boasts in
here that he’s the man who has been
kicking up all this excitement. He’s
evidently a genius in a way—very ec-
centrie, at all events. 'Am I right?”

“Sure thing.”
~ “Well now, did you ever yet meet an
eccentric man who didn’t suffer from
inflammation of the egotism?”

The editor ran over a wide and varied
experience of the cranks who haunt the
newspaper office and shook his head.

“In other words, every bug thinks he’s
the only; original It. Well, our friend
K. Elkin has dug the pit for his own
feet in these crazy and ingenious
ciphers. We're going to catch him
through the very fact of their ingen-
uity.”

“How, for the love of Mike?”

“Why, just this way——" and Shartle
spoke low and earnestly for several
minutes.

“I get you,” grinned Conboy at last.
“But if the other papers get wise to
this ?”

“We’ll have to chance it. I don’t
think they will.”

“Youw'll talk to Mr. Hulett about this?
It’s not in my department.”

“Of course. But let the first edition
story stand until I see him. You notice
that I didn’t make much of those let-

ters.

“Now I’'m off on a little gum-shoe
work. But first I’'m going to put the in-
spector wise that he can call off his
men with the drag-nets and grappling
hooks. He’s a good scout and won’t
squeal on us.”

“All right,” said the editor and
plunged into a pile of manuscript.

Shartle put in a busy forenoon. He
first visited the State street bridge and
went over the ground carefully. At the
far side of the river from the watch-
man’s tower he found a hollow, the fresh
earth of which showed that a small
bowlder had been rooted up within a few
hours. Marks on the sod and the bruised
wood of the bridge showed where it had
been. trundled out nearly to mid-stream
and then pushed over the edge.

“That was the big splash,” the re-
porter murmured, grinning. He went
to the tower and got the address of the
night watchman, then visited police
headquarters, where he examined the
discarded apparel. The hat, of soft felt,
was of good make and bore a New York
jabel. It had seen considerable service.
The coat was almost threadbare and be-
longed to an ordinary business suit.
The maker’s name had been carefully
removed. :

“Anything in the pockets, Murph?”

“This is all, not a darn thing worth
while,” returned the detective, emptying
a large envelope on the table. There
were a half-empty package of cheap
cigarettes, a few matches and three
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short pencils. At sight of these Shartle
whistled.

“What you got?” queried the detec-
tive, all attention.

“Kver see pencils like those before,
Murph? Notice how thick the leads
are.”

The detective looked very profound.

“Tooks as if the guy did considerable
writing, doesn’t it?” suggested the re-
porter. He examined the two letters,
which were on ordinary mnotepaper;
sniffed them, held them up to the light,
decided that the writing was disguised
—written with the left hand, perhaps—
and finally took his leave.

Routed out of bed at his home the
sleepy night watchman, mollified by a
couple of good cigars, described the sui-
cide. He was a tall man with a long,
white face, he said. Yes, he was sure
he could recognize the fellow again. Had
they found the body yet?

“No, not yet,” said Shartle dryly and
went back to the office.

Hulett nodded cordially as he entered
the private sanctum and closed the door
behind him.

“T want to congratulate you on your
excellent work this morning,” he smiled.

“Mr. Conboy told me about it. What |

9%

was in those letters again

Shartle pulled the clipping from his
pocket. “‘Mes chers amis les journ-
aum,” he read. “‘Je wous assure que
Cest tres amusant vous voir parcourir
la ville ainsi cherchant Vauteur de ces
affaires mysterieuses des semaines
passes. Je wai pas besoigne de ce buting
amusez-vous avec. Votre bien devoue,
Quelquun. ‘11 p-m. refers, of course,
to the time of writing.”

“Im  afraid my French is rather
rusty,” suggested the other.

“‘My dear friends the newspapers,’ ”’
translated the reporter. ‘I assure you
that it is very amusing to see you run
around the cify like this hunting for the
author of these affairs mys—these mys-
terious affairs of the past weeks. I
have no need of this—er—this junk;
amuse yourselves with it. Very de-
votedly “yours, Somebody.’”

“And every single word is English,”
commented the chief admiringly. “How
about the other?”

“He says, ‘to give you some more
amusement, here is an address.””

“But the reference to myself?”

“Well, he says he doesn’t like you.”

«H'm. Now, who in thunder could
it be?” Hulett wondered. “And you
have a plan to discover his identity?”

“It’s simply this: The man is deeply
interested in secret writings, else he
wouldn’t have evolved this. If I read
his character aright, he prides himself
on his ability to solve them.

“Now, we’ll publish a fairly difficult

cryptogram ourselves with an offer of a
prize to the man who can read it. If
Mr. ‘Somebody’ doesn’t bite I’ll cheer-
fully refund the prize money.”

«But where will we get a crypto-
gram ?”

“That’s easy,” laughed Shartle, “I can
fix you one in a few minutes.”

Hulett looked up with an odd ex-
pression and the reporter flushed.

“] know what you're thinking, Mr.
Hulett,” he said earnestly, “put I’m not
the man, upon my honour. It 't 8o
difficult to make or unravel ciphers as
most people suppose.”

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Shartle. 1t
did look a little odd, though, you must
admit. But how are you going to estab-
lish the fellow’s identity if he does
reply ?”

“There won’t be any difficulty about
that,” said the reporter, and explained.

The cryptogrammatic message Waa
published next day as having been sent
in by a mythical correspondent, and $25
was offered for its solution. The fol-
lowing morning Shartle was called into
the chief’s sanctum. ;

“Here’s your man, all right,” said
Hulett, tossing over a letter. “You cer-
tainly have vindicated yourself, Mr.
Shartle.”

The reporter looked eagerly for the
name and whistled, wide-eyed.

“Jimmy Marquand, of all people under
the sun!” he gasped. “I had ne idea he
was back in Syrchester. But what was
his idea of making all this commotion?
P'm afraid it’s too much for me.”

«T believe T understand,” said Hulett l
musingly. “When Marquand came back
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here from New York a month ago look-

ing for a job I turned him down on the
ground that there is too little doing
here in the summer for us to think of
taking on another man. I imagine that
he got much the same answer in the
other newspaper offices. We all know
his record, of course—in fact, he told
me that he’d come back here to rest
up.!’

“And he set to work to make things
lively so he could get a place, eh?” ex-
claimed the young man. “Well, by
Jingo, of all the unmitigated !
There wasn’t any news to report, so he
proceeded to manufacture it. Good
Lord!”

“I guess that’s about the size of it.
In fact he was in here again a few days
ago looking for a position with just that
plea. I’'m afraid I was a little short
with him.

“] don’t care so much personally,”
Hulett went on, nervously rubbing his
chin, “but he’s getting rather obnoxious
and there’s no knowing what he’ll do
next. I think it will be wiser to
squelch him, Mr. Shartle. The case
need never come to rtrial.”

“Do you know, I'm. just a little in-
clined to be sorry,” grinned the young
man. ‘“He certainly put Syrchester on
the newspaper map!”

He hurried to the district attorney’s
office and got a warrant, then to head-
quarters and got Murphy. Together in
a taxi they drove to the home of the
night watchman and then the three sped
to the address given by Marquand.

But the bird had flown.

“Mr. Marquand said as how if any
gen’lemen called to-day I was to give
’em this letter,” said the frowsy woman
at the door.

While the disgusted detective went in
to search the house Shartle opened the
letiter and read, “My compliments for
clever work. You’re too bright for this
small-time town, whoever you are; and
I guess Shartle. I mever suspected the
hook until I’d bitten; but I’m not wait-
ing to be landed. It seems that even
T can make mistakes; I shouldn’t have
let that railroad man see me. Use my
name all you want to, brother. You’ve
got a dandy story at all events.”

“Yes, that’s one consolation,” mutter-
ed the young man. “And now, back to
humdrum routine again. Ah, well, such
is life!”

/

New Plays of the Week

(Concluded from page 15.)

a mnoble ambition and is a splendid

achievement.

g % ;
IN “Never Say Die,” William Collier
plays the part of a mervous hypo
chondriac, whom physicians have given
up to die. He becomes interested in
the plight of a young lady, betrothed,
but unable to marry an artist lover for
lack of funds. To further their matri-
monial plans he persuades the girl to
marry him and become his prospective
widow. The complications arising from
his failure to die within the time agreed,
furnish some amusing situations.
Among the new musical comedies are
Damrosch’s “The Dove of Peace,”. and a
Pixley and Luders opera, “The Gypsy.”
% u

UNDISMAYED by her experiences last
season, or the fact that theatre-
goers— (and critics -among them)—saw
little to choose between her art and that,
say, of our own Margaret Illington, Mme.
Simone, the great French actress, re-
turns once more to the conquest of
American audiences. This time she ar-
rived by way of Toronto, I notice, in a
vehicle written for her by Louis N.

XVI. “The Paper Chase,” as the piece
has finally been named, has to do with
a search for a certain document of the
revolutionary party. The paper falls
into the hands of Bettina, Baroness
Schoenberg, whose rooms are visited by
the searchers, all of whom she succeeds
in fooling—incidentally falling in love
with the chief detective, the Marquis of
Belange. Mme. Simone plays Bettina,
of course, and Julian I’Estrange, the
titled detective.

Sure Sign.—“It’s going to be a hard
winter.” 5 : ;
“How can you tell?”

e

———
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“By the size of the salary I'm get-
ting.”—Boston Transcript, 5
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Stéel Filing Equipment is aNecessity

All important business records must be given the best
protection obtainable to guard against their loss by fire.
Not only do Steel Filing Cabinets offer the best protection
for your records against fire, but they are practically
everlasting. :
As well as the regular “Office Specialty” Steel Filing
Sections, we make special equipment to suit the exact size
and shape of your vault. We will be pleased to take
measurements and submit an estimate to you for an up-to-
date equipment for your vault.

We offer systematized protection that’s past all correction.
: 97 Wellington St. W., Toronto
Branches :

Halifax, Montrea', Ottawa, Toronto (Head Office); Winnipeg, Calgary and Vancouver.
Representatives : St. John, Quebec, Hamilton and Regina.
Factories: Newmarket, Ont.
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AND OFFICE FURNITURE IN STEEL AND WO®D
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MR SHIPPER
How About Your Freight?

Before Shipping Your Next

Consignment to the West

Investigate the Possibilities
of the

Canadian Northern Railway’s

Fast Freight Service
“It Will Please You”

From Points in Eastern Canada to principal

points in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

Including :
Winnipeg Saskatoon Edmonten Hartney
Brandon Neepawa Gladstone Morris
Carman Russell Strathcona Prince Albert
Virden Portage la Prairie Carberry Canora
Camrose Stettler Carlyle Maryfield
Rapid City Emerson Regina Fairlight
For Freight Rates and General Information apply to
P. MOONEY, GEO. R. FAIRHEAD, F. A.SHAW,
General Freight Agent, District Freight Agent, District Freight Agent,
HALIFAX, N.S. HAMILTON, Ont. MONTREAL, Que.
F. A. YOUNG, GUY TOMBS, GEO. STEPHENS,

Division Freight Agent, General Freight Agent, General Freight Agent
TORONTO, Ont. MONTREAL, Que. ~ WINNIPEG, Man.

For Quick Sale

| 2500 acres finest British Columbia orchard land, sub-
divided into 20 acre blocks, $50 per acre. Full maps, sur-
veys, reports and literature to be had from

Pacific Terminals Investment Company
4 SOLE OWNERS S 4 :

208 Dominion Exchange Building, Toronto, Ont.

Offices : WINNIPEG, Man., 46 Scott Block;
MONTREAL, Que; VANCOUVER, B.C; CHICAGO, IIL.

CANADIAN PACIFIC
WINTER TOURS

FLORIDA

MEXICO
AND

THE SUNNY SOUTH

“Limited trains leave Toronto daily, making .direct connection at Detroit
and Buffalo for Florida and at Chicago for California, etc.”

Round Trip Tickets at Low Rates

Full particulars from any C.P.R. Agent or write M. G. Murphy, Dist. Pass.
Agent, Toronto.

CALIFORNIA

THE HIGHLAND INN

Algonquin National Park of Ontario

Tae HOME OF WINTER SPORTS IN ONTARIO—Algonquin Park is situated in the Rastern part of the Prov-
ince of Ontario, 200 miles north of the City of Toronto and 175 miles west of Ottawa, the Capital of the
Dominion of Canada. Area 2,000,000 acres.  Altitude 2,000 feet above sea level. Algonquin National Park
is one of the largest, the wildest, and most interesting forest reserves, in winter or summer alike, accessible
to the people of the eastern part of the United States and Canada. WINTER ATTRACTIONS:—Toboganning,
snowshoeing, skating, ski-ing, photographing, etc, Interesting illustrated booklet telling you all about it
sent free on application to

Manager, The Highland Inn, Algonquin Park Station, Ontario.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION *'THE CANADIAN COURIER.’




Ridpath’s

edition, brand new, down to date, beautifully bound in half morocco.

would cause.great injury.to.future sales. Send coupon to-day.
President McKinley @i =

said: ‘‘I am familiar with the merits
of Ridpath’s History of the World, and
cordially commend it to the scholar as
well as to the plain people generally.’’

William J. Bryan

said: ‘‘Dr. Ridpath’s History of the
World is a lasting monument to the
author’s intelligence and industry. It
is thorough and comprehensive and
will be a permanent help to an increas-
ing number as a reference library.’’

President Warren

Boston University, said: ‘‘I should be
glad to see it placed in the library of
every young person in the United §
States, and even in the English-speak-
ing world. In families where there
are bright children it will render ex- §
cellent service to the cause of popular §
intelligence.’’

President Harrison |

said: ‘‘The author’s labors are desery-
ing of the highest praise. The print-
ing and binding are first-class and the
illustrations are numerous and of a
high order. I most heartily recom-
mend this great work for study and
convenient reference.’’ -

Bishop Vincent
said: ‘‘Rdidpath’s History is in clear
and agreeable style, comprehensive in NINE
treatment, readable type and admir- MASSIVE
able illustrations. This set of books is VOLUMES
a permanent college chair of general 4000 PAGES :<r
history in one’s own house.’’ 2000 Ilustrations

o CHRISTIAN MARTYRS GIVEN TO THE LIONS

HRISTIANITY is the greatest fact in history. The early Christians endured martyrdom rather than forsake Principle. The picture shown herewith, from

C Ridpath’s History, depicts 87,000 people assembled in the Coliseum at Rome to witness the Christians given to the lions. In such a scene may be read

the inevitable doom of the Empire that ruled the world. The blood of the Martyrs is the seed from which Christian civilization sprang. .If. _you_would know

the history of mankind—every sacrifice for principle, every struggle for liberty, every conflict and every achievement, from the dawn of civilization down to
the present time—then embrace this splendid opportunity to place in your home the world-famed publication,

listory of the

We will mail free a beautiful 46 page booklet of sample pages to all readers interested in our offer who mail us the coupon at the bpttom
of this page. Hundreds have already availed themselves of our special offer. We have shipped this splendid set of books to delighted
readers everywhere on this continent, and every purchaser is more than satisfied. We are closing out the few remaining sets of the last
We offer these sets while they last

At a very low price and on easy terms

We will name our price only in direct letters to those sending the coupon below. Tear off the coupon, write name and address plainly and mail now before you
forget it. Dr. Ridpath’s widow derives her income from his History, and to print our price broadcast for the sake of more quickly selling these few sets

RIDPATH’S enviable position as an historian is due to his wonderfully beau-

tiful style, a style no other historian has ever equalled. He pictures the
great historical events as though they were happening before your eyes; he
carries you with him to see the battles of old; to meet kings and queens
and warriors; to sit in the Roman Senate; to march against Saladin and
his dark-skinned followers; to sail the Southern Seas with Drake;
to circumnavigate the globe with Magellan; to watch the Greek
1 spearmen work havoe with the Persian hordes‘ on the field qf
30.12 Marathon. He combines absorbing interest with supreme reli-

ability.
FREE
COUPON

IDPATH in your home means you need never spend
a lonely evening. You can associate with the

world’s heroes; you can cross the Rubicon with

Western Caesar, after which Rome was free no more. You
Newspaper can sit at the feet of Socrates, the loftiest
ssociation genius of the ancient world. It is ennobling

to commune with these children of destiny.
To be associated with great men and
events is to be great ome’s self, and
you will add to your store of know-
ledge, which is power, and to the
richness of your life.

H. E. SEVER, President

140 So. Dearborn St., Chicago

Please mail without cost to
me, 46-page booklet of sample
pages from Ridpath’s History of
the World, containing photograv-
ures of Napoleon and Queen Eliza-
beth, engravings of Socrates, Caesar.
and Shakespeare, diagram of Panama
Canal, and write me full particulars of

your special offer to Canadian Courier read-
ers.

Send Coupon
To-day

CANADIAN COURIER [N

IDPATH takes you back to the dawn of history, long before the pyra-
mids of Egypt were built; down through the romantic, troubled times

of Chaldea’s grandeur and Assyria’s magnificence; of Babylonia’s wealth and
luxury; of Grecian and Roman splendour; of Mohammedan culture and re-
finement; of French elegance and British power; of American patriotism and
religious freedom, to the dawn of yesterday. He covers every race, every
nation, every time, and holds you spellbound by his wonderful eloquence.
Nothing more interesting, absorbing and inspiring was ever written by man.

IDPATH throws the mantle of personality over the old heroes of history.
Alexander is there; patriot, warrior, statesman, diplomat, crowning the
glory of Grecian history. Xerxes, from his mountain platform, sees Them-
istocles with three hundred and fifty Greek ships smash his Persian fleet of
over a thousand sail, and help to mould the language in which this paragraph
is written. Rome perches Nero upon the greatest throne on earth, and so
sets up a poor madman’s name to stand for countless centuries as the
synonym of savage cruelty; Napoleon fights Waterloo again under your very
eyes, and reels before the iron fact that at last the end of his gilded dream
has come. Bismarck is there, gruff, overbearing, a giant pngilist in the dip-
lomatic ring, laughing with grim disdain at France, which says “You shall
not.” Washington is there, “four-square to all the winds,” grave, thought-
ful, proof against the wiles of British strategy and the poisoned darts of
false friends; clear-seeing over the heads of his fellow-countrymen, and on
into another century, the most colossal world-figure of his time.
Mail coupon promptly. No agent will call. The sample pages are sent
by mail.




