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By Alfred Tresidder Sheppard. 423
pages. Price, $1.25. W illiam
Briggs, Toromto, publisher.

» A strange tale, my masters, 1§ re-
vealed im these pages. It concerns
the doubts of one man as to religious
truthe, but of a mum who Juosecules
an earnest, fa thful search for the
tealities, His inmost theughts are
laid bare, his longings, hiWhopes, his
doubts, his despair, and finally his
triumpa. The book s admirably
written, and abounds In many a pass- |

 d
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cede, the power of lmperial Rome,
I am never able o conceal my sur-
prise at tne credulity and the nar-
rowness of you men whd take what
Is called the scientific attitude. ' Re-
lighaus experience, the experience 'rfl
the men and women of all relgions,
in all ages, in every land, you losa|
aside with & shsug of the shoulders |
and a gesture of conten:t.
You cannot ignore the spires of a
hundred thousand churches, Lhe
mes ¢of a hundred thousand t:u:i-:vl

You cannot ignore the crosses |
ris¢ under every sun from |
You cannot ig-|

ques,

countiess graves,

T T
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stcry, as the outline of the p'ot m ght
suggest. In it, Basil King is at his
best,

Briefly the story mdght be summar-
ized as follows: The ycung assistant
rector of a fashlonable New York
chureh recelves in his study a visit
from a lady whose thick veil hides
completely her features .but not her
d.stinetion and refinement. : She is
not cne of his congregation, ‘but
comes to him for advice. She conless-
@8 her past to him, and longs to for-
get the short interlude in an oth-
e: wise correct Iie and to make a new
start. The clergyman widens her

age of ivigh and fofly Lhought ex-|,,.a the passionite, loving hearts of | spiritual cutlook and gives her in-

pressed w.th rare eoloquence and
beauty of dictlen. Ledgar Dunstan |
is weak and ineffective in everything,
and brings, as he jbelieves, misfor-
tune Lo all who come closely into re-
laticn with him, He tries to [lght |
with the man wiio had taken his wile |
away from h'm, but the man pushes
him away and makes ‘vim run the
gauntiet at the point of a pistol out |
of the Bretan village, lollowed h}'i
the langhter of the wife who left him |
and theil friends. He has not the
ecarage to tive., He has not even
the courage for sticide, 5o he slinks
through the world, one of God's ene-
mles. At last, after many wander-
ings, .he returns to his 1itle seaside
village, and .n the chapel where he
was made to worship as an unwilling
boy, he finds the peace for which he
has so long sought.

Scme ldea of the quest for truth
pursued t-voughout the book and of
the charming Ehglis ln which the
chapters abound, may be gleaned
f2am the following guotations:

“If you're talking about Christian-
ity, Thomaa s the man for my
money. Except 1 feel, you know.”

“] am inc¥ned to agree with you
ab~"t Th-mas." sald Ledgar.

“And I'm not,” sald Jelf. “Here
you _ave a Httle group of men band-
ed sound = Master who has re-
vealed a secret to them which has
. transformed and made beautiful the
whole of life and death. They have
been with Him omn the beach among
the nets, and in the boats through
smooth and rough weather; among
the twisted olives and in the corn-
fields; in the stormy sllemces of the
mountains, and in the ccowded
streeis and markets. Some of them
doubtless have visited wwth Him the
famifly at Bethuny, and seen Him in
thé quiet ¢lrele of fri CAnd
t'vey have been with Hinl In His day
of triumph—a day of gloricus ex-
heliation for them, when in the
shouting of hosannas and waving of ]
palms their h ghest dreams seemed
realized. And then dverything closes
in darkness. The erown that should
have nmode Him King indeed has
been of thorns. His sceptre a read,
His palace, & judgment hall. His
throne, Calvary. . . . It Is fin-

. Dead He lies, who shonld not
have died; and His lfe among tham
just a story, an unforgotten dream,
sweel and infintely sad. Broken
men, followers of & lost cause, they
look al one another in dumb dismay.
So Lhis was not the Messiah we walit-
od for! ANl beautiful, the manger-
birth, the gulding star, the parables
from birds and flowers and ‘sea, the
day of triumph. But an illusion, a
lle, » dream fromm which they wake
beneath a tenebrous sky, beneath
lightning = gnadling the fierce anger
. of God above the crosses of three
‘malelgctors.

“And then He comes again; and It
is mo lie, o fllusion; the cause is
not jost, the glorfous dream is not
over. He s to them, who spake
as no man ever spake; and the faith
almost crushed out springs up to
greel Him. ‘It is He! It is He! It
is car Maslér ecme again; and the
message He brought us is true; and
the cause He gave us ‘s not lost.' All
but one. Thomas was not with them
then: and they sald to him, ‘We have
seen the Lord." But he sald, 'Except
1 shall see In His hands the print of
the nails, and thrust my hand Into
His side, 1 willi not believe.”

“l think there is something finer,
mobler, in the attitude of these
humble, broken wmen, tham <m that
wuf Thomas,

“Yes,” sald Calmady at last, “you
make out a plausible case—but, af-
ter all, it's Httle wore than rhetoric.
How often in the world's history
have ignorast, superstitious men be-
lieved what 18 known to be a lie and
an dmposture om (Mmsy evidence?
Because it is Mmay. And on such a
foandaton to raise 8o vast a strue-
tora!™

“As the Christian faith? But there
the fact stares you In the face; this
structure hias beea raised. Out of

'of Christ anity.

;derful, anmazing things—thwal | can

living or in theilr graves. |

Becaus¢ the final truth |
of every religion, |
rests in the human heart.”

Or again:

“Nothing Is more etriking
Hfe of vur lord than the amost
hopeless eagecneas with which he
sought to make men belleve Him.
‘Why will you ngt belleve? Why
will you mot listen? What 1 say is
true. The secrei and the mystery |
hidden fremm vyou, 1 know.' ‘How
does He know?' anen asked scorn-
fudly. . You see we. have
round us an opaque wall, h-.dden by l
leaves and moes, by weeda and creep- F
e8 and liciren. Frém timy to time,
by thought and prayer and eMort and
obedlence to the Inner Jdight, men
(lear away a little of the tangle and
find Doora. And the Doors opéen a
Httle to thelr knocking; and they
call out to their fellows, ‘Come and
see what I have found oul. Come
and see the blaze of glory—the won-

mill._-ns,

in the

RES, Moses opened such a Door;
its name was Law. Mahomet opened
such a Door: its name was Abstin-
ence. Buddha opened such a Deor—
Quietude and Contemplation. But
Chn st openad the widest Door of all.
It« names were Love and Sacrifice.”

THE LIFTED VEIL.

By Basil King. 341 pages. Illos-
trated, Price, $1.40, The Musson
Book Co., Toronto, publishers.
The auther of “The Inner Shrine,”

"“The Way Home,” etc., has In his

latest . book @miven us a vigorons

novel, @ -well-reasoned study of the
effect of the contact Into which the
pagan and the Christian are broughl.

There iz nothing morbid about the
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spiration. There are many comph-
cations following this avowal, «and
eventually the elergyman meets his
veded visitor and falls in love with
her, not knowing he had met her he-
fore., Al last he iz made aware of
her {dentfty, and he finds that love
nauist lead him—idove to which he
trusts, and not in vain.

Thaugh Mr. King s Canadian
born, having Leen educated at King's
College, Windsor, N.8., the utmos-
phere of his latest book is entirely
American.
point he pictures, never the Can-
adlan. True he intreduces a Mont-
real banker and baronet, Sir Mal-
odm Grant, who eventually wins the
mdy. Grant is a strong, well-con-
celved chamcter, and perhaps the
most interesting in the book. The
auvthor has also given us in Rev. Ar-
thur Bainbridge a consistent -, ede of
¢haracter drawing, a normal, caltur-
ed, earnest, spiritual man. The con-
trast between his outlcok on the
world and that of the clever but
pagan woman who so influences his
liTe and that of others is skillfully
portrayed.

CHANGING WINDS

By St. Joha G. Ervine. 571 PPages.

The Macmillan (Com-

pany of nada, Toronto, IPub-

lishers

Here |s fiction mixed with brains:
splendid character delineation; an
intimate study of the Dublin riota: a
clever analysis of the Lrish guestion
and the Sinp Feiners' ambitions: and
comments upon certaln vexed gues-
tions of the day that are of gripping
intgrest, The author 1s better known

ag a a novelist. In
“Changing Winds" he ' shows that

O0mn this

It '8 the Ameriean view- |

|a man he knows he seems (o be par-

|alysed by the idea that it will be his

|

i
|and Flanders and the fields of blood
|and pain.”

Ipla}'—wnting may be an admirable
preparation for the production of
fiction. The title of 4he book
is from the famous sonnet,
“The Dead,” by Rupert Brooke, to
whose memory the book is dedicated.
\ Roughly, one may say.that its central
theme js that “old men make war
and leave young men (o pay the price
of it."" The hand of the dramatist
shows itself in the particularly fluent
and matural dialogue and in the very
neat “curtains” with which the chap-
ters and sectiong are made to con-
clude. “Changing Winds"” will be
difficult top surpass as a preseniment
of the Irish problem. It ig extra-
ordinarily impartial as between Ul
stermen, S'nn Feiners, Nationalists
and Englishmen. f

Ita hero, Henry Quinn, and his
father, are interesting, closely-
studied characters. Henry becomes
a sueccesasful noveliat, but so shrinks
from the physical pain and danger he
can picture so well that he becomes

-

| convinced of his own cowardice, and

despises himself. From his early
boyhood he is an out and out coward,
but as he grows older the fear of
death becomes an obsession. For a
while we cannot help admiring the
artigiry with which the terror is pre-
sented, especially when it arises in
the course of his first love affair
with one of his . fathér's tenants.
But as we go through the book we
cannot help wondering whether the
author is not laying too much stress
pariicular obsesgion. Cow-
ardice is a very common thing, but
we doubt whether there are very
many men who themselves exper-
ience such horrors.-as Quinn does on
hearing of the deaths of his friends.
' Every time he learns of the death of

turn next, ’

When the war comeg his . bhest
i friend, brilllant, lovable, strong-will-
| ed Gilbert Farlow—the most memor-
able and most likable character in
'the book—aenlista at once, abandon-
ing a promising career ., But Henry
calls up every possible excuse, try-
| ing to convinece himself that hig duty
lies in other directions than “France

Too -glever to deceive
himself, he reali with contempt
| that he has hung back solely be-
lcause he is afrald to die. Plunged
unexpectedly into danger dering the
Dublin riots, comes  the moment
when he neither feels afraid nor is
eonscibus that he is not afrdid, but
is only intemsely interested. So at
last he realizes that “Life i8n't worth
while if cne is afraid to lose it,”" that
to men is given this cholece: “One
may die fipely, and one may dile
meanly.” And he goes forth to serve
_and die.

__In “*Mr. Britling Seées It Through,'
H. G. Wells has pictorsd the tragedy
of war as it falls upon people look-
ing, as it were, the-other way;: Mr.-
Ervine shows the 2ame tragle force
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‘London has just witnessed a Can-
adian - Revue which, if not . actually
“made in Canada,” is none the less
a Canadian product, as the composer,
organiger, and manager are redl
Canadians, and the .::.—b——m ry
one of them— come the Land
of the Maple,

Hello! Canada™ made its first ap-
pearance under Royal patronage, at
His Majesty’s Theatre in London, It
was the Grande Finale to a week of
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falling upon four youmg men who
are looking directly and intently at
life in all its aspects and who aceept
war, all but one of them,' almost
blithely when it comes, These four
friends, each with abilities above the
ordinary, represent a great deal of
what is best and finest in the young
men of a nation. There are many
delightful pages deacribing the
friendship and the good talks, the
arguments and the temptations of
Henry and his friends. Much space
is also given over, as suggested Dbe-
fore, to wvarious Irish questions.
Henry becomes convinced after a
time that if Ireland is Lo be “brought
to the measure and the stature of a
dignified and bonorable nation,”
there are four lrishmen who must
be *“conquered and coantrolled . . .
We must kill the Publician, we must
subdue the Priest, we must humil-
iate the Politician, and chasten the
| Poet.™

“Changing Winds,"” one can safely
venture to say, would seem destined
to rank high fmong the best books
about the war.

Amen, And / Amen!
May | never be soft-hearted enouzh

batted the, shy-plece off the friends
of mine ‘who borrow my books and
mark therein their favorite passages.
This day have 1 taken down books
forever lemd-
{ing my best and getting them back
not at all or all dabbled up with other
people’s preferences or comments.

Oh, it is sad enough to make even
a philosopher weep, and I pray that
I need never suffer this way again.
1 pray-that either my library or all
my friends burn to ashes and that 1
i Igay never see any printing starred,
| asterisked or underlined. Even my
Powys Confessions have not escaped
and where Jean Christophe is to this
day God only knows—From little
Tragedies in tae Life of Mary Had a
Little Lamb.

With the Authors.

We have come to look at Evaleen
JEIE“L another Hoosier State author
., Who has made a name for herself in
the literary world, for  beautifully
told_stories of the middle ages and of
foreign lands. Her new book for
young readers, ""Our Little Frankish
Cousin of Long Ago,” is tho slory of
a boy of Charlemagne's gourt, and is
told with all that gquaint old world
charm of which Miss Stein is mis-
tress. Tue Page Company, Boston,
will publish the book in thelr Little
Cousin of Long Ago series during the
month of May.

Nevia 0. Winter, of Toledo, Ohlo,
has spent the wintéer and spring
months in Florida, “the land of sun-
shine and flowers,” where he js still
gathering material for his new “Bee
America First™ book, “Florida:
Land of Enchantment,” to be publish-
ed in the early fall by tae Page
pany.  Mr. Winter's previous |
bution to the “See America First”

CANADIAN WOMEN GIVE A MUSICAL REVUE._
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peg were represented by Miss God-
son n, jthe Misses MecBride,
Miss Mu uir, the Misses
Jukes, Miss Armour, Mrs. Webber,
the Misses Carson, Cook, M¢Dougall,
Grier, Bunce, Macpherson, Lemon,
£.cklemore, and Mrs. Howden, Mrs,

Chapman and Mrs. Max Reid.

Ky

| B® : Sy
serfes, “Texas: The Marvellous,” was

{er, has been hard hit by the late

‘to forgive my enemies until I have

{ celebrated on July lst.

| sides, with & background of history

one of the notable non-fiction succes-
ses of 1916,

Major Charles G. D. Roberts, one
of the most gifted and experienced
of nature writers, recently returned

| The Man on Watch |

The quickest way for teachers to

to London from the region of the

months, and is now occupled wilh
official historical work for the Can-
adian war records. Simultaneously
his literary brother, Staff Capt. Theo-
dore G. Roberts, has teturned to ac-
tive service in France, waere he also
had spent several months temporar-
ily to assist Lord Beaverbrook in the
Canadian -war records office. The race
between this brilllant palr of Can-
adian brothers in the matter of rank
has been interesting.

John Buchan, the novelist, war cor-
respondent and enterprising publish-

zevere fighting in France, losing
therein both ais brother and his busi-
ness partner. His brother was Lieut.
Alastair Buchan, of the Royal Scots
Fusiliers, and hizs partner in the pub-
lishing firm of Thos. Nelson & Son
was pt. Heison, of the Lothian
Border Horse, Soon after -Armaged-
don bégan, Buchan set to work at
writing a painstaking history of it,
and this history, published by his own
house, and looking like running in-
to a large number of volumes—has
found thousands of readers. Quite
A few of these volumesg have already
been reviewed in the Whig.

Early publication is announced of
what proamises to be a timely hook
dealing with Confederation, the fif-
tieth anniversary of which will tnl.i
It will be
catled “"Confederation and Its Lead-
era,” and the author 48 M. 0. Ham-
mond, & well-known journalist of
Toronto. The book will tell the
story of the fight for Confederation
through the medium of sketches of
seventésn of the leading men on both

bafore and after that event. There
w.ll be a full page jHustration of
each leader and a double page fron-
tisplece of the Fathers of Confedera-
tion. The book will be published by
McCleMand, OGoodchild & Stewart,
Toronto.

ST VU DAKE
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by a physician, but did not show any

Jfor about a month longer when she

Wi Pils.
restleas
drag? These are &

Dance, a nervous

confined to
but -N:EL-
sirung w , and

SOm
8t. Vitus Dance is causad b
ed nerves, due to poor blood, and is
-llrny? cured. by the use of Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills, which fill the veins
with new, rich, red blood. strength-
aning the nerves, and thus drawing
out the disease. Here ia proof:
Mra John A. Camming, Lower Cale-
Aonia, N.8B., says: —"“"When my daugh-
ter Myrtle was about nine years of
age she became afflicted with St.
VYitus Dance. The trouble ultimately
became s0 bad that she could not
hold anything In her hands, and had
to be fed like a child, 8he could not
even walk across the floor without
help. She was treated for some time

improvement. One day a neighbor
siild ghe had read of a case of St
Vitus Dance cured by Dr. Willlams'
Pink Pills, and we decided to give
this' medicine a trial. By the time
the third box was used there was
some Improvement in her “condition
and we continued giving her the pills

was entirely cured, and ‘has not since
had the least return of the trouble.
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills can be ob-
tained from any dealer in medicine
or by mail at 50 cents a box or six
baxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Wil-
lhiams® Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Tractory in Action,
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Picton, May 18.—Two motor trac
tors furnished by the Ontario Depart-
ment of Agriculiure reached Picton
on Saturday last and are nmow at
work on farms in this vicinity. Dis-
triet representative A. P. MacVan-
nel reports that he hms applications

farmers of thls county suf-
both of the outits en-
: Already about

etimes men. | The law s { years

get their salaries ralsed is to sirike

Somme, where he had spest manyior do what the Russians did.

So long as there are Jots of teach-
ers there will not be lots of salary.

The Turks may raze the Heoly City,
but the British and the Russians
will raise Cain when they reach Con-
stantinople.

A rural gcribe reporta that at
Everygreen Valley Mrs. is
shingling ber house. Well done wo-
men of Evergreen Valley!

Acrording to a choir girl, a sermon
is something that is deliverad in
twenty minutes. After that the min-
ister's effort beconres ah essay.

The Utilities Commission, follow-
ing the cry of the Woman's Counell
to “"save the infants' toes the mark
with a ery of "save the water.”

What'’s coming naxt? Kingston's
street watering horsés are running
away. Who ever thought that water
wagon animala eould run?

Where s McdAuley's automobile?
An inguisitive townaman asks this
question of the Lampman.- He also
wanis to  know ho among the
Kingston autolsts Tl the champion
tree cllinber and*pole amasher,

The other day a lfarmer, alter de-
livering eggs through the town, re-
turned to a house and told the boas
thereof that he had one egg over
and that it must belong to her. This
does not come under the head of
“Things T Never Happen.” W's
goape| truthy. The housewife mar-
valled greatly but took the egg.

The best plece of news this week
comes (rom Vennachar, where it is
officislly announced that eggs are
selling at 30 cents a dozen, butter at
46 cents a pound and potatoes at
$2.50 a bag. People are looking wp
the map of Frontenac to pee the loea-
tion of Vennachar, and a oertain
singer 18 wondering if # is within
walking distance.

The woman in police court who
pleaded that the Ontar.o Government
should Inform tihve people about the

{provisions of the Ontarie Temper-

ance Act before sending them to jall,
made a very stnaible remark.
How are the people to koow the law
it they are not informed?: How are
they to know the Gospel if they are
not instructed? ' How are | to
know that merchants have :

in their stores ¥ they are not.
‘beiind

times, and It is time that some
one gave it a kick that would cause
it to move ahead a bi.

On the ottver side of {he border
when laws are passéd by the Legis-
iatures they are - proclaim-
ed in the new ; Is the
notifieation given the public. The
Lampman thinks that the Ontario
newapapers . should geét after the
Government and forge it to officlaly
publish an outline of every ghange
in the laws of the grovinee, 80’ that
all may read aboyt them. ' Adults
who cannot or de read have no
right to privileges In the land.

—THE TOWN WATCHMAN.

Belleville, May 17.~—Alderman W.
8. Smith, who has been a valued
member of the City Council for some
years, bas tendeéred his resignation,
to take effect immediataly, owing to
the fact that he has enlisted for over-
seas service, The alderman will be
connected with the mechanical part
of the Aviation Corps. Mr. Smith
also disposed of his business in this
city im order to enlist.

Belleville, May 18 - Daught-

a8, ¥ p—
ers of the Empire in this city will
observe two meatless and potatolesy
days (or the future. A plea sent our
from the head chapter uwrges chap-
ters to practice this ecenomy.

There passed away on May 1st, st
8t. Alban's rectory, Maberly, Winail-
fred Nettie, beloved wife of Rev. J.
L. Coles, and only surviving davgh-
ter of the late Major-General Drum-

d

mond of Perthshire, Scotland.
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