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iy H. G, Wells, 341 pages. Price,
®1.50, The Macmillan Company
of Canada, Toronto, publishers,
Mr. Wells ia i [j[l'r'.'.!u"
daring thinker. Already this year
given us three bhooks dealing
Jglon, and each of them oii-
somew hat controversial., buat
writlen with courage and “clear- |
viglon Mr. Wells is nothing
a plunger in the sea
il and the unknown. Whether
with him or not, we must |
admit his fearlesfmess and his origln
ality In the first of this trindty u‘."|
BCoKs (pray excuse the word vou de- |
ride, Mr, Wells!), “Mr. Britling Sees ,
it Through,' Leaches “he- |
| 11glon Is the first thing and the last
thing, and until man has fouhd God |
and been found by Godd he begins at |
Deginning, he works to no end.”
Then in "God the Invisible King." |
Mr., Wells sets forth the relizious Lhe- |
to which Mr. Briding had come, |
his latest voadume, ““The Soul of a |
sirives to reveal that the |
unrest and the awakeniog in matiers |
spiritual are working not only iu the
minds of the people, but in episcopal |
Vindnds Mr takes
pishop and leads him (hrough much
turmaoil of mental slruggle, mucht
paiinful pondering, much eeclesiasti-
il resenrel. Wells Héever
(quite happy nowadays as when
he 18 digsecting a soul. As the vivi
qisc Llonist walches he quivering |
(lesh of his '.'r-'-HIu, By (lures Mo 1!.‘!.1']]:-1'
and take note ever Lre- |
mour of the human soul. Hitherto
he has been content to demonstrate
s phyechological Investigations
with the ald of lay souls, but this
time he lays violent hands upon a
clerical soul the soul of a hishop! :
And he lays {t, quivering, upon the
oparating table of his amazing
agimation and bares it so that
may see, as through a microscope,
rdward Scrope, Bishop of Prin. |
n | thester-—conventional, easy-going, |
lond of his clgarette—finds himself
' I | in a state of nervous unrest due part
ok "'I*I";'HII' st v - ¥ to irritations in diocegan work,
taly At Was - partly by the growing spirit of un-
TN frest in tne world around him. From
o unrest he passes Lo uneasy question-
ings, auch as most men who lead a
| spiritual life musi inevitably face at
some cridgls or another in their ecar
But In the case of Bighop
he guestionings cannot .be
By a process of mental and
evolution, he gradually con
dmself that his religlon and i
fch are nol a4 bond between
A God, but an obstacle: thal
jed | simplifying, eclarifving,
kg of all trappings and orna-
ons and other things that be- |
he clear conception of God,
higa soul eraves S0 he re
118 hishopric, and settles down
¥ in a London suburh, plan-
i [ree, gimple and open chureh
ich man may worship God (ace
ce without the interventiorn of
| or the environment of mean-
{ormula. The scheme fails
use the wealthy American lady
1 whom he relled for financial
ort does not share his idea of
801t of church in which such wor-
alone can be made, but plans a
al lemple. The curtain falls with
bishop, though undoubtedly
arer to God than he was before,
ill unsettled over some things,
Ml questioning, though not along
1@ same lines as at first. He has
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and,

| read
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| the battlefront,

leave,
| éven in the face of death, Yetr able

| sophically,

| description of their Hfe in the battile

| diers of France he writes:

ound much of that peace which
ame Lo Tolstol when he wrote: “The
Lingdom of God is Within You.”

Wells leads his readers to gee,
once more, how small a8 man even a
bishop Is. While the book Is suc.
cessful in stimulating thought along
lines of which this war is constant.
ly suggestive—the relation of God
to the world and of man to Chris-
tianity—there is still much that is
extremealy hazy about . The i(wo
peints which stand out boldly are
the writer's opposition to the doct-
rine of the Trinity and to the Church
of England.

There are obvious defects in this
book, such as that of iznoring
Christ; the imtroduction of a graat
deal of unrecognizable dialect which
| is labelled American, but which has(
ne place on 't continent; the In-

of a drmg would lead a man, as it
|did the bishop, to change his view
|of God. The book, nevertheless,
compels attention; #t is written In
Mr. Wells' best style, agd will doubt-
less be widely read.

|ON THE FRINGE OF THE GREAT
FIGHT.

;‘"I Col. George G. Nasmith, C.M.G.
254 pages. Price, $1.50. M-
Clelland, Goodchild & Stewart,

Toronto, publishers,

A-I ST ) This volume reveals to us how a
.- -

doctor sees life at the front. In his
[ ]
United Grocery

admirable book. “The First Can-
: adians in France,” Dr. Fred McKel-

138 Princess St.
First shipment of govermment

vey Bell, of this city, pave us an

interesting story of hospital work,

enlivened by many a narrative of

anecdote and description. Dr. Nas-

ll:: te_arrive lh::_ week. Call mith goes further, f“d preseats a

. Eet partéicula  p— icture of the war from an expert's

o 'r:ﬂ.h“hi " -e Elnwpu-im. The author, who is on

SPECIAL THIX WEEK: the medical health staff of the city

Martin's Potate Fleur, regular of “Toronto, is a specialist on water

price 35e. sale price ... . 3 §nanification and sapitatton. ©  His

Corm Stareh, regwilar price ';lj choice, as officer commanding the

SN P, W Sy L g Canadian Mobile Laboratopy with

Y e Siay- S AT the First Contingent, was therefore

See our window for Christmas a happy one. His work was carried
tTwlh-l. sinckings and choe-

iRl rs,

on for eighteen months, always just
Unitéd Grocery.

in towch with the firing-line—"on
REN LEE & C0,

the fringe of the great fight"—and
his book is packed with description
and information of an unusual cla-
macter. He was near St Julien at

the time of the first gas attack. He

Jelly and in high spirits,
| going, of course,

credulity of imagining that the use | |
| leave in Paris,

Haw ne famous
Yprea, and

second Battle of
in detail.
wWas per
He ana-
i@ (Jermans,

-\.il"'i-"':'q..'ﬂ"l 1L
Work of great importance
formied by Col. Nasmith.
Iyzed the gas used by tf
invented the gas masks, devised a
aystem for the supply of pure wat-
eér to the tgoops, and did other valu
able work in sanitation and hvglene.
In recognition of his services he was
decorated by rhe King with the
C.MQG.

Dr. Nasmith's book reveals no
labored attempt at fine writine: it
i a simple, straightforward narra-
tive of the things he saw. Thizs busi-
ness-like directnesg is g pleasing
change most war books "OTF
example read his deseription of {
first sight of German
we tramped

frOm

4 .
el H

along towards

AR

T AT

St. Julian our
&d o A4 greenish
cemding from a

attention "was attract- ;
vellow smoke as- |
part of the line ore

cupled -by the French. We wonder

ed what the smoke was comdng
from. Hal a mble up the road we
saated ourselves on a disused Lreneh |
and Iit cigarettes, while I began -to
a home letter which 1 had
ferind at Brielen An aeroplane fly- |
ing low overhead dropped lire balls
Immediately, towards French
line gaw thiz . vellowish eroen
clotnd rising on a front of at least
three wriles and drifting at a L ignt
perhaps a hundred feet towarids
us. The gas rose in great clouds,
as irf it had Deern poured frotn
nozzies, expanding as it ascended :
here and there hrown elouds Beaiped |
L be mixed with the general vell
Ish gFreen L TLEs,
ine," 1 said,

Li

Wi 1l

Lh AN
‘It looks like chlor- |
‘apd I bet it ig"*
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UNDER FIRE,

By Henrli Barbusse, 341 pages. J.
M. Dent & Sons, Lid., London and
Toronto.

This of

alory a French squad at
as translated by
Fitzwater Wray, presents an intimate |
picture of the average poilu in the
front line trenches, in reserve and on
He is altogether human,
possessing a highly-developed sense |
of humor and Eoodl -comradeship

at all times tg look upon life philo- |
The author has sketched
his characters carefully, and made
them real and faithfully represent;-
Live of their class. He has presentod
A fomewhal lengthy but imteresting |

scarred lands of ]"1';1."1.'.1*. He has
gshown us their foibles and their foll. |
itd, as well as their loval romrade
ghip and their fine apirit endur-
Ance Regarding the colonial 80|

“Through the twilight comes the
rolling hum of tramping men,
another throng rubs
through,

“Africans'™

They march past with faces e~ |
brown, vyellow or chestnut, their
beards scanty and fine or thick and
frizzled, their greatcoats yellowish-
green, and their muddy helmets |
sporting the crescent instead of our |
grenade. Their eyes are like balls
of Ivory or onyx, that shine from |
faces like new pennies, flattened o:
angular. Now and again comes |
swaying along above the line Lhe
coal-black mask of Senegalese
sharpshooter,

We wateh them in silence.
are asked no questions. They com-
mamd respect, and even a little fear. |

All the same, these Africans seem
They are |
to the first line.
That is their place, and their passing
s the sign of an imminent attack
They are made for the offensive.

THE WAR, MADAME,

and |

itg Wy

Y

These

By Paul Geraldy, 98 pages. T. C. &

L. % Jack, Ltd,, London, publish- |
ers,

This little volume, which has en-|
joyed a wide popularity in France,
and bas now been translated
English, bridges the gulf between |
those at Lhome and those In r.he-|
ranks, interpreting the one class io|

into |

| the other and revealing that rnhuatl

philosophy of the trenches w
‘COmmon to the best
The writer pictures

hich is|
fighting men :
his few days’
to which beloved city|
he returns with mixed feelings of
admiration and anxiety. How would
the people of the capital comport |
themselves under the strain of war?|
“Well,” be writes, “I know What
awaits me. Many shutters will be
up at front windows whioch I loved.
1 shall find the ¢ity in a mournful
mood, but I shall enter it as one
enters .the room of a besutiful wo-
man who has been gravely ilL.™ The
gay capital of France as ghe appears
in war time 4s thus described -
“Paris, which I was told was so lugu-
brious, is hardly sad at all, and
quite curiously charming. Having
got rid of the excessive noise and
bustle of her carriages, she has taken
on in addition to her usyal splendor
& Sori of provinelal gravity which
suils her better than it does the prov-
inces, Everything is silent and
calm. Thera is no longer ‘an air of
offering foreigmers an almost embar-
assing plenty, but a feeling of con-
templation, and of having remade an
inner 1fe.” The menta] attitude of
the men in the trenches is deplcted
In-vivid sentences. To quote: “We
don't think musch about it Action
eliminates the poison which comes
from over-much thought. "
we have marched and advanced we
feel that the people who want to
trapslate these precise words into
more grandiose ones are rather stu-
pid. We have gone back to a great
simplieity,” :

".Hnl

| By A. (,

| BEOmMe
| leep appeal.
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| But. ." burst cash

| Blast
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MORE LETTERS FROM BILLY

.

By the Author of “A sunny Subal-
tern.”” 121 Pages. Price, 81.00.
McUlelland, Goodehild & Stewart,
Toronto, Publishers,

Billy is one of the humo¥ists of the
war—nolt the professional sort, but
the kind that just keeps gon looking
al the sifver lining no matier how
threatening the cloud. 1In this gecond
collection of his vivacious, spontan-
vous and delightfully real letters to
his Canadian mother, and comrade
of the spirit, he revels ip the educa-
tional lark aforded Lim by the war
He has a valet, of "“‘me own,” in the
house of English aristocracy, where
he is convalescent, and ENJ0OVe a gol-
¢mn butler who was no quick-lunch
*hasher " He tel's of old English
gardens, dungeoned castles literary
shrines, Zeppelin attacks, the glory
of fortnightly the field of
mud, the Red Cross hospital train
and rambles in quaint old L.ondon.
About all that we know of the a uthor
is that he Is a Canadian lad who had
had some newspaper training. His
former books, A sSunny Subaltern*
“Billy's Letters from Flanders"
have been favorably reviewed on this
vage. The third volume §s no less fa-
verable. These natural, spontaneonys
letters of a frank, stout hearted Can-
adian boy beautifully reveal one of
the most sacred relationships ef life
—a mother’s love for her gon and a

bat hs,

| #0n's love for his mother
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THE SHELL.

=bewaat,

William
publisher,
There seems to be a hidden

gonal story in

70 pages, Priee,
Briggs, Toronto,

[k

oM,

per

Lhe publication of

)i

| "The Shell,"”” a book of poems by A.

C. Stewart, recently
writer is inelined
Irom his subjeet

s ed. The
fall far away
at times in =g s
tempts to find engaging phrases and
words. He has. however, produced
good verses which make a
The inspiration: of the
inone of his poems
“Personal and Private.”
Provides an answer Lo the
question, “Why spinning words wii n
there’s desperate work to do?" He
BAYVSE.,
L triad, Meighen, Bennet
Sam had said,

nis

ia =hown

all,

"1 like his shape,

and pride and gall

Sstumbling through their measls
tape,

well! I sickened—acting ane,

"ull would drive a Moses mad.
them! Well—I'm wearing
crape,

Just through politi s, bedad!

The book is printed with A cover
shaped as a shell and bears the col.
ors amd markings of an explosive,
wWe recom
mend the inside pages to those who

lare interested in Canadian poems,

- =1

OF WATER AND THE SPILIT.

—

By Margaret Prescoit Montague. 56
pages. K. P. Dutton & Co., New
York, publishers,

This story. which originally ap
peared in the Atlantic Monthly, is
related by an American woman who
was Iin Belgium when the Cerman
invasion took place, It tells, in
her own vernacular, of a small
party’s attempt to escape, and of
how the author was ]eft alone min-
Istering to a lot of wounded English
battlefield. She
testimony to their cheerful-
ness and courage, and draws many
a sad little plcture of intimate war.
hat & bloody

battlefield looks Jike? Then read

this small volume.

I

Extracts From New Books.

B L S —

Life fn the Country,

Of all places in the world where
life can be lived to its fullest anil
freest, where it can be met in its
Ereatest variety and beauty, I am
convinced that there is none to
equal the open country, For all
country people in these days may
have the city—some city or town not
too far away; but there are millions

men and women in Ameries
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COUNnTFEy

What do

Mt
L 1115
| OUmiTy
AL s wors! there
iars and mnueh lonely lal
ineome  pitifully  small.
yed, especially for the
loneliness, But where there not
drudgery when men are PO
where life ig at its worst? 1 have
never seen drudgery in the cCOountry
comparable noment
dreary and lonely drudgery
lenemaents, city mills, factories
sweal shope. And in reecent
th the drudgery and loneliness of
country life have been disappearing
before the motor. and trolley CAT,
the telephone, the rural post, the
gasoline engine. I have seen a ma-
chine plant as many potatoes in one
day as a man, at hard work, could
have planted})in a week While
there js, indeed, rea) drudgery In
the country,
nN as drudgery hy people who long
for easy ways and a soft life, is only
nonest, wholesome
the kind of work that
|fibre in a man or in a nation.
kind that most city life im no
provides
Llavid

Possessions.'

Lirua :
women, anad

Is

(O & ¢ the
ol city

110

b

g | hard

Grayvson in “Great

A Striking Tribute.
One of my officer comrades had
Fone Insane, and another had been
50 shell-.shocked that he was of no
further use and had been sent to
England. Two of my friends had
been buried out in front one
night with two other officers
in the one shell hole

much that is looked up- |

work |
makes for |
the |

wise |

- \
ST R

ivantazes |

1;'

dllusirared from
Bhotograpl s e

vears |

1
|

all

! The medical officer, Captain Hay. |

%

winnid .
WL |

conducted the burial wit
candle o book. The green
white light from the GCerman flares
rand the red TMashes of the guns was
lthe only light to show the sad littls
| party where their erstwhile
Irades redted. The lay pars=on,
;‘u;m.ﬂs--i with seventy hours'
linuous work., and unable recall
1 single word of the burial service
hroke huskily into this rogeed comn-
‘mendation: “*Well, they wer
four damn good fellows: let us
!;n-.;r the Lord’s Praver.” hut
| couldn’t manage tg SAY even
l.ord's Prayver among them.
|  Wha't a setting for a soldier fune
{ral: The black night, the roar anil
flash of the guns and the sreen
flare of the German star sheMs sil
houetting m bowed above
(hreaelTHTs" Erave fitting
tribute to a soldier!
voice with the Tough
words of praise: “They
damned goxl fellows.'
|conld be said? What
any soldlier desire?

Col. . G. Nasmith in
| Fringe of the Great Fight ™
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| L'l'ht_:hfvtle_mron Watch

Good night to the new system of
making out the voters' lists' Who-
ever evolved the syvetem should bhe in-
terned.

If the Queen's professors had
known what was in store for one of
their number they might have made
up a theatre party for the perform-
bace at the Grand on Wednesdav
| night.

According to the “super-mind at
the Grand this week, his Eirlies re-
spond only to requests
| manceg that they can do with pro-
priety. It develops. therefore, that
‘the kissing of bald-headed men s
proper—if vou kiss and run— 58 V8
the Lampman.

rm———

la commundon ‘servica last
apparently does not want any sinners
around, for it invited as walcome only
slranger . who are communicants

The strangers who are sinners fee]
slighted.

A clerk in a Princess street store
the other day heard a farmer's wife,
in what was intended to be a secret
Whisper, say to her husband:
James I got rid of those stale eggs
for fifty-five cents a dozen."” There's
(a0 honest women for you.

S0 “Bin" MeCammon, the market
clerk, at last has found a lightwei
bag of potatoes and #sent it down to
Baldwin’s castle. It weighed only
about one-quarter less than it should
have., William should not have bheen

680 cruel to the potato vendor when
spuds are so cheap!'

A would suggest to
William that he try and locate some
of those bags that are said to weigh
only sixty-five pounds instead of
ninety—and the market

With music in the
ment, there is

t ey

braoken |

for perfor-|

| A certain church, which advertised |
Sabbath, |

*is not the

home especially
& pleasure f;l:l' CYeryone
a Williams New Secale PFLAYER PI
which any member of the family ca

EDGE

them

The Continuation of "A Hilltop on
by Mlildred Aldrich

of & Wilhop on the
L S i o e e

Courder. Apust, 19147

From the Battle of the Marne =
10 The Comng of the Stags and Stripep

the Marne”

$125 Net

POILT as readers have been of late vears by tons
of slip-shod English made into books, it is some-
thing of an achievement to write a book like

womanly,
throu ghout.

Speaking of forgetting, it is in-
teresting, occasionally, to go out
on the observation platform
watch the effect that perapective
18 havin
being w
only that we get a sort of indi-
vidual “'judgment of
We get a kin
view of ocurselves, too.
experiment
the war books of the past three
years. The chances are good that

Price $1.25. At your Booksellers, Boxed in Sets
with “A Hill Top on the Marne,” $2.50 per set.

R

descriptions

and

on the books that we are
isked away from. [t isn't

osterity’ on
of ancestral
Try the
busy bunch,

."‘nr[}temher.

that

on

“On the Edge of the War Zone" that immediately
obtains praise and recognition of the purity ‘of its
language, as well as applause for* the spirited, vyet

which hold

one's interest

one of those that remains change-
fully meaningful to you
Mildred Aldrich's A Hilltop on
the Marne.”
less and less like & book and more
and more like an experience.
Aldrich’s subsequent letters, from

will be

Somehow that gets

Miss

1914, to thl.! der.hlrn-

tion of war by the United States
last Spring, have
under the title of “On thes
the “'nr Zone.""

they have the same quality.

just a

peared
'Ed ge of

($1.25.) And

—]. B. Kerfoot in “Lifa™

*

THE MUSSON BOOK CO., LIMITED

Publishers
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elected

“Her only ornament was a pearl
Eht|necklace,"”

flent,

Doctors who think that .
| fees are too high might first revise

141 Princess Street,

For sale by R. UGLOW & ().,

TORONTO

20%DISCOUNT

Commencing Dec. 1st, we will give
a reduction of 209, on all

e ———————

the

slreet dump solved
Council can#retire from the field and
old Santa
have his sav

The idea of a "“bush league” con-
test for municipal offices, after the|
big event to be staged on the 17th,
“Well,| does not appeal to most people. What-|
aver mayor and etdermen are

let

clamation.

Too bad her face was 80 un-
| worthy of mention,
necklace is some ornament. if it is
| Eenuine,

thelir own.

three whole years In study and prae-
tice as against two and a half by most
dociors, whose college term
months.

BixX

Fit-Reform

OVERCOATS

Good fitting, up-to-date garments.
Inspection Invited.

Tailors.

| Grawford & Wals

Princess and Bagot Streets.

S

only plac® where they may be found |.- hould know
Let him make a complete
market
more than fifty
wilered for sale
underweight.

round-up |
on a Saturday and|
per cent, of the bags
will be found to be

I|_|r]||I

ment,
111' e

and

mystery of the Bagot

aurely the Cliy

Claus a chance Lo

ceplits
| $350.02 -
The ladies
long lst o

har wiork
hnows of nurses who In critieal mo-

=S ————————

somathing if she
wis] ]

has
The Lampman

when alone, have saved

L.ike the laborer in scripture
atory, Lthe nurse s worthy of her hirs.

THE TOWN WAT ' TMAN,

| -

| il Fine Ser
The Battersea
‘has just issued
vear ending
ware
ba

I-t i

A

les for 1%
There we
of socks
August
were 3§
G 'Im
HBDleni
‘Miss
Mae
lop
| tri"'

i
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Loy

them be chosen by

Say¥s a rural correspon-

Anyway a pearl
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from a recently introduced musical instru-
in the house. This is especially true if it's
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Easy Terms.
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