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, KI CARRIES ON.

Hondred
Ilam MHay -

conilnwing “The - Firai
Thousand™ hy Major
Belth.

Thousands of Canadlans revel-
led in “The Firat Hundes Thou-
mand” aAnd will revel agsn 'n
thla continuation of the story. o
you remember [LAecutenant Bobby
Litle, Private M BSumph, and Ser-
_m:'llhl Mucklewsine? They are
‘here. wod t of the olhers,
“Carrying off" through later ev-
ents of tha War, $1.58

THE REST SELLER IN
Aﬁlll:l
Over the Top—By Guy Emprey.
Theilling, Wimorous and  yel
thoroughly practical, stories of
- Aotuad war conddliuns among the
Brilsh wwroops. Bl

THE STORY 0OF BELGIUM'S
TRAGEDY.
A Jourssl Trom Owur Lecation a
Belglum—By Hagh tilbson,
Reay! the experiences of the
man who pled with the Germans
to sAve Edith Cavell's lif~ ‘' The
meoRl  Tm portend ook dn lan
yearn" - MHustrated with the aw-
daor's photos 1z

ANDTHER KATHLEEN NORRIS
By
Martle, The Unconguered,
This girl who fought for & live.
able life i the mides of denress
& and overwhelming conditions
will stir your sympathies. §1.33.

NOT MRS, W™ RUT—
Calvary Alley—HAy Allce Hegan
Hire,
llere is & new net of charac-
ters quite as amusing and inter-
esting as the carlier book, $1.35.

A RACE FOR L MAN,
Ladies Muat Live—Ry Allee Duerr
MMiller.

The author of that delightfnul
little bock *Come Out of the Kit-
chen” has turned out a rollicking
and bellliant love story which on
can scarcely help lking. W12,

Theasr are a fTew of BRIGLES
GOy ONES,

See them at your bookseller's.

William Briggs,

Fubllsher.

Toromte, Whiminrie.

PUBLC .
LIBRARY

BULLETIN

Christmas Suggestion
Give your family or
friend a subscription to

the Public Library for a
Christmas gift.

F = = —
The “Wilhelmina,”
243 Mountisin St. Mentreal,
Ywoarm: reomleridble rooms, rea-
wonakle raten. A hames for (rAn-
slentn. Tel. Uptown 5046,
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A CANADIAN TWILIGHT AND

OTHER POEMS.

By Bernmard Freeman Trotter. Me-
Clelland, Goodchild & Stewart,
publishers, Toromto. =
As one peruses through this-

charming wvolume one must surely
be impressed with the Irreparable
loss that Canadian poeti¢ circles
have sustained in the passing of this
talented young man. To many his
whole-sou led patriotism, coupled
with his sincere belief Iin the right-
eousness of Lthe cause for which he
fought and dled on the field of
honor, are well known. To those,
however, who are not acquainted
with his genius this posthumous col-
lection of his poems from the time
he was a lad to those written short-
ly before his death will surely lay
open the heart of a young hero, and
show Lhe great and elernal prin-
ciples for which men are willing to
yield their life blood in the conflict
of kdeals.

Like Rupert Brooke, this gallant
Canadlan poet made the supreme
sacrifice, and the product of his
promising genius will be treasured
not alone in remembrance of that
lofty spirit and high heart evident
in ever¥ line of his verse, but as a
memorial of his gallant death for
us on May Tth last, Like Brooke
and Alan Seeger, one may justly say
that he was a true poet dowered
with a passionale love of beauty,
noticed especially in some of his
earlier efforts, and a native Iin-
stinet for the expression of poetic
thought and feeling in musical rhy-
thms.

When at the beginning of the war
he realized that Britain and his nat
ive land were {ighting for HWHberty
and jmstice, and he was sorely dis-
tressed, that frall health prevented
his enlistment in the forces of the
King—a feeling keenly expressed in
the final lines of the title poem:

Oh Goud, the blosd of Outram in these
velins

Uries ahame upon the doom that dams
it hers

In useless impotence, while the red
forrent runs

In glrious spate [or and

| Right! \

h, te havé died that day at|Lynge-

marck! 1

Libarty

Im nnr fisrce moment (o have pald i

A 1--—|—

The debt of Hfe to Earth, and Hell
and Heaven!

To have perished nobly #Iin a noble
clrse ! :
Vivtnrmished, unpalbted, undiamaved,
By the dsnk world's corruption, Lo

have paswend,
A flaming beacon-light to gods and
ImeEn

L] a - [ ] L]

Peacn. ... Peace....not thus may [ find
peace!

L.tk a cageéd leopard chafing at Its
bars
ineMectua]l movenwent,
Epiri

Must pad itg life
drone,

In safety and 4n comiort,

Achieving patfence
jrEte

And at ths Worsi—somehow thes debt

ls pald,

When, however, he became at-
tached to the 11th Leicester Regi-
mant his spirit soared, and in his
last poem, “lcl Repose,” the manus-
cript of which reached his parents
the day aMer he was kiKed, hia su-
preme happiness in his participation
in a worthy cause can be felt. A
few stanzas are quoted:

A little cross of weather-silvered
Wl

Hung with a garish mvreath of tin-
gelled wlre,

And on i carved a legend—thus
rams:

“Tel ‘rﬁ:;rm—-— Add what mame You

And multiply by thousands; in the

beneath the trees—

fields,
litn simple tale

Along the roads,
one here,

Of one more jowel threaded siar-like

on

A doasn there, fo =adh
‘Ihn sacrificial rosary of France.
[ ] L] L] L ]

this clogged
uawlilling

at the best
in the gods' des-

out, an

-
0 happy dead! who sleep embalmed In

EInry,
purified by

Safe from
Mre——
Ask you our pityT—ours, mud-grimed
and fum.-.
Who as®i]l must strive, grimly de-
:.I.rt?

corruption,

L ‘ L L] L

We shall grow old, and {tainted with
the rotiten [
Efluvia of the peace we fought o

win,

The bright deeds of our youth will be
forgotten,

| Efarce) hﬁl«thn lmter fallure, sloth,
and sin;

But vou have conquered Time, aad

—
Your soulg our lode-atars, your death-
crowned endeavour
The spur that hblds the mationa to
thelir wows.

The poems are prefaced with 'ln
appreciative tribute to the worth of

e
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mon thingse and comvmon men, theé
gentle delights of a life lived close
to nature—and these are the “great
possessions” of the new Graysonian
book. A word should be said for
Thomas Fogarty's delightful draw.
ings, which Are entirely in harmony
with the text.

One is tempted to quote many
beautiful and appealing paragraphs
from such a book. A few must suf-
flea:

“I rarely walk in my garden or
upon the hills of an evening without
thinking of God. It is in my gar-
den that all things become clearer
to me, even that umiracle whereby
one who has offended may still see
God; and this I think a wonderful
thing. In my garden I understand
dimly why evil is in thé world. and
111: Irnr garden learn how transitory

E.il

“*As for the odor of the burning
wastage of the flelds at evening—I
scarcely know how | dare say it—
I find #t produces in the blood of
me & kind of primitive emotion, as
though it stirred memories older
than my present life. Some drowsy
oélls of the brain awaken to a famil.
lar stimulus—the odour of the
lodge-fire of the savage, the wig-
wam of the Indlan. Racial memer-
h!‘ﬂ

“I love the unfolding beeches In
spring, and the pines In winter: the
elma I care for afar off, like great
wloof men, whom I ean admire: but
for friendly confidences give me an
apple:tree in an old green meadow.™

““So0 muoch of the best In the world
seems top have come fragrant out of
the fields, gardens and hililsides. So
many trutha spoken by the Masbar
Peet come to us exhaling the odours
of the open country: His stories
were so often of sowers, husband-
men, herdsmen: His similies and
iHustrations so often dealt with the
common and famillar beauty of the
flelds. ‘Consider the lllies how they
grow." It was on a hillside that He
preached His greateat sermon, and
when in the last agony He sought a
placa to meet his God, where did He
Eo but to a gardem? A carpenter,
you eay? Yes, but of this one may

sure; there were gardens and
fiplds all gbout; He knew gardens,
and cattle, and the simple processes
of the land; He must have worked
in a garden and loved it well.”

MARCHING MEN. '

By Helena Coleman. 40 pages. J,
M. Dent & Sons, Lud., publishers,
Toronto,

In these days when so-called
poeté vie with each other In thelr
attempts to burden the public with
WAr verse through the newspapers
and countless books, with what
pleasure do we pick up a sheat of
verses such as these and pearceive in
them the Inspiration of a poetle
soul. Technlcally correct in detail
the verses of Miss Coleman, who is
a gister of Prof. Coleman, of Toron-
to University, manifest the true
spirit of a poet. In-the too few
pages of the little volume one can
feel the sincery of an author im.
bued with a love of the beautiful,
and fully cognizant of the loftiness
of her tagsk. Here is a being filled
with patriotic zeal and an unbound-
ed admiration for those who are
fighting so valiantly.

"Lt on the tortu fleld of France
Where helish de are flaupted,
With face to sthe Rhine on the firing

nn
To stand with a heart undaunted.”
Yol with all her lusty callzs to
arms and her marching songs with
their swing and dash there is dis.

“But with ﬂtth*ni;hl—'lh! night that

o used to
Filled with such deep serenities of
i —

FPRC
Dim wshapes of terror stretah their

hands to me, .
A_m! dread forebodings lurk in every

place;
I shrink from.even the starlight lest I
e
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THE MAJOR.

By Ralph Commor. 383 pages.

Price, §1.50. Mclelland, Good-
| child & Stewart, Torento, pub-
lishers.

This stirring story from the gro-
lifie pen of Ralph Connur, &ils of
the development of a Cangdian
| youth from the time he enters his
, teens until he marcheg off to taka
his place gn the {iring line. The
writer seems to have made a diii-
gent study of the forces which in-
fluence the life of the Western Can-
adian, and the resdll I8 shown In
Larry Gwynne, whom we find at the
foutset fighting against what his
school chums had called cowardice.
His fight with the school bully
_proves that he is no coward, And
the author takes us through the
various stages of his development
until with the coming of the great
war he offers himeelf to his coun-
iry and makes good. Ralph Connor
has givéen us some wonderful types
of womanhood, but none

finér thap the deeply relgious and
courageous mother, Mrs. Gwynne,
and her two daughters. He shows
us what a tremendous influence
these good women have upon the
lives of the hero, and his assoclates,
and throughout the book there is an
exquisite love story, told as only the
writer ean. tell it The story eands
with the departure of Major Laur-

epce Owynne and his young bride
for ""‘overseas,” and leaves the read-
er wondering how he will tare
“over there.”” He leaves behind,
however, the feeling that his com-
bination of patriotism ,seH-restraint
and Initiative will earry him through
and will enable him to live up to
the noblest traditions of our glori-
ous Canadian army. Ralph Connor,
who recently returned to Canada af-
ter being on active service with the
43rd ‘Cameron Highlanders of
Winnipeg, has certainly enhanced
I.lt:; reputation in his latest produc-

FLIGHT-LIEUT. A. H. MUNDAY,
The Clever Author of "Eyes of the Army and
Navy."

HIS LAST BOW.

By AComan Doyle. 308 pages.
Price, $1.35. Hodder & Stough-

ton, Toronto, publishers.

In this collection of th
miniscences of Sherlock Holmes the
writer goes a long way towards
satistying the demand which exists
for mystery stories. These sltories
arertold vividly and crisply and grip
the attention of the reader from
start to finieh. The book abounds
in puzzling situations, seemingly in-
explicable mysteries, and sensational
denovement® = The reader is led
trom one grotesque incident to an-

later re-

{other, and is thrilled by the almost
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== | For the author is comcernmed

people who figure in them—the war.
with
the way in which war, and
|ll.crlﬂl:e: made for it, the burdens
borne in it, touches those whom she
knows best, the women and child-
ren of Canada. The book Is esseuti-
ally a book for women, written for
those who wait and wonder, by one
who, herself, waits and wealers
what message the telegraph wires
are carrying. For the call camé to
her eldest born, "hot.,"” as she says,
gladly, “in the Intoxieation of vie-
tory, but in the dark hour of appar-
| ent defeat, when the news from the
1|l:h-u*«l:m:mllul was heavy om our
Il:lmnln*l‘.l."

Though the book is paturally full |

of the tragedy of war, it Is relieved
by the author's nice sense of humor
and by the thread of suffrage argu-
ment running boldly through it
These lend it a certaln charm. Of
the sixteen tales im the volume, one
called “Permission” has a unique
appeal. It Is the story of an English
lad boarded out in Canada by his
people overseas, who have found
him “not quite right™ in his head.
Gmﬂn;f Lo zuun-,; manhood the chap
yearns for his home and the things
he remembers there. He is denled
leave to make a visit. Then comes
the war, 4and he forces his way into
the Expeditiomary Forece. Mortally
wounded on a Flanders field. and
the winner of a decoration for gal-
lantry, he earns with his life the
“permission”™ to enter into a Jong
rest at home.

No little bit of Mrs. McClung's
book is more characteristic of her
disregard of conventdon tham the
first verse of the poem called “At
The Last." This reada:

O God, 'wha hears the asmallest ory,

That ever rose framm human soul,
Be near my mother when she reads

My rame upon the Honor Reoll:

And when she sees it written there,
Dear Lond, stand to, behind her chalr!

THE EYES OF THE ARMY AND
NAVY.

By Flight Lieut, A. H. Munday, 227
pages. Price, $1.50. The Mus-
son Pook Co., Toronto, publishers,

A noted military authority has spo-
ken of this book as “unique ™ No
similar handbook on military avia-
tion. he adds, exists in the world, be-
cause the author has condensed into
each chapter all the essentials glean-
ed from a host of technical hand-
books. It is very gratifying to real-
ize that Canada, which at the begin-
ning of the war was far behind other
countries in the sciénce of aviation,
has produced an aviator capable of
writing so complete and thorough
a work.
Toronto_

The book is practigat. . and ~ terse, |
and contains over “Bl' rnjig "
and diagrams; it deal§ with the' inter- |

cepting of aircraft of all classes. in-
cluding Zeppelins; aerial hghting is
treated in an absorhing ma s the
care and maintenance of machine and
engine is told of in as entertaining
A manner as the construction of tae
machines and their material. Cross-
country flying and the kind of wea-
| ther which is best for flying are ex-
plained; how wireless telegraphy and
semaphore signalling are carried on
comprise ahothef chapter.

In a chapter on “Night Flying” the
many intricacies are described. The
various types of bombs and their
functions, the method of arming
bombs, the method of carrying and
releasing bombs, bomb dropping and
its theory, are given with many valu-
able tables. Other chapters deal
with aerial photography, theory of
flight, map reading, charts, aeroplane
and airship instruments and the

book. n brief s a complete, non-
technical exposition of the science,
and of absorbing interest to all
classes.

SONGSE IN YOUR HEART AND

MINE.

By Thomas Harkness Litster. Mec-
Clelland, Goodchild & Stewart,
publishers, Toronto.

That the suthor does not present
his effort with the idea that it shall
be regarded as a collection of poetry
is evident from the title, ui hﬂ‘:

and sincere feelings of the writer.
Several of the heart songs, which
show an intemse interest in the
activities of young children, possess
marked poetic merit, and a com-
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The authop'is a resident of |

medical supervision of aviators—the]’

.nig‘ht a
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AMONG

is an alluring phrase
preme modern lover

Lang.

- SAYySs:

Did the Little People give you a love of
books? If not, you had better consult your
Fairy God-mother, and ask if it is too late to
bestow on you one of the most precious
heritages that has come down since .the

Cave Age for the happiness, enrichment
and instruction of Man.

There are all sorts of adventures, from

hunting tigers in India to tracking down the
villain in the movies, but none of these com-
- pares to adventures among books. In that
enchanted land on the other side of reality

‘you can capture again the light that never
was.on sea or land. Just choose your path
and follow your adventure.

OR—

if there are so many roads you don’t know

_ go — consult The Daily
Whig’s Saturday Book Page, which will

which way to

conduct you

“ADVENTURES”

The canny Scot who waved his
wand and opened all of fairyland to the
children of the English speaking world
“Nothing but a love of books was
the gift given to me by the fairies.”

BOOKS

invented by that su-
of books, Andrew

i
1

THE EASIEST WAY
THE RIGHT WAY

THE BEST

WAY.

Commencing Dec. 1st, we will give
a reduction of 20% on all
Fit-Reform

OVERCOATS

_Good fitting, up-to-date clrman‘ ts.
Inspection Invited.

-+

Princess and Bagot Streets.
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nd what she intends to be a “won-
ul " But the sedate little
town of Roseborough provides little
in the way of adventure, and as mid-
! roaches the “wonderful
day” looks like being a fiasco, Byt
the n_?-u:turpﬂ wanderings of a "ug!—
bond” bring complications which
0 cover the lovely Rosa-
d to ;‘::mt the
as ever
known. The intervention of onc of
the oldest Jnhabitan€s, who recog-
mzes in_the vagabond her former hus-
d's ward and favorind il guiets
the tongues of the scan gers,
and paves the way for the conclusion
of a most rzg romance.
widow ,who had married for

the money and

The | sights, sounds,

N o il i e ] e el s
" oy gl e ke - -
ity Lo w L RIS {"-:-:..."*r'-..*'l":ﬁ' =
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adapted for filling in idle moments.
The reader will find in it much that
15 absurd, but amusing, and will lay
it down greatly refreshed by the bub-

bling vivacity of the herocine, Rosa-
mond, )

| Eoacts From New Books.

' The
The
books.

Companionship of Books,
besl pargmers of solitude are
I like to take a book with me

world so full of interesting things—
odours—that often
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