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OF A MERE AUTHOR |

BY ARTHUR STRINGER,
Author of “The Wire-Trappers,” “The Prairie Wife,”
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“The Prairie Mother,” “Are All Men Alike,”
Etc., Etc.

I was bora in Cha
Eiver Thames My advoent, apparent-
Iy, did

Thames on fire. I geem to have drop- |

Ped Into the town with a splash,
though at the age of four I fell into
the river, with a loud one, My mem-
OFy of thiz is dim, and not altogether
Elorious, for I was glven castor-oil
and “put to bed between blankets.
That river, however, did not £et the
best of me, for at the age of eight I
triumphantly swam across it, but, on
the return trip, losing my wind,
through remonstrating with a town-
€onstable who wag carrying off my
elothes, I was for the second time al-
most committed to a watery grave.
That old River Thames, indeed, was
& great factor in my life-history. In
it, at the age of six, I caught mv first
fish, a glgantic sun-fish. which WA,

suppose, about four Inches long.
And it's always a stupendous adven-

tham, on the | Guly apparelled, our

ol sel either the town or the | hung above th

ibut:m'.wmﬂ.lu Two minutes

|i.d:.

ture, that first fleh. There may be a |

thrill in the first kiss of love, In thi
first taste of fame, in the firat
glimpse of the sea, or in one's frs:

R STRINGER
Wine of Lifa™

ARTHU
Author of “The

drive through Paris in
spring. Bui these later

the early
thrilla are

Jowl. They are echoes, | Lrue,

|

Was on the pellucid waters of | good church-membe

imitations, and nothing more,
i
- Engnged in Piracy,
It
this drowsy anag sun-steepea river,
too, that I first engaged in piracy,
mastered artillery by firlag off a can-
BROR made of gas pipe and two Wheels
of an abandoned hand-car, raided
peaceful orchards and melon-patches,
and acquired that spirit ol careless
eourage which later permitied me to
face editors and income-tax collect-
Ors without so much as a fkip of the
Pulse, It
malarial waterway, too, which stimu-
lated my adaptive faculties, awaken-

ed my spirit ot inventiveness, and | launched

cansed me to be the originator and
author of what w
tlan as “The Stringer Wriggle."
This adroit accomplishment
&0
been \nordinately proud. To the out-
ar wonld which, unhappily, knows
dittle of the pld swimming-hole be-
#ide ita three huge buttonwoods, ab-
out two hungred vards directly below
The Abbatoly, it may require some
explanation. But as the summer days
lengthened into June and the river-

Waler warmed with the kindly sun, |

that prison of the soul known A8 a
#chool room became more and more
oppressive. Mora and more, during
that last sedalous hour of wisdom-
seeking, our glagge would steal to
the lagging clock-hands. “And as the

" eall of the swimming-hola became
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‘Ware.

More urgeut, as the ftch of apparel
became more unendurable, we used
10 take time by the forelock as |t
This we did secretly
and cautiously under the
Inquisitorial eye of the pedagogic
Iady who fondly imagined we were
#iving all our time and attention to
the pursuit of the three R's. The pro-
Ctsa began a good .half-hour before
school was out for the day. It con-
#isted of untying a shoe-lace one mo-
ment, of undoing a button another

* of casting off & main-stay or two and
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A& Dbrace In still anoth-

loosening

The result was, that although we
fppeared to be vouthg al fitly and

' became

| skirts of

waa this alluring If slightly |my first and probably

A8 known to my | my

{a | ished for telling the same sort

thing of which [ have always | 510ries that his parent gets pald for | that

Irom our bodles even as the
a8 head of I'.Lij.iu-'h'r-f, hj-'
Un tha
apaed-

old

nothing more than a thread
oke of four we were off. out
ing the cottontail for the three

about their

were squalting

T4 frol i i L
mesnts HEke a butterfly from its Im !:iulnd by bad blood, and to get it
prisoning cocoon, taking our headers

lothing liu:‘.xll ,
word | 1@ the village for a bottle of good

']

SORES SPREAD

ALL OVER

FACES AND BODIES

Mre. Howard Houlette, Waskate-
nan, Sask., writes:—*] wish to tell

|| You of the benefit we have rece{ved py | Lure,

using your valuable medicine Bur-
dock Blood Bitters, :

My children started to break ont
on their faces in small white pimples
which Mept Eetting Jarger each day.
Pus would form under the scabs and
they would come of, and each time
the sores would:be larger: some were
as large as a twenty-five cent piece,
and would spread all over their bod-
as. 1 was nearly in despair and sent

bicod medicine. The dru=gist sent

jime a bottle of Burdock Blood Bii- |
|ters which 1 commenced giving themi

al once.
In about ten days I saw an Im-

later we |Provement and they grew steadily|frst Diece, to “The Only One” 1}
water- | belter each day,
worn roots slippiug from our gar- |tDe Bores had all disappeared

and in one month

All blood and 8kin diseases are

AT pure and keep it pure you must re-
and gutters like a scurry of Aleutian

seals making for the deep,

“T!l'ﬂ‘ H‘fi“: ‘.t-rll'ﬂ'lil.l"
INow, practice had made

fect 1n this rite of secret preparation | market
the time | 80d one without an

during school-hours that by t
I reached the first buttonwood one
selamic wriggle of the body
every particle of Clothing from my
carcase and crowned me with the

That wriggl was something
distinetly and peculiarly my own. It
the envy and pride of our
Eang. And while it has beep going
down in history, for to many It still
remalns the one distinctive and

duck'’,

|

me so per-(a remedy that has

|

ERnOL |

My OWn name and that

| by side

commendable accomplishment of my |

career, It has often caused me to slt
and ponder just how [ es aped the
dire catastrophe of being premature-
ly and iIEnominously denude In class-
room during those ecritical moments
in the neighborhooa of fayr o'clock
when [ w a5 ED f:'t'|4:|r-?|rl_'..' called to
the platform for recitation

Another early factor in the devel-
opment of those Imaginative faculties

| on which the literary worker must

ever depend, unless, of ‘course. he
turns to the mpvies, wasg a cortain
strawberry-patch just on tha
the™ town Thers
Many acres in that patch and as |
remember them they were {he sort
of strawberries which ought to have
béen sliced with a cheese-knlfe, huge

rimsoned sweelness
Winey julices,

|]1§_-:'r}'-grl:_lw1‘r ever actually paid two- | 20d Achilles are
%t'-wm-. Yoracious small boys to invade [30d gEreen corn together
that berry patch om the pretence of | tillery duel

picking his fruit for him was a mys-

beyond my understand-|'1® former rather inho

ing
48 a4 matter of form,

the quarts and quarts of the ripeat
and juciest we tucked away!
Yet this patch-owner, whe Wis a

sirous of befriendin
An annual

youths would be givem employment | Perishable to me.
soms | \t8lf, alas, is now ag

the pathetic, the|ished as are the crea
destitution | #Tn Eratosthenes.

on his land. 1
slight abashment,
touching histories of

recall, with

which I periodically poured into that | recall showing
. bu]unth“r“h of England clergyma

eredulous ear. It wag there
the old snake-fence of that
hearted fruit-farmer, that [ ereated
finest pieces
Without quite knowing

40 author. I was

simple-

0L Actlon,
it, 1 became

which still stands so bewildering to
émall son, who repeatedly
quires just why he should be pu

doing.
But I'm leaving out
evenlis as 1 go along.

Park, which lies in the angle

wWe retired with our

when too closely pressed
emy—I1 also won renown,
doubtless irying to émulate the
Chieftain whose name alone must
have been an inspiration, I out-Te-
cumsehed Tecumseh by attempting,
and almost eucceeding, to ECalp my
quondam chum ang pliymate Ben-

for there

Ylonger shared the

|emnity of a

honor of being the first to ““take my | D44, unobserved b

Mmove every trace of the Im pure and
morbid matter from the aystem by a
blood ecleansing mediclne such as

BURDOCK RLOOD BITTERS
hean on the
for the past forty-five years,
equal for all di-
Seases and disorders of the blood
Ma ufactured only by The T
burn Coq Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Mil-

y the workmen, In-
in their fresh cement-work
of the young
lady of my momentary favor, side
And duly enclosed In a heart.
The lady in question ook umbrage
at this public advertisement of a re-

L uf o | h?'d

lationship so essentially personal, A

coldness ETEW up between us: we no
Ssame raspberry all-
day sucker, and Fear after year
those united names, go touchingly
bracketed with their enfolding heart,
served to bring home to me the sol-
YEr committing to endur-
ing form the acknowledgment of an

@motion which cannot identify 1t;EIf

out- |
were |

|80n that rhyms,

| longest poem which
luscibus. melting, cloying globes of | P®8utiful one to me at
dripping with | 90e line remains.

Just why any deluded | Ver it, from the p

We did pick a few quarts, it's|fOTms the latter that h
But O | make him in the words of

on that mysterious ﬂﬂ.l:'-[':l.‘.t"lr congratulated
ing neithep slavishily classicg]
in- | Pedantically historical.
n- | reverend ecritle discre
ot | Feptitiously SUggested

important | & Liddell and
Un Tecumsah Classical Diction
he- | UnKnown to me,

tween the Thames Hiver and !‘.h--.ha':t been delﬂd

Gregor's Creek—the base on which ! be quenched
pirate-graft | ©ourse, have happened ip

by the eu-|they happen in all lives!

ny Baxter. There was an exchange

of compliments, ] remember, be-

‘Ween Henny's parents and mine,

and I gravely coneidered running

AWay to sea to escape threatened in-

carceration in the county jajl.
—

First Literary Efforts.

But it was during the enforeed so-
Journ in a neighboring hay-mow, to
escape Benny's big hrmher_ that my
literaby activities first got under way.
I solemnly started my romaaces but
most of my manuscripls, as I remem-
bei it, were later used in the man-
ufacture of box-kites. I'd already
learned, however, the Permanence of

th written word, tor during the eree-
tion of the new pickle factory 1

Asp

Nothing Else is Aspirin — say

irn

¢ ‘Bﬂyer’ y

Warning! Unless you see name
1 * on tablets, you are not et
ting Aspirin  at all Why - take

chances?

Accept only an unbroken “Bayer”
package which contains directions
out by physiclans during 21
d proved safe by millions for
Colds, Headache, Earache. Tooth-

Neuralgia, Rheumatism. Neu-
Lambago, and Pain. Made in

sell Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin in handy tin boxzes of 12 tah-.
1:ts, and in bottles of 24 and 100
Aspirin is the trade mark (reg'st
in Canada) of Bayer Manufaciure of
Monoaceticacidester of Balicyiicacid.
While it is well known that Aspirin
means Bayer
the public agai
lets of Bayar Company will be stamp-
ed with thelr
Crosa,

Ail druggists

Eeneral trade mark, the

T::ut which 1s

| deacon Sandys, kno

ared { Watar

!

45 Permanent. The resultant blight,
I remember, turned me o poetry.
Lhe spelling was more or iess phon-
etic, imagistic, but, Producing - the
impression desired, as |t weére, and
iny earller lices. were written most-
ly In blank verse for the simple rea-
in those days, were
Of my
Beemad g Yery
the time, onlv
It is, a8 I remem-
assage where Hector
ealing muskmelons
after an ar-

a good deal of bother to mae,

ly denominated suburbs of Troy and
spitably |In-
@ intends to
the poem
“Hop-scotch out of Troy as tame
as a toad.™

The homely directness, the artryl

r and plously ge-|alliteration, the acute knowledge of |
g the poor, jssued | 2nimal life, all condensed in this o

edict that only needr."““" have apparently made it

ne
im-
The masterpiece
complelely van-
tions of SBappho
But I can dimly
to an elderly
n—and
while I ecannot bhe sure, I have al-
Ways fancied It to ba that delightful
and graclous old Eenlleman, Aprch-

O¥n In those days
arson—who solemn-

it

a3 the Racing p

nor
That my
etly and sur-
10 my parents
I forthwith ha kept fully oceu-
pled with the baser labors of
possibly Lemplere's
ary was at the time
But the sacreq fire
» And was not to
Other

But the
It seama
nes, the
urrences,
mere re-

épisodes [ have mentioned
to me, are the 8ignificant o
vital onés.  The later oce
after all, have mostly been
pititions, prosiae shadows,
earlier visioln which has faded imto

the light of common day.

THE FUR TRADE OF AMERIOA

By Agnes C. Laut,
Miustrations, Svo,
millan Co. of Canada,
The vogus of beautiful

Wanes. Thére s romance in the

slory af every plece, from the baar-

skin before the medieval hearth to
the school-girl's “tippet.” Mise Laut
has made an original
book out of all the

Ing to this subject.
The first of ils threa sections dealsg

with the use of furs as an art. Chap-

ters are Included on fashions and
modes in furs, historie furs and also

a technical examination of diferent

kinds of furs 'rom the viewpoint of

the connolsseur,

Part Two deals with the market
value of furs—In particular, the
transfer of the market to the United
States during the war; it discusses
the dyeing industry which was local-

ed In Germany previons to 1914,
now well established
both in England and in the United
States. This part of the book also
describes the transporf of furs from
the artic reglons to elvilization.

Part Three recounts tha story of
the trapper. Some of the material
for this portion of the volume is

furs never

laken from one of Miss Laut's earlier

works,

“Fur” In kettles and bollers is due
to the action of boiling the water
making certain carbonates ‘in the
adhere to the vessel usd.

Inereasifig the exemptiop of the
married man is not going to make

manufacture, tg auigl!;h“""“ ally more welcome in some
net Imitations, the Tab- | Bomes,

it’s the little things that connt.
Many a girl's whole summer hag been
wpolled by a little freckle,

|
z Irish Canad

""'-'-'---------.........H-.................
!

somewhere in tha -.-a.t;ue-l

e on at least he+[

Scott I

things, nfl.
my life, as |

| |
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Many Irish poets of Irish descent
| have centributed to Canadian liters-
! “Irish and Canadian Poema"
by M. A. Hargadon, with introduc-
| tion by George H. Ham are the latest
| contribution. Mr. Hargadon, the
'author, has already published a num-
| ber of books of poetry in Ircland, and
' thesa volumes achieved consigderabloe
[nucfau there and in Great Britain
|28 well. This author, who hLas just
emerged from his twenties, came {o
Canada some years ago, The present

jed, from “An Old Hawthorn'™ Lthe

love poem which concludes the book.
There are three poems to Canadian
beroes who lost their lives in the
|ETeat war. A country school, the
croesroads :retl. Irish Roads, April In
Ireland, Banf, Lake Lounise Acadia,
Sligo Bay, a pretty little baby and
Stella and many other subjects are
sung with freshness and simplleity
which make a direct appeal to the
reader. Mr Haragdon's is the brand
of poetry which can be easlly undeorp-
stood by the people, from the child
Lo the centinarian, from the peasant
| to, the professor, The quotations
= T e e s

il

—_——
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MICHAEL A. HARGADON
Author of Irlsh and Canadian Poema
| which are givem are samples taken
‘at random from the book:
A poem on Lake Loujse contains
these |ines:
This lake is Qod's hest picture, that
is why
He hung it on the mountalns at the
SRy
And eef it in so beautiful a frame:
Art galleries of heaven have nona
the sama,
This is a stanza from “April in
Ireland™:
A wavy lake of freshest green
Drowns all the sombra of the leas,
Pale cowslip fingers on the hills
Give fragranca™ to. sach passing
| breeze: '
| The pearly hammers of them showers
Beat velvet leaves out on the trees,
- A verse from a poem toa Canadian
bero who lost his life in the war
reads:

tha blast,
But a forest will grow from the seeds
that it cast:
Thus, each drop from the breast of
this flower of our race
Will spring up In a soldier to stand
in his place,
These are the concluding lines o
a poem on Banfl: g
There is no lovelier place to live,
And when at last 1 die,
I think my soul will come to Banit
Inatead of to the sKy;
For hére there is no sorrowing,

'
&

! No suffering nor care,

i
And up so near to paradise,
e S

and fascinating |
material hﬁlnnp*

i

volame is made up of poems that |
deal with Irish and Canadian sub-,

gﬁﬁt:' g:;i;ir:h:”i‘_:zi Bild Ik dowas. Imnn[ha' treatment one dollar. Small Peal to a wide circle but

a |

1

?

|Entirely New Treatment.

for Bronchitis, Catarrh,
No Internal Medi- °

cine To Take!

Years ago the profession fought
Catarrh by Internal dosing. This up-
Bet the stomach and didn't remove
the trouble. Tha modern treatment
consists of breathing the healing,
soothing essance of Catarrhozone,
which goes instantly to the source
and the trouble. Catarrhozone |is
successful, because it panetrates
where liquid medicines can't go. The
balsamiec vapor of Catarrhozone
drives out the germs, goothes the Ir-
ritation, relieves the cough, makes
Catarrhal troubles disappear quickly,
For bad throat, coughs, bronchitis,
& wondear. Two

size, 60c. Sol
Catarrhozone
e e e m

d everywhere ar The
Co., Montreal.

It seems enfolded there,

Irish exiles will find A responsive
feeling when redding these lines:

The foreign roads are strange and
long,

And exiled eyes must often fil]

r sight of long white roads that
wind

Like ribbons round an Irish hill.

After disappolintment it is a con-

solation to read lineg }ika these;

Ferbaps the flowers of heaven are

little flowers
That here at birth were breken on
the ground;
Pernapfpthe  Lours of
happy hours

That hore wa ofien sought but

never found,

Many of us will be reminded of our
school days when we read “The
Country School” and about—
Those early mornings when
gentle care
mother washed
combed my hair,
And led me to the gata becide the

road,

Fo

beaven are

with

My my face and

And sent me on my journey with g

load
Of exercises, lesson books. g rule
And that fat face an urchin bringa
to sehool.
Some delightful lin
a lady contain the following:
Stars are not old when half way they
have trod
The highland walks of God
While in your eyes the stars wa mav
beahold

| Journal

|
|

The oak that is strongest may fall in | M.

You are not old.

Here are some lines from a loye
poem:

[ have a thousand Joys, and all of
thesa

Are visltors she sends: with. one

l rise
At dawn; me comes wi:h‘rwry phsk-
ing breeze:

Al night one lays the lid down on

my eyes,

“Irish and Canadian Poems" have
been favorably reviewed by the Lon-
don Times, the Dublin Freeman's
and many otherp papers.
Bliss Carman, Arthur dtringer, Pro-
{essor F. O, Call. Rev. J. B, Dollard,
Robert J, C, Stead are amongst many
who have written their testimony
te the high lterary merit of the
book., Illustrations appear on many
pages of the volume. The pictures
drawn by~the Author’'s pen remaln
in the memory clear as the {llustra-
tions are imprinted in the book.
“Irlsh and Canadian Poems" by

A. Hargadon, with Introduction
by George H. Ham are published hy
The Modern Printing Co., 29 Dowd
Street, Montreal, price one dollar par

copy, post freo,

TELL HIM NOW.

It with pleasure you are viewing
Any work a man is doing
It you like him or you love him,
tell him now:
Don’t withhold your approbation
TII the parson makes oration
And he lles with snowy lilles o'er
his brow:
For no matter how you shout it,

| He won't really care ahout it,

He won't know how many tear-
drops you have shed-
If you think some praise s due him
Now's the time to slip it to him,
For he cannot ralse his tombstone
when he's dead.

More than fame and more than mon-
ey
Is the coppment kind and ENnAYy
And the hearty warm approval of
A friend;
For it gives to life a RavOT,
And makes you stronger, braver,
And it gives you heart and gplrit
to the end;
If he earns your praise bestow {t:
It you like it let him know it:

Let the words of true encourage- |

ment be éaid:
Do not wait till life is over,
And he's underneath the clover
For he cannot read his tombstona
wheén he's dead,
==Illinois Central Magazine

ANTMAL BTORIES,

Macmillan Comgpfiny Reprinta Talea
: By Major Roberts, -

Jim, the story of & backwoods
police dog, 1s the title of & volume of
the newly reprinted eight volume
edition of Major Charles @. D.
Roberts’ animal stories, Thése vol-

Umes aqre handsomely printed on |

§00d paper and carryl g the flustra.
tions of the original edition. They
are puoblished -at the remarkable
price of $1.10 per volume. 'l'i:-o
famous short storles lead one into
thrilling situations 'where a wild bird
or beast narrowly edeaped from dan-

Eer, or where men are brought into |

extrao

Ty relations With the in-
ha -

nis of the wild. - b
Other volumes are: The Becret
Trails, The Backwoodsmen, Kings in
Fxile, Neighbors Unknown, Hoof and
Claw, Feet of the Furtive, Children

lot the Wild,

Lol e (R S
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Y

—_——

————— e,

ISPECIAL REVIEW OF .
“MIARIAM OF QUEEN'S'|

| By Lillian Vaux MacKinnon
Reviewed by J. A. M. Edwards, M.A.
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|
! This is & story of special interest
| t0 the people of Kingston. Alrs. Mac- l
| Kinnon appears before the pubiic | poetl
i'wilh Ber first novel and this charm-
| ing tale of university life shoild ap-
particularly |
t0 peopla who are intimately ac-
| Quainted with scenes described
Kingston is a great City for a story |
| and the romadtic atmoshere which | for g
' the University gives makes g splendid | of her snobs,
|setling for the major part of the nar- | in the
| ratives. Miriam Cambell is a de- | Jane Austen with all those foolish
:Tr:rmirmd, spirited, girl, who, In spite | women who live to Eet into soclety,
|of a snobbish mother and a concelted | or to stay In. Then (oo, Mirlam
| slster, decides to go through college | might hava reemed more human i
|at all costs. Her father {s Eympathe- |'=!:f~ fad had a little more 1jta in her,
Lic and she gEoes—and theraby hangs | Neve; theless, it 1s & good story,
& tale. The usual round of college | The siory is of Queen's at the and
| experiences units her, but Hugh | of Frincipal Grant's time, but many
Stawart, whom she hns met in Cape | of | ‘dents described, such n8
| Breton during the sEummer, is a kind .I it Freshmen's Reception and the
| of bright shadow-—if there is such a | | ation, area still among the
flllln;—wlm follows Miriam gl |I-'-:1|’!!u,; annual events in the life of
I:hruugh college. And, of course the | Kikgston
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Inevitable ]mp'p-r‘n!.

1The charm or the book lioa In its
and its high literary
Tho author also 13 Eooqd at
cliaracler sketching, A day with
Dan Rutherford tells all that
L3 neccasary about hor and the ru_ru.d:br
Knows what (o expect ever afters
Il we criticized the author
nytiing, it might bhe on account
Tlere are a lot of them
book and one is reminded p¢

glyla

Qunl Ly.
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{FROM THF PUBLISHER'S STANDPOINT

'1 Some Hints for The Literary Aspirant—Why Manuscripts
Are Not More Frequently Accepted—Oanadian
Writers Must Take the “Qame”
More Seriously,

By Edward Maoorg,

o

il e e

NOTE:-

nf the large:

| he s also & regular ¢

| Canadian magazines

| Ridle® of the question
new wrilers,

Not only is Mr Moora off! fla) render an
t Canacian publis) Tha
ontributor i T
In ConEedq
aAnd his s

d Iterary eritia for one
'sen Presa. ':r‘ur--m:u, but
hir lar U'ni'ioa Biates a'.d
& posltion to Rppreciate bolh
Hd Lo ot inilerest L

ns =EE L

ty R Tnar B

ne ka |y

IEE®aL]s @8 e inl

A little over a year ago the clever If the publishing house hangs on
| Young editor of one of Lhe most three or [our or even B8 VEN
jceasiul Canadian MAEAZINGS Was pro- wreks bisforg sonding vou a contract
moted to an assislamisreditorship with | for a royaliy at ten per cent., or what
a !"_’I'H-klll."._'wn weekly in Philadelphia | is more likely, sending it back with
boasting a circulation over 2,000,006, |a note that M seems to lack the ne-
S50 soon as his new Position bacame :t'F!H!l-l'_‘-' flrength to assurs sile in
| known he was bombarded with Hll':i.'.uli.a." don't Jump to the conely-
barrage of stories and articles from #lon that they are stealing . Puat
|all over Canada [rom people who | Yoursalf in the oilsery ochalp of the
| evidently concluded that he would be | PLblisher's reador for a day. This
I'f:u'ut‘uhi}' disposed toward Canadian very moring, when I had on My
| wrilers, 1 happen to know tha' he | righ® hand a plle ot manuseripts ¢
is Just that, and wants to buy at least l“ast two feet high, the jnga thoring
|a fair share of matter produced on |of two wiaks necessarily spent on
this side of the border, But when | differemt work, aix others arrived on
| he notes that the stuff which i3 sent (one mall. These ran the gamn*
him is almpst altogether without the | from “"Pomes” of the charaoter da.
| faintest vestige of quality . or even scribed above, and o* which *ha
hints at dealing with subjects such as | reading of one stunsa {11 reveal the
are likely to be acceptable it will Le unavalability, tv a heavy t:eut!;.;
evident how much chance this mat- from g well-known divine, in tha
ter has and, further, how this sort of West, by the way, on “The Second
thing is likely, very shortly, to in- | Comving, " coveriung which abtruse
fluea him unfavorably—no matter fnuh_[nn: Lthere are alrecdy g u-ct;ra"ur
| which his Inclinations may have beern Volumes on ‘ha ma=ket,
' al first—against the Canadian liter- You can be asau rogd,
Feherally,

"ar:r produaot,
But what's the reason? got anywhere the attention it mer-
Simply this, that about) ninety- |jta It it comes out of vhe mai!-
nine per cent. of the writers In Can- ' clean, radeable, and in a form to
!Rdﬂ Are itrying without iraining Or  klva the lmpression that Its writer
,' preparation tor break into g profes- | knows at leas: a little of the “game,"
|8lon in which the highest type of | you need hawve no fear but that it will
technical equipment js neCrsaary. | he given all the reading and consid-
Isn’t K true now, you people who eration it deserves. But if it shows
Al once that the write: ( 280t even

have sent rolls of ruled Sheets torn
Ifr’tﬂl] i ! .""P'..“:}UI ‘[lriil.“h'r Erlll-l !.*I-i'l.'.‘:l"h'- h’nr}“’_ nr_.rl- r-;l.h‘, }.mw ]IIH 'ﬂﬂlﬂ‘rlng
should reach the publicaer, it will

|f.':l in pencil with “Pomes’" which you
jand your friends thought were *‘just vory maturally get s'iort shrift.
If your Christmas turkey were o

| like Robert W. Service's,” or o‘hers
of you who have half completed nov- come t0 you from buteher Johes but
plucked, with h]rni:'h]-" spots ovey

ols of the West stowed away between | half.
| its intended-to-be-noh’a breast and

next week's clean pyjamas and last
| Fall’s light unlon sults in the sscon.i- ‘a drum-st k missing you would
from-the-top bureau drawer? 'have ona exceodingly ﬁtmim
Then you would have us s‘op writ- word to apply o thet bird. And about
Ing? somebody suggests. Not at all. the same word !s applied 0 mans.
rT‘hEs is intended to be encouraging | scripls which present similar i1fi pres-

| rather than destructive. By all means sions, : :
keep on writing—if you feel you I there 18 any moral to be drewn
have to, want to, ought to; it desir | from this  peregrination or il
 Erimage, or whataver You may choosa

to expresa yourself for tha benefl®
| of your neighbors and the world “"]m call this hit and miss treatmen*
of a wide subjeet, it is:

 general is greater than your wish to |
iﬁ&t and sleep. Know your business befors you
3 (Bend any manuscript to a publisher.

What I would bave ID;:I ?imp dc;!un ] You can’t make any worth-while sue-
is thinking that by scribbling off _|ceas at 1t un‘il you do.

This & proven indisputably by the
fact that the writers who are winning
ot omly plums of the big royalties
'but slso the laurel wreaths of honor-
from the bookworld today are wiith
‘excoedingly fow exceptions, those
| who began in, and Eraduated from,
|elther tLhe newspaper or the short-

. -
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speaking
that vycur maruseript wiil

few pages of verse which your min-
Ister or school principal assures yon |
are, "Niee, quite the equal of Robert
btead’'s,” you are gqlng to draw ean-
ough royalties to buy a Rolls-Royce.
Or that If you send in forty or fifty
thousand words of a ‘ale, “most of
which is true, because I know it hap-

pened,” i s going to sell sufficien'ly

story fleld. This brings us naturally

i ¥

E.::_ T“:: you %0 live lke Harold H”tlrn another moral which was former-
Tig

Iy uttered by a m much wiser Lh
sHuh ':ﬂn;mr En:[::'.l:mn‘;ﬂflfim oa h:i:hnr you r::r mﬂ:ul”ﬂﬂ thou, r. lﬁ
g un I““ v a = T a _"____".___I

And primaridy. Don't start out to
write a novel first. >
You'll waste a terrific amount of
time and patletice and what s por-
haps worse thess days, good Canail-
ian paper-pulp,  you do. No. Pester
the edl‘ors with special articles and
short-stories till you get your typs
writer trained to amble along with-
out much attention to the spirk lever
and till you yourself get a speakiug
atqualntanca with editorial methods.
Thera's only one way to do this.
When you know how to ge’ your  dandruff, stop itching
stull together and what fleld you con | and falling balr, and,
really treat wall, if you have a wortn- | It & few moments, you
while story to tell and can bulld up | h“"—; dﬂ“b'iﬂﬂlhﬂlbﬂﬁ-
some characterg a litile differen: | © ”:';:_ "+m¥“-‘:ﬂl .
from George Barr MeCutcheon's or Iﬂl:"li'::;' and "HIT “; 4
Hopkine Moorehouse's—of course we | do up. tﬂut what will
bhave no reference to this admirable | please you most wilt be
géotleman’s personal  proeclivitios | after & faw weeks use, |
which are not well enough known to when you see new hair
us to warrant comment—then vou | —fine and downy at
may try your bhand at that novel | first—yes—but really”
When you get it dene to YOUr &a‘is- | new hair :rurlp: all &
faction leave it alone for six mon & OVer the scalp, ‘Danderine” is to the
and them read it and write it ove- DBalt what fresh showers of rain and
again. Do this three or four times isunsghine FIITF! to vexetation. Jt [ (s
Migh: As weil do 1t before it goes to |~ 50! 0 the roots, invigorates and
Itha publishing houses as afterward.

strengibens them. This delightful,
' Stimulating tonie helps thin. !ileleds,
And then, you may have a presant-
able novel,

GIRLS! GROW THICK
LONG, HEAVY HAIR
WITH “DANDERINE”

\ HBuy a 36-cent bottle
| of “Danderine.” One
| applieation ends all

 faded hair to grow long, thick, heavy
land luxuriant




