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(Continued from Page 21.)
who hides his identity under a nom
de plume. He Has lald the
pcenes of the parrative In the Geor-
gian Bay reglon, the-first writer, so
far as I know, to exploit this dle-
triet as a fleld for romance. The
plot centres round burled treasure,
planted on an Island In Georgian
Bay in the days of the old regime.

_The hero finds not only gold but a
falr malden on the Island In ques-
tion, and after many adventures,
which keep the reader In pleasant
suspense, wins both.

Judy of York HIill—by Ethel
Hume. (Thomas Allen).

A story for girls In their teens.
It describes thae jolly life led by Judy
and her companions at York Hill, a
Canadian boarding-school. This nar-
rative Is not only entertaining but
elevatng, and will no doubt have a
large cireulation among school girls.
Pirate—by Charles
( McClelland

The Timber
Christopher Jenkins.
& Btewart).

A halr-ralsing story of adventure
among the pulp and papsr makers
in the mountain fastneeses back of
the north shore of Lake Superior.
The timber '‘pirate carries out the
orders of a mysterious master-mind
known as J. C. X.—a power behind
glgantic business enterprises.
of Bt.

(McClelland & Blew-

The Bells
Marian Kelth.
art).

Onee_more this novelist of the
manse Introduces us to a group of
old Scotch-Canadian characters, The
backMground of the story Is a prosper-
ous church in an Ontario town. The
heroine Is Mary, the minlster's

.main!chin

Btephen’'s—by1
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neice, a dashing girl with tr:r:;p-u_r-ntrin:z-:. As the action of the story

hair and an impertinent
When she arrives In the town
to keep housa for her uncle nothing
short of & commotlon s caused in
church cireles.

solorad

The Dust Flower—by Basi]l King.
{Hodder & Btoughton).

Ags far as style goes, this Is easlly
one of the best novels of the season.
Basll King has invented a most un-
usual plot for his new story. His
hero, Jilited by his lady love, goes out

| inhibition, and,

proceeds, the first girl shows that she
stiliglowes nim, and he s torn in
mind, being unable to decide which
one he should marry. A sudden
tragedy frees him Anally from his
strangely enough
brings happlness to all three,

The Twenty-first
tor Lauriston.
Stewart),

A clever mystery story
talegram, an unidentified

Burr.—By Vle-
{MecClelland N

hand-

print, the unexplained past of Adam [the inlitative but the golden oppor- |apeak.
Wainwright, the ghostlike “man in |tuodity was allowed to glip by, Hn-:}i

\gray,” an irrepress!ble chauffeur, a

sirange collection of tiny burrs—
thete and several othér factors con-
tribute a more -than usual complex
ity to the plol.

Rangy Pete. — By Guy Morton,
{McClelland & Stewart)

A cowboy story of the far west,
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! “MR. EAST, MEET MR

wesT |

WEST™

By Robert Stead, Author of ““The Homesteaders.” ““The

fluu‘pulu_*}'.-'-r*-”

! il e i T

The story is told of two English-
nien, fellow-passengers :hrough the
South Seas, who were wrecked to-
|gether on an nninhabited sland, the
stia survivors of thair unfortunate
tehip. The dificultles of n situation,
{al Des. eontewhat ambarrassing, weare
| lncreased by the fact that -they had
etk been introduced. On the long
Jjourney from England an introduc

|‘ained, had eclther troubled to lake

wow they found themselves strangers
i a sivange land, The predicamen®
one 1o test their training and
traditions, but they emerged [rom
it with the conventioms unsullied, By
p. sart of unnexpecied understanding
Ium-.! took the northern end of the is-
| ‘-"—-—'wwm

Wls

!W[Th an original hero who has the |

V. P. LAURISTON
Author of “The Twenty-First Burr.” |
|

and makes love to the first woman he!
mesats, a stranger to him, poorly edu- |
cated and living In poverty. BShe is
the dust flower. He resoclves to edu-
cate her In order to bring her up to
his ownstatus of refinement.  Al-
though he learms to love hér, the
first girl still tugs at his heart
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CENTENARY OF CHARLES SANGSTER

of Ringston.
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Poet—He Was a Native -

I s

By Bara H. Btafford. _ %
This Is a very interes¥ng year in

the history of Canadian lterature,
for i ia just one hundred years ago
that Charles Sangeter, our first nn{-
tional poet, was born in Kingaton)
Ont. His father was employed in “he
navy yard, at Point Frederick, His
paternal grandfather came to Canada
. With the United Empire Lolaylets,
His mother's father wes born in one
of the Booteh settlements on Prince
Edward Island. As a youth of nine-

“tasn, Charies Bangster served in the

of |[Cheer the young shepherds home-
lnn.‘ghhnrﬁ again, fifteen years lates, |burg, I'll say—and I made enougn

loynlist forces In the rebellion
1887. He wak engaged 2t Fort Henry
in the manufacture of cartridges. He
developed a taste for rriunl.i-n{hl:
oarly twenties and became editor of
A #maM paper, the Courler, In Am-
herwtburg. We next find him back
in Ale home ‘own a8 proof reader on
that fine old Ontario paper, which I
am glad to see is still going strong,
the Kinpgeton Whig.

In, 1866 Sangster published hia
first book, whiech contalned the de-
senpiive Canadian poam, "The St

wrence and the Baguenay,’”” and a

number of Iyrical pleces. A year

ed iIn Montreal Charles

wonderful dramatie

“Ssul,'” and about the

one of thy firat bnokes of

er Mclachlan, who, at
when poe's oould not be Cana-
» pure and simple, was known as
dian Burns.”
in England, published his
of Bpecies,” and, Tennyson,
but recently obtained recog-

a8 a great poet, his poem of

"
860 Bangster appeared agaln

nodher book of poems oon-
the

“Hesperus” and “Into

Tk

]
And speak prophetic
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meanings in
thelr sleep." .

In the "“Happy Harveriers'" a
pastoral Impression s produced with
singular delicacy:

“"Boft-feathered twibight,

peening I
through the maze, '

Il | YeArs.
ter frequenting the gambling hellfor

shrewdness of a David Harum and
the humor of a Happy Hawkins,
Carnac’'s Folly.—By
Parker. (Lippincott)
Sir Gllbert's last two stories were
not up to his usual astandard, but
with this novel he Is once more seiat-
ed in the saddle,
on the list of blg sellers in the Uni‘-
ed States. [t will probably seem a2
trifle melodramatie tlo Canadian

Sir Gilbart

{ readers, but thera is this to be sail

for it that its author has returned to
his homeland for scenic setting and
subject matter. It
ter the style of “"The
Mighty."”

Beats of tha

Tha Polsoned Paradlse.
ert W. Bervice. (McClelland
Stewart).

Robert Service is now living In
Paris™~He has spent several winters
at Monte Carlo, and has chosen that
wicked spot as a background for the
first novel he has written for several
Hugh Klldalr, tha hero, af-

Hy Rob-
&

a4 time, meets Professor Durand,
who persuades him that he has an
invineible mathematical system hy
which he can ruln the caslno and
pay off part of France's natlonal
debt. He employs Hugh as a baody

guard and the story proceeds to da- |
'geribe fights and murders forthepos- | who's here! How do, Robinson Cru-

gasgion of the new system. the holl-

hunts in Corsiea.

It is already hixh'

|
1

;

s & romance af- |

: ROBERT BTEAD
{  Author of “Nelghbors"™
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| land and tﬁe other took the southern
jand so the long years dragged by.
30 matters progreased—If matters
may he sald to progress when they do
| nut progress—until anodher wreck
joccurred, and an American was cast
jup upon the sandy shore. Jie Imme-
diately encountered the occupant of
the northern half of the ishand, and
|burst Inio language approximately
like thls: '
“"Well, for the luva Mike! Look

s0e! Glad po make your acquaintance.

| up of the easino, and thrilling man-|I thought you died when I was a kid;

|n.t least, I never heard of you since.
| A fellow has to advertise or he soon

Sees tho first star-beam pierce ti:m|: Nelghbors—By \Robert J. C. Steal. finds himself both ends of his own

purpla haze;
Through all the valaa the vespers ﬂfj

the birds |

ward with their herds;

And the stout axles of the
wain

Creak 'neath the fulness of the rip-
ened grain,

As the swarth bullders of the pre-
vioua load

Feiurning homewards

-hnnvr;

sing thailr

autumn ode."

The following !s suggested by "In-

( Hodder and Btoughton).
“Neighbors' s the story of Frank

Hall and Jean Lane, nsighbors In

childhood In a little Ontario town:

on adjoining homeateads thirty or

 more miles north of Regina. This s {around the

& vivid and falthfal story piecture ¢

the bullding of a homestead com- |

munity, in ploneering days when Re-

dian Bummoer":

A year later

as Juna

Bome Tuscarora king,
Soar,

Or Huron chief returned to smoke
the pipe

Of peace upon the anclent hunting
grounds;

The mighty shade in spirit walking

i forth

To feel the beauty
woods

Flashing in autumn vestures, or to
mark

Algongquin

of his native

“And then the Indian summer, bland |

F. P. GROVE

The scanty rempants of the scattered
tribes

Wending towards their graves. Few |
braves are left; !

Few mighty hunters; fewer stately
ohiefs,

Like great Tecumseh At to take the
flald."”

One of the most bemutiful poems
Charies Bangster ever wrote was In
pralee of the wron. This naive lyric
has such a quaint sweetness tha* a
child will delight in i, while there
Js also that someihing In &t w'h;l.dh s
dwtdnctive of & watured and manly

babit of thinking. 1 prefer it to
some of his more ambiious afforts.
These verses bring back with them
the cheerful sunMght of sixty years |
Ago:

|
¥
|

The Wren.
Farly each spring the Mttle wren
Came soolding to his nest of moss:
We knew him by his peevish ery,—
He always sang so very cross. by
Hia qulet litile mate uld lay

Author of “Over Prairie Tralls.*

gina was still g shack town. Mr.
Stead went through the homestead-
Ing experience \Bﬁﬁuu when he
was a samall boy Tn Manitoba and he
writes from first-hand knowledg».
In this volume he has Injected a
good deal of humor and has prodne-
ed what might be called an idyll cf
Saskatchewan. His story lacks com-
plexity bmt its defect in this respect
is partly made up by its charming
descriptions,

Salt Seas and Ballor
Frederick Willams Wallage, (Hod-
der and Stoughton). v

This and a companion voluma,
“The Bhack Loeker,” are collections
of short storles of the deap-sea fish-
ing fleets of Canada's Atlantie
coast. No more fafthiful or wvarled
tales of seafaring adventure In Can-
adian waters have ever been publish-
ed. Mr. Wallace is himself the 511
of & sea captain and in his- you'h
served befors the mast, rounded ths

Men.—By

rrocosslon, don't he? My name's
'Hawker, Moses Hawker; I'm a gar-
|Ag® man at East Aurora—you know,
| Elbert Hubbard's home town—some

| money in three years to take a trip
. world, and here I am.
'I'm forty-six years old and I belong
tc the Rotary Club and the Masons
| and my wifle's a Methodist and [
 Bumas [ look llke a Baptist, eh, you
| cld alfélfa patch?
| We'ge likely to be here foF quite some
|time, and we may as well gel ac-
| quainied, Whatta Y' got for neigh-
bors? Any humans, or just some of
cur mutual ancestors?"™

Of course H was no time untH,
acting as a general go-between, he
had brought the two Englishmen to-

been observed by a formal intdroduec-
tion, they forthwith became fast
friends. Indeed, the Englishmen had
50 mueh more in scommon wih sach
cther than with the American ihat
the garage man from East Aurora
was In danger of becoming a rank
outsider and expariencing himeself the
leclation from which he had rescuad
them. He turned out %0 be some-
thing of a bore, and a horrihle egot-
ist; and #t was only a very real ap-
preciation of the great service he
had done them which caused the iwo
friends to continue to treat him as a
member of thelr community.

The story ls, of course, a carica-
ture. Truath, expressed In simple
terma, is usually not sufciently strik-
Ing to command an andience In this
blatant age, and the truth-teller muat
Leeds take on some of the bolsterous-
ness of his competitors In the elamor
for the public ear. (That is why I
begin this article with an inciden:.

= il — .

life at one of our typical agricultur-
al colleges and follows her hero from
the echool through the diticulties
and joys of an agricultural repre-
sentative’s job,
ENGLISH FICTION. '
This Freedom by A. 8. M. Hutchl-
son (McCielland & Stewart).
The outstanding Engiish novel of
the year. Can & married woman have
& business career and still do her

.
R

Well, shake on #, |

gether, and, as the conventions had |

e N e T P TR,

“Dennison Grant," and “Neighbors."
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rothar than with a serlous annuola-

| tion of principles; to cateh your in-

| iereat, Mr. Reader, you understand.
'and s0 perhaps envelgle you into
reading something quite gocd for
rou, but whioh you would on po ac-
jcount read If |t were not presentesl
with & vaudeville ntroduotion. You
must have noticed this practice In
the opening paragrephs of the maga-

A stramge |tlon no doubt could have been ob- |zine articles you read: it is & stand-

éardized ltem of lierary bedt, so to
Well—)

it I8 peculiarly the business of
'euthors to Introduce strangers to
i sach other; to bulld up, In them, new
| friendships, and so to establish those
i'bunnd::. of eentimeént ‘upon whieh all
| must rely Lo hold a somewhat pre-
carbous sociely together It waa ba-
fore the annual conventlon of the
i{'unm‘]!an Authtrs Association in O!-
| tawa this apring that the Rt Hon.

{ Bir George E. Foster sounded a note |

that might well be heard and hark-
eneéd In every home in Canada He
gpoke ©of auvthoras as interpreters—as
those who make the people of one

# part of the country inteligible to the
I people of other parts of the cocuntry,

cr of other countries—and empha-
nized the need there is for just such
interpretation fn a domdnion such as
ours,

Tho supreme tragedies of his‘ory,
0 less than the minor irritations of
everyday ilfe, arise, f[uvr the most
part, out of lack of understanding.
They are ashes of disaster, heaped In
meémaory to the absence or Incompet-
enceé of interpreters. They are mile-
posts of misunderstanding. Tha
combats of life, graat and .small, are

ctlable principles as they are the
clash of prejudices. Understanding
of one's neighbor is ‘he only cure for
‘prejudice, the interpretatbon is the
only neans of understanding,

How much this understandimg ls
‘needed In Canada only the’ wilfully
| thoughtiess can fail ‘o appreciate. To
make the wvalce of Nova Scotlea ar-
ticulate on the great plains; to inter-
pret the Western freedom and plon-
eer force of Alberta to the habitant
of Quebec; to porirey the life of On-
tarlo s0 that it may be understood
|and appreciated in Brittsh Oolumbia,
and to breathe the a‘mosphere of the
Coast through the Prairie Provinces;
above all, to touch the sympathies
|m! class for class and ereed for creed
as can be done only through ‘he
chords of a master literature—sure-
ly this is & work of statesninnship

ant than that which falls to the lot
of any other class of oMizens. It may
presumably be held of equal rank
|with the bullding of railways, the
|establishment of industries, the phy-
sical subjugation of Lhe wilderness,
the creation of the machinery of law,
(inance, and government. And it is
the work of the Canaddan author.
1 do not say the Canadian agthor
has done all this, but I do say uniess
|the Canadian author does # It must
remalin updone. Unless the Canadian
author can introduce Mr. East to Mr.
| West, and, ‘rifling a Httle with their
| Weaknessea and folbles as well as
with thelr virtues, bring them to
junderstand each other as, I am
afrald, they do not always under-
stand each other; unless the Cana-
‘dian author can do this I know of
|m oné who is likely to accomplish
it.

Buch, then, 48 the place which the
author occuples In serious netion-
| building. Whether he ooccuples {t
| creditably or otherwise depands not
ouly on his lterary skill and his sin-
cerity of purpose, but upon his audi-
ence. If his audience appreciates the
iserviee he is rendering, and 1r it
Jsh ows thal appreciation | practical
|way, the Canadlan -p‘;zr can be
counted on to do his share.

What & a practical way? Let me
suggest: There is ‘more joy Im the
Canadian Authors Assoclation over
tne humble Individual Eoing into a
book-store and buying a book by one
of itse members than over nimety and
Dine prominent citizens singing “'O
Canada™ at the Canaddan Club-—and
filling thelr bookcases wih imported
publications,

]
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during the war. It {s the best story
of achool life in England since “Tom
Brown's School-Days.” The latter
halt of the book gives a very fine
picture of the war ila the Gallpoll
region. This story s Mound to be-
come & classic of the war, for it
breathes an noble idealism .

“Spinster of This Parish’ by W.
.l‘LuHu'lll (MoClelland & Stew-
rt) .
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rot 80 mudlh the collision of irrecon- |

and nation-bullding not less Import-
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Horn, and worked for years in the
fishing ships off the banks of New-
foundlacd. There ls plenty of humor
in these atories, inferesting informa-
tion, and sufficlent adYenture to ab-
sorb the most jaded reader.

duty by her husband and children.
This is the thame of the book. In
developing it Mr. Hutchinson é’uh
with the very much changed aad
changing conditions of home lite, of

Her eggs In peace and nk all day.

Anothyony Dyke, a big virile explor-
er bursis into the Mfe of & young
English girl who s living In & mid-
Victorian atmosphere, with the eof-

fect of an exploding shell. After al.

:

Trail of the White Mule
FREDERICK O Boion
Atolls of the Sun
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He was a sturdy little wren,

. And when he came In spring, we
knew,

Or seemed to know,

i

ings,
For nothing peasses whoily. AN 1s

changed.

|  The years but slumber In their sepul-

would grow
To please him, where they always
ETew,
Among the rushes, cheertully;
But no® & rush so straight as he.

All summear long that little wren
Would chatter like a saucy thing;
And in the bush attacked the thrush
Then on the hawthorn perched Lo
sing. ;
Like many polsy little men,

Lived, bragged, and fought that little

God's Green Country—by Ethel
M. Chapman. (Ryerson Press.)

Somehow Canadian novels exhibit
a tendency to deal either with the
wilder aspects of our national IHfe or
with city conditions. Very intre-
quently is every-day life in the ag-
ricultaral community considered
possess much romance. Miss Ethel
M. Chapman has stepped into this
hittle-touched fleld and has shown
thultdmm.m“m

! wren. . |

mante. In her story she presemts,

married life, of social life, and part-
fcularly with the way in which thes.
changed eonditions are affecting the
lives of chiliren.

“Tell England™ by Ernest Ray-
mond (MeCleiland & Stewart.)

A romanee of glorious youth. In
two episodes: school and the war.
The story of the life of three boys,
carried through their school days, to
War time and experiences at Gain-
poll. This remarkable mnovel has

brought fame to its author, who ser-
ved as a chaplain In the British army

éeries of events leading up to a cris-
is, told as only Maxwell can pieture
it, this seemingly lll-assortad coupis
defy convention and leave Eagland
for a venturesome expedition inte the
Andes in search of & store’ of sap-
phires. This is a remarkable novel
from the pen of & writéer who Bas
s8ood at the top of his profession for
yoars.

“Peregrine’s Progreas” by Jeflery
Farney (The Ryerson Press) .’

This, Mr. Farnpei's twelfth novel,
(Continued on Page 21.)
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