
THE DELINEATOR.
Wornen are now foud in ait callings, from ship captains andpiloL9 to railway cuigineers, liroîîî preaclîers ta insuranco agents,froin fine steel workers, clock and watehmîakers to blacksmithsand livery-stable keepers, fron physicians and surgeons to thetenderest, wisest and nost faitilful of nurses in bouses, hospit.alsand on battle-ields, fron ranch owners controlling vast arcus ofland and cotuntiess cattle to women wo suecessfully ctultivateflowers and vegetables for nearby cizy markets, froin wonienwho desire political power and proinence to those who fearto wield publie inluence and object to assimîîing its duties.Women work amazingly well with typewriting irnstruments;they mnake fine stenouraphers, bookbinders, typeretters anduse sewing machines, work in mills, in tobacco fartcries andmn inercantile establishments, none of wbich occupations wereknownî to our grandmothers. Few pursuits tit the letter foi-lowed so wisely and skilfully are known to tic womuen of to-d.v.Certainly- flic mhi inethods of acco'nnlishing anythinug, s.wingrexcepted, are nysteries to them.

Singers and writers anong wonen vere not unknowi a huin-Jred years ago, but how rare they were! To-day they are

enbarrassingly numerous. So numerous indeed are they that
Our wonien wlto can choose are beconnng artists in cooking,
illinery, cress mnaking ifnd other pîraictical purstits instead and
are as justy proud of these attainients as if they' were son-

tieteers, ronancers, lecturers, painters or elocuitonists. Perha ps
tfis is un vnweleoine state of affairs to certain of our sister-

ood, but tink•ers wlo stud• flic narci of linaniu developmnent,
canht diseover any imiropriety in siieh a choice.

D ien the first wonan in tliis country--iss Mitchell, of
Dver a ad passed tic prelinitiary exarinîations to enter
Bates' College, thc governor of tlc stUte offered ber a seliolar-
sln. but sbe politely deciined it. laving earned lier own
ntoîuy ta psy for tlis bili inîdulgence, shte said: Oh, give it
ta flic brctliren! I cai look out for iyself." Shte did look out,
for lierself and now ihas tic proud distinction of being tli first
he n nîgl amd lina to marry and tmake a lautiful and happhone. Ofly che:p or envious menet grudge to wonan ail fliroon sie wants or needs for the growth of lier latent talents,
atd ti Aiierica there are yer few slio are thus ignoble in tlicir
attitudes taward flic sex of flîcir sisters, %vives andI datglters.

A. B3. LONGSiItLE'r.

APA1ONG THE LATEST'
From D. Appleton & Company, New York:
T'he Bea& of the -ighty, by Gilbert Parker.IIM !Honor ami a lady, by Mrs. Everard Cotes (Sara JeannetteDunîcan).

The Dancer in Yell,»cl, by W. E. Norris.
A l'ilnnlg Jrazard, by Mrs. Alexander.
.The Picture of Las Cruces. by Christian Reid.
False (Cin and Truce? by F. F. Montrésor.
To Gilbert Parker the world is greatly indebted. le basgiven it a keenly vivid and detailed account of England takingCaînda away fron France. Ordinarily details arc wearisom.Parker has inade thicn fascinating, and there is not one ton ny.Parkman did miuch for us in that he furnished us historie factsof early Canadian life in a dignified and orderly manner, a nd3irs. Catherwood lias kneaded them ivith romance. Parker iassearclhed still farther and deeper into antiquarian treasures thandid eit lier anid lha1s given us a tragic history of Canada during itswillest a uies. Tîat e tliless •1iuman cîcmnt, love betweeninan axîd %ventiti, is strung jew%%el-.shiou tlirough evcry oneof ils great events. No writer lias a fiuer g'ft, for briiant,epigranniatic convers.ations and witty repartce.

LMucih of the literary charm of The Scat of tMe Mighdy hi inîthose precise and noble sentences whiclh finely-bred mon aIwomen at ic date of this historie romance habitually used andwhich Parker has beaitiifilly reproduced. The passing of tîis
stately faslion of conversing that was once sacred to gondianners is a Sad loss to social intercourse, The hero i a yongBritish sahlier. hîeld as a hostage of wvar, but suspected or Icinga spy. lbs seven years' captivity vas made tolerable by theloyal and wise love of a French maiden. A chatacter port rayIof onue ini, the son of King Louis XIV. and a French pearlnt,
is an absorliiig stidy of inherite-& contradictions of pcrso anta
mind. It is all told in a swift, nervous manner tht is possible
only to a pen of force, tire, passion and genius. Tite crueltiesof its epoch, hie munrderous intrigues of a ivarfare withi ud
withont a bele-xguîerecl city that was being held by riotonis ardgreedy men nud women, arc reproduced with a tierce renlisinthat, is as rare as it is wcnderful. it is not easy eo coevince
one's self that any one of its strange events did not liappen as
described.

Rï Honor and a Lady is disappointing in nothing that a storyshould contain. It pictures entrancing scencry in Eaist India,atmuospheres that are laden with a perfuned. shifting besatand a people vho arc wholly alive. Its onien arc uostr
pretty and foolish, to suit the social life o English govtly
mental circles in India. Two are exccted-iq heroine nd
one other vho is sub-hieroine. This pair arc delightfi l uman
and entrancingly satisfactory. They arc not portrayed person.ally-neither arc its chief male actors, except ircidentally-their conduct describing them so vividly that Mrs. Cotes' readersretais a vividly uaterialized portrait of each as the story do-velops and they are left ln memory as actualities after the tale

a

ls concluded. The sad trail of tlouglt wlich follws its pififul
description o! preseit corruption unioug Elst hufiai riers isaccepte(] 'ilnl because of thî le infelligenre it iliecinulesof to-dav's Orieuntal life.

h îe Da·cer in. Tell01 is a realistic stud- of an English dan-.ueA who is by no ieans the sort of womuan generally meantie-i this person is written of or spoken about. Her carcer isfollc wed, lier cliarnacter is analyzed and, ail things considered,site is no worse and mîuch better titan many Vho believe theni.
selves as nucli her superiors morally as tliey are socially. Thevomi wli diverts jaded mnds aid pleases exacfiung eves isnot beyond aur gratitude, evet if she is outside the liie we
draw for dinîier gttests-and mi:irriage-s. This story is w-cil

'orti rondin-. It commands the respectof gencrous initds
vta aîprehtend the necessit-y of being poputlar in order to vii

bliatricao Siccess. A tender mmitiory trails after lier patiitie
andt vaioroxîs lite.

Mrs. Alexander never- writes a stupid story, nor docs sue deal
i physiolagical, sociological or psyliologxicil issues. Sie in.troduces lier readers to persons of whoma they need not beashamed to speak and to events tiat brintg io bluishtes. AlVinanig Hkarard is veituured by a sweet, strong and cliarniingIvcourageois Irish girl whose liappiness is fotnd ini beariig- liersitare of vork, economy and vant, witi a merry countena nce.$le deserves .iuccess in lier htazarl and ste wins it in a ianner
dllightit axd utnforseen hy retadetrs vhxo ulsually claim fi secie cnd froin the berning." The myster- of te ending is no
Smal art o! ifstvllesonecss.

l:bitual xnovel realers wio like best titose happenings thatare farthest afield iviil be enthraled bv Christian Reid's r1'he
icature of Las Cruzces. It us as ild as thte countary- of its settinîg.Ifs people, wV-ho arc sharply and closely coitrasted ivtht thoseo Northern birth and education, ailso of cooler temiperaments

and judgments, are to us as sumshine and stormi to xisty
skies and peaceful Stimner rains. This romance of 3exicolet ils readers into te very hearts of its natives and into itshomes where the stiletto flashes nd is aimied surely aftcr provoc-1lions that would stir but slightly our cooler texupers. Like allChristian Reid's novels, its plot is carefully vroutghit out of
sharply cut and agreeably contrasting materials snd conuditinsrvhich are ingenously and pictoially arranged. Hlapilly. sixesel on stoopsito local vernacular, a catching trick of too maxinnovelists of Southern birth and undoubted cleverness.

It was clever of F. F. Montrésor to place an interrogation
point after the title of the fascinatiug story named False
Coin amd True? Each character is wrouglit. i. sn smasterly a
fasion tîat lie and sie stand sharply autlincd against thecalo o! t e lives thbey lead and eaclh is vividly gray-if gray canbe vivid. There is always a fine quality in tliis author's stories,wiathber told of ignorant or cultivatcd, stolid or sensitive, rich
or poor people, and there is always more than one of hiepersons who arc upon intimate terms with their conscience.
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