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By Miss E. Botting.

HE term literary is used in this connection, not in its
broader sense to signify all who have hiterary tastes, for
they are legion, hut in its morve confined signification, to include
those who, whether in greater or less degree, have used their
peas in the production of Canadian literature.  OF the place
which the women of Montreal hold among Canadian writers,
their work shall
speak for atself
To Miss Lily
Dougall is gen-
crally conceded
the first place,
not only in the
ranks of Mont-
real writers in
particular, hut
of Canadian
authors in gen.
eral, who are
happy to claim
as oue of their
number a lady
whose hooks
are so widely
read and appre-
cated in hoth
England aund
Amaica Miss Dougall was born aad brought up m “Ivy Cot.
tage,"at the head of Drummond street. Afier some four or five
years' residence in New York, she has spent most of her time
in Eangland, where she espeeiadly prefers 1o live in Oxford, not
so much on account of its classical associntions as hecause
nany of her friends reside there OF recent years, Miss Dougall
has spent the winter in Montreal, and the arrangement of the
literary evenings at her pleasant howe, on Elin avenue, is now
one of her greatest pleasures.

The fiest of her books, * Beggars AL appeared in 1891,
and at once attmned great popularity.  The work done since
has not been g0 generally popular, but has been valued by the
most critical class ot veaders,  As writer in Literature says:
“Miss Dongall in her * What Necessity Knows,' has gone the
furthest of any writer towards achicving a great Canadian

MISS LILY DOUGALL.

novel”  Several of her books have heen translated into
German—one appearing  in The Hamburg  Nachrichten

(Bismarck's Journal)—and one also into Italian. For the
encouragenment of authors who are prone to consider the
publisher as . gort of speculator, with an eye single to his own
advantage, it may be stated that Miss Dougall has invariably
found the publishers, hoth in England and Amcerica. to he not
only just, but generous,

In an arnticle of this kind, any description of her hooks,
individually, is impossible.  To put it briefly, the originality of
their conception, the insight into human character and motive,
the gleams of guick-flashing hamor, the lovely its of scenic
word-painting, the poctical touches—*the leaves of the hwae
had not heen long enough out of the curl-paper buids to have
quite last their erimp”—the casy, natural flow of language,

the honest way of attacking problems, all combine to render
her stories charming, as well as powerful, the kind of hook one
rises to put down, and stands to finish that chapter—and the
next.

Miss Dougall is a conscientious worker, revising all her
writing at feast three times. The Tocal coloring is painted in
on the spot, except in the story A Madonna of To-day,”
* It has always heen amatter of amusement to me,” said Miss
Dougall, with one of her sunny smiles, * that the critics have
ahways considered the deseriptions in *The Madonna® more
true to nature than in any of the others, whereas it was
written in England while the scene is laid in the Rocky
Moumntaing, which I never saw and never expecet to see.”

In collecting material for her latest, and perhaps strongest,
story, “The Mormon Prophet,” Miss Dougall met with a
rather unique experience. 1t was her wish to visit Kirtland,
Ohio, the home of Joseph Smith, the Mormon prophet.  Bat,
application tathe Governor of that State and of the adjoining,
the inspector of prisons and every other public official, revealed
the astonishing fact that not one of thew had any information
to give concerning Kirtland or any resideat thereof,  After
that it was not swrprising to find that these “one wife™
AMormons were exceedingly moral,even to the extent of excom-
municating the man who does not pay his debts,

Miss Dougall and her fricad finally procured comfortable
lodgings in a Mormon farm-house, where she lived their life,
read their hooks, aceompanied them to chuieh, and studied
them thovoughly, while her hasts, though evidently consumed
with curiosity, had too much native refinement to inguite
what it was all about.

A hook that during the year, since its publication, has at-
tracted o grent
deat of atten.
tion by virtue
of its merit is
*Diane of Ville
Marie,” by Miss
Rlanchie Lucille
Macdonell. On
her father sside,
Miss Macdonell
comes of U, E.
Loyabst stock,
her mother
hetng o Freuch.
Canadian, from )
whom she in- | 7 . 0
herited her love o
of literature, es- '
pecially history
and old romans
Francais.

Miss Macdoneli’s first venture in publication was made at
the age of 16, and was a good ceal like that of Mass Alcott’s
“Joc.”  Without consulting anyone, or asking for paper,
which might have aroused suspicion, she wrote out her story
on the leaves of a copyhoak, valed in leadpencil, and sent 1t to
Frank Leslic’s Monthly., Great was the astonishment of her

MADAME DANDURAND,



