By MARJORY

NO. other province in the Dom-
inion has been so attractively,
delicately painted as Prince
Edward Island has been by Miss
Montgomery. ~ Her three stories,
Anne of Green Gables,” “Anne of
Avonlea,” and “Kilmeny of the Or-
chard,” are transcripts of the out-of-
doors of one of the loveliest islands
in the world. Homesteads and coun-
try Sc‘hools, woods and orchards, wild
rose hedges and the song of the salt
air from the gulf, long red roads and
field-stone dykes, stand in her stories
exactly as they do in everyday life,
nomes and wayfarings of the island
people, who are as hardy and indi-
Vldua!, as adventurous, well-doing
ffiqd intellectually able, as the best
riend of the Canadian type could
yrnsh for its permanent development.
he island temperament has bon-
tom“’, and enjoyment of life is in-
erpreted with unfailing gayety in

1ss Montgomery’s island stories.
] lerr'xeny of the Orchard,” which
I8 published, as was the case with
LlSé Montgomery’s former books, by
< Page and Company of Boston,
i 1{:harm its readers with the shin-
e Ilght and shade and loveliness of
: e Island landscape. Eric Marshall,
. 2’0ung Nova Scotian college grad-
ate, who is to enter into a business
ga?pers,}np with his father, and for
mo"ﬁtlnd‘s sake first teaches for some
schn 1s in an Island school, closes the
~ Ic()o house door behind him and

0Ks on such a scene as this. -
yellThe sun  was slanting in warm
. OW lines through the thick grove
andm?}fl)les to the west of the building,
i ¢ dim green air beneath them
ok into gold;n bloom. A couple
in €ep were nibbling the lush grass
. cz(l) far corner of the play-ground;
Woodw-be'”’ somewhere in the maple
e ths’ tinkled faintly and musically
g e still crystal air, which in spite
s ths blandness still retained a touch
nance wholesome austerity and poig-
Wholy of a Canadian spring. The
for teh world seemed to have fallen,
i e time being, into a pleasant

roubled dream.”

Kill;iter’” when the schoolmaster meets
the Ie{ly in the orchard, the poet in
o es and novelist will not be denied
o C}S{tatlcnp‘rmse of light and earth
Char(? Y. “They lingered in the or-
bt until the long, slow-moving
fot “is of the trees crept to their
the d 't was just after sunset, and
. Istant hills were perfect against
Westmeltmg saffron of the sky in the
sky inan‘d the crystalline blue of the
B ahe south, Fastward, over the
% g' s, were clouds, white and high
Weine like snow mountains, anq the
gOWernmost of them shone with a
s of sunset on an Alpine height.
still fellhlgher_ worlds of air were
Lot ull of light—perfect, stainless
S unmarred of earth shadow; but
Spruc@m the orchard and under the
giVincS the light had almost gone,
Made” place to a green, dewy dusk,
breath, P?sswnately sweet with the
ang tho the apple blossoms and mint
ol ¢ balsamic odours that rained

upon them from the firs.”
€ story of Kilmeny brings the

S g
ccgg?lhgastefr to find hez" in the or-
Which Dy the strains of her violin,
A8 dum}lgs her only voice, for Kilmeny
i wispia If Anne, little friend of all
Zeneroys ” was gengal a}nd happy and
trusted o, 20 imaginative child who
e e¥eryone, Kilmeny is a remote
8 i a romantic heroine, Kilmeny
haq marl‘.a spell. Kilmeny’s mother
self g gled a man who believed him-
Proved te free: but whose ﬁrst wife
Marrig eO be living after his second
utterlygb'- Kilmeny’s mother became
; itter.  Her father was cruel
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to her. She never forgave him, re-
fusing to speak to him even when he
was dying. When her child was born
dumb, she believed it to be a punish-
ment, and kept Kilmeny in entire se-
clusion, which was not broken even
after the mother’s death. She is an
utterly innocent, beautiful child when
Marshall finds her in the orchard.
Although she cannot speak she can
hear, and when the schoolmaster talks
to her she answers him by writing on
a slate. Miss Montgomery, on the
whole, has handled this uncommon
and difficult situation skilfully. But
it must be confessed that Kilmeny’s
conversations are too long and too
eloquent to have been written on a
slate. But in such a situation what
can a novelist do?  The romantic
pathos of Kilmeny’s inherited punish-
ment and her beauty stay with the
reader like a strain of lovely music
after the book has been closed. It
is a happy ending, for she finds speech
at last through love.

It would be easy to praise Miss
Montgomery’s books too highly. They
are delightfully fresh and simple, with
the charm of what is naturally at-
tractive and wholesome, and they are
enriched by the play of a poetical
fancy.

“Kilmeny of the Orchard” does not
show any decided advance on “Anne
of Green Gables.” It lacks Anne’s
genial spirit and her spontaneous
humour. On the other hand “Kil-
meny” does not owe to any other book
what “Anne of Green Gables” owed
to Mrs. Riggs' ‘“Rebecca of Sunny-
brook Farm.” It is not likely that
Miss Montgomery has shown all her
powers yet. Her stories do not reveal
genius, but they are the work of a
charming talent. The spirit of good-
ness in them and the deep spirit of
a strong national life ring as clearly
as evening bells. If any reader doubts

this, let him listen to little Anne when"

one of her friends wishes for wealth
and diamonds.

“We are rich,” said Anne stanchly.
“Why we have sixteen years to our
credit, and we’re happy as queens,

“and we've all got imagination, more

Look at that sea, girls—all
silver and shadow and vision of
things not seen. We couldn’t enjoy
its loveliness any more if we had mil-
lions of dollars and ropes of diamonds.
You wouldn’t change into any of
these women if you could. Would
you want to be that white lace girl
and wear a sour look all your life,
as if you’d been born turning up your
nose at the world? Or the pink lady
kind and nice as she is, so stout and
short that you'd really no figure at
all? Or, even Mrs. Evans, with that
sad, sad look in her eyes? She must
have been dreadfully unhappy some-
time to have such a look. You know
you wouldn’t, Jane Andrews!”

“I don’t know—exactly,” said Jane
unconvinced,  “I  think diamonds
would comfort a person for a good
deal.”

“Well, I don’t want to be anyone
but myself, even if I go uncomforted
by diamonds all my life,” declared
Anne. “I’m quite content to be Anne
of Green Gables, with my string of
pearl beads. I know Matthew gave
me as much love with them as ever
went with Madame the Pink Lady’s
jewels.”

or less.

A prominent United States pub-
lisher is said to have under consider-
ation a novel from the pen of A. P.
McKishnie, Toronto World Editorial
Staff. This is not Mr. McKishnie’s
first. He published “Gaff Linkum” a
couple of years ago, and has written
numerous short stories.
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IMPERIAL

a It's just delic-
ious. Spread on
the Peanut Butter
as you spread Im-
perial Cheese and
you have a sand-
wich at once tasty
and appetising.
MacLaren’ sreput-
ation is sufficient
_guarantee of purity
nutriment and quality. An appetite-
provoking food—good for young and

old alike. The_concentrated goodness
of e,xtra spec1a1 selected peanuts.
That’s all.

Sold by all Grocers.

HAVE YOU TRIED AN

SANDWICH

Manufactured and Guaranteed Pure by

MacLaren’s Imperial Cheese Co., Limited
TORONTO

PEANUT BUTTER
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v
i MACLAREN IMPERIAL CHEESE CO.umreo V
@ The food young children and delicate folks
enjoy—a wholesome and nutritious desert for
all. Made in a moment—any flavor desired.

Particular housewives always have several
packages in the house.

Quality
Brass Bed
No. 1913

EVERY QUALITY BED IS SOLD UPON HONOR

and every Quality Bed is the best that trained artisans, intelligently
directed, can produce; with a full measure of conscience wrought

into the beautiful, finished Quality craftsmanship.
methods are tolerated in the Quality plant.
Quality Beds are put together to stay.

enough, unless perfect.

Quality Beds never rattle nor wobble.

loose.

No slipshod
Nothing is ever good

Quality joints never work

Quality Beds

are sold with the privilege of trial for thirty days.

At the end of

that time, if you don’t agree that you never had as good a bed, the
dealer takes it back and the incident is closed. Further—if at the
end of five years your Quality Bed hasn’t stood firmly, without

flinching, you simply ask for your money—and get it.

This agree-

ment is plainly covered by the Quality Guarantee Ticket, attached
to all Quality Beds, brass or enamel. Just say on a postcard, “Send
me ‘Bedtime’” and we'll mail free, the handsomest bed catalog

you've ever seen. Write now.

Look for
the

Quality Tag
MANUFACTURERS
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The Real
Quality
Guarantee

WELLAND, ONT.

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa

until Noon, on FRIDAY, 15th JULY, 1910 for
the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a
proposed “Contract for four years six times per
week each way, between Dunbarton and To-
ronto from the 1st October next.

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Offices of Dunbarton,
Toronto and route offices and at the Office of
the Post Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST.OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Malil Service Branch
Ottawa, 3oth, May, 1910

G. C. Anderson

Superintendent .

.
SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on FRIDAY, the 22nd JULY, 1910 for the
conveyance of His Majesty's Mails on a proposed
Contract for four years six times per week each
way, between ATHA and STOUFRVILLE from
the 1st October next.

. Printed notices containing further informa-
tion as to conditions of proposed Contract may
be seen and blank forms of Tender may be ob-
tained at the Post Office of Atha, Stouffville and
route offices and at the Office of the Post Office in-
spector at Toronto.

Mail

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT
Mail Service Branch.
Ottawa, 8th June, 1910.
G. C. Anderson
Superintendent

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”




