252

given of the brutal treatment of Armenian
refugees. The author says of this story,—
“It is more than a romance, and its descrip-
:iona'ue, as far as I could make them, true to
act.”

The False Faces, by L. J. Vance (McClel-
land, ild and Stewart, Torouto, 331
pr., $1.35). The Lone Wolf, once master thief,
who had baffled the police of two continents,
turns his hands against the Germans because
of their destruction of his home at Louvain.
After spending a time in Germmg, discover-
ing Teutonic secrets and plots, he makes a
daring crossing of no man’s land to the British
Army. Amvmﬁ in London he is given a
mission to the United States by the British
Secret Service. But the agents of Berlin are
watching him closely and there follows a series
of thrilling adventures into which enters a
beautiful woman. Captured by a German
submarine, he escapes after deltmy.i;l? the
vessel. New York seems no more for
him than Germany itself ; but eventually he
achieves his and crushes the i
spy system in the United States.

Another novel by a Canadian, with Cana-
dian atmo?rl;ere and ing, is Willow the
me hie P. McKishnie (Houghton,
MifHi ., Boston ; Thos. Allen, Toronto,
$1.50). This is a tale with action and excite-
ment, the scenes of which are laid among the
soughing pines of the northern woods. The
hero is a young fellow who I s had his strength
sapped in the fcity: a.nd :bq dete;mbig&aa to
regain peace of mind and vigor o y in
outdoor life. Incidentally he makes money
from an animal e from which he gains
a knowl of the wild creatures of the bush
that in i is interesting. His fortune is not
made without thril'ing struggles against an evil
g.nqoltnppensn. poachers ; and into it

upid enters, with his genius for giving pain
followed by bliss.

In Carolyn of the Corners, by Ruth Belmore
Endicott d, Mead and mp.ngr, New
York, McClelland, Goodchild and Stewart,
Toronto, 318 pages, $1.35 net), the heroine,

i holds the heart of
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forms a story told with rare charm.
Carolyn’s father and mother were notﬁf-om
when the Dunraven went down, and, gt
(lzllooe of th: _ule,geum. irl can say, )"
G Sy 1 S (e weeld
Th of Lewis
Roland Pertwee (McClelland, Goodchild 4
Stewart, 332 pages, $1.50 net ,de.é','él:'ﬁ
::Z;mumohoonno::mof uddhas, ruby.
ack eggshell, Khang-| old b
pictures. The hero of the i8 ,ﬁm
gentleman whose versatility and quick g,
cernment provide constant surprises for the
reader. ffering from the ¢ novel
that it has no plot into which ifs var -
episodes fit, Mr. Pertwee’s book really ooy,
distinct tales, ‘:cuh complete ip

whom the author has 8 real cmatmg

modern fiction,

The U.P. Trail, by Zane G: Harper
Brothers, New York, Mu-onrg)o ()omp::,d
Toronto, 409 $1.50), is a story by 4
vivid writer of the Wild West at perhaps itg
wildest epoch, when the Union Paciﬁc‘aﬂ.
way, the first iron trail over the Rockies and
down to the Pacific, was being ed through
It is by no means a smooth ime
and place were by no means smooth, It g of
a rough, frontier life, of gold seekers, pioneer
railway builders, lurﬁng savage Indiang,
and “open” towns. But the story is vividly
told, and there is 8o much of the noble in eyen

It is an altogether charming face that looks
tispiece
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