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The Indiana. By

Gentleman
Boorir Tarkivaron. Toronto: Wil.
liam Driggy.

Jrom

The story opens with a graphic but
somewhat discursive description of a
wostern town in the State of Indiana.
One of thos~ crude but original spots of
civilization inseparable from recent settle-
ment and western freedom, where indi-
vidual personality stands out in rude
relief, and wkere environment and his.
tory, commercial development or egotistic
citizonship provide a ﬁuld for the vxerciso
of unusual ability on the part of some
¥nmt soul whose lot is by fate or the
orce of circumstances thrown upon it.
Thero is nothing impossible in the tale,
as probably like thrilling scenes and
ovil doings may be read any day in the
wostern nows of the lawless communitics
in that land of liberty. The plot is
dramatic and well held together. Tho
The Six Cross Roads, tho cancer soro to
tho law-abiding citizens, aro excellent
foils to the scenes in the judge's houseand
garden, and the persevering editor of the
western paper, who works so hard for the
right. The story is quite acnsational
enough for the most exacting novel
reader, and is no doubt a fnithfui, picture
of life in tho western towns.

*

Dionysius, the Weaver's Hearl's Dearest.
By Braxca WiLuis Howarn, Author
of “One Summer," etc. Toronto:
William Brigge.

Any ono who hasread ¢ Cno Summer,”
that delightfully written idyl in prose,
will nccf no futher recommendation to
purchase **Dionysius, the Woeaver's
Heart's Dearest,” by the same loving
pen. But for thoso who have not,
would say, open the tastefully gotten up,
clearly printed volume at any page as
you stand by the counter in the crowded
shops at this season, and read but a fow
Jines. It will be enough to ensuro the
volumo being sent homo with the other
purchases of the day.

The picture drawn of the life among
the hills whero life is so harl a struggle
fﬁr oxistonco, of the gentle weaver and
the child who, born to him in his Iater
life, hag more of his inner refined nature
than her older brotheraand sisters is geod.
The child whose genins leads her into wild
pranks, and thercfore, under the con-
demnation of hor morv practical mediocre
relatives, yet in whaose character there is
cnough of the practical mother to make
her a capable woman, is an interesting,
Iovable c}laractcr. There is no padding.
The atory of the girl's life, and ,]mw the
environments into which her carcer takes
her moulds or warps her life, is told with
a straight unerring pen.  There are gems
of doscription and character sketches, as
for instanco, the French chef wha toachos
the girl his art, its dignity and possibili-
tiog, and tho gravo acceptance by his
vupil of the trust bestowed upon her.
rho sceno in tho kitchen of the Schloss
whon the adorod Countess Nekla comnes
to Vroni for a Iesson in cooking that she
may ba tho more uscful to ** Doar Eck,™
whon ho gota that socretaryship in Africa
for which he is sccking am{ they aro
oarricd ; or again, when tho story of
their.lifo is told, the sceno on thoe hill-
side whoro thoe girl, who, fallen a victim
to her faith in hor lover, savos the coun-
toss, m&inﬁon tho brink of alike proci-
pice, from falling.

How Vroni wins her way to a lucrative
position by her knowlodgo of cooking

and  proparing perfect lunches, dinners,
and suppers ; how an ovil gonjus mam
her young life, und hov- the strong, true
nature re-assorts itself and shukes off
tho ocloak which would condone to the
world her shume, yot fettor her to misery, |
is woll told in this strongly written, |
fascinating story.

There is a subtle knowledge of the:
workings of the girl mind in princess o
peasant, the first depicted in the pursnt
of Vroni by her lover, and the second in

tho scene between Vroni and the Countess |,

on the hill, when Vroni the peasant, who
has tastod the bitterness of the draunght,
leads for tho peace of Nekla tho
>ountess, and by the power of her love,
takes from her the cup of sorrow.
*¢ Dionysius, the Weaver's Hourt's Dear-
est,” will have many readers, and fow
will luy it down without a scuse that the
author has told of life and treated tho
sorrows of shamo from a higher stand-
oint than the ovents which form the
teystone to tho plot are usually studied.
. * ¥*
A Sister to Evangcine—The Slory of
Yronne de L'umourie. By Cianves G.
D. Roserts, Author of ** A Forge in
the Forest,” * Earth Enigmas,” **A
History of Canuda,” etc. Toronto:
George N. Morang & Co., Limited.

The plot of this story centres around
tho girl whose gontle wit, beauty and
grace has won the love of two men of
widely opposite tempernments and char-
acteristics, and is framed in the stirring
events of the expulsion of the Acadinns,
that most pathetic page of Canadian
history. The rivals have all the individual
charucteristics of their nationalities. The
English Quaker, the French Canadinn
soldier, each mould their conduct on the
traditions of their raco and meet as mon,
respecting, honoring cach other in their
bitter rivalry.  We meet again Gril, the
fantastic madman, whose strange influ-
ence over tho dark schemes of the Black
Ablé wo were familiar with in “The
Forge in the Forest,” and as before, find
him cno of the strongest of the threads
wovesn through the story.  We are given
a nearer viow of kim, and ¢'er the talo is
fully told learn the reason why the
wicked priest droads tho wierd ery and
the espionage of the madman, It is a
grucsome tale, but told with the strength
of simple language and wiso reticence.

Mother Peche, the old woman whose
*“tales of wizardy, had charnned their
youth,” is another interesting character, {
whose soothsaying runs liko an uunder-
current of fateful warning through the
story. She “*lived to do good deeds, and ;
loved to think she did them from anill!
motive. Her witcheraft, devoutly be-|
lioved in by herself, and by a good half!
of Grand Prd as well, was nover known !
to curse, but ever to bless; yet its white!
magic sho called black art. There was
no ono sick, there was ne one serrowiul,
there waz no child in all Grand Pré, but
loved her; yet it was her whim to believe
herself foared, and in hourly poril of!
anathcna.”

The cloud of coming sorrww which '
hung over the lives of all who then dwelt
in that fated valloy, tho wickodnoss in
high places which was o draw down 8o’
much wmisary upon the innocent, the
Tumors and counter rumors, the fear aud
uncgertainty which bado them trust
none, loast of all in tho ¥nglish who.
wero thoir truo friends, is well told in’
tho story of Yvonno's lovers and their
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adventures. The story of ‘A Sister of

Evangoline " has perhaps wore than auy
of Roberts' former works an indetinable
charm which only genius can hestow. We
read it as no more tale of imagination, but
with attention so absorbed, interest so
chained to the page, that wo feel the
author has lived the life while he penned
tho page, bringin¥ to his genius a store
of knowledge of historic anmals of the
past and close tho book with the firm con-
viction that much of the story told was
gleaned from old letters or historic
archives to which the author has lad
access, and hy lis genius wmade to livo
again. Such work as this is not alone a
novel to charm but a powerful factor in
attracting attention to the value, pic-
turesqueness and romance of Canada’s
past, winning othors to study and appre-
ciate its history.
* %
Actice Service. By Steriex  Craxe.
Toronto : William Briggs.

This is a decided disappointment to the
reader- A knowledge of the author's
former works anticipated something bet-
ter. When all t{mughm are an the
actunl *“Active Service’ in Africa, the
title is ono to attract ; and no matter how
well the book may be written or how
intcresting the plol might be, without
the anticipation of somecthing connected
with real active service, the result would
be disappointment.  We can rouse up no
interest i the scatter-brained professor,
his clags, and the autocratic though ill-
bred newspaper editor, who, as war cor-
respondent, goes to the seene of active
service during tho Turko-Grecian war
to rescue them at the hidding of a sensa-
tion monger for the cclumns of a local
paper, that copy may be supphied posses.

sing that personal attnbute so dear to the ¢

sensation-loving reading public.  One

puts down the book with ascnse that the
majority of the chamctens were thrown |
in haphazard and Jeft to sort themselves. |
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Suspense. By H. S. Muarniax.  To-
ronto. The Copp, Clark Company,
Limited.

Thero is a subtle strength aboat Mr. {
Merriman's men and wonten whicls very
difficult to put into wonls. Tho personality
of vach seems to impress itself upon the
reader without his knowing exactly why
it does so. Wo would cmphasize that
word ** personality ™ in speaking of then,
for itis the personal mther than themtel
lectual or physical clement in them that
influcnces us, and makos them so ditfer-
ent from tho creations of nany other
authors. They arc nal pamgens of wit
and beauty, and yet they aro far from
commonplace.  Thero 18 lus heroes
and hervinea a quict foreefulness of char-
acter which ia very pleasing, a ccrtain
ruscrve force, as it were, which gives the

reader confidonee 1n them m any emer-
geney.  And My, Merrinan has the art
of bringing his readers into very real con-
tact with hi~ prople, zo that one experi.
ences, after reading this book, much tLy
s feeling of anvigoration that comes
{rom meeting straneg, self-relinnt mew: nQ
women whose very presence affects us.

For Book Borrowers.

T oF my Spenser quite hereft,
Last Winter sore was shaken ;

Of Lamb I've but a quarter left,
Nor could 1 save my Bacon.

They pick’d my Locke, to me far more
Than Bramah's patent worth,

And now my losses 1 deplore
Without 2 Home on eartls,

They still have made me slight returng,
And thus my grief Jdivide ;

For, oh! they've cured me of my Burns,
And eased wmy Akenside.

But all I think I skall not say,
Nor let my anger burn,
For as they have not fornd me Gay,
They have not left me Sterne,
— Notes and Queries.
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