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mariv a Western maidon lias suffered
tortuîre at lier first large ball, just
because she vould insist on white
satin slippers two sizes toc emall.

A ILUSSIAN ACTRazs

N E nlisli writer who has traveiled
in rnany lands declares that the

Russian womnen are the mnost clever
and alec the most~ cliarming women
ini the world, Clevorness and cbarm
are by no means always associated.
So f ar as mnan is concerned, it bas
often been 8aid that lie dielikes a
elevor woman. «Podantic" would
perliaps ho a botter word for the un-
likable sort of woman, for a really
clever dame nover lets a mani think
that ulie knows quite as much as he
doers. But to return to the Russian
woman, who lias a botter dlaim than
thie Canadian to be called "Our Lady
of the Snows 1" If one may judge
fromn the artists who corne across to
many-dollarod Amnerica, to reap the
reward of thoir toil and endeavour, the
Russian bas that mysterious posses-
sien callod "temporament" to, a de-
grec which bewildor8 and, deliglits the
more prosaie poople who. have more
freedom than poetry.

Madameo Nazimova wlio cornes to
Canada this winter lias won a higli
place and lovera of draina are
affected doeply by thia unheautiful
yet wonderful artist. No one would
dreain of calling bier "pretty" but bier
appeal to the intellect and imagina-
tion mado the girlisli attractivenees
of Miss Ethel Barrymore and the
easy viv&eity of Miss ]flulda Spong
seem an ordinary affair. Madame Na-
zimova lias the mental alertness of
the Slavonic genius and the dramatie
fire wbich ie eeldomn liglited in a
happy country. lier acting of tlie
rôles of the Ibsen beroines ie the
rnost intelligent Canada bas soon.
Wliere Miss Nance O'Neil ranted and
Mme. Fiske declaimed, the Russian
woman lived the parts of restless wo-
manhood. lier Hedda Gabler cornes
nearer being a coneivable woman

than any other interpretation of tliu4
tempestuous lady, whosc demise in
so eminantly satisfactory. Amidet tbhe
commonplaceness of modern musical
comnedy, with wbich Canadian audi-
onCes are provided, the genlu8 of the
Ruesian woman shines like a rare

A PECULIAR CRITICISM
W H lEN a woman writes a book,

"painte a picture or singe an
aria, there is no necessity for the
crîtic of the performance to interpola]îte
a reference to the sex of Vie por-
former. This is generally recognised
in journalistio circles to-day, but ;t
will probably be the twenty-first cen-
tury b£fore "goed, for a woman" or
"a remarkable achievement consider-
ing the sex of the artist" disappears
from. the critical column,

Miss Agnes Laut is a Canadiaii
writ6r wbose baif-dozen books, ho-
ginni.ng witb "Lords cf the Nortli,"
bave provided. both instruction and
entertainment for ail who are inter-
ested ini fiction with bistoric flavour
or history with a daeh cf picturnsqu,ý
colour. In "Pathflnders of the West,"-
Miss Laut told us many things uf
Radiason which we had not learned
froin the school-book called history,
by courtesy. lier latest work, -The
Conquest ef the Great Nortbwest," I
have not read and, therefore, I amn
nlot going to'rush in wliere archiviste
might fear to tread.

liowever, wlietber one bas read
Miss Laut's bock or not, tliere is a
protest to be made againet the "pre-
amble" to Mr. Artbur Hawkes' criti-
ciem, entitled: "Tlie Strange Case of
Miss Agnes Laut -and David Tliomp..
son," wliicb was publislied in The.
Canadjan Courier. This critical artice,
o! more tlian tbree thousand word.
in length, concerne iteelf chiefiy witla
Miss Laut's chapter lieaded "'David
Thompeon.- 0f Mr. H-awkee' criti-
cisin, no one umacquaintod witli West-
ern exploration can have a word to
Ray. The unsophisticated reade


