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111 have nxy needile," sald Wînnlfred.
"Let me sec it," sald the Iawyer.
Winnltred showedi it te hlm.
111 fear," ssld Mr. Bonebecad, shaldng bis

head, "you wil not do nxuch with that."
Then hie rang the l>ell again.
"Atklnson,» lie said, "Take Mis 55ClaIr eut

and throw lier on the world."

TRE BECKONING SKYLINE
Bv J. Lflwis MILIGANui. Toronto:

McClelland and Stewart.

T HIS i8 a volume of poema by one
who leaves England and, settling

in Canada, gives out in this foirm his
impressions, emotions and reactions.
It ia a serions expresion of feeling.
The author is a Toronto jou-rnalis,-t.
Hle pses fine poetical inspiration,
and suchl ines as "UTpon the secret,
silent booms of spring,» stand ont with
unusual strength and beauty. We
quote two poems that appeal to us
Most:

THE LEAF DANCE
Who cornes behind me wlth so lighxt a step
And rustllng ilken skirts?-'Tis but the

heaves;
I thought they were ail dead? Dld I buIt

nmrn
Over their grave% lut year I and now the-y

Dancing in sunlight, chaslng elouds along,
Or flying like smail birds of russet hue!
Ev'n so about me dance the days and dreams
Of Summners dead; and, Uike these happy

leaves,
The spirits of departed lovelness,
Thcy corne Slt sadly, though lu brewa

attired
They dance befere me in the wind of

thought,
Now waltzlug ln n circle, chistering
Together, andi like levers whisperlnig
0f things that only leaves andi levers know.

FALLEN LEAVES
Luw lies the summner's glory sere andi dea--

These f allen leaves--and ah!I they were se
greeni1

Alas 1 that we should on sucli beauty tread,
That 19vellness shoulti have an end so

Long dreary days and niglits, wlth artlst
care,

Llid Nature sit ber garment fashlnlng;
Then deftly wove lier bridai ralment f air'

Upntesecret, sulent lonu of Spring.
Adnwshe casti the wondrous thIngs

away,
And ail lier labour mingles wlt the earth;

Forgot the vernal pride of yesterday
Forward she leoks unto anothier birth.

Se, do I look beyond eur wlnter woe-
Ah 1 Love, believe It andi ft shahf be sel

THE CANAIN BOY SCOUTS'
ANNUAL

13v R. G. MACB£Tg. Toronto: The
Muson Book Company.

T I sone of the:finest books avait~

well considered front a national stand-
point, the conltents are well written
and illustrated by writers and artiats
of standing, an& Mr. MacBeth, the
general editor, la well lcnown for is
broad outlook, wide experience and
patriotic sentiments.

BOOKS RECEIVED.

-"Jan," by M. Morgan Gibbon.
Toronto- S. B. GuDdy.

-Dead Men's Moiney,> by J. S.
Fletcher. Toronto: TPle Macmillan
Company of Canada.

-"The Luzumiyat,» by Àmeen
Rihani. New York: James T. White
and Company.

-,The Armistice» (Verse) and
"The Seekers" (an Indian xnystery
play), by Amy Redpath Roddick.
Montreal: John Dongabi and Son.

-"Songa of the Trail,» by Henry
Herbert Knibbs. Toronto: Thoma
Allen.

-Captain Maeedoine's Daugh-
ter," by William MeFee. Toronto:
S. B. Gundy.

~c


