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As long as the children remain children we could wander 
with them for ever, half-remembering, half-dreaming. It is, 
indeed, “ such stuff as dreams are made on ” ; we should not be 
surprised to hear that it had been dreamt straight through 
from cover to cover. Unluckily, in chapter eight, Hilda goes 
to school in a convent, and the convent is neither quite a 
memory nor quite a dream. Later still she commits the 
unpardonable sin of growing up. We can forgive her even 
this for the sake of the day when, “ as she sat upon her throne 
in the midst of the fields, her short gown of patched cambric 
was changed into a trailing robe of silk, as green as the fresh 
grass at her feet."

In Birdland with Field Glass and Camera. By Oliver 
G. Pike. (Fisher Unwin. 6s.)—This is a modest little book, 
but one which deserves many friends. The author sets out to 
describe the bird-life around his own home in North Middlesex 
and South Hertfordshire. This he does in thirteen chapters, 
illustrated by eighty-three photographs taken direct from 
nature, and for any one who knows and loves birds he has 
succeeded in laying up a little store of beautiful and sympa
thetic impressions. Of the patience expended in gaining this 
pleasure for us we get some idea when we find that it took 
three evenings' stalking to photograph the Wheatear near its 
nest, and success was only due in the end to an hour’s drizzling 
rain, which drove home the birds but not the sportsman. The 
pictures show a skill and artistic sense in the “composition” 
which is rare in such books: the “Redbreast," on p. 101, and 
the “^Reed-bunting ” on p. 257, are not only perfectly charac
teristic but might have been conceived for decorative purposes 
by a good Japanese artist. The anecdotes ar rew and good.

The Handy Man Afloat and Ashore. By the Rev. G. 
Goodenough, R.N. (Fisher Unwin. 6».) — Another book 
crammed with information that is hardly to be got elsewhere. 
We have lived too long on old scraps gathered under the table


