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E;dlﬂf:ﬁctly traced the courage and heroism of man borne
esey t © boundless hope and love of woman. Together
Purpog:am fronted the primeval forest and tamed it to their
all jq mallld- wants. Girdled with the mighty wilderness in
hardgh; ultiplying grandeur, the soul, though bowed by the
usia Olf)st(l)lf the day, was stirred by the simple but sublime
and begys e forest, and drank in something of the glory
eart ofut }}1' of nature around. Poelflc spirits set in the very
of natuy e forest sang of_the varying and shifting aspects
001 noe~now of the silver brooklet whispering at the
o ;nv :‘,'Of the crimson-clad maple of autumn-tide, now of
Ummy Stical and _nlaglcal charms of that sweet season *‘the
er of all Saints.” ]
speCialwaO dnames there are 9f women writers who deserve
itel‘&turn fhonour'a,lole mention in connection with the early
8 8ifte3(é Canada. These are Susanna Moodie, one of
hop, . trickland Sisters, and Rosanna Eleanor Lepro-
and My, T, Moodle’s four sisberb:——‘-Elizabeth, Agnes, Jane,
the g, e. raill- -the I_atten: yet living at the age of ninety,
n rif.fuﬁ-m’ of Cemadlz}n literature—have all made worthy
ons  to the literature of the day ; the « Lives of
garde uzens of England,” by Agnes Strickland, being re-
inds one of ?he ablest and most exhaustive works of
towy ever publ,lshed. Mrs. Moodie lived chiefly near the
the Dot eterboro ) Ontario, fmd may be justly regarded as
best. no and chronicler of pioneer days in Ontario. Her
it i the V}gn W?Il‘ks are her volume of poems and *“ Roughing
Ure oo ush,. In he‘r verse beats the strong pulse of na-
8lade, glow with the‘ wild a:nd fragrant gifes of glen and
chief amg rs. Moodx-e published .a.lso a number of novels,
Stone » « mo them being  Flora Lindsay,” « Mark Hurdle-
“Dor, The Gold Worshipper,” ¢ Geoffrey Monctcn,” and
Otrhy Cha‘nce.n ‘
it gy L_eprohon was, like Mrs. Moodie, poet and novel-
to fOstere did perhaps more than any other Canadian writer
In hey nand promote the growth of a national literature.
Priop ovels she aimed at depicting society in Canada
Dovelg W and.lmmedlabely after the conquest. One of her
f the | . ntomet_te de Mirecourt,” is regarded by many as one
Wark h:t Canadian novels yet written. Simplicity and grace
Montre. lr Productions in verse. Mrs. Leprohon lived in
*, and did her best work in the * fifties.”
Ol'awfor‘-zoman writer of great merit was Isabella Valancey
Wag g disi;' Her death, which occurred some ten years ago,
i o inet loss to Canadian literature. Miss Crawford’s
i %l Was eminently lyrical, full of music, colour, and
8§, “lty. She published but one volume, “ Old Spook’s
b Pol’h,h Maleolm’s Katie,” and other poems, which is royal
Wo ; Out with the purple touch of genius. No Canadian
Poetje o> Yet appeared quite equal to Miss Crawford in
endowment,
J°sephofv[vn by the sea, where the versatile and gifted pen of
anq o, OWe and the quaint humour of * Sam Slick ” stirred
the voirmed as with a wizard’s wand the people’s hearts,
8'Ila.dia,ce of woman was also heard in the very dawn of
bwo oo life and letters. Miss Clotilda Jennings and the
Otingpe % Mary E. and Sarah Herbert, glorified their
yoﬂngingl Poems worthy of the literary promise which their
Anothardent hearts were struggling to fulfil. _
ary anng, ®r whose name will be long cherished in the liter-
Whg dieg 8 of Nova Scotia is Mary Jane Katzmann Lawson,
IS, L&wln Halifax, March, 1890. On her mother’s §1de
She as SO0 was a kinswoman of Prescott, the historian.
da.y ang &wvoluminolls contributor to the periodicals of .the
Moﬂthly M&S h_erself editor for two years of the Ha.hfa‘x
nc Agazine, Her poems, written too hurriedly, are
trum Some instances lack wholly the fashioning
er, Wir,]e] Inspiration. When her lips were touc‘hed,
$ in Suchthe genuine honey of Hymettus she sa‘ng
ang « oo Poems as ¢ Some Day,” “Song of the Morn-
£ ong of the Night.” In the opinion of many the
ok ag g - Lawson as an historian is superior to her
I;Oet_ -OOIISidering, however, the industry of her
a'cg(;anera,l quality of its output, Mrs. La.wson de-
Vinee among the foremost women writers of her

away last year near Niagara Falls, On-
for the £ an who did not a little in the (/i;_zyslof }::;
Qavr?;y’ aug, ostering of Canadian letten's.' Miss Lou 2
1 en t O of a poem of genuine merit, * Merlin’s
" of Lm‘mv . ;?vels;, “The Cited Curate,” and “ Tl(l)f;
Ofle 'row,” will not soon be forgotten as one

M writers of Canada.
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The venerable and kindly form of Catharine Parr
Traill happily remains with us yet as a link between the
past and present in Canadian literature. Nor has her in-
tellect become dimmed or childish. Although ninety years
nestle in the benediction of her silvery hair her gifts of head
and heart remain still vigorous, as is evidenced in the two
works, ¢ Pearls and Pebbles,” and ¢ Cot and Cradle Stories,”
which have come from her pen within the past two years.
For more than sixty years this clever and scholarly woman,
worthy indeed of the genius of the Strickland family, has
been making contributions to Canadian literature from the
wealth of her richly stored and cultivated mind. Now a
tale, now a study of the wild ilowers and shrubs in the
Canadian forest, occupies her busy pen. Mrs. Traill is in-
deed great in the versatility of her gifts, the measure of her
achievements, the crowning length of her years, and the
sweetness of her life and character.

Like Desdemona in the play of “ Othello,” Mrs. J. Sad-
lier, the veteran novelist, now a resident of Canada, owes a
double allegiance—to the city of Montreal and to the city of
New York. The author of “The Blakes and Flanagans,”
and many other charming Irish stories has been, however,
living for some years past in this country, and while a resi-
dent of the Canadian metropolis, has helped to enrich the
literature of Canada wich the product of her richly dowered
pen. Last year Notre Dame University, Indiana, conferred
on Mrs. Sadlier the Laetare Medal, as a recognition of her
gifts and services as a Catholic writer.

Two of the strongest women writers in Ontario are
Agnes Maule Machar and Sarah Anne Curzon. Miss
Machar possesses a strong subjective faculty, joined to a
keen sense of the artistic. The gift of her pen is both criti-
cal and creative, and her womanly and sympathetic mind is
found in the van of every movement among Canadian
women that has for its purpose a deeper and broader en-
lightenment based upon principles of wisdom, charity, and
love. Miss Machar is both a versatile and productive writer,
novel, poem, and critique flowing from her pen in bright suc-

_cession, and with a grace and ease that betokens the life-

long student and artist. An undertone of intense Canadian
patriotism is found running through all her work. Under
the nom de plume of « Fidelis” she has contributed to nearly
all the leading Canadian and American magazines. Her
two best novels are entitled “For King and Country,” and
“ Lost and Won.”

Mrs. Curzon has a virility of style and a security of
touch that indicate at the same time a clear and robust
mind. Her best and longest poem, ¢ Laura Secord "—dra-
matic in spirit and form—has about it a masculinity and
energy found in the work of no other Canadian woman. Mrs.
Curzon is a woman of strong character and principles, and
her writings share in the strength of her judgments. Per-
haps she may be best described as one who has the intellect of
a man wedded to the beart of a woman.

Quite a unique wriver among Canadian women is Frances
Harrison, better known in literary circles by her pen-name
of % Seranus.” Mrs. Harrison has a dainty and distinet style
all her own, and her gift of song is both original and true.
She has made a close study of themes which have their root
in the French life of Canada, and her *‘half French heart”
eminently qualifies her for the delicacy of her task. Tundeed,
it is doubtful if any other woman writer of today can
handle so successfully that form of poetry known as the vil-
lanelle. Her book of poems, ¢ Pine, Rose and Fleur de Lis,”
has met with much favour at the hands of critics, while her
prose sketches and magazine critiques prove her to be a
woman of exqnisite taste and judgment in all things literary.

There are two women writers in Nova Scotia who de-
gerve more than a mere conventional notice. By the gift
and grace of their pens Marshall S8aunders and Grace Dean
MacLeod Rogers have won a large audience far beyond their
native land. Miss Saunders is best known as the author of
« Beautiful Joe,” a story which won the five-hundred-dollar
prize offered by the American Humane Society. So popu-
lar has been this humane tale that when published by a
Philadelphia firm it reached the enormous sale of fifty
thousand in eighteen months. ¢ Beautiful Joe ” has already
been translated into Swedish, German, and Japanese. The
work is full of genius, heart, and insight. Other works by
Miss Saunders are a novelette entitled ** My Spanish Sailor”
and a novel « Come to Halifax.”

Mrs., Rogers, while widely different from Miss Saunders

in her gifts as a writer, has been equally as successful in her



