
PA GES IN WALTJNG.

A SCOTTISH-CANADIAN ANTHOLOGY.--Froi-
the Scottish Canadian we learn that a sub-com-
mittee of the Caledonian Society of Toronto
bas reported in favor of a proposai to publish
a collection of Scottish-Canadian poetry. An'
what for no? There's a rowtb o' rhyme <an'
some o't is gey guid rhyme tae) fioating about
!in oor midst, sae to speak, that wad read fine
in a bit bookie. The thing amnoonts tae a
needcessity, if's a maist commendable need-
cessity, an' we houp the Caledonian Society 'Il
sec their way. G. M.

CLEGG KELLY, ARAB 0F THE CITY, l'y S. R.
Crockett, autiior of the Stickil Min ister, &c.,
&c. C'anadian copyrigqht edition. William
Briggs, Toronto.

In Clegg Kelly we meet an old friend and
renew our acquaintance with the life of
Hunker's Court, made in the pages of IlThe
Stickit Minister." The straight reasoning of
the arab inid incapable of submission to any-
thing beyond its understanding expressed in
the opening sentence of the book is the key-
note to the whole, and the keen sense of
bumor with which this particular Arab is
gifted makes the book delightfnl reading.
Yet, while interested in the lad's adventures,
we"are only saved from weariness of repeti-
tion by the timely appearance of Muckle Alick
on the scene. The great-souled, big-bodied,
soft-hearted giant of tbe railway and the pic-
ture of bis home life at Sandyknowe, his
bumor, bis devotion, bis deatb, and the
strong-bearted, reticent love of the wnman,
wbose only wifely ,caress is the expressive
resting of ber cheek against ber Ilain man's"
sleeve is a picture of life and love so perfect
that we could wish the book ended witb
Merrin's characteristîc farewell waved from
the little "lknowe" cominandinga view ofthe
road to station or kirkyard.

Clegg Kelly will be read witb entbusiastic
interest by lads of bis own age, and Merrin's
love story witb sympathy and appreciation by
their eIders.

MARY AGNES FITzGIBBON.

A LOVER IN HOMESPUN and Other Storiesi l'y
Clifford Smith : William Briggs, Toronto.

As it is the fashion among the ignorant to
say that Canada bas no history, s6 the saine
class are repeating the formula-also witbout
foundation-tbat C anad dbas no literature.

lJtterances sncb as felI from the lips of Hall
Caine wben be regretted that bie did flot live
in Canada witb the untried wells of material
for a novelist like Scott to draw from, are
smiled at as pleasant flatteries, and the people
wbo smîle ask eacb other witb conviction,
wbere could a novelist find sncb folk-lore,
sncb life as fired the pen or filled the pages of
IlWaverley?" ">IlCanada is too, new a coun-

try," they say, Ilto possess the matter for
such romances as jeanie Deani's, sncb faiths
and superstitions as shaped the lives of the
men and womren from whom Scott drew bis
characters."-

Yet how blind these scoffers are to the
treasures within their reach, the pens of a few
scattered Canadians have sbown and will e'er
long prove. How truly the celebrated Eng-
lisb novelist realized the mine of wealth be-
neath our Ilholden eyes " will yet be demon-
strated. In the little volume of Canadian
stories by Clifford Smith, " A Lover in Home-
spun and Other Stories," which we have had
the privilege of reading in advance sheets, we
have what we mighit rightly designate the
expert's speciniens, wbich shonld warrant our
faith in the depth of the "lvein " and justify
the hope that a Canadian with the niagic pen
of the "lGreat Unknown " may yet arise to
satisfy us and confound the ýscoffer. In these
stories, drawn chiefiy from the lufe of the
people in the older provinces, the everyday
existence of the simple yet slirewd, the devont
yet withal superstitions, the loving yet jealous
nature oftbe French-Canadianis well depicted.
Wbetber in the humilitv and self-abliegation of
the "lLover in Homespun," in the face of the
superior attractions of the brother wvhose op-
portunities of acquiring culture bave been
greater than bis, whicb wbile be envies, hie
glories in, with ail the pride of family ,or
whetber in the devoutly religions, yet utterly
simple faith or superstition of the Il Little
Mother Soulard " in the story entitled Il The
Faitb That Removes Mountains," the pictures
are botb idyllic and life-like.

It is with difficnlty we refrain from qnoting
long extracts from this latter story. From
the opening paragrapb, its true yet vivid
description of the stormy October nigbt, the
wind-driven leaves of the weather-beaten
trees in the square opposite the great French
cburcb, swirling tempest-tossed against the
weatber-beaten, wrinkled figure of the old
woman in the doorway of the cottage, to the
end, the story is strongly written. The scene
in the great echoing silent churcb ; the grief,
the prayers, tbe faith, the hope and final
despair of the IlLittle Mother Sonlard " are
depicted by the pen of one wbo knows, not
only the outward visible signs of the life of
bis characters, but the inward and spiritual
grace and simple faitb of their souls.

There are other stories in the volume nearly,
if not equally, as good. Incidents of thrilling
adventure in the North-West, but the autbpr
is at bis best among the people, and when
dealing witb tbe lives of the men and women
of the older national life, and among whonî he
bas probably spent mucb of bis time.

"A Lover in Homespun and Other Stories"
is a book to be looked for and read, for its
own sake as well as because it will go down
to the future as a representative record of life
in Canada.

MARY AGNES FITzGIBBON.


