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Algonquin nation and of the religions
and domestic customs of that mysteri-
ous people, with sketches of the lives
and daring adventures of the early
missionaries of the Montagnais tribes
and a description of the wondlerful
scenery that lias madethe Saguenay
famous the world over.

FLAME AND SEADOW
B-x Sm&u TEAixiss. Toronto: The

Macmnillan Company of Canada.

T HIs gîfted woman lias been se-
clatimed hy more than one cr11 je

as America's greatest woman poer:
it is safe to say that îshe is one of thv
most popnilar, that she is the most
highly esteemed by discrîminating
readers who have earned the right to
pass judgment. Her methods are verY
simple, and perliaps it is the sheer
sirnplicity and natural niusie of lier
poetry that makes it unusuaJly at-
tractive. Read, for instance, "Blue
Squills":
Slow many> million Aprils came

Before 1 Cver knew
SH@w white a cherry bough could be,

A lied of squIiIs, hciw bine!1

And mati>'a darwing April.
Whlife 1f 1 done witb me,

WWI lift the. bIe flame ofthle f lower
And the. white flaie of the Ire.

Oht, burn me with your beaut>', then,
Oh, hurt me, tre. and flower,

Lest In the end death try to take

o Shaken flower, O shlmmering tracs,
O sunit white and blue,

,Woumi me, that I tirougli endless sleep,
Mybear the sear of yen.

WINSOME WINNIE
By STEPHEN LiEÂcoOK. Toronto: S.

B. Gundy.
N Nthi s series of sketches Dr. Leê.

cokprolongs smie of his hest
notes and gives fuirther evidence cf
his almost inexhaustible flow of
humour. The eomieal aspect of
thiugs and situations that we take
seriously every day lie depicts with

unerring sl<ill, and there is a conistaut
stream, of sarcasm, irony and satire
that is irresistible. There are in ail
eight sketches. The first, "Winsomeý
Wirnie", Întroduces a girl who lias
reached the age of twenty-one years
sitting ini conference with her lawyer,
who is announeing to her tiat al h.
several siums of money left to, lier by
relatives (defunet) lias been lost.
Winnie, wlio knows nothing but nrnsîo
and Frenchi, does flot coinprehiend
wliat lie ineans when lie tells lier how
the xnoney was lüat, not even when
lie says.

"This final Itemi relates to the sum, of
fitteen hundred poumds pIaced ln trust for
you b>' yeur uncle. S lost it on a horst
race. That herse," added the Old Lawyr
witli rlslng excitement, '"ouglt to have won.
lie was coming dewn the xtreteli Bite blueý-
-but thre, lier., my dear, yen mnust for-
give me if the recullection if t Ilstill stirs
nie to anger. Suffice il to say te hors.
feU. I have kept for your inspetion the
score card of the race, amid tii. betting tick-
ets. Ton will find everything in order."

"Sir," salid Wlnlfred, as Mr. Boneheati
proceded le fold up bis popers, "I amn but
a poer inadequate girl, a mere ehili i
business, but tell me I pray what la left
te, me oftIhe mue>' tirat yen have inat-
agedPl'"Ný,otilng," said lhe lawyer. "Everythujç
18 gone. And 1 regret to sa>' Miss Chili
that il is my> piful dut>' le couve>' le you
a furthier diselosure of a distressing nature.
St concerne your birth."

"Just Heaven 1" cried Wlnnlfred, wlth a
weinan's quiek intuition. "Dees il concern
my fallier?"

"St does, Miss Clair. Tour falfier was
flot your fater."

«'Oh, air," exclainred Winnifred, "My
peor mother! Slow she must have suffered r

"Tour motr was net yenr nioter," sald
the OliS JÀwyer, gravel>'. "Ney', na>', do
not question me. There is a dark secret
about your bir-tb.»

"MAas,"I salid Winnifred, wrlnglng lier
bands, "I &mn, then, alent iu tbe world Pend

"Ton are," salid Mr. Bonehead, dIeeplv
moved. "Yen are, unfortunately, thrown
upon the worl&. But if yen ever finiS yonr-
self in a position wbere yeun ueed help andS
advlee, do net seruple bo corne te. me. Fs-
peclali>," lie sadded, fer advice".

"AndS meantirne let me ask yeu n uwbat
way do yen propose te earn your Ulveli-


