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His la.st novel is "Red .'mption", by far hin m«iMt ambitioun
|)iece of work. It in evidently the result of a careful t)erusal

and study of Tolstoi's "Resurrection." In fact, it Is what the

French call a melanjre—a dash of Lamartine, a jrood splash of

the yoiiriKer Dumas added to the Rreat Russian. For the first

time M. (iirard es.says to paint the life of Montreal, tfw large

city of Canada. Fntm here the .scene shifts to a very little fre-

• luented i)ortion of French Canada known as the (iaspe <• >ast,

where the lisher folk livinj? round the Haie des Chaleurs cut olf

from the n of French Quebec speak a dijilect r)f their own—

a

curious rac^ of transplanted Rretons and jrallicized Irish. Into

the (Jaspe Basin at the IwKinninjc of Canadian history Cham-
plain the French explorer came sailing as he sup|M).sed on the

direct route for far Cathay. And it is the same Imd to-day as
it was three hundred years aRo. very little chaiiKed by steamers
and railroads, where tho.se Acadian settlers eke out their penu-
riour lives fishinR the cold northern .seas. To one of their vil-

latres comes a yountr man of Montreal's jeunes.se doree, l)y name
RcKinald Olivier. In Montreal's French world of fashion he
has found him.self falliuK in love with a jfirl, Claire Dumont,
one of tho.se creatures born to love and to be loved Rreatly. Hut
the recollection of his parents' unhappy marriajre has made
him foreswear matrimony. At I'aspebiac (you can find it on
the map) Olivier a few days after his arrival encounters a
vei itable flower of a fishergirl, Romaine Castilloux. He first

perc ves her in the village church:

—

"Rnvolopeil in tho sunlight filterinjr throuirh one of the lar>re barred
windows, just like a saint aurt'olud in K'M, a younK jrirl sat at the little

inurch ornun. Her half-turned face presented the purest profile that one
could wish to see. Her nose was slightly a(|uiline, her mouth proudly
arched, her chin neither si|uare nor round, but yet cnerjfetic and sweet.

Framinir her forehead in an opulent mass of leii jroid hair, her chevelure
was parted on her shoulders into two lonn' heavy tresses. Her com-
plexion had the dazzling white of ^irls with auburn hair and it wa.s

.slijrhtly tanned by the sea sun. Her features reflected candour and pride,

the coldness of a younK jrirl and at the same time the passion of a grown
woman."

For this fisherman'.s daughter the slumbering love of Oli-

vier is awakened again with redoubled violence. Declaring his

love, he yet recognizes that it is impossible for him to marry
her. Consequently once again he determines on flight before


