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pions reflcctions and hioly lanigings, but it lias the effeet of
îiiakiîig one believe in thie reality of these. Tiiere is not a
particle of cant ini the martyrcd girls' carrespondcence. '1'heir
huminor and enjoynîent of lire appear to have been miost gcniine,
aîîd both, 110 doubft, tlicy have taken mrith thiem to the tlpger
sancti1ary. Canon B erry lias donc his wvork well, especially
ini allowinig the sîsters ta speakz for tlienîselves.

Oîîe of the five books sent by Mr. Clîapmnan af 2407 St.
Catherinîe Street, is J. M. Barrie's -Margaret Ogilvy. It is a

sînI'-"l volumne Of :207 pages and a portrait af the novelist's
niotiier, a subdued laakiîîg, quiet faced old lady of hiumîble rank.
The stary of the book is 0one of very stilfi 111e, and is only re-
liev'ed froin intolerable dulliiess by the autlior*s trick of telling.
.1-ls miîtlîer \vas a kiiîdly %anîaîi, wvrapped up ini lier ownî
faliîily, a virtue, if such it be, wvhichi shie.has bequeatlied ta lier
son. Shie %vas industriotis, iîitelligcent, and Gad-fearing, but ini-
teîîsely prcjudiced ini favor of lier "ain folk." It is strange
thiat Barrie, the caîîstraiîîed, shiy, silent inan in saciety, shiou!dl
turn lus home axîd luis hieart inside aut for thue benefit af the
public. H-e miust liave known little of thic thousands af beau-
tiful -%vonien's lives there are in tlie warld, ta dcciii tluat af lus
well-laved and deservedly well-laved niotîxer a miracle. Yet.
because B arrie w~rites it, and tic subject is Barrie's miother,
people w~ill read, the book and laud it. It is largely a glarifi-
ficatian af Barrie, wlietluer it represent flic fond maother war-
shiippinîg lii, the authior, or 'cantain thc, nia daubt, truttiful
words "Everythiîg 1 could do for lier ini this world I hiave
done since 1 was a boy; I look back tlîroughl the years, aild- 1
cai-mat sec the sinallest thîing left un-doiie." Probablv flic
author knows best, but iiast people affcctcd Nvitlî nî-odesty
wculd ask, " Is it nîcccssary ta say tlîis " Stili, Mr. Barrie,
lias furnislîed a picture af life sa artless and guileless, innocent
aîîd pure, wvitlu its playftil and trivial external prides and sefislî-
icsses tlîat rcallv caîicealed a geucrous, loving licart, as ta,
miert the tbiaîks ofaU ai vo lave the wvorks of God, hiowvver
sinall and lîidden aivay in flic warld's corners. Sixîce wvainan-


