
[lere, raordover, thonu ai find1
Straîîga, dcliglitful, fa-r-brauiglit thîiiags.
Dulciiiiera, whicîc tigliteiied itrhîgs,
Once, dcad woiiien lcved ta toulit
<Deeîain)g tlicy coîild nliiinuch
0f tia tansit: of the %vind :)
lcary caridîcatioks of brasa;
Clicss.inn carved cf ivory;

Masbok ritten îicrfectly
By satie paticent iiaiîk cf oid
Fingetis wrougliî cf thicki, red gcld,
Sot %ritlî izcmsi snd colared glass.

Wa inuet content oursalvos with ona ottier,
"Tite rci-gner," which we give ini full:

lia %ialked by Ie with open aycs,
Aîîd womdercd tint I loi-ad it se
Abova us stratclicd tia gray, gray skies:
lliiid us, fcot-îîrint.I cii1 tlia snaw.

«llati n-' by FraneL4 lzliriian; Copeland & Drsy. I3-te,
NWilltnam lggs1 Tornia.

* Woen 1,1ï Ibo %ie i,» bWiVlliam Tiîarcr; T. Nel-o,, &
.9on«. Iigioii. Cel.p. Uiltrk. Trontoîî.

- lirose.' by Antieîuy Hoepe. CoI'î'. Clark, Tronto.

R1110110 our 113oohs.
XATINS.

As3 the gleam1i Of
_ .e » yollow arrests the

Mind's co, 6o snob

4 jJ a volume as IlMat-
- 3~t ins," by Frances

* Shormn, arroste
Itho attention cf the

literary Worldl; fok
the guent of pure

I '~i ,~gald shines in af 't i..majerity of tbefifty

by this yolug POUL
a s bis first work ta
t ho public.

The attitude of
,t- :~ the writcr towards

nature and humn-
I ity, tho easy swoop

i of measure, thIlo
î . simple yot picturc-

-~Eque style, tue froc,
.Jdescriptive touchI ~' ~ ~-.and fine ehaîce of

~o phrase, and highor
staI!l, that namueles

\. 4~' .. ~somotbîng whiclî al
truce pacte i mu et

lie.lino--tbe high in-
lier vision thiat cou-

tains, ovon while it transcnds, human passion ;
these are the presonces in "l Matins"I whichi gava
us pause, and mnake us recogniza that Canada bas
ndeed anotlier yaîîng poet ai largo posbilities.
Wo bave neitlier romn lier inclination for

extonded critîcism, but quota a few of tha cheice
bite tliat have given us plensuro.

Haro are linas cullcd from n ee of tho longer
poemc, a lovely ]ittle tbiug, entitlcd IlTho ]Rairn,'
descriptive of the effeat cf spriug rain upon the
frazen river:

Seo wvlîcra the shores ai-am now weo firinly bouind
Tite sloivly iideniii.- .%atersaliowetli bl,îck,
As <rami ta fields alid Iff îdva il ud
Caune rush iig aver tda irk aîîd lnowlcss granîd
TIho foaîingii- streans!
Bliicth thce ice tha shaulders of tia tide
Lift, îîiîd fron ehore tu shcre, a thini bine crack,
Starts, and tia dark, lcng.hidden ivatcr gei
Glad to ho frce.
Aîîd noir tie unevemi rift is groiving ivide;
The breakiiig ice a sfaîst bccoming gray.

Aîmd tie of raiu iii autumu :
lave ye vat Imiii awakoe the lonîg nighît through

Aiid listeid ta tia fallîng cf tho raîz01n falicîi k-ares, mvi4lied sud browîi alii dad
Tîvo Iloilo of yoîi,
llcariîig its ceaseless Bouii, been cenifortcd
Anid iade fi, gctfîl of the day's liva pain ?

Hcra ara stauzas in "lTho Builder Il wertby of
Browning:
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itei braniches t-f ecaiencît trea
Benlt daoiitrd for tuea siov's liard ivaiglit
NVas pressing on tieui Ilearily
TIhey lad iîot, lnown tua suai cf latu.
(E \cut %hii kt was af tariionî,
Anid0thon ai 8ickly alun jîeerd iii
A uittle whl k anlis ied scci
.tnd tliai tlîay werù as they liand beon.)
'['lera wva4 no'. toutid (I tiiouglit 1 hecard
'lle axe o'f soute mari far sîray)
Thera ivas tic scind cf bue, or laird,
()r elhattaïînllg Blîitùl nt iti 1lAhy.
And se ]III %vooiîded I ivas glnd.
-Thora umas ana tliing lia cculd not ec
Bonicatli tiio look the8o dead taiineg land
I air Sjpriig oyesaugazo at Inae.C

ivomIEN IVuto IVIN.
Ouîr woruati's book of the mouLu je entitled

"Women wlîo Win,** a cempanion volume ta
"Mon irlio Win," aud by the samne anthor,

William M. Thayer.
Il Vomen who Wiu I is a group of readable

and ohatt-y sketches of the early lives of fifteen
well-knowu and roprosentative women, among
whom are our own Qimeen Victoria, Harriet
Beecher Stawe, Lonisa Aleatt, Margaret Fuller,
Florence Nigbtingale, Frances Power CrabboOlara
]3artou, Elizabeth Fry and Frances Willard.'

Tho sketches are written ivith the view of
ahcwiug the fermative influences uapon eaoh life,
tho iuherited traits, early onviroumants and
experiencos wvhich combined te mako these women,
winners lu their ehosen vocations. Without any
ospecial pretensioti te literary style, the anthmor
bas mada each sketch iuterosting by hie judicioe
selection of material, and although Ihe life
histories of mauy of these women are as familiar
tales iu the literary world, yet -ie flnd eureelvcs
turning the pages and reading thom ivith renoecd
interest.

Qne tbing worthy of note is the number uvboso
oarly ye&r8 ivare passcd lu strititened ci.-cum-
stances. Ovor aud over again do these sketches
prove that hardslîip and seîf-denial are the groec
soul-developing factors, aud that tlîe inheritance of
poi-erty je botter than riches te the iutellectually
gifted.

Mrs. Stewe wrote te add ta lier husband's
extromely limited incama; Dorothea Di-, the
plîilantbrapist, taugbt te assiet ber brothers aud
sisters; Louisa Alcott's heroic struggioa çith
privation are sadly freali in our memories; Jenny
Lind's mother was unable te educate ber child ;
Luicy Stono pfckod barries aud chestmnte ana sold
thora te lay np mouey for an educton; Miss
Willard tanght and becamo self snpporting nt an
early age; thus the Ls cexitinues.

There are a few exceptions -notably Britain's
Savereigu-women who have won, net wealth,
since tiîat was theirs at first, but blessing and
houer, tlîraugh exalted characterasudwork. But
cbiefly, these successful women'a lives have hegun
lu tho self-deuiai, if not the privation, engen-
dered by povorty.

The book with its rendable brief biographies
of famons womcn- some of 'whom are living
presences, wbile others have passcd s0 receutly
that wo hoar etill the sweep of their garments-
is stîmulative for womeu sud girls.

YeL as we close the volume sud glauce ayg- in at
the title, a vision arises of the thousands sud
tene of thousande of Ilwomen who have won,"
whose opitaph, as pronounced by the world, bas
been "l Failure.",

Lot us net mistake. Thece ivomen wîhose
names iiave becomo as houeehold %vords are net
the ouly WVomen -wbo Win. IL has been possible
te mensure somethiug of their achliovement, that
is ail.

Tuie women who have won lu the past, the
wvomen Who arc winuing to-day, May be found lu
obscure homes aud far away rlu.ecs. Their names
mn.y nover ho known, outsids the home walla ; they
înay bo aIl unlettored, even unloved ; their lives
niay appear a pitiful wasto, yet by heroic self-

liarcli, M.

donial, by holy saritic'i by patient endurance
and steadfast hopo and love, these womon aloa arc
conquorers ; these are, in the grandeet sentie,
wonon 'who win.

rnI'oso0.
A warp of romanco 'wovon ivitli tho eunghiny

thrcads of tho ridiculous, Il Phroso" IIe as benle-
ficial medîoinally aseoa sea voyage or a rida over
prairde stretchrs. Thora is opring, viger, valor,
sparkle, the aetivity of & hcalthy manlinoss on
ceVary page.

The author doos net want ta describo things;
hoe takes the sturroundings, tho montal condi-
tionEs, tho wheroases aud whoroforos, for grauta,
and drops into action ivith the firat page. Ho
doos n~o obaracter sketching cithr-in doliber-
ato words. Yot tha charactors are sharply de.
fied; tboy romain with us as distinct and
amusing personalitios after wa lay down tho
book.

Tion thore is tho orisp dialogue, tho resourco
and the play of graceful humor; but it were
late now tO begini te analyze Anthony Hope.

Pliroso opens witb an amusing situationi, oneO
worthy cf Hlope-or Stockton and Haggard
combined.

Lord WVheat1ey, a typical and enjoyable yotang
Englishman, gratifies a long cherished whim, and
btiys an island froun a&'impoveriilhed Lord. Tho
island ifs tnar central of tho Turkiah Govern-
meut, and is situatod in the Mediterrarnean.

' In fact, my dear Lord Wliaatlcy,' saidoldMiisôii to
l'O ilei I called on lii» ira iLincoln'a Inai Fields,
* th() whole affair is settlcd. I congrattilate yon on
hai-ing got just what %vas yur Niiiin. You are
overa hnired miles front the iienrest land-Rhodes,
yuu sec,' (hac laid a inap befora mo) -yuu aro tiff the
stcaitîsliip track ... You ivili bave to fatch
your lattera.'

« I eahouldli't think% cf agit)- sucli a thing,' I ana%-
Wcryid ilidignantly.

Then yau'll unly get theni onace in dhrec menthe.
bcopalia ia extrcmedy rugged and picturasque. It is

raine males long and lave broad; it grawa COtton,
wille, oil, and a little corn. Tho people are quita
uiisoplisticated but very good Iiqutrtcd.'

1And,' said 1, 'thera are only thrco hundred and
sOvOiity cf thom, ail told. I rcally think 1 shall do
vorY well thora.'

A day or two luter Lord \Vheatley niecta thie
Turkishl ambassador, in~ a London drawing ront.

You ara the purchaser cf Ncopalia. arcn't you''
hoe askcd. Tito mattor came befora ina oflicially..

..oWel, l'ni sura 1 hope you'll setule iii it corn-
fortably.'

'Oh, 1 shall ba all riglht, I know the Grcekîs vcry
-e11, yau sea-bcen thore a lot, iii.l cf course I talk
the L.ongue becauso I spent two years hnuntinig anti-
quit les in the Morca and seine cf tha lalda.'

Tita Pasha stroked bis beard, as lia observcd in a
calnit tone,

'Tite lat tiie a Stafamopoulos (oid lards cf the
islaiîd) tried to sel Žikenpalia, the people killcd hina,
and turîîed tlia purcliaser adrift iii an open boat, with
xIothiing on but his sairt.'

'Good licavense! ýVuathat rcantly 1'
'No! Two huiîdrcd ycars ago. But iL's a cansar-

vativa part of the world, you kn low.' anîd J7i3 Excel-
]ency Sinliled.

A sense of absnràity that gives humerons edgo
ta the complioated situatious, arises froin the con-
trast between these two up-to-dato yaung Eng-
lishmen with the London sooiety atmosphere etili
]ingoriug about them, ana the twa-hundred-years-
ago mode of existence intou which they are sud-
denly sot down.

loet anothor appealiug toucli is thr, note of
Patriutismn woven ineidentally into, the thread of
the tale. It is Englishman againat Greek;
B3ritish valer against Turkish craft, sud B3ritish
£air play thranghout, until that last stlrring,
merry ecene of the boat race, which iL je difficuit
to rend without throwing up our eaps in a, hearty
horrali. The Lady Phrasa was wortby of the
race, ana of lier dear lord, which je peirbape tho
lliglicat compliment toi be Paid. lier. &nthony
Eope'a beoines are chrmaing.
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