Poetic portrayal

Beaing a biographer
Charlotte Gray. "You

5 ke a continent

15 ke baing a travel writer, says
choose your subject, which
, and you keap explonng it by go-
Ing up every road and climbing avery mountain,”
Although Gray was born, raised and educated in
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World War Canada

ndl, her "continent” has always been pre-First
The Toronto-based writer s bast known for her book
Bistors | wWhich chronesiad the ieees ol

Susanna Moodie and Catherine Parr Trail — both

1 the Wikkamess
Wik
ary icons of 18th-century backwoods Ontano, Her lat-
est, Flint and Feather: The Life and Times of E.
Pauline Johnson, Tekahionwake (HarperFlamingo
Canada) is definitely headed for the best-seller Fsis
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Gray says she became interesied in .
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cause she kepl “fal iNg over relerences 1o the 189th-

century poat and perfomancea artist whale research-
ing her aarlier books, "Sha was this mountain in the
middia of my continent, and | just knew thai | had
s aray.
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loday Johnson for har poem The
a0ng My Faddie Sings and for Legends of Vancouver,
yihs. But in her day,
gxered (ne same Knd of magratism of such slars as
Manhyn Monroe and Grace Kelly

=he was aspecially proud of the dual hedtage she

her collection of SGuamish m cha

had inheritéd from her father, George Johnson, a
Mohawk chiaf from the Six Nations Reserve near

Brantford, Ont., and har mother, Emily Howells, a

British immigrant and cousin of the American writer

Willlam Dean Howells. *Pauline was evarywheara,”

says Gray, pointing out that she criss-crossed tha

country 17 times and had a mesmarnzing effect on
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On stage, Johnson presented an image that was

exolc, reassuring and arotic. “She began her pear-

Irmances,” says Gray, “as an Indian malden in her

buckskin outht reciling her own poetry about the miur-
ger of Huron warnors and brave Irogquois walking over
bumning coals.” Then she would disappear and return
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1 an elegant gown, often with a
leathared hat, the epitome of a Victorian gentle

woman, "She plaved inlo a male fantasy that there
WES A wWad woiman uncaemeath ihe iaece and satin, i

only they could unlace the bodice

IThera was also a romaniic mystery about

Johnson, who died m Vancouver in 1913 al the age

of 32, Although she had never marmed, she asked to
Dé cramated waaring a leckel with the photograph

of a vo NG Man insioe I"s claar thal even in death,

Johnson knaw how (o maka a aranc exit




