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Mediaevalism and MyseifIDROPFE,'D in to see the Editor the other day.
De seemed to be very busy-I think he bas his
office staff trained to rush in on himi breath-
lessly every two minutes when gullible-looking

strangers are with hlmi-but he is always wiliing
to take a half-day off anly time for the exquisite
pleasure of telling mie what bie thinks of me. Youi
have probably noticed this tendency in people-say,
in boys wben they get a bird they can torture. It
shows that beredity is stili struggling with civiliza-
tion in us. Well, the Editor had a good time, I
think, while I was there. And when at last hie
lighted a Christm-as cigar-thîe kind that it is more
blessed to give than to receive-as a gentle hint of
what would happep me if I stayed any longer, I
went. He watch fully saw me off the premises-
they sometimes ]ose stray trifies, I understand-and,
at the elevator, finished his enjoyable dissection of
"ýyours truly" by remarlcing:

"«Well, I always like to have a tallc with you-it
enables me to see howthpelehog ite
Middle Ages." h epl huhti h

lips; and I felt that, if I were an alert and sagacious
young man, I wouild strive to extract f rom it the
wisdomn which it doubtless contained. So mny con-
versation was-MUediaeval! And, while I had me-
mained back in the days of the portcullis and the
jongleur and Yhe knight-errant and the insane
fanatics who died for the things in which they be-
lieved, the world about mie had advanced into the
white light of miodernism when we no longer build
casties but apartment bouses, when the jongleur has
given way to the "fuinn'y page" and the tempera-
mental opera singer, when knight-errantry is known
to be absurd and "'distressed damisels" usually end
in the grip of the White Slaver, and when no one
is fanatical enough to believe anything worth dying
for. Civilization hiad mnarched on-no, it had rolled
on in a stately and stuffy "Ptillman"-and I had
corne trudgi 'ng along the highway, stili creditinig
the realities of life and breathing deep the free airs
of frankly admitted motives.

!~JELL, civilization is a great thing. Some cynic

plane and the hermetically-sealed street car, and
the dusty shop with a thousand customers-most of
them with contagions diseases. The poor old
Mediaevalist lived a duil îf e. It was so difficuit
for him, for example, to change his address. If he
wanted to go from London to F-dinburgh, he had
to spend days tooling along through the open coun-
try wvith the cool air on his cheek, and the hright
verdure of the counitryside tantalizing his eyes; and,
at night, hie climibed down, stiff and hungry, frio
the top of his coach to enter a low inn parlour with
old oak furnituire and a sanided floor and a heaped
log fire in the roaring fire-place, and there he ate
an enormnous mecal, washed down by waters which
no one but the Dickens Society ever speaks of riow,
and stories went round the circle before the fire,
and hie turnbled off sleepily to bed at last, with neyer
a steamn-heated, cast-iron mattress of cushionis be-
neath hlmn nor a car-porter to wake him out of his
smothered misery in the mnorning.

ST was tough. Then the Man of the Middle Ages
hdsuch crude moral* ideas. I think that was

what the Editor had in mind when he attached the
label to mie. If the Mediaeval gentleman wanted
anything, he went and took it, if hie were big enough.
Now, that was no way to act. Think of holding up
an honest merchant at a ford and taking a part of
bis goods f rom him. They were not the Mediaeval
knight's goods. Yet, just becauise he had a lance
and a charger and a coat of mail, he took them.
Civilization does things much more delicately. The
"gentry" of our day get a law passed by which
the itierchants are taxed to pay for the upkeep of a
number of officiais who await themn at the "fords,"
and take from them with due ceremnony a part ol
their goods. It is much more genteel; and the
"ýgentry" get more out of it, too, as a ruie, In
addition, it does not take up their time. They dc
not have to wait at the fords themnselves-thesc
officers, paid by the merchants, do the waiting
for the "gentry." We have long ago left f ar be-
hind us the crude and brutal law that "might iý
right." Our "gentry" have given up the '<strong
arm" business-partly because they no longer pos-
sess the "strong armn." They go in for the "strong
brain" method now. 'rhey fleece the weak-brainec
brethren just as thieir forefathers fleeced the weak-
armed and the unarmed brethren; and they do il
much better. They neyer il anybody in cold hlooc


