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Which were a part of thine, uor let one thought his first publication. That he IS a

Of liiH past evil mar Ihy mighty real ; poet of the highest .
1 would have loved thee, but remember that. £bvious. It takes one some time tO

While the part of Mordred is become reconciled to his use of out- 
„JnSned m «tting strength of-th,-way words, but lmvPjly*^ 
tiiroughout, it should not be over- is not always his mood, 
looked that the minor parts are a passage in the voiume tUt ^ 
fnchirmpd bv the hand of a master, stitutes as tender a tnouLtr".hi krig'h, from the kit- thanksgiving «eve, — »
iS’arfso KvtîkS K"CV Tompson was 
tool, sofrr ™dd.ng to which picked „p from an underground
.... arc accustomed in such parts life a couple of years ago Tht
that the conception and construe- extract will furnish an idea of 1
tion of either of them would be condition, which, however tn , aîasttog cSt to the author. The yet did not. obscure, the grandeur 
character of Gwaine especially is of the emotions, 
treated in such a manner as to be 
in one sense a key to the whole haunt
work The story told by the plav My dreamH, a grim, unbidden visitant 
is no longer the old romance 1 it I«=*-<"w^„onh a„a. 
is the new realism, uwaine is The abaehlesa Inquisition of each star,
fighting man, but he is not a squire Yea waH the outcast mark 
of women. He worships his sword of all those heavenly passers’ scrutiny ;
and he loves Launcelot. y^Tlme to sT^hls barbed minutes at me;

" The foul fiend take this love ! It is a queer guffcrod the trampling hoof of every hour 
sicknoss Indeed. Anon it made him like to Hike Jn ll|ght.„ „iow-whecled car ; 
water and now he bo all fine. It blowcth now Unt„ the ,ar.ly dawn dragged me at leng h 
up now down, like the wind in the chln'n®^’ From under those dread wheels , and 
Yea I love that man like a father his chll - strength,
There is no sword like to his V the whole king j wftUod llie inevitable last, 

wench t hat be a queen leadeth him Then there came past
A child; like thee, a Spring flower; but a

All in all, as the quotation will Fa,l0n ?rom the budded coronal of spring.
to indicate, we have here a

merit. thing—
And of her own scant pittance did she give.
That I might eat and live ;

beauties is the steadfast adherence Then flod- ft swift and trackless fugitive, 
to the plain Saxon forms of speech, ^ereforeikissed in.hoc ^(orme; 
a device which preserves the flavor And ,ieri through what sore ways, 

of Malory’s exquisite version and 
which besides gives us a new taste iuve.
of the delights of Elizabethan The pilot Publishing Co., Bos- 
dramatists namely, those crystal have issued a new edition of
clear expressions which in Shakes- Migs Katherine E. Conway’s A 
peare and his contemporaries g Lady and Her Letters.” This little
er the perfect thought into the per- -s a compendium of the art

of letter-writing, an art in which 
Mr. Fraud, Thompson's now ta are, and ? :ail ^should J*.

:±Z l^utaton m,degby values good taste will find in it so

common

Once-in that nightmare time which still doth

dom. An’ a 
like a goss-hawk.”

serve
work of very uncommon

least of its literaryNot the

trackless fug-

feet line.


