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the Vefl-k iown theological writer, and Mandeville, uwho,
after thirty-four years wanderin*gs in Eastern lands, wrote a
book on Ibis adventtires and what hie had seenl. He dlid flot,
cecape the fate, comion to subsequent wvriters of trav-els, of

luin bs veracity iinuch questioned. His works afford
curiotis illustrations of the credutlity of his tilue, whien. for
insîtance, hie speaks of birds of Madagascar, whichi carried
elephiants throuigh the air, and other tales equally absturd.

Despite ail its errudities, despite ail its inicredible stoies,
this is a great literary age. [it crystallized citr languiage
int its, pre1-ýeIi formi; ta it wve owe that flexible, vigorotus
speech called the Euglii language, which, if it is not s0
siready, is destiined to becoine the dominant tongtue thirouglv.
otit this Mwide world,

But, thioughi the temiptation i. great, it wil not do to
linger over the-se old days. Great as this perlod of Chiaucer
wasand worthy to bc renienmbertd, it, by no nucuns, stands
alon, lu our lt.rary hiistory.

This brilliant era wss succeeded hy a long, long, niglit
lu Englisin Ijtürature. One searches alanost in vain, throtigh
theil ext i150 'years or so, to find that Ruaglishmien b.id
thugbî or saul above the brutsl love of slaugbter. But
GM love unr Motherland sud aur Anglo-Saxon race, snd

ch in ame whien the darkness waa to paiss away and,
illder Luis fosterlnig care, a brighit aud noble day %vas to
dawn. ltiti] wq, had the. Shakespeareain era.
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