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leod ia almost Unique, certaiuly most
original aud mnost prolific. Without
doubt it is this emotion which domin-
ates lte lives of the people of whom
lie writes-a naturel dominion usual-
ly, aud beautiful but sornetimnes tragie
in its course and influence. "Pia-
ais" and "The Mouintain Lovera,"1 hie
two first books, are of bitter unas-
suaged love, cursed aud doomned, and
of joy ending iu the grave; yet the
lovers had committed no wrong. The
influences of the pat aud present
overcamne their streugth, then came
weariness and death. Disharmony as
peignant as this faces all-î poetry,
in story, lu science aud history. It
lu a prohlem for ail-Ceit aud Saxon
and Latin, aucieut and modern.

Bouind up in bis portrayal of love
are hiq pictures of women, drawu so
perfectly that hie delineation of me n
becouxes lu comparison of les. inter-
est. The exquisite delicacy of hie life
of Sainte Bride, lier beauty aud ten-
deruess aud devotion, cannot be de-
scribed. But hie studies of pagan
womeu are more strîkÎug than ltoe
of modern limes. This 18 probably
due to their uaturally dîfferent char-
acter. Deirdrê A*I endure forever
lu memory as a picture of perfect
womauhood, while the barbarian Mefr-
na, laughiug at the crucified Christ
isus, A hez, aud the cruel Scath.och
stazup themselves indelibly on the
mind.

The story of Ulad aud Fand aud
tiaI of Ila and Eilidk penetrate the
lieart of love to the soul of 1f.. Eacli
la eulirely differenl, but the lesson la
unmistakable.

Ulad tlie poet-kiug made Fand from
a mass of white bloffsoms, lieu souglit
to find lu lier as a womau a soul that
would mate wlili is. She was sulent
iu lier refusai. Tien he begged lier
for lier love, pralsiug lier beauty. Slie
came to hlm laugiing, promisiug hlm
enduring love.

« 1&Y,'he said: Iooking beyoud ber, 'if
1 feed thee and cail the my womau aud
land plesre iu thee aud give tues mY n-
hood.

("'l1And what wouldst thou else, O "JldIY

* 1I amn called Ulad the loney,' ho an.
ass~ered: this, a-ad no more."

Then by hie power, leaving Fand
a scattered heap of white blos8oms, lie
expressed the insufllciency of thiîs
love:-

*11( woman that wonh< flot coine to Me,
vrhon 1 caUled out of that withiu me whieh
le I myseif, fareel.' "

Isla and Eitidh show the ideal to
which modern thouglit tends and ex-.
press in a symbolie wvay the immiior-
tality of the race aud the influence
of thie individual extending after
death. Isla siain, secs after death hie
son, who i8 to inherit his geulus and
carry )n his life.

' Ilas shal nover dîe,' whiapered the
ehildl, 'for Edihidh Ioved him and 1 ara 1ai
anil Eýilidlh.' I

The story concludes
"But are they gone, these twain who

loved, with deathiosa love? Or is this a
ttreurm that I have dreamedt

iAfar in an island-ssnctuary that 1 shall
n' t se<i again, 'whçc the wirn1 chunts the
btîind oblivioui mon of Timne, 1 have ht-ard
tue gras"e whisper: Time neyer was, TimR
ia flot."'

Iu the book of poexns, " From the
Rile of Dream," la a most remark-
able poem, "The Rune of Women."
It la a~ poem of mxcix power, sucli
poignancy aud bitterness that one
hesitates at an analysis. -As an in-
terpretation it lias neyer been sur-
passed. To softeu the harshness of
its trutli one eau say that it is an
expression of an age-long war aud
sorrow uow passing over into a Muner,
happier life, the thouglit of whieh
conclu.ies the romance, "Green Fire. "

"lW. spesk of Mother Nature, but we do
flot discern the living truth hohind mir words.
How few of ns have the vision of thia great
b-ooding Mother, whose garment ia the earth
sud aes, wbose head ia pillowed among the
stars: she who, with death snd sieep s er
familiar shapes, soothes and rests all the
weariiness of the world, froni the wanderiu¶
lest to the beating pulse, froni the brief
span of s human heart to the fnrrowing of
granite brows by the uninternpted sun,
the houuds of raia and wind, snd the un-
trammeîed airs of heaven.

.Not =rel, releutiesa, impoteutly anarch-
i. e, cher cll potent, this Mater Genetrix.

We Büs htua, Who are liylg thresds in


