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thec illittracv whiclî consists iii bidding a final farciveIl to bool:s andi
literature thle very day one graduatcs frorn sehoui. The *àlliterac.y
of tli !slunis is bad enouglh. But of ail the deplorable shapes of illi-
teracy, tic illiteracy of the supposed cultivated man is Ille most
tragir. To have the mntins of knowing- the best tha-t the choicest

minis avcsee, aci t, nd hoght and niot to, know il, is surely

mental de.-titution. M.-y Goci protcct tlîe land the iWlterate cultivat-
ed Iighl school boy, or the illiterate co)llr.ge graduate is let loose on
to drag it doivn to the prosaic, narrow evlon wluichl ihy therm-

-ive re doon-eci to fîve.
ilimD. Howells savs that hie lias neyer been able to sec

much dillerence betiwecr. what is called literature and what is callec
f e. This %vas, indecd, truc of the Thirteenth Century. Literature
then .vas ile. l'le people livcd in the vcry atmosphere of poutry.
Their titres may not have 1,een quite so safe as ours, but lhey were
aI le;t-s; more picturesque. If a poor French pcasanilt of Ihose days
should corne lack to lieé in one of our dismally prosaic v illagcs or
commonplace commercial cities, 1 think lie vould ]ose ne limie in
quitting earth zagain.

Or.e of the commone-st sights of those davs was the itincrant
poet, ça- the gaily claci minstrel, singing snatches: of hays ris lie
wandered aleng from hall Io castie. Evcry place lie went lie %vas
welcorned wvith hîospital'ty, even at the table of the king.

Literature and ife arc flot so intimatelv connccted now, 1 be-
lieve, as tiiî.-y wcrc in the Thirteenth Century davs. Ours is a world
that re.-is andi writcs. Il lias breni tuaI %vz take our litzrature
like de.-f-nîutes. It is simply a malter of pen andi eye. The world
of the Tlîirtcentlî Century wvas one that -sang and IEsteneci. Andi
surely words wcere niade'for tongu 1nicr In those tinîzs, t00,
the co-nmon main lîad a large share in imaginaitive art. To-day the
literature worthiv of the riame is of the few and for the few.

Let us glance just for a moment ait the lijcrature ofIllec Thiz-
icenîh Century. The Catholic liymnal i.%, without doubt, one of the
niost glorious anthologies in ali literature. The Tll"rtcctnthi Century
sawv the productioin of some of tlue nuost notable of its niasterpicces-.
the Die-, Irae, that soul-stirring cry of terror, and guilt, and prayer
for niercy; the St.-b-.t Mater, the sublirncst of zill elegies. 1 say ibis
thougI mmndl of tlic surpass,,.ing excellence of M'%ilton's Lycidas,
Grcy's Elegy, and Slielley's Adonais-the Stabat 'Mater even after
the thousandth reading, docs iviîat tbev can neyer do, send a thrill
or exc1uisite pain thirough the licart. Then there are the glorious
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