Torwood
Peebles
Scotland

September 1* 1906

My Dear Hansard Watt,

You are mistaken. I kept on one steady and cheerful grin all the time I was reading your little book.
It is a capital entrance into letters - not taking yourself too seriously, but with a clarity, and with a
je-ne-sais-quoi of scholarly gentlemenhood which pleases me immensely.

The Preface is admirable from the point of view of new letters. Altogether it is a long time since I
have enjoyed anything so much. It kept me half an hour from my breakfast and my Finnan haddie

was quite cold! What could a poet wish for more.

I send you “The Lilac” - I am glad you like that best of my not unnumerous (but numerable) works.
The Lilac, The Raiders, Maid Margaret, and the Kids books - these are my own likings.

Though I can't read any of them except “Sir Toady Lion” and “Crusoe” which amuse me even now,
when Sir T is entering the King's Navee via Osborne.

Mind you, I really mean what I say about your book.
Ever yours
S.R. Crockett
Hansard Watt Esq.

P.S. Thave managed to find you a first edition of “the L”, which is both prettier - and more
valuable in these hard times.



