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* * *
At* Carl Lewis Bernhardt, last year's Editor-in-Chief, will not return to********

* the University this fall, nor will Mr. Harry K. Hardcastle, News111
111 Editor during the past year. Both these gentlemen will be greatly
*
*I missed from the Board of Editors. From the publication of his now*
* historic "Rabbit Eater's Dream" (in which occurred the line "But*
* as for me melt the cheese for mine,") Mr. Bernhardt had been* *

***AcrOV**** •• identified with the fortunes and misfortunes of the NEWS-LETTER.
Ma Mr. Hardcastle, too, worked conscientiously for the success of the

NEWS-LETTER, and he and his cheerful giggle will be missed by us

of the Board of Editors, and by the University in general.

Several new men are being considered by the Board of Editors of the NEWS-LETTER

and announcement of elections of Assistant News Editors and probably of Assistant Athletic

Editor will be made in the next issue.

come.

EDITORIAL.

HIS issue of the NEWS-LETTER sees the paper in new hands. Mr.

N another page of this issue "one of our singing brethren" bewails

in Swinburnian stanzas the passing of summer. In every day prose

the NEWS-LETTER bewails it likewise.
"The time has come," the Walrus said

To talk of many things.

principly of calculus, and plautus, and metrics and physics. How-

ever in spite of the gloom of such .a prospect, the opening of the

collegiate year should be, and is, a time of real pleasure and interest.

The pleasure is mainly confined to the upper classmen, but the fresh-

men are likely to find things pretty interesting for some time to

to tradition freshmen must be snubbed and frowned upon and made to

understand that they are considerably less than nothing. Still, though we may not show it,

we are glad to see you, freshies—good luck and welcome to you, every one.

According

JIM



7==. 

Zs

z

A\.. -
VAC

V

714r
V

VVVVVVVVVVV

;Mk*

• mg]

;Tt [11 fit]
is-40140i

ii,a8#13Tg!!
gig .g; ii.L!11

i

• -‹
0

R.Q.003
„

(4L'i,igBfirk .

34

4

THE NEWS-LETTER. 3

YEAR ago, that is in its first issue of last year, the NEWS-LETTER
advanced the scheme of the Student Contribution Fund for building

at Homewood. The plan met with a good deal of comment and

some ridicule. It cannot be said that up to this time it has been an

enthusiastic success. Still we have fifteen dollars—and the Building

Fund of the Trustees amounts we believed to only twenty-five. So

we are not so very far behind. We contend that as a plan it is all

right. President Renzen favors it. The New York Evening Post

called attention to the Student Contribution Fund as an instance of

the real interest shown in the welfare of this University by the

students herein.

N this issue of the NEWS-LETTER will be found the first installment
of a series of "Talks on the Poets." These papers are written by a

gentleman who is connected with the University and desires to

remain strictly anonymous. He has remarked to one of the Editors

that he regrets the crude state in which his little chats are laid be-

fore his readers, but owing to the pressure of a very busy life, he

has been unable to do more than jot down some few thoughts on a few

of the English poets. The NEWS-LETTER trusts that this series will

prove not unenjoyable to many members of the University, while to

a few, whose taste lead them in the direction of poetry, it may

prove positively enjoyable because therein they may find the reflection of their own views on

their own favorite poems and poets.

CRADLE-SONG.
"Quand tu chantes, bercee
Le soir, entre Ines bras" etc.

(After Victor Hugh.)

When you sing at even-tide
In my arms, do you then know

Of the thoughts which come to me?
Answer, dear one, answer low.
The sweet song brings back to me
The fairest of my days—

Then sing, ah sing, my darling
Sing to me always.

When you smile, upon your lips

Love himself is seen to play,
Then suddenly the fleeting elf
Fades and vanishes away.
Ah, such honest laughter proves
A heart beyond my praise;

Then smile, oh smile, my darling

Smile on me always.

When you sleep so calm and pure

In the shadow near my eyes,

Softly then you breathe the words

Of divinest harmonies
I see your loveliness, my love,

There in the silence deep—

So sleep beside me, darling,

Sleep, forever sleep.
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JIMMY'S FIRST CASE.
There were four of us who gathered to-

gether in the cardroom after our reunion ban-
quet. To be more exact, it was "we four."
Since we were always the closest of friends
in our college days, it was but natural that
at our decennial reunion we should get to-
gether to discuss old times. I remember that
as I looked at the other three men it seemed

but yesterday since we had all said good-bye

to each other back at the old university.
Our conversation turned to our other mu-

tual friends during our college days, of their
successes and failures. "The funniest thing
of all though," said Williams, the oldest of
the four, "is the way Jimmy Barnes has

turned out. Did you see him tonight? He's
a big corporation lawyer now. I never thought
he had it in him.
"Yes, Jimmy's a success," replied Martin,

"but did you ever hear the inside story of how
he won his first case? it was Jimmy's begin-
ning, and, to tell the truth, he quite outdid
himself. I don't think he ever again quite
came up to the mark he set that time."
"0, I don't know," replied Williams.

"Jimmy's an unprincipled sort of a chap, not
lacking in a certain kind of shrewdness, but
I don't think he's got the highest type of
brains. But let's have the story."
"You're about right there, Williams," an-

swered Martin. "Jimmy didn't show much
principle in his first case. One night when he
was just confidentially drunk he told me the
story. I'll begin at the time when he grad-
uated in law. Jimmy was admitted to the bar,
and forthwith he considered himself a great
success. That didn't last very long, though.
Jimmy sat down in his office with his feet on
his desk reading a novel and wearing out the
seat of his chair. The expected rush of clients
didn't materialize, and at the end of six
months Jimmy realized that something was the
matter. He was behind in his office rent, and
in the same condition as regards pretty near
everything else. If just at that time Jimmy
hadn't gotten his client heaven only knows
where he'd be now.
"Well, Jimmy got a client. A man wan-

dered into Jimmy's office with a tale of woe.
It seems that he was the representative for
some large Eastern trust company which was

endeavoring to wrest control of a mine from
another trust company. The control of the
mine hung on the securing of a block of stock
that had been lost for some time. Both com-
panies had discovered at about the same time
the man who owned the missing block. Both
companies had immediately sent out repre-
sentatives to secure the stock. Jimmy's client
was the first to appear on the scene. He had
closed the deal, gotten the stock and started
for home. The home of the man who owned
the stock was out in the country, some miles
from Jimmy's town, and the railroad station
was in the town. The successful representa-
tive, whom we can call Smith for short,
started to drive to town after completing the
deal. Very unfortunately, he was held up on
his lonely drive and relieved of his suit case,
pocket book and so forth, and among other
things the coveted stock certificate. As soon
as Smith recovered from the shock of the
hold-up he drove on into town, where he found
that the other representative had just arrived.
Then Smith showed his sense. Instead of
kicking up a row over the hold-up and the lost
stock, he went to see Jimmy and he told him
the entire story. Jimmy listened to the story,
and told the man to wait in town a couple of
days, and above all to keep quiet. Then Jimmy
started thinking it all out. The story of the
stock was all over town. The second repre-
sentative, as soon as he found he had lost, had
told the story of the entire race. The stock
was of value to the two trust companies alone,
but it was of immense value to them. The
highwayman wouldn't have any use for it.
Jimmy sat for a long time by himself smoking.
At last he made up his mind. His office hap-
pened to be in the hotel, the only hotel in the
town.

"As soon as Jimmy made up his mind what
to do he wasn't long in doing it. He got up
and went over and carefully locked the door.
Next he took his coat off and rolled up his
sleeves. Then he went to his closet, took out
a hatchet and went for his desk. He told me
sometime ago that he took a fiendish pleasure
in battering up that desk. It wasn't paid for.
He smashed the cover, carefully locked all
the drawers, then broke them open with his
hatchet. He picked up the tin box that served
him as a safe and banged the top off. As soon
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as the work of destruction was completed he
went for his papers. He pulled packets of

letters to pieces and strewed them over the
floor. He emptied all the pigeon holes in his
desk, added some blank note paper to it and

threw it helter-skelter over the top of his

desk. Finally he broke the glass in the door
and kicked over his waste basket. Then he

put on his coat again, and, leaving the door

unlocked, went out and called on his client.

A couple of hours later Jimmy and Smith

entered the hotel and seated themselves in the

lobby. They sat there for sometime, keeping

their eyes fixed on the door. A couple of

hours after dinner, about 9 o'clock, the rep-

resentative of the second trust company came
in and immediately went to his room. As
soon as he had disappeared Jimmy and his

client arose and went up to Jimmy's office.
As soon as they reached the office the fun

commenced. As you all probably remember,

Jimmy led the cheering section back at the

university, and his lungs have lost none of

their old power. Well, Jimmy started to yell

"Thief !"Murder !"Help and anything

else that would attract attention. In less time

than it takes to tell about, everybody in the

hotel was crowding into Jimmy's office, listen-

ing to the story of his loss. Jimmy was an

awfully popular fellow out there, and the

story caused great excitement among his

friends. Jimmy kept up talking about his

fearful loss. The stock certificate, which, he

said, Smith had just deposited with him, was

the only thing missing. Jimmy chose his mo-

ment for making this announcement well—the

very moment the other representative ap-

peared on the scene Jimmy made the discov-

ery. As soon as jimmy caught sight of this

man he made his bold stroke.
"'There he is,' he cried, pointing to the sec-

- ond representative; 'there's the man who stole

my certificate. Search him—he's got it. I

know he's got it!'
"The crowd was with Jimmy. With a kind

of a dull roar it turned and swept up to the

place where the poor man was standing. Be-

fore he had a chance to get away he was

seized by many hands. Resistance was use-

less. He was thrown down and his pockets

quickly emptied. Suddenly one of the search-

ers jumped up.

"'Here it is he yelled. 'Here it is! Ten

thousand shares in the Onaconda Gold Mine!

Here it is!'
"Then, strange to say, Jimmy's client pro-

duced a receipt, signed by Jimmy a few hours

previously, for ten thousand shares in the

Onaconda Gold Mine. The proof was posi-

tive. The representative of the New York

trust company had been caught with the

goods. The certificate was handed over to

Jimmy and the prisoner was hurried off to

jail.
"That's about all. Jimmy and his client

came East to New York on the midnight train

that night. The next day the other representa-

tive established an alibi and proved that he

had bought the stock from one of the most

notorious rascals in the town. He was re-

leased and at once returned to New York.

Jimmy was appointed junior attorney for the

trust company he had served. He never has

been West since. That town would be too hot

to hold Jimmy—a Westerner never can for-

give being made a fool of."
At that moment a figure loomed up in the

doorway, and Williams leaped to his feet.
"Why, here's Jimmy now! How are you,

old man? We were just talking about you.

Let's all go and have a drink."

THE Y. M. C. A. RECEPTION.
The annual reception of the Young Men's

Christian Association to the incoming students

took place in Levering Hall on Friday night,

October 4th. Dr. C. F. Swartz, the president

of the association, presided. In the absence

of President Remsen, whom, we regret to say,

was prevented from coming by a serious cold,

Dean Griffen made a short address of wel-

come. Short talks on the various phases of

college life and undergraduate interests were

made by Messrs. Chesney, Brenton, Schmei-

ser, Hughes and Chew. Mr. William Schmeis-

ser, representing the class of 1902, presented

the lacrosse medals, won by last year's junior

team against the freshmen, to the class of

1908. Following this Mr. Frank Slack, of the

University of Pennsylvania, made a short ad-

dress, and the reception closed with a light

collation.

The new Y. M. C. A. handbook — "The
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Freshman's Bible"—is very well gotten up. A
new feature is a short memoranda for each
day of the collegiate year. The short and
epigramatic sentences at the top of several
pages, which were commented on last year,
are again included. The advice they offer is
good.

WALTER.
Walter is back at his old stand, probably

the most universally welcomed of all those
who have come back to the University. His
world-famous tonic has made him a little more
bald, but he is as consummate a flatterer and
as arrant a hypocrite as ever. We regret that
"Happy," whom we were coming to consider
an established institution, is not back. Still,
"Happy" was not ornamental, as is Walter.
Suppose he were to leave the basement of Mc-
Coy Hall. Perish the thought!

AN AUTUMN SONG.
"Tell us no more of Autumn."

—Alfred Noyes.
I.

The hours of Summer are numbered!
The light of the glimmering moon

Recalls to me days when I slumbered
'Mid the roses of beautiful June.

Now June and July are behind us,
And e'er many morrows have fled

The crimson of autumn will find us
Bewailing the dead.

Bewailing the death of the spring-time,
Bemoaning the fall of the year;

When the blight of November will bring time
Of winter, disconsolate, sere.

And amidst those dark days of November,
How mournful, how cheerless 'twill be

To crowd 'round the hearth and remember
The mountains and sea.

The seashore has ramparts and reaches
Opposing the roar of the main;

And the hillside has blossoms of peaches,
And flower-soft, hedge-bordered lane.

Our lives by the ocean or mountains
• Held naught but the happiest hours,
While June, from her lavishing fountains,
Her rose-garlands showers.

IV.
Stay! stay! summer-time, do not leave us;

Return, joyous days of our June;
Your going is saddening and grievous,
You are waning and fading too soon.

Return, ye bright clays of the summer;
Return, and let time rest awhile,

Till we bid June adieu and get from her
One lingering smile.

V.
Ah ! far in the wintery night-time

We'll ponder on merrier days,
When we thought life was but a delight-time,
Made all of the bloom of the Mays.

Encircling the glow of the firelight,
We'll hear the flames crackle and sing,

Till we find in the leap of a higher light
The promise of spring!

THE NEW BOOKSHELF.
[THE NEWS-LETTER purposes to comment

briefly in each issue on some of the books to
be seen on the "New Book Shelf," in the main
library.]
There are now on this shelf three of the

volumes of those essays which have made the
name of Mr. Arthur Christopher Benson fa-
miliar all over this country, as well as in Eng-
land, his native land. Of these three volumes
The Upton Letters is probably most widely
known, but is not, in the opinion of the pres-
ent writer, so good a piece of work as its suc-
cessor, From a College Window. The earlier
volume treats of a variety of subjects, and
is in the form of a series of letters by a school-
master to a friend who has been compelled by
ill-health to leave England. The second vol-
ume is a group of essays not connected by a
tiny web of plot, such as is used in The Upton
Letters. Mr. Benson writes charmingly on
such subjects as "Books," "Beauty" and "Art,"
"Ambition," "Egotism" and "The Simple
Life." He offers few new thoughts, sugges-
tions and ideas, but he clothes old ones in the
quiet but lovely garments of pure, simple,
lucid English. • We recognize over and over
again our own ideas, but how transformed! as
though a friend who long since parted from
us in poverty comes to us once more radiant
in the beauty of prosperity and happiness and
holiness.
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Not long since I saw on the New 13 )ok

Shelf Prof. Walter Raleigh's new Life of

Shakespeare, in the English Men of Letters

series. The "Wordsworth" of Frederick

Myers has generally been considered the mas-

terpiece of all these lives. Prof. Raleigh's

work can, I believe, dispute precedence with

it. Not erudite, as is Fleay, nor exhaustive, as

is Lee, the essays which go to form this little

book present as delightful criticisms of

Shakespeare as I have ever read—scholarly,

instructive, broad-minded and written by a

veritable master of style. Prof. Raleigh's

power of exact quotation may well be the envy

of the student of Shakespeare. As an ex-

ample both of this and of his command of

English, read the last two pages of this ex

cellent work.
Some critics have placed Mr. Percy Mc-

Vey, the author of "Sappho and Phaon," on

a level with Stephen Phillips. I have read the

tragedy with care, and, though I have found
there dramatic skill and poetic talent, I cannot

say that it can for a moment compare with

"Paolo and Francesca," the earliest and great-

est of Mr. Phillips' tragedies. I say "great-

est" because, though some passages in

"Ulysses" and "Herod" may be considered

finer, in their entirety they cannot compare to

the earlier play. "Sappho and Phaon" is con-

structed with remarkable care, the Prologue
and Induction evincing great ingenuity on the

part of the author. The "Tragedy" itself, as
is well known, will be presented on the stage

this winter, while it is said the entire work—

Prologue, Induction and Tragedy—is to be per-

formed by the students of Harvard Univer-

sity at some time in the near future. Mean-

while, the perusal of the beautiful play will

well repay all readers.

FOOTBALL
This year has seen a marked change in the

football policy at the University. To begin
with, the coach who has been appointed is one
of our own alumni—a former football cap-
tain and a man who has taken much interest
in the athletics of the University. 1-le is well

qualified for the position, and should have the
earnest support of every candidate. Last
year we had a team composed mostly of medi-

cal students, who played the game solely for

the love of it, and cared little for Hopkins.

Owing to the work at the Medical School,

these fellows were never able to attend all

the practices, with the result that no two prac-

tices in succession saw the same lineup.

This year the policy is to have a team com-

posed of men who will come out to every

practice and work and train faithfully, no

matter whether they are undergraduates,

graduate students or meds. The desire is to

have a homogeneous eleven, where each

player is familiar with his neighbor's style of

play, and where team play, and not individual

play, is paramount. To accomplish this end

it is absolutely essential that every undergrad-

uate make some effort to help the team. This

can be done in two ways—first, by becoming

a candidate for the team; second, by buying

a season ticket, attending every game and

joining in the rooting.

There is a splendid' opportunity for every

undergrad this year. No one need fear being

ousted from his position by some star from

a far-away college who does not come out to

practice until the day before the game. A

square deal is promised everyone, and here is

the chalice for the hard workers to make good.

Whether you have played football before or

not, make up your mind to come out and don

a suit. Help to swell the scrub, which is

larger this year than any heretofore. The

'varsity needs every man it can get hold of,

and every fellow should make an effort to get

out.

If you are not able to come out for the

team, do the next best thing—come out and

root hard. With a field of our own to play

on, and a team composed of men with whom

the rooters are all familiar, there is no reason

why this year should not see the best system-

atized, organized rooting we have ever had.

There is plenty of good spirit at the Uni-

versity this fall. Help to make more of it.

Talk football, go to all the games, have yell-

practice in the cage during the football prac-

tice, don't knock your team, but give it en-

couragement. In that way we will have a

fighting eleven that will play hard to the last

ditch, and will make all Hopkins men proud

of it.
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'VARSITY FOOTBALL.

Practice was first called on Thursday, Sep-
tember 26, and a most encouraging lot of
candidates made their appearance. There
were more than enough for a full team, and
after a short talk by the coach, Mr. Sayler,
the squad repaired to the "gym," where va-
rious exercises were gone through with. Then
falling on the ball and passing were practiced
in the cage, ending with a short signal prac-
tice. The first day's showing was most en-
couraging, as many men came out, including
some freshmen, a rare sight on the first day.
The size of the squad increased day by day
as fellows returned to the city, until at the
time of writing there are more than enough
for two full teams.
From the first day practicing has gone

steadily on every day with a large crowd out.
On Wednesday, October 2d, the squad had its
initial practice at Homewood, on the new field.
All last year there was not a single outdoor
practice, but this year will see a regular game
every Wednesday afternoon between 'varsity
and scrub. These games will do more, per-
haps, to develop a good team than any other
one thing could possibly do.
As to the prospects of the team, it will un-

doubtedly be a light one, but it is hoped a
fast one. The line will probably be a little
under weight, and it is there that the coach
will have some trouble. However, light men
who are willing to work are better than heavy
men who have no interest in the team and will
not train. The candidates for the close posi-
tions on the line are R. Tillghman and C.
Tillghman, McCabe, Michael, W. D. Stewart,
W. A. Stewart, Bosley,. Blanck, Maddren and
Salzer. For ends there are Ridgely, Roemer,
Armstrong, Musser, Sattler and Waters. In
the back field are Bird, Stollenwerck, Hayne,
Houston, Chesney, Abell, Street, Bridgman
and Walters.
With this squad we are hoping for a good

team that will play hard. Let everyone get
busy and help push the cause of football along.

TRACK.
In order to make a successful year a great

deal of work must be accomplished in track
athletics. The entire relay team of 1907 was

composed of seniors, and therefore the per-
sonnel of this year's team will be made up en-
tirely of new men. Besides the loss of the
team, a number of men who were prominent
in single events have graduated. The outlook,
however, is promising. If we work for suc-
cess with the proper spirit—Hopkins spirit—
we can be successful. And we have the spirit.

LACROSSE.
Captain Schmeiser announces that the la-

crosse sticks will probably be here next week,
and any candidates for the team who may de-
sire the same may get them from him or from
Mr. Purdon Wright, manager of the team.
Captain Schmeiser states emphatically that no
lacrosse practice in the cage should interfere
in any way with the football practice, which
at this time of the year is of paramount im-
portance.

THE HOMEWOOD FIELD.
The new athletic field at Homewood, which

has just been completed, is undoubtedly one
of the finest and prettiest in the country. As
aq athletic field it is complete in every detail.
In addition to this the grounds are open, not
cramped, like the Franklin Field and the Har-
vard Stadium, and splendid rolling country
stretches out in every direction. The wood-
land environment is magnificent. On the
southern and western sides a thick forest of
oak and cedar trees forms a dark green back-
ground.
The plans for the field, which were made

by Mr. Arthur R. Schurtleff, of Boston, have
been completed in full, and the field itself is
ready for the 'varsity teams. The track is a
quarter of a mile long and varies from 14 to
20 feet in width, running parallel to the park-
way. Mr. Wm. H. Robertson, one of the
finest builders of running tracks in the coun-
try, and who also built the track at the James-
town Exposition, has had charge of the work,
and declares the Hopkins track at Homewood
is undoubtedly .one of the best in the country.
A feature of the track is the 220-yard straight-
away on the northern side of the field. This
is the only stretch of its length in the near vi-
cinity, and will undoubtedly be productive of
some very good work in the 220, with prob-



THE NEWS-LETTER. 9

ably a lowering of the state record.
Within the track is a 2 1-3 acre grass oval,

on which will be laid out the gridiron and the

lacrosse field. The turf is in fine condition,

but on account of its newness Manager Ma-

thias will allow the squad to use it but once a

week—on Wednesday afternoon. All of the

athletic contests of the year will be held on the

new field. In the southwest corner of the oval

will be the diamond, so situated as to put the

catcher's back to the sun. The tennis courts

arc placed along the northern side of the

track. On the south and east sides will be

built several large stands, and back of these

will be the locker rooms and baths. The com-

pletion of the field marks a new era in Hop-

kins athletics. The benefits resulting from

the cage, which was built in 1898, have been

inestimable, but when Hopkins gets on her

own field, and can have outdoor practice and

work, it will not be at all surprising to see her

advance until she holds a position in college

athletics equal to the other leading universities

in the country. W. V. J.

TALKS ON THE POETS.
INTRODUCTION.

The gentleman known as "The Critic" in

the following page, and the principal speaker

in the "Talks," is supposed to be a man of

perhaps fifty years, of liberal education and of

good taste in things literary and artistic—that

is, of the sort Of tastes which a thorough uni-

versity education adds to the natural advant-

ages of one whose ancestors have been of the

gentry for three or four hundred years.

"The Reader," who takes the part of the

"interlocutor" in the talks, is a young fellow

of, say, nineteen summers, an undergraduate

- of a leading university, an enthusiastic lover

of poetry and a slight dabbler in very mediocre

verse himself.
The time of year of the talks is during the

summer recess—July and August.
The place is either the large, cool library of

the "Critic's" home, or else among the shady

beeches on the lawns surrounding it.

TALK I.-SOME RECENT POETS.

The Reader—I have been reading a good

deal of Rossetti today,, and off and on for

some days past. I never used to care for him

much, but lately he has, as it were, fascinated
me. Those ballads of his are marvelous, "The
White Ship" and "The King's Tragedy,"
especially.

The Critic—I can't say I am very fond of
Rossetti's ballads. In my poor opinion they
are often tedious, as, for instance, "Dante at
Verona," and then Rossetti, with all his skill
in devising a refrain, was apt to provoke par-
ody too easily—Miss Carolyn Wells' "Bacon
and Eggs and a Bar o' Soap," or Calverly's
similar refrain are too pain fully near those of
"Helen's Bower" and "Lilith." The grandeur
of such ballads as "The King's Tragedy" is,
however, not marred by any such artificiali-
ties. They, I admit, are fine, though none are
equal to a poem written in Tennyson's extreme
youth—the incomparable "Ballad of Ariana,"
which, by the way, is an example of the poem
with a refrain of beauty and simplicity. It is
a monument to Tennyson's genius that at 23
he should have written a ballad which remains
unequaled by any similar work of the pre-
Raphaelites, though that field of poetry was
peculiarly theirs.

The Reader—But I have very often heard
you speak of Rossetti as one of your favorite
poets, yet you seem quite down on him today.

The Critic—He is one of my favorite poets
because he is the author of two poems, "The
"Portrait" and "The Blessed Damozel." I
really cannot make up my mind which is the
finer, but I suppose the palm must go to "The
Blessed Damozel." It is certainly his most
widely known poem.

The Reader—Do you believe it true that
Rossetti wrote it as a sequel to "The Raven"?
The Critic—Not so much a sequel as a kind

of complimentary poem. Poe pictured the
never-ending desolation of the lover on earth
Rossetti, the • sadness of the beloved one in
heaven—sadness intermingled with a holy
hope.

The Reader—It's almost a pity he attempted
to rival such a poem.

The Critic—Do you think so? I honestly
think "The Raven" nothing more than a tour
de force—not to be compared in beauty to
several other poems of Poe, particularly "The
Haunted Palace," "To Helen" and one or two
others. It may be rank heresy, but I think
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"The Blessed Damozel" is far finer.
beauty of such lines as
"But whose velvet, violet lining with the lamp-

light floating o'er,
She shall pass, ah, nevermore !"
The Critic—But aren't they, after all, mere

tricks of alteration? They aren't as bare-
faced as those of Swinburne, and are more
striking than his, because the ear is not o'er-
burdened with a flow of sound, but there are
lines in Rossetti's poem as far superior to
"The Raven" as Poe's work is to that of the
crowd of poeticules whom he hated and scorn-
ed. Just get me down that Rosetti—on the shelf
by the door—that's it. Let me read you a few
lines. Mr. Swinburne praised many of them
long ago in his essay—a magnificent piece of
English which you *ought to read—and Mr.
Stedman, in his "Victorian Poets," has called
attention to some. I'm not sure whether he
gives special mention to these:

"She spoke through the still weather;
Her voice was like the voice the stars
Had when they sang together."

Surely, her voice was not unlike the words
used to describe it.
Or the steadfast dignity of such lines as:

"The light thrilled towards her, filled
With angels in strong, level flight."
And you, dear boy, with your imagination,

must almost hear the loving wistfulness with
which she says:
"When round his head the aureole clings."
And then the imagination of it! How ex-

quisite is the artistry of the poet who could so
connect the ideas of earth and heaven that
the "gold bar of heaven" was made warm by
an immortal yet human bosom. Notice, too,
the awfulness of heaven, suggested by the fact
that the "wonder was not yet quite gone"
from her face, albeit she had been there ten
years.
I said awhile ago that "The Portrait" was

also a favorite poem of mine. In it Rossetti
forgets or discards his mannerisms to a great
extent, and appears more as a follower of
Tennyson than in any other poem. Notwith-
standing the fact that Mr. W. M. Rossetti
has stated that there is no real foundation for
this poem, I sometimes feel as if it must have
been inspired by an actual loss. I have often
seen in my mind's eye the poet seated in that

dark room in Cheyney Walk, with the deadly
chloral bottle near by. In his hands is a can-
vas, unframed, and on the rude stuff is painted
one of his early glorious heads. He sits there
silently, alone.
"I gaze until she seems to stir,
Until mine eyes almost aver
That now, even now, the sweet lips part
To breathe the words of the sweet heart—

And yet the earth is over her.
I feel that "the spring water" and the "dull

raindrops," and the "talk and long, sweet
silences" must be part of a sad, true tale.
I have said that the poem is not unlike Ten-

nyson in style. Two lines in particular are in
the finest spirit of such poems as "Ulysses."
They are:

"Upon the desolate verge of light
Yearned loud the iron-bounded sea."

They are almost equal to:
"The lights begin to twinkle from the rocks;
The long day wanes; the slow moon climbs;

the deep
Moans round with many voices."
The Reader—How superb that is! I have

often wondered why the school founded by
Rossetti and Morris has had no continuation
in this generation.
The Critic—The reason is, I believe, that

the two poets were apart from the interests of
their time, and nothing in art that is not in
sympathy with the thought and feeling of the
age can hope to have more than a fleeting
existence. Again, any such movement as
theirs is almost certain to degenerate into a
fad. Gautier was sincere in his plea for "Art
for Art's Sake ;" the pre-Raphaelites were sin-
cere in their similar opinions. Gautier was
not a "crank" even when he appeared in his
famous green trousers. Oscar Wild, the
"apostle of reform in dress," the decadent de-
scendant of a zroup of men of real genius—
he and others like him are responsible for the
disappearance from our literature of men of
Rossetti's genius and Morris' taste. "Neo
Romanticism," and "Pre-Raphaelitism," and
"The English Renaissance"—they all became
part of a fad. The sooner Wilde and his kind
are forgotten the better for our literature.
It is not to that sickly apostle of Wilde, that
morbid young New Yorker, George Sylvester
What's-His-Name, whom we must look for the
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continuationof the traditions and glories of our

literature. Rather is it towards young, enthu-

siastic Alfred Noyes, the singer of "Sherwood

in the Twilight" and of "View in Lilac Time."

Speaking of followers and disciples of

poets, it is a fact of some interest that Wil-

liam Watson receives bare mention from Sted-

man as "a disciple of Morris, and a good one."

Mr. Stedman, of course, could only judge by

"The Prince's Quest," and such early power-

less work. But to us, who have read the work

of. the "Virgilian poet's" maturity, and par-

ticularly his stern and yet brilliant elegic

poems, it seems strang, indeed, that he should

have ever been classed with the wielder of gor-

geous imagery, the worshiper of mere beauty,

the "idle singer of an empty day," William

Morris.
Watson's work is, I believe, bound to live.

He is, as someone has said, "as promising a

candidate for poetic length of days as this age

has to show." I mentioned but now his

memorial poems. Let me find my favorite of

his verses. Let me see—let me see—here it is.

"A Child's Hair." His mastery of Bruns' fa-

vorite meter is here and elsewhere perfect.

Listen to this:
"From such a frolic head t'was shorn, .

'Tis scarce five years since he was born;

Not sunlight scampering over corn

Were merrier thing.

A child? A fragment of the morn;

A piece of spring.

Here, too, is another example of the same

stanzaic form from the lines on Matthew Ar-

nold:
"Great is the facile conqueror;

Yet haply he who, wounded sore,

Breathless, unhorsed, all covered o'er

With blood and sweat,

Sinks foiled, but fighting evermore,

Is greater yet."
This is not only noble verse; it is noble

truth.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

CONCLUSIVE.

"Why are you so sure that girls who flirt

are all right?"
"Because I've noticed that girls who don't

are all left."
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TRIOLETS.
TO K.

Miss Katharine is sweet—
You surely have seen it,

You deny? I repeat
Miss Katharine is sweet;
Indeed, can't be beat—

Without joking I mean it.
Miss Katharine is sweet—
You surely have seen it.

Miss Katharine is fair—
No maiden is fairer;

With ringleted hair;
Miss Katharine is fair—
Indeed, naught can compare
To her; nothing is rarer.

Miss Katharine is fair—
No maiden is fairer.

Student (to Professor of Geology)—"Doc-
tor, what would happen if all the rivers should
dry up?"
Professor—"I should say, Mr. Smith, 'go

and do thou likewise!' "
("Ti-ti-dee, ti-ti-dee, ti-ti-dee" signifie,

laughter, and saves the reader the trouble.)
 0

NEARING THE VANISHING POINT.
The liner was rolling frightfully.
"Jack," moaned the pale-green but still

lovely bride, “promise me you will send my
remains to the old home for burial."
He promised. The motion grew gradually

worse.
"Jack," she moaned again.
'`Well, dear?'
-You needn't bother about my remains.

There won't be any." —Cunard Bulletin.
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