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Germany's Mood in Defeat.
There is no need to emphasise the relief
with which every earnest citizen has
watched the recent dramatic change in the
fortunes of the Great War. At length,
after our weary years of waiting, victory
is flushing the horizon and spreading gay
streamers over the whole sky. It is accordingly now neither unreasonable nor unprofitable to ask ourselves in what temper
Germany will accept defeat. The answer,
whatever it is, means more for the race
than words can well express.
Many of us felt at the beginning that the
war, being the work of the Prussian leaders
and not of the entire German people,
simply obscured the better qualities of a
great nation. We believed that the German
heart was not so utterly heathen as the
behaviour of their rulers seemed to indicate, and that in following them Germany
had been unhappily, but still only temporarily, false to her own better self. Few
thoughtful men cherish that faith now, just
because the German people themselves have
killed it. For four years their forces have
waged war from land and air and sea upon
babes, women, wounded men, upon all
things noble and fair, in a way that wild
beasts could not have surpassed; and the
German nation has acquiesced almost without protest. Everywhere outside their own
borders the friends of humanity, anxious
alld amazed1 waited to hear the protesting
voices from within Germany herself, voices
that would have witnessed to the certainty
of her ultimate redemption-and they have
waited in vain. The German people have
condoned each fresh abomination of its

ruling class as it was plotted, and from
scarcely one German lip has there fallen a
murmur to break the accusing silence. It
is hard still to believe in a merely temporary eclipse of a people's goodness, if
deeds such as these forces have wrought do
not stir them to protest.
Yet it will be a fearful thing if the
German soul is so utterly corrupted that it
cannot repent. Every sullen impenitent
felon weakens the arm of those who hope
and strive for human goodness. To all
such, his obstinate corruption is a standing
discouragement. His life's ruin is an open
and flagrant contradiction of their confidence in humanity, while it confirms every
sneering Mephistopheles, every scoffing
spirit who cries unceasingly that all is vain.
Germany's capital crime against the race
is to be found just here, in the reinforce'ment she has given to the evil-hearted
minions of selfish scepticism. We could
compel our spirits to endure the material
loss and the untold anguish she has caused
the world, especially our womenfolk; these
things are bearable if out of the agonising
convulsion we all, friends and foes alike,
emerge chastened, purified, more humbly
responsive before the immutable majesty of
the Moral Law. But if she persists full of
hate and irreclaimable, if in defeat also she
isolates herself still in sullen cleavage from
the rest of humanity, she will have dealt
to human happiness a blow even more
unpardonable than any of which she has
so far been guilty. The mainspring of our
human progress has been the sublime conviction Jesus gave us that mankind is
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reclaimable and worth reclaiming; but an
unrepentant Germany chanting her dreary
refrain thatThe Law of Love is dead;
The Law of Force prevails,
can make it well-nigh impossible still to
cherish so comforting a faith. What room
would there be for optimism if a great
nation, famed for noble service, can be
tricked by the evil in its heart obstinately
to follow the downward slope to death~
Obviously, President Wilson clings to the
faith that the soul of the German people is
sound though clouded over by its corrupt
and infidel rulers. The President is a man
of vision and courage, but there are grave
facts against him. The German people's
silent acquiescence in barbarism so long as
it promised to pay is a damning fact, which
cannot be explained away. We must remember, too, that their apostasy is of long
standing. This generation of Germans has
grown up in adulation of Bismarck and of
1870; their lJresent temper and conduct is
but a fuller and clearer re-enactment of the
1870 spirit and of Bismarck's deliberate
pride of force. Most people in 1870,
blinded both by Napoleon's arrogance and
by Prussia 's amazing efficiency, failed to
see the true inwardness of the swift stroke
by which Bismarck brought down the
~difice of the corrupt French Empire, and
built a united Germany on its ruins. But
there was one pair of eyes with clear vision.
Jlhe letters of Dean Church to his friends
.d uring those tumultuous six months show
that he at least had measured truly the
greatness of Prussia 's moral lapse and its
portentous significance for the future. '' T
have not words," he wrote on 16th January,
1871, to Sir Frederick Rogers, "to express
my admiration at the unequalled intellcct1tal greatness of the Prussian success:
ih: long patient headwotk, its preparations,
its absolute unchequered triumph. But I
have not words to express my fear and
detestation of the morality and political
spirit and temper which has been the mainspring of this great achievement of human
intellect. It seems to me the revival of the
military barbarism of the kings of old
times, with all the appliances of modern
knowledge to help them, and to make them
more horribly proud, arrogant, relentless,
contemptuous of right." He had previomlly {13th September, 1870) written to
D1·. Asa Gray, "With all my wishes for a

grand and united Vaterland, the means
which it seems to me have been deliberately
chosen to bring it about are simply hateful;
as hateful as Napoleon's coup d' etat and
demoralising despotism which have succeeded for nearly twenty years in making
France the first nation in Europe. I believe that the law of retributive justice is
for Germany as well as for France, and
that from one as from the other it will wait
to claim its due.'' Retributive justice is
claiming its due now, but only after a new
generation has arisen in Germany which
has absorbed the same hateful morality and
temper through its schools, its Press, and
whole scheme of government; has absorbed
it so well that now our fear is lest even
defeat and retribution should fail to exorcise it.
There is perhaps one source from which
we may feed the faint hope that the real
Gnmany has yet to reveal herself, and that
is from the great abiding works of German
literature. A nation lays bare its deepest
soul in its best literature and works of art;
in them it deposits the profoundest intuitions and ideas of its heart. Now,
Schiller was the most popular in Germany
of all her great poets; and of Schiller 's
works it was Wilhelm Tell, his latest drama,
she loved most. But Schiller is the poet
of l!'reedom. He "is aflame," as Dr. Calvin
Thomas writes, "with ideas of love, friendship, humanity. He was possessed by the
beatific vision of a glorious future for mankind, to be realised by liberty and wise
kingship.'' Thus in the preface to his
history of the Revolt of the Netherlands
against Philip IT. of Spain, the monarch
made infamous by the Inquisition, he tells
us he was moved to write the story because
the spectacle of a small nation of prosaio
tradesmen desperately and successfully
struggling againRt oppression thrilled him
with exalted and joyous hope. "Great and
comforting is the thought," he writes, "that
even before the lawless violence of a mighty
despot there remains in heroic and sustained resistance one resource which will
ultimately bring to shame his most considered plans against human freedom.''
Wilhelm Tell is simply Schiller's final epic
upon the same grand theme. It is the story
of the Swiss upheaval against Austrian
tyranny. Tell is its central figure, but in
truth the whole Swiss people is its hero!
In fact the theme is the liberation of an
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Rud.:
entire people by its own efforts. Long
''But, surely, Sire, this people have
before Tell himself is moved to overt action,
some rights."
the r!lpresentatives of the three cantons
Gessler:
meet by moonlight in the meadow of Riitli
"Just now, we have no time to think
and swear their firm covenant against the
of them.
Hapsburg oppressors.
Events of world-importauce are in
"We will be free, even as our fathers
progress.
were;
The Kaiser's House is minded still
Sooner choose death than live as
to grow;
servile bondsmen.
And what the father has
We will have trust upon the most
So gloriously begun, that will the son
To consummation bring. But this
High God,
small folk
And shall not fear before the might
Lies in our path a hindering stone!
of men.''
It must
There ensues a long, cruel struggle between
One
way or other bend itself
the barbarous Regent Gessler and the
us.''
beneath
sturdy passionately resisting mountaineers;
No
words
could
have forecasted more
Lut at length in the very midst of his
accurately
the
attitude
of the modern
savagery Gessler falls stricken by Tell's
arrow, so deservedly unloved that no Kaisers to their small neighbours Serbia
human heart can chide the women who in and Belgium. In part they read strangely
like a poetical transcript of Bethmann
his mortal agony will not stanch the red Hollweg's defence for the outrage upon the
blood flowing from his wound. 11e had latter kingdom. In 1914 Hollweg's excuse
accustomed them to monstrous deeds. for the evil mishandling of Belgium was
'l'heir thoughts had been free from murder· that Germany was in too great a hurry to
still a~d harmless once they had lived; it. wait; Belgium must yield and talk of her
was this very tyrant who had startled them rights later, whenever it suited Germany
out of their peace and kindliness, and had better ; in shoi·t, as Lloyd George summed
changed the milk of human kindness within up the matter, Prussia is the road hog of
them into a seething serpent venom.
Europe, and small nations must either get
As has been said, this drama was the out of her way or be ridden down. Gessler 's
most popular of all Schiller's works in rrply and the Chancellor's speech are so
Germany. German audiences used once to alike in letter and in spirit that it seems to
follow from first to last with deep and mr well-nigh impossible for a German to
sympathetic interest the fortunes of the hear the one and not think of the other.
Swiss in their uprising against wanton Snrely present day German audiences will
aggression, as Schiller had painted it. 'I'hat envisage Belgium as they hear of Schwitis to say, the spectacle of a small people zerland ; they will see in Gessler the type
attacked by haughty oppressors once moved and forerunner of their own savage and
them to burning wrath, and they rejoiced unscrupulous I.~ords of War. Just as
to see the oppressors overthrown and human :t\ a than's parable brought home to David
freedom victoriously assert itself. Now, if ihe crushing realisation of his own sin, so
ever they are to repent of their own it seems to me that Schiller's drama is
grievous backsliding, it must be through destined to bring home to the conscience of
some fact or facts which, by awakening Germany the foul enormity of her late
within them the echoes of these earlier behaviour.
Of course, this extract does not stand
generous emotions, thereby fill them with
mingled shame and sorrow before their own alone. Not only from Schiller but from
deeds. And there are some passages in Goethr aucl others there could be cited
Schiller wondrously calculated to rise up many a scene or passage whose teaching
one day accusingly in German hearts and ·will shed a similar revealing light over the
work this miracle of grace. Take, e.g., this gloomy page of history Germany has
brief extract-Rudolf, one of his cavalcade, recently written. And they justify at least
uneasy at his tyranny, expostulates with the faint hope that these works, their own
prized and best productions, will prove a
the Regent-
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medicine for that people's soul. Such a
purgation can only come from within in
some such way as this; it cannot be dictated
by victorious enemies from without. Unless
it does come, the outlook both for Germany
and the world will remain ominously
threatening and dark. Nothing I have
written weakens in any way the urgent need
for our pressing on to complete victory
over a foe who has forfeited all claim to
be dealt with tenderly; but it should warn
us to take heed to ourselves lest in our just
measures of retribution we display a spirit
which will make it harder for Prussia to
repent. The hope of the future lies in
her acknowledging her paganism and
adjuring it.
Woe! Woe!
Thou has laid it in ruins,
The beautiful world,
With crushing blows !

~-.

It crumbles and falls.
We weep, we lament
Over the beauty that is gone.

Mighty of the sons of Earth!
Build it anew
More beauteous than it was.
In thine own bosom rear it high.
Begin again to run Life's course
With clearer thought:
And may new songs
Rain music o'er such work.
So sang the choir of angels to Faust at
the moment of his apostasy, and in the end
his deathly fever abated beneath their
gentle ministrations. Let us hope that a
like music falls not unheeded 11pon the ears
of Goethe 's nation in this the hour of their
abasement. It will at least be much if
we comport ourselves towards them in such
a spirit.
P. A. SEYIIIOUR.

Some Thoughts on War Poetry.
There is no display of patriotism in these
Poetry is born of a stirring of the ~oul
within one ; it is the child of deep emotiOn, poems. However, they are impregnated
of the delight in life or nature, accom- with the love of England, and the yearning
panied with an overwhe~ming. desi:e. to for her fields and hills and the familiar
express itself and make Itself mtelhg1ble haunts of moor and mountain. They do
to all · when we begin to see order in chaos not display this affection by the rhetoric
-to feel some of the ultimate righteous- of burning praise : they are generally too
ness of things-we naturally turn to poetry. intimate and close; they even acknowledge
And while 1ilan still :finds beauty on the she is ''cold and will not understand.''
earth and in its creatures, while there is They are full of memories of spots, wellroom in him for nobility and love, while known and beloved; some point twined
he believes there is a goal for his aspira- with memories of happy peaceful days.
tions, and his longings, there will be poetry. And with this there is the recognition that
Accordingly, when a great crisis arises and no sacrifice is too much for that England
his whole comfortable life is upset so that of their dreams ;
he is cast forth to act and think in mighty
'' Ah, life were but a little thing to give
matters, and so that he learns the value of
to keep her so.' ••
love and sacrifice, he cannot help feeling and that it is to them who are suffering and
what a reality and a power poetry is. So dying for her that her beauty belongs. The
it is that there is an increasingly large supreme example of this tender and loving
number of soldier poets who testify that worship is, of course, Rupert Brooke 's
never was poetry so near the hearts of marvellous sonnet, ''If I should die.''
anyone as it is to those of the British army.
These poems are full of reflection ; war
"Poet" has lost all of its pre-war connota- has made men think very hard. They have
tion; the poet has come into his own.
lived in the midst of death and suffering;
''Then they must know we are,
they have seen destruction in every form
For all our skill in words, equal in might
and terror, and life has added meaning for
And strong of mettle as those we honoured. them-they know death too well to have
Make
the fear and misconception that we have;
The name of poet terrible in just war,
they know it too well to think of it as the
And like a crown of honour upon the fight. •
*Noel F. M. Corbett.
• Private Ivor Gurney.
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end of life and the end of all our infinite
desires and passions. As our Gellert says:
'' These men know life-know death a little
more.
'l'hese men see paths and ends, and see
Beyond some swinging open door
Into Eternity.
While waiting in the trenches with
immec\iate death threatening from all
quarters at every moment, there may be
fear, but there will emerge a clearer and
truer notion of the eternal meaning of
things. ·when a man sees his comrades
falling around him in a charge, and their
indomitable spirit buoying them up
through all pain and hurt, he begins to
understand how mighty is the unconquerable soul of man. When a conscious, thinking man is suddenly blown to pieces near
him, it is inconceivable that that is the end
of him. It is extremely seldom death is
brought home in so near and swift a
manner to us-it is an unseen horror that
we learn to shrink from but not to know.
The soldier has hourly contact with it ; he
gets to know it in every manifestation;
'' Death whining down from heaven,
Death roaring from the ground,
Death stinking in the nostril,
Death shrill in every sound.
and therefore to him it appears in its true
shape-that of an angel of change not of
annihilation.
''Such, such is Death: no triumph : no
defeat;
Only an empty pail, a slate rubbed clean,
A merciful putting away of what has
been.
And this we know: Death is not Life
effete,
Life crushed, the broken pail. We who
have seen
So marvellous things know well the end's
not yet,''
says Captain Charles Sorley (since killed),
perhaps the most reflecting and deeply
thinking of all the trench poets. And so
the soldier prefers to say that a comrade
has "gone West," rather than that he is
dead, which he feels conveys the wrong
impression.
For they know that the
vanished faces are gone but for a time.
One man writes in a letter that "there is
not a single man in the trenchrs to-day who
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questions Immortality''; and though this
may be an exaggeration, there is no doubt
that a new sense of man's godhead has
arisen amongst these men. This revelation
is finely expressed in the last verse of a
poem writen by W. N. Hodgson, which he
composed to himself as he marched back
to the Rest Camp, in the rapturous fatigue
after severe fighting at Loos.
" We that have seen the strongest
Cry like a beaten child,
The sanest eyes unholy,
The cleanest hands defiled.

Vv e that

have known the heart-blood
Less than the lees of wine,
We that have seen men broken;
We know man is divine.
'l'his belief is not, of course, necessarily
connected with the churches, though it is
natural that many of these men in suffering
should turn to the Cross and to Christ.
The two loves which we find expressed
are that of all for England, and that of
officers for their men.
'' Was there love once ? I have forgotten
her."
·
Love for woman gives way before this
passionate comradeship, sealed by death
and pain-this love for men who depend
on him, and whose lives may end so swiftly
and tragically at any moment; love for the
''faces cheerful, full of whimsical mirth,
lined by the wind, burned by the sun.''
'l'his affection is expressed more poignantly
and terribly in the p6em of Robert Nichols,
which tells how an officer was shot down
outside the trench just ere dawn; how he
cannot bear to die alone out there, and
crawls with infinite pain up to the parapet.
Three of his men leap up to lift him in
and two are killed ; and he dies moaning,
''My men, my men,'' broken hearted that
through him two of his men had perished.
"It was alone I should have died." It
must not, however, from this rough outline
be thought this poem is in any way
sentimental.
There is no grudging the sacrifice of life
and youth'' Better thus to pass away,
While the limbs are strong and youngis the opening of one of R. M. Denny's
(since killed) poems. He does not mind
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death, for life has given its best to him and
it is better to die thus, happy with every
gift.
"For I have learned what love may be,
And found a heart that understands,
And known a comrade's constancy,
And felt the grip of friendly hands.''
The soldier even exults in his fate and
welcomes it with open arms; demands it as
his privilege and his honour; the token of
his nobility and his manliness. Hodgson
(since killed), in an extremely fine poem,
ends by calling Death to crown his life.
'' I, that on my familiar hill
Saw with uncomprehending eyes
A thousand of Thy sunsets spill
Their fresh and sanguine sacrifice,
Ere the sun swings his noonday sword
Must say good-bye to all of this;
By all delights that I shall miss
Help l{le to die, 0 Lord.''
One of the most wonderful poems that
has come out of the war to us is that of
Julian Grenfell, "Into Battle." Kipling
said of its author, "His lips must have been
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touched." Grenfell was a very noble
character, one of the most noble the war
has taken from us; and this single poem of
majestic ''gnomic stanzas,'' as Gorse calls
them, written shortly before his death, is
his supreme gift to us. It is full of the
confidence and faith, the happy, dauntless
8pirit of the British Army.
'' And life is colour and warmth and
light.''
The difference between this poem and
Lissauer's Hymn of Hate is the difference
of two utterly contrasted nations. 'l'he
field covered by War Poetry is much too
large to admit anything more than a few
scattered remarks in the above space. One
thing is evident above all. There is an
enormous amount of fine poetry being produced. We are on the verge of a great
poetical outburst; it will have been seen
how many poets have been killed, but
poetry lives on though poets die, and there
is every chance that this generation holds
in its hands the key that will unlock
another great treasure house of beauty and
truth for the ages to ransack.
-J. LINDSA Y.

l- i

The Lure of the Gullies.
In Summer their lure must be well nigh
irresistible, calling, calling, waking an
answer in every quivering sense, whispering of rich promises and richer fulfilment,
of a wind that is a moving coolness, stealing from tree to tree, stirring light leaves,
softly pervading, faintly fragrant, a wind
that is like a quiet benison to hot, tired
bodies; while dry lips part, eagerly athirst at the thought of water, limpid
clear, in some tiny rocky tarn-now slipping over smooth stones, moss-edged, now
among the maiden-hair, now falling gently
over minute precipices.
The shade is calling, the sun-dappled
shade; the depth is magnetic, while the
earth with its grass and its brown knotted
roots, its tangle of ferns, its pleasant clean
fragrance of wet soil, cries insistently,
''Come, press close, feel me, listen, see,
smell.. Bury your face in my leaves;
twist your hands among my grass and
my ferns. Feel the sun warmth and the
wind coolness on your body, your face,

down, down into your heart. Feel! feel!
The warmth means Love, true and wonderful. The coolness is Friendship, strong,
steady, exalting. Come, I touch your
body and your soul grows, vibrant, eager,
ready.''
But now it is Autumn, the time of Falling Leaves, and the gullies are still magically beautiful. Tall gum and pine are
shedding their foliage ; from their plenty
they pour down lavishly while the abundance of their store seems in no way
diminished.
Lovely, rustling things,
brown and gold and scarlet they falldrifting, spinning, glowing Autumn
leaves.
The call comes, on a <lay of soft vernal
winds, mellow air, blue joyous skies, a
day of Indian summer, slipt in between
days of bleak westerlies. The call comes,
and down the gullies we go a-roaming,
down the deep-rutted red road, which soon
becomes a narrow track, faintly marked,
scarce worn.
No beaten paths in our
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gullies-therein lies one of their chiefest
charms. The feet become gay, wilful;
hither and thither they go unheeding. A
bright leaf; burnt to crimson, attracts in
this corner, a delicate lacy fern in that.
And then comes the winsome sound of
running water, and the feet hurry answering the thrill that never fails to respond
to sound of hill-side brook or glimmering
creeklet.
Down, down, and now maidenhair is
waving its graceful fronds above the
common grass; impossible to. avoid it, however dainty the tread, but it is as sturdy as
graceful, and raises its head triumphantly
on its slender black stem. The leaves are
growing thicker, a slippery brown carpet,
and one wonders about the leaves of Vallombrosa. Could the:v be thicker, their
rustle more musical~ Could colour more
flaming break the sober brown, as if here
and there a more passionate heart had
flung forth love and sorrow and sacrifice,
choosing the thorns rather than the flowers, and wearing the crown of the Greater
Beauty1
"The se re and yellow leaf" loses all its
tragic significance here among the fallen
hosts which are making the Bush so lovely.
They are no symbols of waning powers as
they pass on their allotted way, playing
their part in the grand scheme of Nature.
They have known the vividness of youth,
of first tender pink and pale green, the full
beauty of maturity when Life throbbed
through the branches, making each trembling leaf pulse with hope, expectation.
They have seen the glory of fulfilment
when trees bring forth bud and flower and
fruit. The wind has been their loverthe rain has crooned to them of sorrow
and of joy rising triumphantly above
grief.
They have known great mysteries,
strange little lives have come into being
beneath their shelter.
They have felt
the laughter and the strength of warm
golden sunlight; the quietness of the stars
has been over them.
And now they drift down with every
faintest breath, great multitudes still
beautiful; having known all things that
were given them to know, they press back
into the bosom of the mighty mother
whence they came, to be given again the
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gift of life, to mount again into high
places and know light and love and old,
deal' friendly things.
'' 'J'lw se re and yellow leaf,'' not waning powers, not old age, incapable of
love, laughterless, death in life, but ''the
great serene.'' As the scarlet in the leaves
love burns warmly beautiful and steady,
burnt in and strengthened by pain and
sorrow and sacrifice ; as the brown and the
gold is the knowledge of the great things
of life, above all others simple~ attainable
love, purposeful work and friendship that
fails not. The high hopes, not grown lower,
but :fixed on grand simple goals, vagueness
gonr and steadfastness come, the vivid
colours, the subtle shades of youth blended
into a colour rich and deep.
"The sere that men call age," is of all
life the most profoundly beautiful, when
the goal is near and the life is hastening
back whence it came into the bosom of the
Infinite, which it enriches by the colour
and the warmth and the strength it has
garnered in its time.
Down, down we go, slipping, scrambling
among the yellow, hard flowers that are
called everlastings, among frail late bluebells, shy nestling violets, over great tree
trunks brought low, fern-grown, mosscovered, crumbling, zig-zagging across old
dried creek beds, ever down, though we
know no end to our journeying.
A pool of water, brown clear, its
matted leaves unstirred, yet not stagnant,
thank God, not stagnant, for loathsome is
stagnancy, breeding unhealthy things
that avoid the light and the clean sweetness of motion and action. A tiny trickle
feeds the pool, and thankfully we mark
it for our tea. Just down below, the gully
narrows and banks rise high, fern-lined,
with a rocky hollow-ideal for fire making.
Tall gums stretch high overhead, their
branches intermingling in a leafy canopy.
No cathedral was ever so solemnly still,
no light from stained glass windows so
rich as that which the sunset sky lets filter
through the branches, gently moving. A
gum is opposite me, a tall fair thing, its
silver body gleaming smooth and £airily
white through the gathering gloom. Its
branches outlined in every small leaf and
twig against the colourful sky, bring a
stillness into the soul, the stillness that
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comes when every sense is satisfied with
the sight of great beauty.
The song of a bird high in heaven's blue
in the hush of twilight, a dawn-lit cloud,
violin strains across white moonlight,
such as these is a silvery gum, traced in
its delicate witchery against a sky of
saffron and pale green, deepening into
evening blue, with the white fire of stars
glimmering through.
The maidenhair yields up its roots and
great armfuls of it can be gathered without the banks losing aught of their greenness. Small, rarer ferns bide in mossy
corners. Our Australian bush is a prodigal in its gifts, yet none can accuse it
of poverty.
Over yonder is a clear space, and we
arc prompted to scramble up to it, for
whatever is the charm of the valley, it
does not hold, does not bring contentment
for long. A little restless will o' the wisp
of fancy draws one on, on, now upward,
now still further down, but not the stillness, not the stagnancy of the hollow. We
crave for motion, aimless perhaps, but
good to feel; for action, the seeking of
ferns that die in a few short hours; of
quiet pools that serve us for a few moments. And the gullies answer our cravings with a thousand fascinating opportunities. Vistas of unexplored, pathless
defiles are full of rare promise. A creekbed branches away, tempting us to follow
and find where the first fine trickle begins
to flow. A clearing overhead has a
glamour upon it. It is a l\lount Sinai, and
maybe the promised land lies before it in
its glory.
Up we clamber, and now we stand
upon it. Away through the tree-tops
stretches the kaleidoscopic vision of the
hills, washed in every imaginable shade
of blue, from the pale, misty, distant tint
to deep purple, heather purple, with
strange suggestions of red in its depths.
The Creator must have had a wonderful
range of colour on His palette when He
first contrived these hills. Table Top lies
in the foreground, quaintly incomplete,
like a cathedral without a steeple, but
most of the hills are nameless.
Bush
covered still are they, with little clearings here and there-gleams of golden
brown among 'the blue.

Oriioher, 1!HR.

Over some slumbrons tropic sea the
moon must have risen, for there is a gathrring radiance in the eastern sky, which
tells of coming light. And the far hills
stand out hold and clear and dark, finely
serrated where taller trees 'oertop their
fellows, and limn themselves against the
brightening sky.
But the west is a
banner of burning gold, deviceless, with
no clouds on the wide expanse, to mar the
glorious march of colour through a thousand delicate shades, from flame red on the
horizon throngh burnt ochre and amber
saffron that merges by some wonderful
procrss into tl1e pale green- of- earlyautumn field, which deepens quickly to
blue, aud darker blue, until it is like some
grand triumphal chant, telling of high
attainment and the peace that comes with
it.
Gold light from the west, silver light
from the east, they mingle in the soft grayness that is blotting out all colour and
forming the short, enchanting, twilight
time.
As we pass down the gully side again,
a strange presence makes itself felt. Night
is there, ''blinding with her dusky hair
the eyes of day.'' Her own face hidden,
she passes from tree to tree, winding her
dark scarf, '' star-inwrought'' over all.
Now mounting to the Heavens and calling out the white stars; now hovering over
the tree-tops; now gliding lightly forward
along the ground, speeding ever forward,
delicately elusive, until she meets her
lover, Day, in the brief dawn time, and
parts again from him in swift flight until
the too brief hour of twilight again.
The bright flame of a fire leaps up, and
Night draws back her filmy robes and
watches in friendly wise on the outer rim
of darkness, unafraid of this tiny audaciious thing, she who knows that the great
planets of Heaven are impotent in her
sway. ''The blue, bitter smoke of wood,''
that Brooke so loved, a keen delight to the
nostrils, floats on the air.
Up in the branches birds twitter in
momentary alarm, and. one can imagine
little mothers nestling down in fluttering
fear on daring young ones, who want
to see the strange flickering thing below.
A flock of birds pass overhead, with a
slow sweep of wings; a solitary call sounds
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here ·and there : ''Come home! Come
home!''
A chorus of jackasses, mockingly sacreligious, break the stillness with their wanton laughter.
And round the small fire human faces
take on new beauty. Eyes are deeply soft,

black pupils dilated; lips are merry, tender, wistful, with the changing thoughts.
Shadows encompass us and the hill will
be steep to climb, but by the camp fire
there is laughter, happy voices, sturdy
comradeship, for which steep paths and
eerie shadows hold no terror.
- OLIVE ADAM.

The Teaching of Japanese in Australia.
Since our childhood the phrase the ''Far
East'' has rung in our ears, replacing
the Cathay of our forefathers, flashing before us pictures of the Pacific Orient with
its yellow, pig-tailed almond-eyed men,
breathing the incense of spices and sandalwood, and conjuring up visions of dreamlike and romantic possibilities. Further it
suggests something more modern, mission
stations and massacres, Boxer risings and
bombardments, and some vaguely discomforting event, popularly spoken of as
the awakening of the East and the consequent Yellow Peril. Regarding anything
approaching a comprehension of the
mind, religion, and aspiration of these
countries, we are still afar, but as a matter of geographical fact and national
menace, we are perilously near. Thus it
behoves us to become more closely acquainted with this East, and particularly
with Japan, on account of her greater progress and awakening, her greater national
aspiration and desire.
To most of us Japan is still a land of romance and fairy-tale, with its diminutive
people, and their butterfly raiment, and its
quaint and exquisite artistry of painting,
gardening and craftsmanship_ It is the
land of snow-capped graceful Fuji, dominant in its art and life, of the light and
b1·ight cherry and almond blossom,
of the bewitched willow-tree, of cool
temples and curious idols, of age-old
ancestor-worship, and of stern yet loving
patriarchal tradition. Most popularly and
most falsely it is the land o£ the ''Mikado''
and the ''Geisha.'' But very lately this
century it has appeared in a new light
to the most unobservant: firstly, as the
. country which produced the keen fighters
who proved themselves valiantly against
the might of Russia; secondly, as the
nation to which we have looked for the

provision of convoy for our troopships in
the present war ; and thirdly, as the new
competitor in the manufacturing world,
who has flooded our market with nastv
goods, thick, hideous crockery, and glassware, inferior cotton goods, and ugly
toys- this in spite of the exquisitely woven
and dyed kimonos and silks, the perfect
vases and china which its best artisans
who are also artists do still produce.
Speaking generally this is all the knowledge of Japan and its people possessed
by the Australians. Politically, we have
been taught to beware of her, for she
needs colonies, and must naturally cast
covetous eyes on this largely undeveloped
and resourceful continent, and as a result
we make rigid laws to prevent her people
from settling peacably within our shores
and our community. Commercially we
despise her modern products and laugh at
her methods, yet we purchase these products at no mean price. Humanly, from
the point of view of sociology, ethics, and
aesthetics, we are interested in her as in
something childlike, simple, pretty and
quaint, and pursue our smiling ignorant
path, little dreaming of the wealth of
beauty and spirituality lying beneath this
pleasing exterior. And it is on this triple
basis that a plea might be urged for the
teaching of Japanese in our secondary
schools and universities-indeed the
University of Sydney has established a
precedent in such teaching. And the :intellectual and spiritual benefit to be
derived therefrom must not be overlooked in sight of the obvious political
and commercial advantages. We cannot
possibly hope to have any real intercourse
with or sympathetic understanding of a
nation, until we are acquainted with its
most common medium of expression, its
language and literature.
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Politically, Japan presents the spectacle
of a nation evolutionally younger and
weaker, daring to assert itself amongst
the great nations, oJJly fi Vl' decades after
its moc1crnisati01J. It was not. until 1871
that Japan formally cast off the fetters
of that patriarchal system, which was common to European settlements 2600 years
ago. Then as a matter of form and the
beginning of practice Old Japan gave
way to New Japan, and in 1891 its first
national parliament was held. We have
cause to fear this new country because she
has preserved the strength of her ancient
patriarchal constitution and ancestorworship, her unity, her warrior spirit, her
absolute negation of self in face of the
welfare of the country, and is ready to
learn and adapt all that is best in modern
civilisation. Fighting and dying for his
country is the highest duty and glory of
the Japanese. Amongst such a people the
command to go into battle is never questioned. There is no suggestion of a referendum for conscription. Life is nothing in
itself, for when one dies one becomes a
divine ancestor. This small value placed
on life is witnessed by the fact of the
numerous sailors and soldiers who performed harakari sooner than surrender to
the Russians during the Russo-J apanese
war. We find as practical and scientific
and modern a man as the great Admiral
Togo, giving utterance to the following
sentiment in the 20th century, a sentiment
which immediately suggests to us some
such remote year and civilisation as 600
B.O.: ''The warm message which your
lVIajesty condescended to grant us with
regard to the second attempt to seal Port
Arthur, has not only overwhelmed us
with gratitude, but may also influence the
patriotic manes of the departed heroes
to hover long over the battlefield and give
unseen protection to the Imperial Forces.''
The suppression of individuality, which
has been the work of centuries of the most
severe discipline, and which carried to
this extreme form, is in some respects,
deplorable, this suppression, which is
passing with the passing of Old Japan,
has nevertheless bequeathed a legacy of
strength to the nation, and it is interesting
to speculate what this legacy, combined
with Western ideals and methods, will
produce. Probably Japan will be (Strong-
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est and to us most dangerous, when by
means of West ern methods and modern
training, she produces statesmen and
leaders and thinkers, who will increase
the national resources and be capable of
thinking in world-wide terms, and of commanding in world-wide ventures those
hosts of implicitly-obedient men, whose
greatest hope and glory is to die for the
land of their Imperial Ancestors.
Pitted against nations whose best
leaders and thinkers are even now engaged in the painful task of instilling the
meaning of nationality and patriotism in
the hearts of the people, against the
hordes governed by materialism and selfishness, this strong and untried young
nation, eager to prove itself, strong in the
strength of an age-old belief and rejoicing
in the acquisition of new and fruitful
ideas, will surely win a foremost place.
Her two weapons, the army and the navy,
are already :fine, and this war is providing
her with a chance to learn new methods
connected with both, and assuredly she
will not hesitate in taking it.
Commercially Japan has much to learn.
In our dealings with her we have found
her somewhat unreliable. But when complaints about false invoices and inferior
goods were made, the Japanese Government sent over commissioners to enquire
into the matter, thus proving that it was
anxious of becoming efficient. And judging from an article published in ''Stead's
Review'' of August 24th, we can say
very little about the inefficiency and
crookedness of ,Japanese export methods,
without drawing a like criticism on ourselves. Unfortunately our entire trade
relation with Japan is haphazard; the
trade is large and increasing and likely to
continue, and it seems unwise and unscientific that the trade should be largely managed by private agencies. At present New
South Wales is the only State which has a
representative in Japan. Prudence would
seem to counsel that we train a certain
number of young business men specially
with a view to improving these trading
conditions. To this end a working knowledge of the language would obviously be
necessary, and perhaps less obviously, but
no les~ necessary, an understanding at
lr9.st in essentials of the soul of Japan.
Commercially women might be trained to
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act as clerks in warehouses dealing in
Japanese goods both here and in that
country, and they might be employed as
agents and buyers in various lines, such
as china, toys, lace, fabrics, etc.
Lastly comes the most important point
of all, the truer understanding of an alien
race. Japan has much to learn from the
West, but reciprocally we have much to
learn from her, and we cannot possibly
hope to do it save through close intercourse, either personally or by means of
literature. And to begin with the scornful prejudice of the white man for the
yellow must be overcome. 'l'he arrogance
of the white man leads him to speak of his
coloured brother as something hopelessly
inferior, hardly human, and certainly not
ruled by emotjons and aspirations and
ideals of the same high order as his own.
As a race the J epanese are cleaner than
we. Their religion teaches them to abhor
dirt, either physical or moral. From time
immemorial the hot bath has been a daily
practice throughout Japan. They have
cultivated almost to perfection the virtues
of reverence, of obedience, of politeness,

and cheerfulness.
They are absolutely
fearless, for death is indeed life to them.
Unfortunately in the industrial centres
many of these virtues, the practice of
which make life a lovely thing are fast
disappearing under the stress of modern
civilisation and individual competition.
But this is as yet only superficial, and
surely a Japanese is revolted by the rudeness which Christian white men daily exhibit in their ordinary lives, by their
want of reverence for people and offices
and things venerable, and lastly by the
selfishness rampant everywhere.
It is impossible in such a short space
as this to indicate the tremendous spiritual value which even a partial understanding of the Japanese mind and religion
must have for us as a nation. But here in
the midst of bustle and traffic, of fever
and fret, it is at least refreshing to slip
away through the medium of mere translated literature beneath the protecting
shadow of aged Fuji, to the land of courtesy and kindliness, where ''existence is
religion and the humblest home a
temple.''
-HILDA McCULLOCH.

First Pozieres.
!Written twenty-four hours or so after the
event.]
The latter part of the march-in all
some four miles-up to our assembly area
took us both through an old communication sap, and over flat stretches all
shrapnel-swept. The whole length reeked
with the stench of decomposing bodies,
looking shapeless enough there in the dim
light. Those corpses, sometimes intact,
sometimes teerihh' mntilated-hel'<' a headless trunk, there pair of legs! The yielding feel of these forms when one put a foot
on them! The whole mareh proved most
difficult, being impeded earlier by traffic,
and later by the narrowness of the way.
We arrived just to time. As a premonition there came to us, as we reached the
jumping off point, the news that several of
our best N.C.O. 's had been seriouslv
wounded with shrapnel.
·
We had no definite directions as to distance to be traversed, exact objective, or
method o:f attack, nor warning as to enemy

a

advance posts. We lay for some time
al:)out forty yards out from the ''jumpoff'' ; constant, fairly heavy shelling
warked the part we had just left. We
advanced as much as possible in the darkness (the attack being at midnight) lying
or stooping :ts the enemy flares operated.
A curious sight-the place thus lit upthe still forms.
No-man's land like to a ploughed field,
with many a shell hole, in many cases partly
fillrd with water; many a low irritated
curse from stumbling men. Much confusion; poor observance of interval-very
difficult to keep mid the smoky gloom! The
while, a din of artillery-though we
scarcely heeded it ; a final burst of our
shell fire, a long blaze over the objective
trench, which got much crumpled. Then
the rnsh. A large number of men stopped
whm thry came to the advance posts, thinking these the first trench, and dug in on a
road near at hand. Some in places reached
the second line, where they were warmly
received with bombs.
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Having accounted for two of the enemy
our O.C. sank down shot in several places;
he had gallantly urged on the men-a mad
endeavour for all.
Throughout the greater part of the line
the wire entanglements had not been
destroyed. The erroneous report of the
cutting of the wire was the sole and
undoubted cause of our non-success: the
men ran up and down outside those
barriers, seeking entrance while machine
guns blazed on them and bombs wrought
their deadly havoc. Fast and thick they
fell ; many remained hanging on the wire
they had so desperately striven to pass in
the dust and smoke and semi-darkness with
terrific din of shell all about. The survi-
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vors had perforce to withdraw after numbers had been bombed and sniped, often
from utilised shell holes.
Of those who stayed entrenched on the
old road, many fell under a deadly enfilading machine-gun fire; mostly shot through
the head, toppling down with head back,
mouth open, with a brief death-rattle.
There followed confusion and contradic-·
tory orders. The men withdrew for the
greater part by the road. For a short
space we occupied a small narrow trench,
which would have meant for us, had we
remained there, inevitable disaster. Finally
all left to reorganise. W carily we tramped
in barely recognisable.
--E. ll. 1'_\.H'l'HlDUK

A University Club.
It is a universally acknowledged fact
that the social is one of the most important
aspects of University life. A University
course means much more to the individual than the acquirement of a certain
amount of knowledge and the ultimate
taking of a degree, and for all that he
gains beyond this during his course, the
undergraduate is indebted to the various
clubs and institutions that control the
social life of the University-to the opportunities he has of intercourse with his
fellows, and the enjoyment of all the
advantages that necessarily accrue from
it. The man who ignores this side of
University life, who merely attends lectures, and who, knowing but few of his
fellow-students, is known to fewer, has
only himself to blame if he arrives at the
end of his course and leaves the University, in possession of his degree, but with
his outlook narrowed down to the consideration of little beyond the particular
branch of learning in which he has specialised. Such a man is a graduate in the
letter only. The man who desires to derive
the most benefit from his short term at the
University must join wholeheartedly in
the various social activities, as far as his
time and his work allow him.
If, then, this social life plays such an
important part in the existence of the
undergraduate, why should it exist for
pim merely for the three years during

which he is attending the University~
Why should the ceremony of graduation
mark the severance of all connection between the individual graduate and the
rest of the University1 There is no doubt
that such is the present state of affairs.
Immediately after graduation, except in
rare cases, the student drifts further and
further away from the current of University life, until, finally, there is little to
remind him of the University that has
done so much for him.
The problem of establishing a connectinig link between '' grads and undergrads
and fellows,'' of keeping together all those
who have in the past, been associated with
our University, can be solved in one way
only-by the establishment of a University Club.
The idea is, of course, by no means a
new one, but the very fact that such
institutions are being conducted very
successfully (in connection with other
Universities) is in itself sufficient justification to warrant the establishment of a
similar institution in Brisbane. In Sydney
the University Club has proved an unqualified success, and it has been of the
greatest assistance in joining past and
present Sydney University students in
just such a tangible bond as we hope to
forge by the establishment of a similar
club here.
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Frequently men may be heard complaining that, since graduation, they have
become entirely separated from University
life; that they know nothing of how the
University is progressing, except what
may be gleaned from the pages of this
magazine. Frequently, also, one hears
undergraduates, towards the end of their
course, lamenting the fact that graduation
means the loss of what has been an integral part of their existence, social intercourse of a type only possible in a
community such as ours. A University
Club, rightly constituted, would be an
extension of this, the pleasanter side of
University life.
The actual details may be left for later
consideration. The important thing for
us is to make the initial step forward
toward the formation of the Club.
A
moderately large number of members is,
of course, necessary to enable a beginning
to be made. But surely, young though our
University is, enough public-spirited
graduates can be found to make it possible for the movement to be set going.
The question of eligibility for membership is, of course, one of the first problems
that would need consideration. Membership might be restricted to graduates, or,
possibly, extended to include students in
their third. year.
It is possible that the objection will be
raised that the present is no fit time for

thinking of projects such as this; but a
little consideration will show that it is of
the utmost importance that this matter
should receive immediate attention. There
are a number of University men at the
front who, at the present, have no connection with the University except by the
slender link of individual correspondence.
Is it not eminently desirable that these
men, on their return to Queensland, should
find in existence an institution which
would enable them to renew at once their
connection with their University, and to
meet again friends with whom otherwise
they would have had no opportunity of
coming in contact?
Nearly eight years have been allowed
to slip by without any decided effort being
made in .t his direction, and, if the
movement is to be a success, we
cannot afford to waste any more
Every year more men are
time.
leaving the University; every year the
gap between them and the University
widens. The longer the delay in forming
the Club, the harder it will be to gather
them all in.
Once the movement is begun, there is no
reason why it should not prosper; indeed
it must prosper, if graduates and undergt·aduates alike are willing to contribute
their share towards its success.
-R. R. BJ..RDOUR
'I

Biology Excursion.
Late Sunday night we set out on our
annual second-term trip, to Facing Island,
in pouring rain. The party made the
usual noise, which they call singing, and
which makes the engine-driver thankful
that it happens only once a year. Those
whose noises were not up to grand opera
standard spent their time in argument~>,
chiefly on the ideal man and matrimony.
After lunch in Gladstone, we set out.
for the island. Here arguments were laid
aside for a time, and the tents went up in
record time, while some people guarded
the orange box. Then we had an argument.
The evening was spent like all other evenings in argument. The expert knowledge
of tent-building displayed by some mem-

bers of the party, by trenching the tent
inside, enabled some of us to spend the
night with our curls in the water.
Next day the party burst forth into
their scientific pursuits, which resulted,
with some, in an excellent catch of those
molluscs with the slippery slimy feeling.
During the afternoon we had an erratic
passage to Rat Island, which made some
of us doubt that Facing Island really was
a prohibition area. But the weight of the
party managed to bring us back safely.
On the second visit to Rat Island aid
unfortunately had to be sent to a party
of shipwrecked mariners.
Next day, the party returned to its
childhood days, and revelled in mud, man-
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groves, and Periophthalmus. On this
occasion the baby of the party, who says
she really is quite grown up, was rescued
much against her will from the muddy
waters of the Boyne; however, she had the
satisfaction of seeing her noble rescuer
dug out from the mud, into the depths of
which scientific interest and his weight
had led him. Then we had an argument.
Some of the party then occasioned much
interest by wandering round Gladstone 's
streets in Facing Island dress, in search of
chocolates.
Several shooting expeditions were held,
in which hitherto unsuspected talent was
discovered. Who killed two sparrows with
one shot~
That evening the glad news reached us
that the citizens of Gladstone were giving
a dance in oui· honour, and after this,
Biology receded into the background, in
the face of the eternal question, ''what to
wear?"
Anyhow, who brought the
''iron'' 1
The dance was a great success, and the
time kept on being extended to our clamour. We had a beautiful trip back in
the boat, and many touching scenes were
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witnessed. The party wishes to thank Dr.
Kestcven and the people of Gladstone for
their great kindness to them.
That evening we brought with us the
blushing bride of the following night.
Our last evening on the island was the
occasion of a very touching wedding, when
a blushing bride was married to an already much married bridegroom, with
consequent complications; but the vampire interfered, and her appearance
broke up the happy event, and in the
subsequent legal proceedings the unbiassed decision of the judge told in favor
of the beautiful injured.
Then came the packing up, followed by
the march across the sand. Xenophon 's
march wasn't in it, but weary and footsore we walked on, sighing for better
things, till with cries of "thalassa"
we reached the sea-shore, when we found
Uharon on strike. This gave us further
exertion, with the result that those who
came last to table in Gladstone were sorry
they did not come first.
That afternoon we left Gladstone, returning early Sunday morning to Bris--.:moLnm~T.
bane and third term.

The Wisdom of Solomon.
'l'hc following extract from the famous
49th Canto is reprinted for the benefit of
certain of our young men who even in
third term are wont to haunt the shades
of the tennis courts and other places-in
company l-Eo.J
. I was young and now I am old.
Hearken unto my words, for they are the
fruit of many pitfalls. . . .
l\fy son, in the days of thy youth, learn
wisdom; and with cautious eye behold ye
the ways of all maidens. Verily theirs arc
the ways of deception. With smiling lips
they set their snares, and when their hearts
are full of guile they laugh aloud.
. .
. l\ly son, beware of the maid who
with soft words agrees unto all that thou
in thy youth doth say. Surely thou art
then in great danger, and perils do encompass thee. For with skill she setteth her
!mare ; yea, on thy shoulders doth she
place the noose. With honied words she
Jeadeth thee to regard thyself as a wise

one of the earth. She doth lead thee with
~:;ilken tones, and with the arrows of soft
glances cloth she transfix thy peace.
Oh, my son, hasten l Flee thee away l For
verily she ruleth her home by sulking, and
in her inmost bower she wieldeth the sharp
tongue of a shrew.
. With light
step skip thou away from her, but when
thou hast made good thy escape, think not
that thou hast at last found wisdom.
Selah.
For there licth in wait a
wily one. Hold hard thy heart when thou
meetest her, for she shall agree with
nothing that thou sayest. She cloth toss
h!'r head with naughty pouts; yea, the
rich blood mantleth her cheeks. She <loth
bewitch thee with saucy eyes, and with
warm r!'d lips cloth she say "no" to all
thy \I'OrdR. Verily she laugheth aloud, and
ehideth thee for not thinking thoughts like
unto hers. With many coy glances ,Joth
she deny thy words. My son, in the fool-
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ishness of youth be not taken by such baits.
Of a truth thev are like those wherewith
Eve did heguiie Adam-mighty weapons
are they in cunning hand:>. Yet stay thy
heart; for verily habits grow, and sweetness speedily flieth from saucy contradiction. Selah.
. . . But boast not that, escaping her,
thou hast cut thy wisdom teeth. For then
thou shalt be proven foolish; yea, a coxcomb of the first water. For there awniteth
thee more perilous times.
. Doth
not the meek one ambush thee? Yea, tast
Hot the demure one cast at thee her eyes 1
Peradventure she looketh at thee not
straightwise; indeed with downcast eye
she treadeth the courts of wisdom, looking
nt none who are garbed in pantaloons, lest
the crimson flood should blush her checks.
~ay, nun-like she looketh neither to the
right hand nor to the left-when thou
observest het·. But bt> assured she tloth
greedily scan thy bearing when in despair
thou turnest from thy gazing. She cloth
note thy comeliness-thy curling locks are
not to her unknown. When thou swearest
in mighty anger she cloth secretly admire
thy strength. Thou shalt find that her
Yoice is soft and low, for she will be sure
to let thee hear it. A trim ankle shall she
surely display unto thee. Yea, she shall
smite the ball with vigour when thou art
by, and she shall score love-forty with
meekly downcast eyes. Oh, my son, my
callow son, hie thee thence with swift pace.
Better to live with open furies than be
beguiled by a maid of nun-like counten:;nce.
Yet again, one day thou shalt
be wi::;ely eonversing with thy kind when
io! a maiden shall hie her to thy circle.
She shall talk without ceasing. She shall
engage thy mind with flighty words. Yea,
Rhe shall utter white lies, and with pearly
teeth shall she lisp naughty words. Tales
of sport shall be upon her lips, and with
much gusto shall she relate spicy tales.
Peradventure as a dare-devil shall she pose,
and with open face darP thee to snatch a
kiss. Oh! my son, I was young and now I
am old ! When the day of such tribulation
comr upon thee, for thy life go thou then
and read the scriptures, or find thy excitement in holding wool. :B'or such in secret
consume much pumice stone in scrubbing
stains of nicotine from off their digits, and
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for long hours do they peruse strange
novels. Yea, their hopes are all for much
money, and motor-cars are their delight.
Forget thou then that thou hast a bank
account, and hide thou thy face from her;
or verily in days to come thou shalt be as a
little child and for pocket money thou shall
entreat thy friends.'' . . . . .
[Por the further benefit of those who
have not read the whole of the exquisite
lyrics with which the Hebrew sage concludes the cantos, we append hereto the
75th-perhaps the completest expression of
Solomon's marital philosophy extant.ED.]

1. When in thy walk of life, my son,
Thou meetest maidens shy,
Just think of how your father lived
And mind your youthful eye.
2. A thousand had I in my day,

But had I only one,
'l'o all who'd ask me whom to wed,
I'd just groan "Don't, my son!"
3. ];-,or some are shy, and some are bold,
And some are spit-fire cats;
And some are mild, and some are meek,
But all gnaw souls like rats!
4. And some are wise, and some are fools,

And some are pouting pets,
And some say no, and some say yes,
But all throw out their nets!
fi. And when they have you in their grasp

'l'hey one and all agree
'l'o fill your pockets full with bills,
And scorn your poverty!
G. A thousand had I in my time-

T know, and hence this lay.
hrre 's my wisdom in a rhymeTo all their wiles, say "Nay!"

~ntl

/Translator's Note :-Frequent marginal
notes appear on the l\1S. which are written
in an unknown tongue.
'l'wo which
recnr again and again are as follows:NII~*'::' O*D JOS*ER and P**R O*D
BPF**l~.
RcholaJ·s art> quite uncertain
whetlwr they arc cryptic commentaries
by thr le<U'ned Solomon the Younger, or
are later oLsel'\'ations by erudite lawyers.]
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Roll of Honour.
" Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori.'
Barbour, Frederick George Petty (Arts I.). J ones, Trevor Warwick (Se. I.). Died in
Hospital.
Killed in action.
Bond, Sydney Stanna (Arts II.), Lieut., 1\Iacdonnell, L. :B~., Lieut., A.l\I.C. Killed
in action, 4th Oct., 1917.
25th In£. Killed in action, Oct., 1917.
Browne, Philip Gerald (Arts I.). Killed in l\Janders, Frank Arnold (Arts I.), 2nd
Lieut., Pioneers, A.I.F. Killed in
action, 1916.
action. 1917.
Brydon, Kenneth 1\Jackenzie, B.E., Lieut.,
Engineers. Killed in action, 12th Oct., McNeill, Donald (Eng.), Royal Flying
Corps. Killed in action.
1917.
Cramb, Wm. Arthur (Administrative Noble, ,John Alexander (Se. II.), Artillery.
Killed in action, France, 27th April.
Staff)~ Pte., A.l\I.C. Killed in action,
1917.
France, August, 1916.
Collin, Leslie Norman (Arts II.) , Lieut., Oakes, Arthur W elleslt>y, :l\I.A., Bursar, St.
John's College. Trooper, A.I.F. Killed
15th Batt. Killed in action, Gallipoli,
in artion, Dardanelles, August, 1915.
25th April, 1915.
Fisher, Walde Gerard, B.A., 2nd Lieut., Simmonds, Wilfred Price (Se. II.), Corp.,
16th Rfs., 15th Hntt. Killed in action,
2nd Rfs., 42nd Batt. Killed in action,
4th October, 1917.
France, 5th April, 1918.
Ford, S. Kelso ( Eng. I.), Lieut. Killed in 'J'[tylor, Harry St. George (Eng. I.), Lieut..
Border Regiment. Killed in action.
action, Gallipoli, 1915.
u:B-,rancis, Trevor (Eng. JI.), Uapt., 7th Thomson, Wm. Campbell (Se. II.). Died
on service.
Rfs., 53rd Batt. Killed in action, ·
France, 14th March, 1917.
Trout, Roy C., Lieut., Aerial Corps. Killed
Hall, Edgar Cullen (Eng. III.), Sgt., Enin action, 1st July, 1917.
gineers. Dird of wounds, France, Sep- Ward, Cyril Cutcliffe (Se. III.), Lieut.,
tember, 1917.
26th Inf., A.I.F. Killed in action.
Harper, Albert Edwat·d (Se. II.), Lieut., Wilson, G. C. C. (Eng. II.), 1st Rfs., 41st
A.I.F. Killed in action, 1916.
Inf. Died of wounds, 7th July, 1917.
Haymen, Frank Granville ( Eng. IV.),
tWonderley,
C.R., B.A., Lance-Corporal.
Lieut., 9th Batt., A.I.F. Killed in
Killed in action, 4th April, 1918.
action, Gallipoli, 25th April, 1915.
Jameson, Charles, Pte., 2nd Depot Batt. Young, Neville II. ( ..\rts I.); Died in hos.
Killed in action.
pital.

** i\IiliLary

t i\Iilitt.t.ry

Cross with Bar.

11\f.edal.

War Roll.
Alaud, Robert Clegg.
Atthow, W.
Axon, A. E.
Baldwin, Daniel Eric.
Bath, ·w aiter Stauley.
Benjamin, R.
Biggs, Frederick John.
Boulton, G. 0.
Briggs. James Logan, B.A.
Briggs, \Vebster.
*Brown, Percival Henry, B.E.

*Bryau, W alter Ilcywood, M.Sc
A. G., M.B.
Byth, Harold Victor, B.A.
Cassidy, Reginald John.
*Cholmclcy, Rojer J., B.A.
Cooling, Ge01·ge, B.Sc.
Comwall, Hugh Mackay.
Crane, F'rederick Gordon.
*Cribb. Eric Clarke.
Croker, G. N.
Cull en, Ed win Boy d.

*'~Butler.:

i'
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WAR ROLL-continued.

Cur·wen- Walker, Ewan.
Dart, R. A., M.Sc., M.B.
Day, William Charles.
Diamond, William Victor.
Dinning, Hector William, B.A.
Douglas, \V alter Mather.
Dowrie, J ames W ilson.
Dunbar, Gordon Allan.
Dunstan, }'rank Wheatlcy.
Eckersley, P. C.
Evans, Clive Kerslake, B.Se.
:B'ielding, Frank.
.B'lorence, J. N.
.B'oote, L. H.
.B'owles, Duncan.
:b'rancis, Eric.
Frankel, A. P.
Fryer, J. D.
Garland, D.
Gee, E. C. C.
Graham, M. D.
Grant, R., B.A.
Grimes, A. B.
Gunson, "\V. N., B.A.
Hamilton, R. C., B.A.
Hardie, Sir David, M.D.
Hein, Ragnar.
Henchman, H. II.
Hirst, W.
Holtham, R., B.A.
Horn, A., M.B.
Horn, H. W.
Hughes, F. G.
Huxham, A. J.
Jackson, E. S., 1\LB.
Jamcs, :b'. W., B.A.
J cnkyn, C. H. H., B.A.
J ones, A. H., B.A.
J ones, C. H., B.A.
Jones, I. F.
Keid, H. G. W.
Kelly, C. A.
Kennedy, E. \V.
Kyle, W. M.
Lendrum, J. R.
I1ewis, J. A.
Lloyd, N. A., B.E.
Loney, E.
Lukin, :b~. W. R.
~fcCulloch, Alfred.
Mcintyre, A. L., B.E.
MeWilliam, R. .T.
Melbourne, A. C. V., B.A.
Mellor, R. W. H.
Merrington, E. N., M:.A., Ph.D.
Moody,
S. H.

A:

Newton, G. 0.
*Norman, E. ..1:'., B.E.
0 'Brien, 0. W ., B.A.
0 'Keefe, C. 0.
0 'Sullivan, :b'. l\I.
..l:'amell, T., .l\l.A.
Partridge, E. II.
Paten, A . .B'.
Patterson, C. K
Patterson, :b'. W.
Pearse, A. E. E., B.A.
Percy, R. A.
Philp, R S.
Poon, H. R. G.
Powe, A. B., B.A .
*Radcliffe, J. N., B.A.
Rankin, W. E. D.
Reinhold, W. J., B.E.
**Robinson, J. A., B.A.
Row, A. W. L.
Rowe, Rev. G. E.
Saunders, R. R.
Schmiclt, A. E.
Smith, E. H.
tThelander, E. A.
Wagner, E. G.
Watson, W. F.
Wilson, G. H.
Wilson, W.
'!f_~·1

NON-MATRICULATED STUDENTS.
Penny, G. J.
Small, F. W.
ADl\IINISTRATIVE AND LABORA'l'ORY S'l'AFF.
Cramb, J. D.
Hayncs, Harry
Hoskins, Wm.
Illidge, Chas.
W right, George.
HOME SEl~VICEB AND 1\lUNI'fiONS.
Barton, E. C. G.
Bonham, P. H.
Boyl~>, RA.
Cumbrae-Stewnrt, B.A., B.C.L.
Fowler, Y•l. l\L B.
Gibson, Alex. J.
Gray, A. K., B.A.
Hargreaves, G. W., M.Sc.
Hurwood, A.
Jones, 'r. G. H., l\l.Sc.
Latimet·, R. W.
Lewis, C. L., B.E.
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Marsden, A. J., B.Sc.
Nielson, J. F., B.Sc.
Priest, H. J., B.A., B.Sc.
Quinn, R. G.
RoRS, C. N., B.E., l\I.Sr.
Saunders, G. J., B.E.
Scriven, H. E. B., B.E.
Sherman, T. L., B.E.
Singleton, H. P.
Stable, J. J., M.A.
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Steele, B. D., D.Sc.
Swanwick, K. F., B.A.
Wagner, J. G.
Watkins, S. B., 1\I.Sc.
Wrig'ley, J. H., B.E.
V.A.D., RhO CROSS.
Darvall, A. E. J., B.A.

* :i\Iilitu;ry Cross.
** Distingui~hed
t Militm·y

l::;ervice Order.

Ueda.l.

'Varsity Vanities.
WALTER.

If there chances to be anything the animals

Our Zoo containeth animals both furious and
tame,
From Profs down to the Office Boy, they come
when called by name;
But one of them especially doth capture all
the fame,
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.

want done,
Which happens now and then, for even animals like fun,
Now who's the boy to do it? Why there only
is the one,
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.

For Waiter is an animal who's jovial and
bright,
And at the same time looks as if he's all
that's good and right,
And yet he has his coffee-oh, yes! coffeelate at night,
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.
The Student animals declare our Waiter is a
gem,The Staff must really love him, too, he does
so much for them;
He locks the Common Room when Students
leave at 12 p.m.
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.
His spirit seems to hover round our grey
ancestral pile,
Like a label on a bottle and its 'just as free
from guile,
And he seems quite near to Heaven, so angelic
is his smile,
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.
If anyone should want to know a thing about

the Zoo,
It's no use howling to the sky, but what
you've got to do
Is to trot along to Waiter and he'll fix it up
for you,
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.

But once a year our Waiter scores a huge
teetotal win,
Just when the lions all dress up and come and
face the din;
Watch the beasties droop their tails as he
leads the Senate inOur Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.
You've heard how wild hyenas laugh-at
least you've read of them, You've also seen the Doctor grin at explosions
in at Chem,
But none of these has any chance with Waiter at Commem,
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.
Tho' Waiter is now growing fat he's always up
to tricks,
You see him playing with the kids, you see
him throwing bricks,
You hear him rumbling out a hymn as penny
stamps he licks,
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.
So Waiter keeps on going and he does his
little bit,
'l'ho' with such an awful lot to do, how does
he keep so fit?
But sure it is that on the scroll of fame his
name is writ,
Our Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.
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And even when he gets to Heaven there'll be
a job for him,
They'll dress him as a kewp and give him
keys made out of tin,
And there he'll, smiling, square the Powers to
let the whole Zoo inOur Registrah-prof-janitor, Waiter.
-CAPP AND BELLS.
THE SABBA'.rH MORN.
Scarce hath the reveller of yester-night
Bathed in cool Lethe's stream his burning
brain
And soothed in sleep the sorrow and the
pain
Of love intemperate or love ill-requite,
When Chanticleer with all his feathered might
Hails Phoebus rising, bringing day again.
Else unannounced he comes. No tram nor
train
Nor rattling · milkman greets the Sabbath
light.
The air seems drowsy and the morning meet
For slothful ease. No busy sounds assail
The ear and start the dreamer to his feet,
Save one-a sad and silence-breaking wail,
Long-drawn and echoing through lane and
street,
"Truth!" "Patriot!" "The Sun!" or "Daily
Mail!"
-"HENRY IX."
TO THE UNATTAINABLE.
0 regal maiden, pure, divine,
You look above mere worldly men,
What can I do to capture then
Your heart so dear, and make it mine.
Elaine, who's fair as the fairest flower,
Half veils her eyes when I pass her way.
Sweet are the moments, happy the day,
We spend in the vestibule hour by hour.
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THE BUSY BEE.
How cloth the busy little Bee
Beguile each pleasant day?
"In merriment and sport and glee,"
Methinks some one may say.
In flitting round amid the flowers
Enjoying Nature's charms
Or resting snug 'neath shady bowers
Free from all earthly harms.
Nay! nay! indeed-our little Bee
Enjoyeth no such dream;
Nor yet, helas! is she so free
As it, to us, cloth seem.
For Conscience stings the little Bee,
And binds her down to toil,
While we flit round, from all care free,
And many a good hour spoil.
She toils and toils and many a ream
Of Logic doth devour
Till we begin to catch a gleam
Of her increasing power.
And oftentimes she waxeth forth
In glowing te:rms doth sing.
How Locke and Hobson, Sykes and Venn,
Did such and such a thing.
We look aghast and wonder now
Who might these microbes be,
For nowhere in Psychology
Did we these names e'er see.
Then do we hear a laugh and shout
And many a scornful cry
And voices say, "That's 'cos you don't
Study Economy.

My partner, Joan, a thorough sport,
Comes down with me on hockey day,
And many exciting games we play,
Together on the tennis court.

Toilers, however, reap rewards,
Which we poor idlers lose
And right indeed should it be so,
For why else should they choose
To spend long days-pent up indoors,
And long and weary nights,
In thought-while we are o'er the moors,
Or sporting in the lights
Of Theatres and Social Halls,
Or viewing wondrous sights?

But you, dear wise one, are quite wrong.
What can your knowledge do for you?
Though you alone exams get through,
The others feel "le grande passion."
-SICCUS.

Others indeed will gain much good
From toilers such as she,
When some years hence or months perhaps
A-teaching she will be.

Lynette is a dainty, mischievous sprite,
She dances with joy, whene'er we meet,
And later I hold her hand petite
In the picture's intoxicating light.
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Then once again shall we recall
The sayings such as these
That though you toil and honey make,
'Tis "non vobis, apes."
-"IDLER."

THE APPLE OF DISCORD.
"I wonder who this Expert is?"
We vainly ask each day.
Three maidens each the honours claimLet's listen to their fray.
"Of course the Classic Expert's me;
I've alphas won in scores;
Why don't you use your common-sense;
I'm sick of all these wars."
"No hope, old girl, for I have read
Dear Plato through and through,
And most of him I know by heart,
I'm sure P. can't mean you."
"My dears, you really make me laugh,
Or rather, "take a fit";
A Latin merit I did win;
Behold then, I am It."
This little verse a postcript is,
To ask the "One Who Knows,"
To tell the answer unto us
And settle all our woes.
-"ANXIOUS."

TO A KOOKABURRA.
(After a night with Shelley.)
Hail! Thou Prince of Scoffers,
Bird of utter wiseWhen occasion offers
I listen to thy cries,
And write thee down as Satan-or Voltaire in
disguise.
Brooding, ever brooding,
Over Nature's plan
Doubtlessly concluding
"Some prodigious ban
Of excommunication" has overtaken man.
Sitting there exclusive,
Reticent, and then
Suddenly abusive
Of the ways of men,
Jeer a\oud and laugh, and laughing jeer again.
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Like the first soul howling
Through the murk of Hell,
Lifting a befouling
All-defiant yell
Of vaunting imprecations to God implacable.
Like a smug Convention
Crouched for the attack,
With flatulent pretension,
Stabbing in the back
Some benighted vagabond looking for the
track.
Like the bitter mocking
On a shameless face,
When there come a-knocking
Militants of Grace
With mouthings of the Obvious expressed in
Commonplace.
Like the voice that rages
In its unbelief,
Flinging down the ages
Through a world of grief
The grim satanic jibes ' of the unrepentant
thief.
Had I half the badness
That thy bbrain must know,
Such sophistic madness
From my lips would flow,
The world should cackle then as I am cackling
now.
-T. ANGLEFOOT.

ADS.
Extract from Daily News.
FOR SALE.-Mr. and Mrs. Isaacs have left
off clothing. Inspection invited.
3 6 inch wide. A silk and Cotton material
of Georgette effect, in new season's colourings. Worth 4/6, Water Sale Price, 7/11
yard.
FUGI AND TUSSORE SILKS.

ADVICE.
After a Lecture on Precociousness.
Come listen all you undergrads who've won
a Uni. Scholarship, and how · to spend your
spond ulicks receive a very timely tip: Don't
waste coin on cigars or beer, but buy a
Chaucer or Shakespeare. You must not put
it on a horse, or buy your girl some silken

October, 1918.

UNIVERSITY McAGAZINE.

hose, or take her to a play (at which she'll
probably turn up her nose). Refrain from
such a course, I pray; invest on a Psycholo"gay." Beware lest you should be inclined
or order a new set of duds, or even, if supplies run short, get in a goodly store of spuds
-A Carslaw's Trig. would better suit a University galoot. Suppose you have some little
debts, hard thoughts of which you'd fain ex-
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pel, don't trouble to make up arrears, let
creditors pop off to "L." To purchase, it
would better be, a voulme on Astronomy. And
if in fine you're ever wont to spend your dough
in such pursuits, give over plays, avoid the
girls, abolish beer and eke cheroots.
Buy
every volume 'neath the sun, then WELL
you'll have you're duty done.
"Poliocephalomyelitis."

Book Reviews.
Byways on Sen•ice, by Hector Dinning.
Notes from an Australian Journal.
London. Constable and Co., 1918.
In addition to its special interest as the
first book published by a graduate of
the University of Queensland, Hector
Dinning's "Byways on Service" has intrinsic merits which make it well worth
~·eading and keeping.
The author's interest in men and manners, his habits of
observation and reflection, and his power
of graphic description have combined to
produce a work which in no way justifies
the deprecatory tone of the preface.
The essays in the book can be divided
into two groups, sketches of travel and war
sketches. This classification is rough; for
the war is never wholly absent from the
first group, while some of the best descriptions of natural scenery occur in essays
which are concerned mainly with the campaigns of Gallipolli and the Somme. Rough
though the classification is, however, it is
convenient; for each group emphasises a
special characteristic of Mr. Dinning's outlook.
The essays of travel continually reveal
the author's interest in men rather than
things, in the present rathe1· than in the
past. This preference is implied throughout the book and is stated morP than once.
For example" You go to the Museum or stand
beside the sarcophagus of the King's
Chamber in the Great Pyramid once
and again; not because it is conventionally fitting, but because that conventional appropriateness rests upon a
broad and deep psychology: these
places have their hold upon you. But

incomparably stronger is that which
draws you time without number to the
bazaars."
'rhe Egyptian sketches are concerned
largely with the bazaars, and the cafes and
streets of the native quarters. Though
the historical background is never forgotten, the emphasis is always on the life
cf the present.
·
Again, in many of the French essays,
the outstanding interest is found in the
French people; an interest, in this case,
accompanied by a profound admiration
that is noticeably lacking in Egypt.
The chapters dealing directly with the
war constitute one continued protest
against false illusions as to war as a purifying agent or a glorious adventure. To the
author the war it> nothing but a necessary
but highly objectionable duty. 'fhe protest is sometimes explicit.
11 War isn't fun.
A good dt-al of
drivel is spoken ahout t.he ennobling
effrds of warfare in the field.''
'' . . . . . antl men who in civil life
wer·e modest, gentle, tender-hearted,
and ;;elf-effacing, have become bloodyminded, lusting to kill. War is not
fun ; neither is it ennobling.''
But more convincing than the t-xplicit
i'tatements is the implicit condemnation
eonveyed in the ehapters t-ntitled '' C.C.S.''
and "The Foughten Pield." Vl e refrain
from quoting, for they should be read in
full. The task is not pleasant, but the
reader will gain some slight inkling of the.
price that is being paid for the world's
freedom.
For those working in Australia to repay,
however slightly and inadequately, the men
who are paying the price, the following
quotations are not without interest:-
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" Christmas came upon us m
Lemnos. . . . . . The Billies came a
couple of days before. No one who
does not remember well the unloading of Christmas stockings can have
a notion of the merriment that was
abroad. Santa Clans is not dead.
Had the evacuation been timed a little
later he would have visited the
trenches. As it was he came out of
the mythological past as another Greek
gcd to Lemnos. And the Greeks, in
the whole gamut of their worship,
never evolved a deity more beneficent."
'' For a half day (they came in the
afternoon) the camp went mad. We
masqueraded in fools' caps, swapped
delicacies, and swapped (above all)
letters. Whatever may have become
of the age of chivalry since Edmund
Burke mourned it in Europe, the age
of sheer kindness-of-heart is vouchsafed to us for ever since reading the
letters in our Billies. . . . Some day
an anthology of 'those letters should
be made and published to correct
selfishness and churlishness on the
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earth. For that there is no kind of
space here. But it may be well to
say, in nll moderation, that no such
fillip bad before been given to the men
in the war zone as came with those
missives which lay beneath the treasures in the Billies. ''
Those who knew · the author during his
nndergraduate days will, possibly, attempt
to trace his subsequent development, in so
far as it is revealed by the book under
review.
To the present writer it appears that the
g·eneral intPrests displayed, powers of
nhservation shown, and conclusions arrived
at are what one would have expected; but
the method of expression is lighter ancl
more effective than that adopted of old.
:\Iany personal tastes appear to persist
1mehanged; and who that knew Dinning
c~n read" After all, the pipe with reasonably
good tobaero, gives the entree to the
paradise farthest removed from that
of the fool,''
without hearing the ·words fall from his
lips~

-H. ,J. P.

Specially appointed outfitters with
exclusive rights to tailor Club and
Honour Blazers for the
Qyeensland University,
Gatton Agricultural College,
St. Leo's College, and other Q'ld
Schools and Colleges.

The new cloth for Summer,

•

•
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"Suntmer Clad''
The maximum in airy coolness-strong, durable and washable.

Sac Suit to tneasure £5/15(-

Geo. R. Ryder Ltd.

O<.:LuLeJ', 1918.
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The Handbook.
'J'he Handbook for 1919, is in the Press,
aJJd will appeat· shortly. lt will be a
little later this year owing to the nccessit~' for iueluding the Rules recently
passed by the Senatr in regard to the B.A.
and B.Sc. Course, which will come into
force next year.
The new Rules for Degrees.
Several changes arr introduced by the
new Art Pass Degree Rules. The chief
of thPse is that Political Science disappears as a separate subject, and forms
with Constitutional History a two-part
subject; and that Education may be taken
in place of Logic and Psychology II. as
second part of Logic and Psychology I.
The new details of subjects publishPd in
the Handbook give particulars relating to
the new Constitutional History and Political Science I. and li.
I<'or the guidance of students certain
definite pass courses are suggested. These
are five in number and are framed with
definite direction towards: (a) Language
and History; (b) Language and Philosophy; (c) History; (d) Philosophy; (e)
Mathematics and Science with Philosophy.
The Rules for the Bachelor of Arts Honours Degree have undergone no change.
'l'he new rules of the Faculty of Science
are far-reaching, and affect both the Pass
and llouours B.8c. Degree. For the Pass
Degree, all the subjects of the I<'aculty
~··

11ow become 'l'hree Part subjects, and in
placr of the former compulsory subjects
there arr five compulsory groups. In one
of tlwse groups 1\lathematics is not included as a full.rear's subject. Logic disappeCLrs altogether from the I<'aculty of
8ciencr.
'l'he compositr courses with their major
and minor subjects in the third year have
also disappeared. lu tlwi1· place are five
groups of two subjects, both of which must
be taken to complete .the third year.
I<'or the B.8c. Degree with Honours it
is provided that candidates shall complete
the work for the corresponding years of
the Pass course, and in the third year shall
do such work and attend such lectures as
are prescribed in the particular work of
their Ilouonrs subject.
'l'h e repeal of certain provisions common
to th(' Rules for B.A. and B.Sc. calls attention to the General Rules. with regard to
entries for lectures and examinations, and
especially to Rule H, under which students must enter for courses in the
various Faculties not later than the
1\'fonda~' immediately preceding the first
day of the first term.
As that day falls on 17th March next,
entries should be made without unnecessaJ·y delay. 'l'o enable this to be done
courses should be submitted to Chairmen
of Faculties as early as J)Ossihle.
- .!<'. \\".1-i .O.:::l.

'

'

Round the Colleges.
WOMEN'S COLLEGE NOTES.
It is a great disappointment ( 1) that

we canJ?.Ot commence our College notes with
the announcement of an engagement-as
wc have been otherwise engaged. Still,
Cupid has in no way ceased his activity.
If we so chose we could mention a certain
divorce; but-- be still; ''in other words,
'buzz off.' '' No! the widow has nothing
to do with it.
We have been having ghastly dreams
and nightmares of late, for "Uneasy lies
the head-that makes its own bed,''
especially with a 9 o'clock lecture ahead.
In fact, the entite College is specialising

in housework for it 's always hest to be on
the safe side and I<'ate was ever a fickle
jade. It is generally admitted that .cleanliness comes next to godliness; but when
there is no cook cleanliness comes first and
we wield the broom instead of the prayerbook. Still in the midst of our domestic
toil, when we get a chance to do the plainliving-and-high-thinking stunt, the gifts of
Mrs. Coungeau and Mrs. Mayo are much
appreciated.
As a slight relaxation we have had little
spurts of dissipation. First and foremost
comes the Soldiers' 'l'ea. Acrobatic turns
were quite a feature of the afternoon-
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FINNEY'S
THE STORE FOR MEN.
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some being apparent by the snapshot whilst
others were so quickly performed that no
camera had a chance.
We have permanently reserved seats at
'' Soldier's Corner.''
But when the
Pr,geant begins, we leave our seats and
stand np like any Bobrusher and shout like
the dickens ! Even the most dignified ( 1)
member of the College has been overheard
to say that on such occasion'S ''she loses
herself.'' Notwithstanding she ultimately
finds herself under a heap of flowers and
flags. No, sympathic reader, we do not
tefer to a military funeral--though we
might have had a funeral if it were not
for a thermometer and some aspirins.
I !lflu<>nza can be fatal-so can gas!
S'l'. LEO'S.
"Eheu fugaces Postume, Postume
labuntur anni . . . . . "

DE LP ARK
is the cool American Underwear-for
MEN WHO ARE PARTICULAR!
If you are thinking of cool underwear
-the improved American kind. that
makes for comfort and coolness-let
your thoughts direct your footsteps
hitherward and you will find the latest
and best in Underwear Values.

Knee Drawers
Easy fitting, without being baggy, as
pictured. Sizes 34, 36, 38.

Price

5/-

Unaervests
•' Delpark " Undervests are made in
coat style, as pictured, buttons right
down front, and slips on and off easily
-just like a c.oa t. Sizes 36, 38, 40.

Price

5/-
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THE D~AP.bRS OF QUEENSLAND

Thus wrote Horace apparently in a fit
of dejection on noticing the first sign of
silver in his locks. He complains of the
fleeting years which bring him nearer to
death, but our plaint is of the minutes
·w hich bring us nearer to something quite
as inevitable. They seem to come and
go and leave no trace. Our Caesars still
dally with their Cleopatras, and reek not
of the Ides of March. Boat picnics have
taken the place of skating and' evenings'
fill in the blank spaces. At least such are
events in the lives of our financial members. Excitement among the others reaches
no further than "fifty up'-' on the billiard
table, or a comic song on the gramaphonc.
Oceasionally two enthusiasts, who seem to
he training for vaudeville, hold practices
on the lawn. We do our best to dampeu
their ardour, and the practice usually ends
abruptly when the hose is called into play.
Supper sti 11 continues to be something to
Jive for, or perhaps fight for. 'l'here are
rumom·s that it is to be "cut out," but in
that case several of oul' members signify
their intention of holding an exclusive
orgy on their own.
'l'wo debates have been held by our
LitPrary Society and all members showed
keen intt>rest. We have some very promising talent, and no doubt the society will
be in a more flourishing condition next
year.

OeLobe1·, 1918.
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'fhe return billiard match with St.
John's resulted in a further win for St.
Leo's, due in a great measure to the fine
play of Aub. Ping. The Rector and the
members of the team were entertained
prior to the match, and they wish to
acknowledge the courtesy of the opposing
team.
During the week \H' said good-bye to
Mr. Mart 1\lcEniery, who has been a resident of the college for the past nine
months. He had been stud~·ing for his
surveyor's exam., and we are all pleased
to know of his success in heading the list
of Queensland candidates.
We offer onr congratulations to 1\Ir. l<'.
Breslin 011 securing third place among
second year medical students at Sydney.
Just as we are ·w riting these notes Pte.
''Geordie'· Watson drops in, bringing
with him quite a southern atmosphere.
lie has been training with the Flying
Corps in Melbourne, but has been transferred to Queensland Reinforcements, and
hopes to be leaving shortly. He is enthusiastic over the southern cities, compared with which Brisbane is no more than
an ''overgrown village.''
We regret to say that the tennis court
is not yet in playing order, but next year
we hope to be able to throw out challenges
to the other colleges.
JOHN'S COLLEGE.
"'rhe old order changeth, yielding place to
new,
Lest one good custom should corrupt the
world."

And so, banished by the £car of the
lJL"Ofessorial plough-share, our life of
hapJiy indolence is fled. 'l'he proximity of
exams. has even cured the once-rampant
mania for making rotten puns-for which
relief much thanks. But occasionally one
of us-he of the famous telephone
'' Ilellooooo, ple-eeeese ''-cannot resist
temptation of inflicting on us a particularly vile one. With respect to his telephone efforts, we don't know whether to
att1·ibute them to childish affectation or
to a contorted sense of humour. Perhaps
he eau explain. The fondness of oncGeorge-for original jokes 1s only

equalled by his love of aboriginal society.
We know his original jokes well, and
1\Iadam Rumour whispers of a flirtation
on the Terrace \vith glistening teeth and
sparkling eyes. For the benefit of some
who may need it, we would emphasise the
moral herein embodied-take heed what
you put arm around.
St. Paul's fete has become St. John's
fate. This, gentle reader, is not the beginnings of a Biblical dissertation-merely
a shy reference to a few cwt. of homemade marmalade.
On a recent excursion one of our members was more interested in Practical
~letaphysies than in Practical Geology.
At least it is rumoured that he conducted
an Enquiry concerning Human Understanding, but that the results were not all
that might have been expected. "Qui se
sent morveuse . . . . . '' With respect to
our Tennis Tournament we can only repeat last term's report-' once upon a time
we started it.'
Early in the term we played a return
billiard match with Leo's, and again met
with defeat. To Leo's we tender our hearty
congratulations on their victory.
Recently word was received that another of our old collegians-W. Rankinhad been killed in action. Th~ College
feels his loss deeply. All who knew him
loved his sunny personality. A brilliant
scholar and a keen sport, he was an asset
to the Uollege that claimed him. We can
think of no more fitting epitaph than:
His life was gentle and the elements
So mixed in him, that Nature might stand up
And say to all the world, "This was a man."

KING'S COLLEGE.
'l'hc end of the year is in sight, and soou
King's men will be scattered once more.
To our theological brethern, who will go out
on circuit work we extend our best wishes
and hope that their year with us has been
a profitable one. To any who may leave
us owing to completion of their course, we
likewise give our best wishes.
'l'he fact that we are in third term says
much in itself. The very words "third
term'' seem to have a stigma about them.
We seem to know nothing else now but that
there's an examinatiou awaiting us in the
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near future, and over and over again we
think what a fine place a University would
be if there were· no such things as examinations. We have to console ourselves with
the fact that some things though odious
are nevertheless necessary, and in this cate,
gory we have to place examinations.
Yet this term has had its pleasures. The
college tennis team took a trip to Ipswich
a few weeks ago and gained a victory
against a North Ipswich team. Mr. H.
McCulloch, B.Sc., saw to it that the team
derived the utmost pleasure in his native
city. The return match was played just
recently on our own court, and the omens
were again favourable, and if anything the
margin increase(\.
One of the men went down to influenza,
which the medical profession are pleased
to term ''Spanish.'' So far, his colleagues
have had enough sense to leave it alone,
and all is well again.

"October. 1918.

Friends of Reg. Robbie will learn with
pleasure that he has been promoted to
I1ieutenant-Colonel, and is now in charge
of the 26th Battalion. We wish him
further success, and pass on our congratulations to his people.
One of last year's men, Mr. Dunn, paid
us a visit during the Sydney vac. He is
now in camp with the University company
in Sydney and is doing well. We wish him
the best of luck.
A.ll the departments of the college have
been kept in full swing. Just recently we
brought to a close a very successful Bible
Circle, which was led most enthusiastically
by Mr. T. G. Moores. This Circle proved
to be very beneficial and was appreciated
by the men. Looking back over the year
we feel, that it has been a very successful
one, and all that is needed now are good
results in November.

The "VARSITY.,
Cream Sports Trousers
For Tennis, Cricket and Everyday Wear.
Made from a tough, ribbed, sergelike untearable
and unshrinkable material
with an excellent appearance. Ready for. service, fitted
wit~ belt loops, hip and ordinary pockets, plain
or gauntlet bottoms.

Price

19/6

Pair.

also in a better quality material and finish

at

25/·

pair.

Call in and inspect, you incur no obligation.

PIKE BROTHERS LTO.
Toou•oomba

BRISBAN E

Townst~ille
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Our Societies.
WOMEN'S CLUB NOTES.
Early this term the Women's Club held
its third annual function which, as is
customary, was for women only. We were
pleased that Lady Goold-Adams was able
to preside. To it were invited representatives of various women's societies and some
professional women. Addresses were prepared for the evening by Mesdames Kerr,
Cumbrae-Stewart, and W eston, dtmling
with ''The woman citizen fifty years ago,''
''The woman citizen of to-day,'' ''The
woman citizen fifty years hence,'' respectively. As Mrs. Weston was, unfortunately,
unable to be present, her address was read
by Miss Dawson. After the papers had
been read a general discussion took place
led by Her Ladyship. So great was the
interest taken in these papers that a few
weeks later they were repeated at a meeting
of the National Council of Women.
Our Soldiers' Teas have been so successful this year that we are thinking of having
another when the examinations are over.
Two of the past committee of onr club,
realising the expense of hiring cups for
our social functions and Soldiers' 'reas,
opened a subscription list for buying cups
for the club. So far five dozen have been
bought, but the fund is still open.
According to a suggestion made by our
president, Miss McCulloch, a subscription
list was opened for a £10 war bond. Fiftyfive names have been placed on the list and
we have been able to buy the bond.
The annual meeting was held on 18th
September, about fifty members being
present. The new committee is as follows:
--President, Miss McCulloch ; graduate
vice-president, Miss Brown (re-elected) ;
undergraduate vice-president, Miss Easterby; treasurer, Miss Forster; secretary,
Miss Arundel. At this meeting the reports
of our sub-societies were read. Owing to
the unsatisfactory state of the L.B.T.D.A.,
it was decided that this society should hold
a monthly meeting, and that a monthly report be submitted to the committee of the
Women's Club.
Our thanks are due to last year's committee for the splendid way in which they
managed the affairs of the Women's Club
and for the success they made of its social
functions.

At the annual meeting of the L.B.T.D.A.,
which took place early this term, the following officers were elected :-President, Miss
Hannon: secretary, Miss Seaward; treasurer, Miss France. A sub-committee was
also elected to draft a set of rules for the
L.B.T.D.A.
The report of the secretary of our branch
of the Red Cross Society, which continues
to be our most prominent sub-society,
shows that work is progressing, especially
knitting. 'rhere are a number of pairs of
socks ready to be sent to headquarters, and
the demand for wool is as great as ever.
Towards the end of the second term we
took part in the procession of women Red
Cross workers. As all the women who took
part wore some kind of uniform, we wore
our caps and gowns, which aroused much
curiosity. We also sent a contribution of
sweets to the East Ward stall on the
following day.
HOCKEY NOTES.
The season has been a very successful
one, and, judging by the attendance at the
weekly practices, the game has stimulated
the interest which it deserves. Early in the
year an address was given by Professor
Priestley, and this was much appreciated.
During the year we have had fom· exciting matches against the graduates. The
first two were won by our opponents, the
third resulted in a draw, and the last was
won by the undergraduates after a hard
fight. The match, College v. the Rest of the
'Varsity, resulted in a draw, and the two
inter-Faculty matches were won by the
scientists.
We wish to thank Professor Priestley for
the valuable assistance he has rendered to
the club by acting as coach, and the men
who kindly joined in the weekly practice!'!.
The annual genrral nwrtin.g of the rlnh
was held in September, and the following
officers were elected :-Captain, Miss Birkbeck; vice-captain, Miss Gordon; secretary,
Miss Cran; and Miss L. Martin fourth
member of the committee.
In conclusion, we have to thank the members who have shown such interest in the
game this year, and express a wish that
those who come back next year will continue this support.
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STUDENTS' CHRISTIAN UNION.
As far as the activities of the union are
concerned, the year is now over, and on the
whole the year's work may be considered
to have been very satisfactory. The attendance throughout has been good, but ·the
women invariably comprise by far the
.greater part of those present. The hour
of meeting is certainly somewhat inconvenient, but the number of men who attended at the beginning of the session was
as gratifying as the poor attendances at
the end were disappointing. 'rhe various
circles have been well attended, and the
secretaries report that a good year's work
has been done.
At the annual general meeting, held at
the beginning of third term, the following
officers were elected :-President, Mr. W. S.
J;eslie. Men's representatives-Vice-President, Mr. E. Gee; treasurer, Mr. Grenning;
secretary, Mr. Barbour. Women's representatives-Vice-President, Miss . Green;
treasurer, Miss l\1. Daniels; secretary, Miss
V. Murray.
A word of praise is due to the retiring
president, Mr. Longbottom, who devoted
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much time and energy to the work of the
union. We take this opportunity of once
more urging members of the union to make
every effort to attend the forthcoming conference, to be held near Melbourne, Victoria, from 2nd to 11th January, 1919.
BOAT CLUB.
The Inter-Faculty race was held on
Wednesday, 31st July, in the presence of a
large and distinguished gathering, and
three races were rowed during the afterllOOn-a beginner's race, the Inter-Faculty
and Freshers versus the Old 'Uns. By a
remarkable coincidence the first race got
away on time, and proved to be a most
interesting race, not more than a length
separating the boats at the post. The
winners had only been rowing for a few
weeks, and deserve great credit for their
win. The Inter-Faculty came next, and
was delayed by the Science crew breaking
an oar, and having to obtain another from
the Grammar School shed. After about
four attempts to start the race by means of
an unworkable pistol, the crews finally got

PHOTOGRAPHS
Are one of the NECESSITIES
OF GRADUATION TIME.
A graduation photograph should be something specially attractive,
that will in after years bring back the memories of that first

GRADUATION
It has been our privilege and pleasure to make many graduation
photograph~:!

in past years. WE UNDERSTAND and appreciate the
See our samples.
feeling of our youthful sitters as few others do.

The Poulsen Studios
14-18 QUEEN ST.

Phone Central 793.

Brisbane.

October, 1918.
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away well together, striking about thirtysix. At the bridge, the Engineers led the
Arts by about a length, with Science coming along hard in the rear. Froni there on
the positions were unchanged and the r·ace
finished in that order.
The popular
Engineers were the recipients of many
congratulations on their success. ·
The afternoon finished with the Freshers
versus Old 'Uns race, which was very
energetic. . It was rowed from the Bridge
1o our own Shed and resulted in a dead
heat.
The race was then re-rowed, and on the
second occasion the Freshers won by about
') inches-a very magnificent performance,
when one considers the calibre of the Old
'Uns. The thanks of the club are due
to the Staff for assisting at the function;
the ladies for their presence, and to the
Clayfield College and the Grammar School
for the loan of boats.
This term, work has very seriously interfered with rowing, but the University is
sending three crews to -represent it at the
(lR.A. regatta next December. Lovers of
good rowing should not fail to see the
event.
MEN'S CLUB.
Despite the great success of this club in
entertaining the 'Varsity for the first two
terms of the current year, nothing of social
interest has happened during this our third
term.
As a grand finale the energetic committee gave a very delightful evening,
toward the end of the second term, which
was very well attended except at supper
time. The supper was good and generous,
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anu all who missed it must blame themselves or their partners.
'l'he annual general meeting of the club
was held at the beginning of the term. Mr.
Cullen was appointed President, with Mr.
Gasteen Vice. Mr. Flower was elected
Hon. Secretary and Treasurer, with
l\Tessrs. Brazier and Grenning Committeemen. vVe thank the retiring Committee
for the amusement they have afforded us
during the year. Omnibus Sal1ttem.
TENNIS.
'l'he annual tournament still. drags its
slow length along. All the events have
reached or are approaching the final stage,
but only one has been concluded to date.
In the final of the Singles Championship
Barbour defeated Fraser 6-1, 6-0.
The Women's team had a very successful
season in the A. II. grade at Milton, finishing first in the grade by a comfortable
margin. The men's teams met with varying degrees of success. 'l'he A. I. team
finished about the middle of the list. The
first A. II. team did well, but a regrethtble
lack of keenness was responsible for the
fact that our other team in that grade did
very little. The members of the Women's
team, Misses de Stokar, Shaw, Z. Martin,
Spark, and Cuthbertson, are to be congratulated on the keenness they have displayed throughout the season and on the
marked improvement in form. Next year
they will doubtless be drafted into the
higher division, and the higher standard of
tennis there will do much to teach them
the few points of the game that they do not
yet know.

Personalia.
Captain R. J. Cholmeley, 1\f.C., Cheshire
Rrgirnent, was sent to a training depot for
six months early in the year, but it proved
too monotonous, and long before the six
months was up he was back in the firing
line. A friend who saw him in Oxford
recently says, ''He is as keen and full of
fight as ever in spite of his wounds.''
M. George Bader of the French Mission
called on th~ Registrar during the time the
1\fission were in Brisbane with an interesting message. M. Bader had accompanied

U. Albe1-t Metin, the head of the Mission,
to thr front jnst before they left France.
At a Chateau where they lunchrd they
met some officers, one of whom talked of
Australia. l\I. l\Irtin offered to take a
mrssage ancl the officer wrote a few lines
to the Registrar, on it and ~:.igned them
'1'. Parnell. l\1. IV!etin wrotr on it "in very
good health and splendid spirits. Mess
uext door to ours,'' and undertook to deliver it. After his death in America, 1\'I.
Hader obtai1wd possession of the card and
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carried out his chief's undertaking. Unfortunately, he was so pressed for time that
he could not look over the TTuiversity or
meet Mrs. Parnell. Mr. Parnell's special
line is gas, though his love for the guns
and their light, heat, and sound is un&bated.
Ewan Cm·wen Walker of the ''Ilea vies' '
is now a sergeant, and has recently been
acting both as a Gunnery and Gas Instructor. ·when he last wrote he had just returned from .B'rance. He is taller than
ever-quite a gigantic " Bird."
The members of the administrative and
laboratorv staff's who are at th':l front were
all ·well ~hen last heard of. J. T. Cramb,
now a captain, is in Palestine. In a recent
letter he mentioned that he was doing
cavalry training. 'fhis gave the first hint
that the arm blanche was to play so great
a part in the overthrow of the Turkish
armies. The modern crusader came and
conquered with sword and lance just as
Richard Coeur de Leon and Godfrey of
Bouillon did in their day, and the multitude of the horsemen under the banner of
St. George put to flight the armies of the

You
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aliens. His next letter will tell how he
went forward with the charging squadrons.
Ge01·ge Wright is with the guns in
F'rance. He was wounded in l\Iarch, 1917,
hut is well again, and as confident as ever
that the guns are firing to win the war.
Charles Illidge is in the Pioneers and
has been ''gassed,'' but is convalescent and
in England.
Hany Haynes, of the A.A .M.C., has
been for some time in a casualty clearing
station in France and is one for leave in
J<:ngland. His house is at Macclesfield.
William Hoskins was severely wound~d
about twelve months ago. His head was
crushed and his arm broken. He is now
at a Base Hospital.. Like Capt. Cholmelcy
he served in the Boer war.
Lieut. II. W. Dinning, whose book,
''Byways on Service,'' is reviewed in another column, is now at the Official
Records office, Cairo. In writing up the
deeds of the Australians in that part of
the world, he should find ample scope for
hiH literary gifts.

FLOWERS~

may delight in the flowers that you see in others'
gardens, and not know that you can buy such flowers
for a shilling or two. In all seasons you can buy enough cut
flowers from us to decorate your rooms-perfect blooms that
will give you endless pleasure.

Bermuda Art Florists,
244 Queen Street, .BRIS BANE.
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Early this term the University suffered
;a serious loss by the sudden death of Mr.
P. West on, lecturer in Electrical Engineering. His frank disposition, sound scholarship, and frank open love of the truth had
endeared Mr. W eston to all who knew him.
Our sincerest sympathy goes out to Mrs.
Weston.
All "Reg Robbie's" friends will be
pleased to know that he has again blos'somed forth, this time into LieutenantColonel J. A. Robins011, D.S.O., M.C., 0.0.
26th Battalion. R. W. H. Mellor, one of
,our Rhodes' Scholars, has also been a war(bd the M:ilitary Cross. The manner of
.renewing acquaintance with these and

similar big pots is already becoming a matter of earnest consideration. In the meantime, and pending their return, we offer
our humble congratulations.
'l'o Professor and :Hrs. Priestly we
tender our shy, youthful, but cordial congratulations on the birth of another
Queensland er.
:Miss Olive Adam, B.A., who contJ·ibutes
an article in this number, has been appointed Editress of the magazine to be
issued by the Presbyterian LadiPs College, Toowoomba.
Word has been received that }fr. H .
Byth, B.;\.., has arrived safely in Egypt.

LINDSAY and CAREY
:: :: WE SPECIALIZE IN

High-Class Motor Bodies.
We build to suit your own requirements on any make of
Chassis.
Also Alterations and Repairs to old Cars, New Hoods,
Guards, Loose Covers and Painting.

QUOTATIONS SOLICITED.

Melbourne Street,
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South Brisbane.

PHONE 3735.
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Safeguard
Your
family
It is your first
duty to make
provision
for
t h e i r future
comfort and
happiness by investing in a
Modern Home or a fruit or Poultry farm
Your family may prefer the land.
It's up to
you now to look after their health, and farming
is healthy enough. Then our advice is to

" See Spargo first."
Our lists are very complete, and we endeavour
to avoid misleading or exaggerated descriptions.
and to render the best possible service to our
clients.

Spargo and Son,
Auctioneers,

Centennial

Hall.

102 Adelaide Street, Brisbane.
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There is no excuse for a man
if he does not get his ENGAGEMENT RING from us
-if he has not seen our dainty designs-and the prices.
If he has, well, we get the
business.

Allan Harris & Co., Ltd.,
The Jewellers,

Queen St., BRISBANE.

YOUR BUSINESS WANTS
WHAT
IS A GOOD BOOST.
The best
and quickest means of accomplishing
this end is by calling in the representative of a live printing firm. We are
prepared to place at your disposal the
services of our Advertising Expert, who
will advise you as to the best course to
take to get the aforesaid BOOST.
A
Splash of Ink will often work wonders.
-Try a Splash of The Carter-Watson
Co.'s Ink.

JOHN
HI SLOP
& SONS
funeral Directors

544 Queen St.
Petrie's Bight.
Brisbane. Pholle
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A. P. Greenfield & Co., Ltd.
VICE-REGAL OPTICIANS AND INSTRUMENT MAKERS
We understand the requirements of a Student so therefore can equip
you with the best material3 at most reasonable prices.

MICROSCOPES
By SWIFT, BECK, BAUSCH & LOMB, and WATSON

For Biological and Petrological Work; Dissecting Sets,
Stains, and other Sundries.

MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS
By HARLING & STANLEY, LONDON

Including Full Sets Beam Compasses, Slide Rules, etc.
Liberal Terms to Students.

Note our Only Address-189 & 191 GEORGE ST .. BRISBANE

THE

Brisbane Sports
Depot
Have Large Fresh Stocks of all Sporting Material arriving by
every Boat from England in

Tennis, Football, Cricket, Boxing, etc.
ALL

BRITISH

MADE.

We are Experts at Repairs to Tennis Racquets :~d Sporting Tools

-

Only

o~ddress The Brisbane Sports Depot

Phone 3203

342 QUEEN STREET, BRISBANE

LET YOUR MOTTO BE

"SEE QUEENSLAND FIRST"
Spend your next Vacation in viewing the magnificent sea and landscapes of our
Northern Rivieras, the winter climate of which is one of Australia's most valuable
assets. The trip to and from North Qgeensland (Cairns District), to the sunshine,
th~ tropical jungle, and the glorious scenery, can be accomplished comfortably in a
fortnight, and leisurely in three weeks.

Views of the famous Glass House Mountains, North Coast Line, South Queensland.

TOURIST AND HEALTH RESORTS.
Throughout the length and breadth of the State, delightful Sanatoria and restful
resorts abound. Let the Government Tourist Bureau plan a trip for you to the
Far North, the Central District, or to the numerous mountain and sea-

side resorts convenient to the Metropolis.
Call or send for full Particulars. Descriptive Literature, etc., to

The Intelligence and Tourist Bureau
QUEEN STREET.

T. C. TROEDSON, Director.

