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is servant, and manl tlîc rastcr. In the
ainple fields that girt the track we feel thc
home pulse and the interests of strong
and hiealthy husbandry.

Portage la Prairie ! The comnfortahlc
<laines arc going down to Winnipeg.
Bobby wvill have a niev tricycle, and Marv
Ani, wvon't slie make the hired man hiope-
less next Sunday.

Is this a university towvn wvc are going
to. or are wve going to a footlbr*l tourna-
ment ?

Football to right of hini,"

"Football to, ieft."
" Te 'Tobas," "'The McIds."

Thiere are no second firsts iii conîing
to college. 0mîîy once a "freslinian."
Ve wvill neyer again bc as greeni" as

once NC wvere. Oh, tliat wve could, even
now, " Sec ourselves as ithers sec ils."
The wvorld needs color phiotography.
Ex-,%pcrimentors shotild work on "«gricen,"
anywvay. Tlîe seniors wvill deify the mami
whio assists themn to convince the fresli-
man that they are as green as the saine
seniors once were.

W. G. TANNER

ROBERT BROWNfING

It is wvith pectuliar diffiderice tliat one
enters the presence of this mighty poet-
thinker w~ho has had s0 many merciless
critics, so many nominal wvorshippers, and
a fewv sincere admirers among those wvho
have dabbled in the ocean of the thotîs-
and pages that have corne from his pro-
lific pen. Thiat lie 'vas a great man nonie

leny. T-is personality looms up among
his brothcr-poets likec some lone, rugged.
nîounitain peak, whose summit. rising far
above tlîe surrotinding children of the
sl<ics. is for thi most part lost in obscur-
ilig clouds. but now anîd then flashes
forth in undrcanied-of beauty.

Let us first consider this keen anîd lofty-
iiided poct. as miighty, miist-enshirouded.

lie riscs before otîr vision : thoen pass orn
to the sunhursts of bcauty, and lastly, to
the secret of tlîe power lic lias wvon over
miany minds and hearts.

Many have been the attenîpts to prove
or disprove Browvning's dlaim to tic rank
('i poet. and doubtless there bas becn
ample rooni for suchi discussion. Indeed.
wecre we' to tamn for a definition of poetry
to Coleridîge, Lowvclh. Arnold, Stoddart,
Stedman, or aniy of the other great ex-
positors of the art, and arraign Browvn-
ing's sixteen volumes before this supreme
bar, wvc shouhd find tliat onhy a part, maiich
the sin-ller part, could be calhed " just.
legitimate " poctry.

There ib this fundamiental error with the

bulk of whit lie bas prodcrced :"HRis fav-
orite kind of trîthl is flot the poet's kind,
and his processes wvith it are not the
poet's processcs. Both behong rather to
the prose of philosophy and science."
His intellect dclighits in threading its wvay
through labyrimithine mazes and over un-
cxphored seas in a wvay calcalated to be-
wvilder. confuse and dishecarten the ordin-
ary mind h ie is a lover of the grotesque
and agly as wvclf as tfie beautiftif ;bis
style is oftcn " cccentric, abrupt, harsh,
disjoiiîted. parentlietical and metaphysi-
cal."

No poet of this age lias surpassed
Browning iii originali *ty of conception.
Takze, for instance, "The Ring and the
Book,," tantalizing and xvearisomne as it is
finely wvrouglit and fascinating. Tliink
of a. single story. "told as many times as
there are cantos by every charactcr in the
hideous tale, eachi bringing out some new
or contradicting phase or sequence 'to
fotind the wvhole." And wvhich of aIl wvas
riglît ? Tlîc Pope? Perhaps. Who
lcnowvs wvhat "Sordello " means ? or did
the poet lîimself ? Such xvas the favorite
analytic style of Browning, often elabor-
ated or attenuated far beyond the under-
stanîding of aîîy reader.

Tii rephy to thme charge of being " vil-
fiilly obscure, ainconscientiously careleq,
and perversely lîarsh," Mr. Browning%
once said, " I cati have little doubt that
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