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The resuits of the recent Bruns-
]wickan Literary contest have been
gretifying poth to the members of
the Brungwickan staff who initiated

I Poetry
DAY, ENGLAND

NEVW YEAR'S
1944

Benaath the cool, soft, Sussex mist,l

L 7

the Downs lie, old and still—

it and to the members of the Fac-

POETRY

WHY WE WRITE

“May | congratulate you on ‘The |
Fiddlebead' for April and express a
hope thal many more issues will fol-
low of equal merit? A collection of
admirabie verse, in my opinion; and
{ doupt if any periodical publication

toxicated with the decayed jjuice
that he becomes falsely grand in his
worde of sondemmnation.
And there are those Who
see the reason for it eli, I trust they
are not questioning the reason for
all poetry, Ifitisa question of why

cannot | of

Youth-likle I waited for the ripen-

Margaret Cunningham also writes
nature:

\

l

t North, to Surrey and the Weald, it

Sang to the bubbling brook tha
creeps from hill to hill,

ulty who were kind encugh to act

glips away
Beneath the alders to the warm Thus the New Year, stealing in, 0'er | 44 the judges. Through the gener-
lagoon. English flock and farm, : rati ¢ Dr. P 0
While tall white cliffs yet kindly]Ooue co-operation O r. Pacey, 2r
and

| Bailey, Professor Smethurst
My, Gammon on one hand and the
entire eligible student body on the
other the contest was a success.
What ccnstituted its success does
not lie 2lone in that the winning en-
tries were of good quality but also
in that we entries wexe great In

ing noon, warn the little ships from harm.

And loitered where the dew-

dripped shadows lay.” Who are bred within these isles may

love this vagee change bhest—
But where, untrammelled from the

Pole, the fast tree bellowing wind,
Sets the snow—spume eddying

along cach drifted crest,
The hard, bright, blinding,

«“The fields are lond
With crying winds

That riot through the sky, steel

cla- in Canada can equal it, as such.
cebr Some pieces are more to my taste K we write, the answer has already And all the night W d »
o than otners, but there is nothing|been given. And I hope critics will They tear the hilis cold days will fill the thankful number. This emphasis on gnan-
: here which does not add to my high| remember that our first attempts And pile the snowdrifts high. Mind tity may seem opposed to th
;,ngi- (and but reeently aroused) hopes | cannot show the polish of thought When morning comes With psalms of praisc for Him who{ cluysive “atte 1tionpp se“' - ;; e:( >
: fe- for the Old College's, and the Old|and statement that requires years of With frost-hoared breath {nales thege joyous thinge anc | nality in clreauv “:l:m’ mb t b0
E“l‘:l‘; Province's literary future. ‘Itrainlng and dissipline. Carman\ ifhe white fields voiceless lie, nd. ‘:he Q\fantlty of ahgrt Rm:;f's el;say{;
28y
his G(\){tﬁl :;mk! ?:: z:g):me;md their beginnings %{‘;‘c ;‘:z‘;‘g:g“&“ms Almighty, if it be Thy will, show me | aud poems submaitted it wag possible
b i Theodore Goodridge Reberis” One of Robsrts early poems, pub- Embosged upon the sky.” 'mfee : :::{(m dim-steaming, gratefu: :;(:m(l’il:;ﬂg; :33&52'&“3}“&?3 s(t):nd'étr‘f{
1942 That was the text of a letter re- lished in tha Unfversity Monihly in We receive constant eriticism | wgods b , . group whose interest is at least
1946 ceived shortly after the appearance Muy, 1883, ended with these lines: |about the gloom, the brooding, in| s¢ter summer rain— partly occupied t\y jdeas which
o O ihe second issve of ‘The Fiddle-| ~ “OB, po2ts, S ewailing your hap.| our verse. It is what ¥'e tind--a0d | my6 scent of resin bubbling range to the originalit prerequisite
. & head’ in April, 1946. We had meace | less lot, we seem to be in keaping With the | ;g pines, at stiflin noon— to good: writhg. ;
inent a good start. Other iesues brought That yo may not in Nature your gpirit. of all contemporary thought | gt d b = d il v% helieve %i: t ntimistic
he I8 other letters of encouragement. Re- whole hearts steep, | expressod in poetry. Surely we may ’I‘he se;axg G miea (;ws L ng i 61 '? &av,d > a;x do'; o 9
 yard o R (S i e ehiat the wealth of  the e orgivon this “feult”. We some ']‘he % lca ag’ feream lngt 1;;9. 2 v“(;w ls. n u:)e uwarlrlt;n (i ﬂt ter coil-
r?&(g brarian at Queen’s Unl:versity' re- poews’ thought : “l‘lﬂ‘:;!‘ thtilnk- We cannot ctay drunk Fl:;h“;lge'f‘)xf‘n&zzzn? s Z“:;';gy" a‘::d t{)ne::ievye {]u a:;n g,i‘o(,),t;
ferred to ‘Th ; « Js sweet to win, but bitter to|@ e time. ¢ ' Cnter
) o o IUIAAL AL R | oe.” he Hme,  heard rumours from | T ¥ONE L L Gy gl timuatian of some Mot © itine.
P cal” And a letter from J. B. Breb-| We see that young poets aren’t sevarg.l sources that we delight in 3 ) Webster: i
o 9 nor, a professor of Histcry at Colawm- born with Shakespearian lines in | ehocking. This, I say, is a fault in | fgere am U utterly pressed upen by | We looked up that word “modt-
bia Upiversity, and the author of their mouths, Neither was Stake- | the reader. not the writer. 8o many | fgolish maa-made things. clum” to be certain (\fl'ngi;\g it in the
geveral historical works, concluded, | ST'¢aTe for that matter. people love the thrill of treading on| Not the greatness of man's soul|correct sense and were beset Dy a
“1 applaud your ent,erprige in keep-{ Set beside the lines the following {hin jce, aud they, imagining We which even through biack gqualor | difficulty we wish to air : 4
ing alive an old and proud tradition | poem by Betty Brewstor, which tread thin ice, ere perhaps disap-| sings, Opening ' Webster's " Collogiate
5f U. N. B. and Fredericton.” could be an answer to Koberts. pointed that they were not the first | 3yt the nagging devilries conseived | Dictionar and turnin s M we
it is unfortunate that the poetry «“Only the subtie thing, to do the cracking. Also, since it is| for profit or for ease. fou’nd.om)-,qe]veq ﬁomp\ihere in the
group o the campus must washt The slender, siill things stand; our business to give as vivid and | 7here are no lone, loon—haunted; Mos Qe word mengenetic
lineu in public. True, NoO direct at- The heavy wountains ernmble forceful a pictura as possible, must woods z focussed our atrention u (,pg itself
tack hus been made on the work- down we be dubbed with the criterion of | \where whosc seeks Him sees We learned ‘it meant so“:)etﬁmg e
T/PE ings of the group, but there have Te fluid wastes of sand; damnation of Vietorian saintliness, | mhe limitless, low, rocky hills Jating mongenesis which has mean-
.4 been rumours of attacks, and bente “We shock.” I think nro one blinked | oyt-distancing the eye; ings: 1,aand b; and 2, aand b and
the attacks are all the more dauger- The medslled heroes die, an eye when Ben Jonson wrote (Whether melting gnow-voices \ iq%')‘m‘);m(i to nolygenesis.. This dis-
ous. But we really do not mind hav- The ghouting millions pass, i “But, some young woman must | pa)k anew of birth, | (:.nv;er\' we f(?un};lg mo\;t‘ ”intex'f-'stlng
ing toi ju’t:tifyryo% flace Lere. Our i e be straight sought out, Or in frost-flecked, crimson glory and the interest was quickened
jnen ien’t ve rty. - 3
mhe preface to the first ‘Flddle-ll The mute, tenazious grass.”

head’ eontained these thoughts:
«Fredericton and the University
of New Brunswick have a tradition

criticism of his early

as soon ag he mede a bot, of & stir

The Bliga Carman ociety | both prose and poetry.”

was founded in December, 1940, il
the belief that this tradition is
worth pregerving and continuing.
By continuing a traGition is mnot
meart & slavish imitation of past

Roberts.

poems, written after 1881,

1y.

Roberts recelved no digcouraging
attempts. And

And on their sunken graves

in

Carmah wrote no poetry in his that poet
undergraduete Asys. But his early | beings?
were also {men, you
meot them today I think the divine-

published in the University Month-
nesa of their poetry would hecome

Rlake's?

The year prepares to die.) when glancing across the page told
And e'en cherishes these matters. |us that a conticule was the subordin-
May think, if he but dare, ' ate cone of a volcano—
On His purposes for striving, | " Sudden reaiization of the fact that
Dumbly well-intentioned, man, monticule could never be substitut-
With the finger of his fire-smoke | ed for the now forgotten word for

Lusty, and full of juice, to sleep
by nim.”

And what of of

these lines

“The priest rot in his surplice

by the lawless lover

THE PEOPLE OF THIS EARTH ur room and enquired as to what

of poetry which includes, among the world of poetry he was shower- :
others, Jorathan Gdell, James ed with such praise as this: “Pro- To ax}d ﬂ}f}" worms embrace| reaching which we had origipally hegun our
Hogg, Barry Straton, Sir Charles | fessor Roberts, while a student at togeiher. To God's face above him there. consultation, generatad a wave of
Roberts, Francis Sherman, Bliss | the University (of New Brunswick), | I do believe that for many tn meet disgust for our gallibility and Web-
Carman, and Thecdore Goodridge distinguished himself ag a writer of | a poet would be to discredit his —PDavid Munn. | ster's chicanery.
poetry. Why i3 it we cannot realize ‘ At this moment & friend entered
0

ry ir written by human

Raleigh and Milton were‘ E [ cause our annoyance was due. We
know. Yet if we could|The people of this earth don’t know | declared intense industry rather
en wind; than annoyance and as an after-

The wailing of the brok

Don’t know the reason for iie wail- | thought requested that the visitor

eems im- piease look up the word modicuin.

1alit
furn}i themes and methods, nor does it One morning in the maiden |lost to nus. And herce it 8 ing:
mean a complefe break with the day, possible that students at the Uni-{ can’t know for whom it mourns. Controversy.
, staff past. To continue a tradition is to «p gilver-throated bobolink one | versity of New Brunswick can write Under this title the first of a ser-
) d Jevelop it to the point of contempor- month of June, poems. Gods and goddesses can- The peopie ol this sarth den’t Enow | jaq of 'mje articles vam appﬁar‘ o
o anelty. As this point is forever in (Like maidenhood 'tis come and | not walk among us! The laughter of the bloated brook | +pjs page, beginning ip thev P
s B1r. motion the tradition must be for- gone 80 g09on), We are indeed wuman beings, and | When all-divining Cods their tewrs ) pomglar is;slze It is expected that
ever unfolding by mnaeans of con- His broken, rippling joyful | [ know wa fiouncer; for in our verse | of pity shed; the readers will disagree with many
LR stant experimemation. { roundelay L making we do not take the s0ff sOAD- Don't hear its mocking of th (, vi?ws of the five authg)rs 1t
nts wp. 8. Eliot has written that the |« i gy A . - | stone to mouid. Rather we take the Can’t know for whom the Gods bave | jg fel+ however that only by i'ev.ie.w-
poet shou}d not wait for inspiration S ‘g;;gr???:&“d;}g%-gnrﬁ)?lt{':\ts:sgﬁlf(g wept. ing current concepts of the meaning
Pt anst o suerimenng, st | Rogs- Drug United § (2o S mere s mavs | 25 Dot i T omit gt awlom i £ o Ut s
ready, like a weli-ofled fire-engine these diamonds. Surely there is | The passing of the timeless orbit | g s aud applaud the truths &S
when "the moment comes to sfr;ain it’ . | BO harm in our practising ot them. into' the soulless atom era; t)\eif are revealed to us in the more
to it utmast. The poet who wighes TWO Stores Now, we would not have our Ut)ﬂ’t-\feel its ioy blast; finishe a politicél aih¥al L aniial
to continus to write poetry must “3"““35 adopt a hands-off policy. We Canit Nwen the chilling power of |\ ocqe and cults that beset ug at
keep in training; and must do thlsl o s need cx;ti&:sm»—hut ;’1;1 thl': E‘Eh‘ the futare reign. this time.
' his inspiration, but by kind. Rather, we Wish 8 ands-on | o oocnio of this earth e R b
Queen and Regent Sts poficy. But wach'your hands. Con- Sha]lpneger s naver KaOW, wwhat kind o dress did Betty

not by forcing

good workmansbip on a level pos-
v cible for some hours’ work every Queen and York Sts.
week of his life. Believing this the

members of the Society have been
practicing writers of verse ., .. The
poems contained herein are not
‘published,’ hut are brought togeth-

Rexall Stores

/cods

er in this form es a record largely

PRS-

e circulation among mem-

es to for privat ) it
m bers of the Society and thelr friends 1
o | you Are Always Wel
Our friends wanted ‘mmddlehends.’ | come at
O The first two issues gold out within :
a weelk of publivation. ¢ g 2
But after such an encouraging H E R B Y S
gtart there was d slamp in apprecia- *
tion. Why? Ferhape part of the M St
row e can e fixed to individuals usic ore
who seem to resent the work. At
8 times this somwads very much like 308 Quecn Street

with the damner 80

sour grapes,

—

1

Fredericton
Musgic Store

'MO

1

's only exclusive

s, poverty and & tooth-ache

wear to the party last night?”

not.
“] don’t remember, I think it wae

\sidering the number of bubbles
| hlown at this TJniversity there must
\be goap an weter around.

e

yerything except

Jecause they

he peaple-of this earth don checked.”
rhe peuple of this earth, | “That must have been 2
—R. L. 48, party ) i

't kpow ‘
real

Love congquers e o
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Brunswick Bowl-
ing Alleys
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Carleton Street

CRE

v

C o

4
at thCBO{Mo x
the bank where students’
sccounts are welenme.
n an accoudt

W. Hedley Wilson

e
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Welcome Hillmen

. e e i

s 100G

The Princess Gl

QUEEN STREET

Smoket’s Supplies

Novelties
61 Regent 8t

“Nac's Tobaceo Store”

Magazines and Papere

Commplete Insurance
Service

o e ch, Qeen a Calcton Streets
OHNS, Manager

Fredercton ran
M. A J

Quuen St

Victory Bldg.
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