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nurnber,* It is nearly three years since the author, Arthur
jStringer, attended lectures in University College, but
-e is stili, no doubt, proud to be calleci anr und rgraduiate.

To ail readers bie is known by bis poemns, wbich have
during the past few years appeared in great numiber in the
Canadian press, as a prolific, writcr of verse-verse that is
always perfect in detail ani of exquîsite artistic finis»,
even tbough the thought be somnetimes littie more tbau
ordinary. The fact, however, that none of these news-
paper waifs are acknowledged in eitber of the volumes
he bas published, goes to prove that they wlio know Arthur
Stringer oniy througli tbcse verses do not know bmmii as,
in his serions poetic mood, lie deserves to be known.
Tbey are the practice exercises of bis art-creations of
the hour, for the bour. But to flot a few of the stuidents
Mr. Stringer is personally known. 1, mi-yseif, witb a (lozen
more undergraduates 1 could name, sat witb bimi in tbe
Coliegiate Institutc-iu Il de oie fift," as the forn wvas
called-beneatb, I believe, the most inspiring teacbier that
ever entered an Ontario igih scliool, And if bie owes bis
success in the field of literatuire to anytbing cise tban to
bis own poetic fire, bis study, practice and patient per-
severence, 1 fée sure it is to the truc iiterary spirit andi
the love of tbe beautiful tbat was early instillcd into himi
by Mr. M. F. Libby.

Wbien, some two years ago, Mr. Stringer's first volume?1
appeareci, it was tbe four or five epigrams it contained
that received the most flattering comment. Muchi cisc
there was in the book to praise, some beautiful lyrics and
descriptive verses, and many pretty concerts of the imagina-
tion, but none of tbem so won the favor of the critics, as
bis four lines on Il Tire Anarchist :

"From out ber golden palace, Fortune tbrust
A maddened dog, whose moutb foamed white witb biate

And ioud lie boxvled, and gnawed the COuIrtyarcI dust,
And ground bis teetb uipou the iron gate."

Four sncb uines might well win words of praise for
any book. His epigrams on the - Sick Mari," Il IZemorse,"
and Il Elusion," ail of wbich arc reprintcd in the ncw
volume, havealso been frequently quoted. One bias only
to watcb tbe pages of the magazines to sec that the
tendency of modemn verse is towards epigram. An cpigrain
may be read between two mnouthfuls of porridge,, and tbat
bad habit inito wbicb we bave lately fallen, of reading at
the breakfast table-a habit bad from the point of vicw of
iiterary taste and social etiquette, thougli physicians assure
us it is very belpfui for cur digestions-seems to make tbis
the test of acceptability in poctry nowadays, Every year
tbe dust is gathering thicker on the epics and didactics,
tili it seems as thougb tbe only poet, wbo wili be able to
bold the attention of the busy man of the future, wiii be the
writer of the lyric and tbe epigram. Feeling, no doubt,
tbat tbis was tbe inevitable tendency of our litemature, and
naturaily encouraged by the success of those verses in bis
earlier book, Mr. Stringer bias publisbied a new volumre,
containing, in the form. of some forty epigrams, the choicest
gems of bis tbought for the last two years.

To give any intelligent idea of this littie book, or to
do its autbor justice without quoting from it, would be
difficuit, but it is stili more difficuit, if one does quote at
ail, to refrain from quoting everything that lies between
the prologue and the epiiogue ; for everytbing in the
volume, as sliould be the case witb every volume of cpi-
grams, is extremeiy quotable. Equaiiy difficult wouid it
be to say whicb one of tbese forty gems is the brigbtest,
tbougb, for my part, I do flot tbink any of tbemn can sur-
pass 'l The Anarcbist." Besides this and the verses on
"Remorse," IlElusion " and Il The Sick Man," wbich are
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reprinted in the late volume practically as thcy appeared
in the first, tbere are to bc fouind ini the smooth-flowing
lines of tire epigrams miany ecboes of his earlier song.
Tbe idea ln Il The Tree Sparrow ini Autumn " is to be
found in bis hunes to Il Canarlian P:oets." lus earlier lines
on Il Captivity Outivcd " have plainly suggcsted not only
tbe tliought, but even tbe words of bis two cpigyrams on
IPhilosophies " and Il Captivity." Thec latter is crie cf

the bcst in the prescrit volume, sliowiing-, as it does, a
breadtb and frecdoni and love for activity tbat augurs well
for the poet's fuiture.

Weep) not for bim, lie bates bis cage too wei,-
Gnawing the very bars that bind himi so.

Pity bere orie wbio grows to love lus ccii,
And wlien bis freedomi comes is ioatb to go."

Tbis brcadtb and freedom Mr. Stringer carnies xvitb
imii into the realmn of tbeology. Science and nature are

bis gods.
1'bere are rio gumis to-day. We mnourir tbemn mot
For ini thieir old time, far-off fastriesses
Tbey piered secluded, wbilc mani climbcd in pain
Tire bcuiglt lie stands ripon, tbouigh still in pain,
JUnclieereci by any voice of any gods.

For tongue of god was neyer bieard by man,
Except wlien sounded by a xvoodland bird,
Or murmured bv tbe wind or running streami,
Or in sorne sound of nature, fugitive,
Forever laint, incomprebien sible.
Yet wby misnane the music of the world ?
We neyer dreain divine its sounds unimusicai.
Gods are the shadowings of mani ; tbink not
Tluat mari is but tbe sbadow of the gods.'
Tlhese uines, takeni from bis -~ Watcbiers of TIwiliibt,'

iiigbit be suppicmented by many otbers of similar tone
from the same pocnî a poem in îvbicb Mr. Stringer sets
forth at somne leiigth bis theological creed. But, that tbis
cree1 is not a1together orthodox, migbt be easiiy inferred
witbout appealing to thue evidence of bis eariicr volume
from severai of the Epigrams. For example, Il Worship

Our dream-gYods wane, and strange gods come;
We bend, wbere gods may once bave dwelt,

Our puzzled knee, and find tbemn dumb.
Enough ! We know that we biave knelt."

His uines on Il The Suicide ' migbit aiso be quoted in
this connection

He bided not God's time !-yet God took note,
That rather trot in sncb a part, 't was best

To face the openu sea, and swirn or float
l3catb the stars, and leave witb Him the rest."

But in thue limited space at the writer's disposai it
wouid bc impossible to do Mr. Stringer justice. Next
week the exceilencies of this ciever volume will be con-
sidered at greater lengthi. BRIAN 130RU.

The lectures, under the auspices of the University
Glee Club, delivcred by Mr. E. A. Hayes, Principal of tbe
Schooi of Vocal Science, of New York, were attended by
large audiences, the hall being unable to accommodate alI
who desircd admission. At the flrst one, on Monday
niglit, President Loudon occnpied the chair. Mr. Hayes,
who is a man of striking appearance and good ability as
a lecturer, appeared to dceply interest bis audience witb
bis treatmrent of the physiological iaws governing singing.
Voice production was considered as a scientifie matter.
On Tuesday afternoon the subject of the lecture was
"lBeauty of Tone ; its physical clauses." Not only had
tbere to be vibration of the vocal chords to produce the
full volume and beauty of the voice, but also ail the
muscles and ligaments used in tone production bad to be
got into vibration. Prof. Ramsay Wright, M.A., B.Sc.,
occupied tbe chair.


