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derer’s shoulder.  When the fall came we all
rushed, but, unluckily, my old sword got be-
tween my legs somchow, and I tripped on the
top step, and I came down on both knees, while,
to make matters worse, my helmet, which did
not fit well, came off, and rolled down the steps
on to the stage,

I could hear the people laughing, but, not
heeding such trivialitics, I recovered myself, and
rushed on to do my duty, helmetless, but
brave. )

I put a hand of authority on the shoulder of
the murderer, who was the first tenor, an Italian
called Galigni. He scemed to resent this as a
personal injury, and, wrenching his shoulder
from my detaining hand, turned on me a look
of fury, and said something in Italian, probably
not worth repeating.  Then he started to sing
the death-song, and I, taking in the situation,
picked up my helmet, put it on, fell back and
stood at ease, until the curtain went down
midst luughter and applause.

I belicve the little episode of the falling hel-
met was one of the hits of the evening ; anyway,
it lent a little Jucal color and excitement to a
somewhat dull performance.  Several of the
fellows recognized me when I was bare-headed,
and rather chafied me, but such incidents are
common and arc soon forgotten,

Such was my first and last appearance on the
stage.

—_—
“ESTABELLE AND OTHER VERSE.”
DEar Mg, EviTor :—

I have been a frequent reader of the FokT-
NIGHLY, and have been hoping to see some
reference made to a bosk of in*crest to MeGill
men recently issucd.

Somc months ago the Press of Mr, William
Briggs, of Toronto, issued a tastefully bound
volumg, entitled * Estabelle and other Verse,”
bearing the name of a young Canadian, Mr.
John Stuart Thomson, which has been the sub-
ject of much favourable comment by the Press,
not only of Canada, but also of the Unitud
States and Great Britain,  Mr. Themson is not
a stranger to readers of magazines such as
* Canadian,” ** Peterson,” and ** Chap Book,”

but this is the first appearance of his work in
book forn.

This volume is of especial interest to McGill
men, beeause Mr, Thomson was a fellow  stu-
dent, having been a member of the Freshman
class in Arts in 1888,

McGill students and graduates have not con-
tributed much to the development of Canadian
literature, particularly in poctry, and it is there-
fore with particular pride we welcome this con-
tribution, by one of our own number, to the
limited but worthy volume of Canadian Verse.

Of the sonnets and yrics of this volume, the
Edinburgh Scorsiran remarks that  they are
“ characterized by a rich sensuousness of the
fancy akin to that of Keats,” and of the ballads
says, ¢ the author secems to study a musical sim-
plicity like that of the * May Queen.” IHeis no
less saccessful in the one manner than in the
other.”

Or the title peom, the Boston Iranscript
says that “ in its simple but harmonious move-
ment, its sorrow for the death of children and
its sincerely intimate touch, it almost vies with
Wordsworth's ¢ Lucy.’”

It has frequently been remarked that Can-
adian writers show a close intimacy with nature,
and this note is dominant here.  Some of the
picces, however, are rather literal descriptions
of nature, but, as the writer undoubtedly excels
as a lyrist, we are sure in his future work this
facitity will lead him to apply his power to
descriptions of human life and aspiration.

It is, of course, impossible to quote more
than a few lines, but attention might be called to
several of the peems ; for instance, those pret-
tily conceived love songs, * An Orient Maid "
and * Cecily’s Garden,” the mysticism of “ Re-
claimed,” and the solemn music of “ Hynmn to
the God of Nature.”

The following quatrain, “ Deus Pinxit,” is an
illustration of the poet’s power of concentration :

“ Goel's canvas is the bonhing Ml s
His peaiids sunleanss, swift and trie;
His crlart == pear), elialoe lonys
His pactures cluids, on Yack.ground blac”

The fotlowing is surcly afine deseription of a
June noon-day.

* The bely note of summer bird ;
The sate, supendad bnar of nonn g
The noneless stmyig of the berd; —
These conecrate the el of Jure.™



