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ARTISTE'S FOREWORD 

THF:SE poems are all or nearly all reprinted from the 

otherwi!>e dulll pages of the" Granta," "Cantab," "Cam

bridRe Magazine," "Silver Crescent," and other tony 

sheets,. [Tony she,ets is good, and free from the no 

"count English accent.) 

I'eopk who wanted to read them had to buy these 

paper~, which were messy and lumpy, ..... ,hile the reader'~ 

attention was lInpleasantly distracted by the !.lung heap 
on which these pearl" wt:re cast. This volume meets the 

crying necd of millioH~ of what some people u'dl call 

.. LllldL'r~:r"J;," The price for Cash wiH be One Shilling, 

j~l)r CrcJit One Tbousand Guilleas, in the pmportion 

familiarllo all .. sciom of Alma Mdter," as some other 

people ~llways soly. lJamn 'em! 
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DALLADE OF BAD VERSES 

Tllr:RE be songs of surrender and sighing, 

Of sentiment noble and just, 

or lovers deserted and d)-,jng, 

Of languour and lilies and lust. 

Tht:re be visions of when we are dust; 

There be sonnets and models enough 

To break the terrestrial crust-
Lord" keep us from reading the stuff! 

When Ajax, the !i~htnillg defying, 

\Vas rude, his impertinent bust 

W ciS shattered. The Editor,. trying 

To write ;~ as an Edlitor nw.';t 

Though his j~lcultie.s rapidly rust) 

\VilI speak in a manner that's rough: 

.. You poets deserve to be trussed! 

Lord, keep us from readillg the stuff!" 

My own little scheme of supplying 

With fuel the realms of the cussed 

Is to stoke all the tires with the flying 

MSS blown that V!.'ay by a gust 
I~ 
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BALLADE OF BAD VERSES 

Of wind, which I honestly trust 

Will be quick and flamboyant and bluff, 
And leave me to satisfy FiLls!: ;_1 

Lord, keep us from reading the stuff! 

L'ENVOl 

Prince Printer, in wait you are lying 
For copy, and I'm in a huff. 

You see even me vcrsifying-
Lord, keep us from reading the shIff: 

1 R. Browning's \Vorks, vol. xvi. A !let [lame for Mr Sp~l,jing. 

BALLADES 

• • 
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BALLADE OF TRIPOS FEVER 

o SM UG 1 in yom desolate room, 
Whatever's the matter with you? 

Your face is a picture of gloom, 
Your pllllse is a hundred and two, 
You r eyelids. are glued as with glue, 

A towd is tied to your head, 
You might be a man with the Flu I 

" The Trip! ant! I wish 1 were dead I " 

o blood! Mighty being re whom 
Our novelists say what is true ~ 

YOll swedr, and you fuss, and you fume, 
And the saddest of books-if the view 
That I catch of your dainty canoe 

Be accurate-heavy as lead, 

Are piled as ~"{IU yawn and sa.y h Phew I 
The Trip! and [ wish I were dead! " 

o ordin'ry persons! ViI'ho 'tume 

YOLlr Co]]ege (you are but a few)
You seem to consider :rolLlr doom 

}\ natural duty to do. 

'f 

• 
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BALLADE OF TRIPOS FEVER 

You won't paint the universe blue, 

You won't paint the universe red, 
You'd better join in with us two :

" The Trip 1 and I wish I were dead." 

ENVOI 

Princess, if they ever exhume, 
From the Corn Exchange, me, and we wed, 

I shan make this poor joke, with a bloom 

Of happiness. which, I aSSlIm·e, 
You will not consider ill-bred, 

As we book for the Land of the Oom:
"The Trip! and I wish I were dead." 

BALLADE OF BOWLJl\·G 

MANV a man is a dab at Greek, 

Latin is easily learnt by some,. 
Heaps of-GerrnaTls-in German speak, 

French Verbs yield to. the rule of thumb. 

rVlany a man a tune can hum 
In a manner ui!;tinctly b~yond all praise, 

Scrape on a fidrllc, or beat a drum ;-

Not every bowler can break both ways! 

Men there have been who would daily seek 

Problems in Algebra-trebly gIllin, 

Work at them,. g-roan at them, week by week" 

(~rind like a matchmaker down in a slum; 

Slave all night, though no answer come, 

Smug all day, though the summer blaze, 
j\1I may do that till the br.!,ll succumb:

Not every bowler call break both way.t. ! 

Vain be the struggle of party clique! I 

The ground is iron, the wicket is crumb, 

I Til ISqb'99, the author W,t, ·excluded from the Camlt,ri<.l"e Ele\,~Il, 

o .. in~ 10 lh~ macbiJlllti<lns of hi~ relt:nlle'ss alld Mad,i'iII'e]jjan pers.ecuton. 
O""',lg :11I this di"graccllJ( jobbc:ry, the O .. furd leam wtle ill 110 ca.e dislUi5S~d 

"""tn"mt scorDIl~ . 

• 
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BALLA DE OF BOWLING 

The Oxford match is no time for pique. 
The double break says" Fee-Fo-Fum, 
I snick the bails, or go plumb-plumb-plumb 

Into the sticks,'" No batsmall ~t.lys 
While the ball spins round like a tee-to-tum ; 

Not every bowler can break both ways 1 

ENVOI 

Prince, if your batting be mild and meek, 
Think on the burden of these sweet lays, 

So your revenge you may nobly wreak, 
And bowl for the 'Varsity aU your days; 

Not every bowler can break both ways! 

• 

BALLADE OF BICYCLING 

LITTLE US\! to weep over a spill, 
\Vhern you chance to collide with a chap 

[n a cart at the foot of a hill, 

01' a clergyman out in a trap; 

It is bdter 11:0 meet a mishap 
With philosophy noble and soumi, 

Ami steer for Fortunia's lap: 
" Hi, Mi!:iter, your wheel's goin' round I" 

Though Jack may be followed by Jill, 
On the slope, a man's claret to tap, 

There"s a way that is made by a will, 

Like a river turned on from a tap. 

YOll may cover the whole of the map, 

Yuur face with the slInli,Tht is brownt:d '" ' 
You smih: when boys shout, with a clap,t 

Hi, Mister, your wheei's gain' round!" 

Thus good is the converse of ill 

(Such truths arc the moralist's pap), 
And tliubot make~ excellent brill . , 

Verse goes with a tang and a snap. 

I Th~ pIJrClsc i; adverbial. 
1 

• 



- ~------

\ 

8 BALLADE OF BICYCLING 

• 

In fact, I should plunge and go nap 

On the quite unassailable ground 
Of Ace, King, Queen, Knave-verbum sap

II Hi, mister, your wheel's gain' rOlJnd ! " 

L'ENVOl 

J doubt if the verse I distil 
Will be by th' Academy crowned, 

I don't care a bit if it will, 
As long as the voices are shrill j-

u Hi, mister, your wheel's gain' round 1" 

HALLADE OF WHIST 

You play with a full pack, 
And deal them one by one; 

You ~ead the Ace with Queen and Jack 
(As you have rightly cJone); 
But 10! a spot upon your sun, 

i\ worm in your pea-pod-
I trump you, when you have begun 

To reckon on the odd. 

With what a mighty smack 
Your King of Trump~ is won! 

Your partner's face grows very black; 

He doesn't think it fun. 
A Yankee would have used a gun, 

A schoolmaster a rod-
A len ace may be led of none 

\\Pho reckon all the odd. 

And now, amid the wrack 
Of your position, 

Their old established suit comes back, 

\Vith an unfettered run; 

• 
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10 BALLADE OF WHIST 

It is 110 time for jibe or pun, 

But to beseech the sod 
To yawn for you, who did not shun 

To reckon on the odd .. 

L'ENVOI 

At VIm the troops of Mack 

Surrendered in a bod-

Y, ina cui-dc-sac, 

At Bonaparte's attack; 

Be wary lest, strong clod,1 

You reckon on the odd. 

I The aUlhor is in<leblcd to Mr Francis Thompson for In" Ielidlo'JS and, 
withal, epigrammatic wa~' oi wr~ling "man." 

I 

r 

I 
I 
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BALLADE OF NEW CRITICISM 

(AFTER ANDREW LANG) 

THERE'S a joy like the joy of a lark, 

There's a pleasure that's known to the few, 

'Tis to listen all day to the bark 

Of a critic's vitriolic review. 

Corroding the centuries through, 
It ,eats since the first poet sang, 

And they cursed him, and called him a Jew, 

Before the good ;ron of Lang. 

These critics (their style, you remark, 

Into forests of verbi.]~,e grew) 

Ere Carrull invented the Snark 

Were ready to e,lt me and you; 

They snorted, they snapped, and they slew, 

They were mig-Ilty of quill and of slang, 

Till the;' quenched the Philisti<lll crew 

Before the good <con of LUlg. 

Her,e's an artide mystic and clark 

m n a manner as fluent as gh.le, 

Which (though lovers meet deep .in a park, 

The wearisome tome of it throug-h) 
II 
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12 BALLA DE OF NEW CRITICISM 

• 

Has forgotten the venom we knew; 
Nor sting as those articles stang 

When Keats wrote a poem or two 

Before the good <eon of Lang. 

L'ENVOI 

There is a young lady, if's true, 
Who finds that their tongues have a tang 

But-the sorrow 5 of Satan were few 

Before the good <con of Lang. 

I 

BALLADE OF THE TYRANNY OF A 

COM~'IERCIAL EMPIRE 

IT is a funny thing 
That now and then we see, 

A poor and harmless king 

A-getting up a tree 
As fast as he can flee; 

:\1 uch faster than his liking; 

Arid you explain to me-
" That's Freedom's Eagle striking"! " 

A poet cannot sing 
When lofty liberty 

Conceals beneath her wing 

Such lots of misery. 

Though labourers drink tea 

And all the girls are biking, 

I'm not so sure that We 

Sec Freedom's Eagle striking ~ 

Philosophers may bring 

Their h1gic-! may he 

A fool or anything 

An ollt-of-date, a he 
'3 

• 
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• 

Behind the century,. 
And !blind to modern psyching; 

But are we really fr,ee? 

I s Freedom's Eagle striking? 

L'ENVOI 

Prince, this retort I fling 
When trouting or when piking 

In rivers \ .... ith a string 
For truth (which comes for spiking) :

.. I wish the Shipping Ring 
Felt lFreedom's Eagle striking .. " 

I 
BALLADE OF URSA AND URSULA 

FAIR 

Maid, 

Sair 
Afraid, 
Bade 

Me 
Aid 

,She .. 

Lair, 

S~lJ.de 

Scare, 

Dismayed. 
,. Hlad~" 

Tree !'" 

Said 

Sile. 

Bear 

:Flayed; 
I lair 

Laid. 
B 
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16 BALLADE OF URSA AND URSULA 

• 

Played 

We. 
Strayed 

She. 

L'ENVOI 

Dare? 
Qui. 

Mere 
She. 

.. -

I 
-.-----.-----

BALLADE OF THE MAY TERM 

TEN"IS and cricket have come to stay, 

Five o'clock is the time to bring 

Tea and strawberry ice, and play 

Various dulcet jargoning ; 

Lazy paddle all day to swing" 

Lazy pipe tu kill ennui's germ, 
Lazy, lazy everything :-

Sing heigh.ho for the glad May Term! 

o hooray! merry boys, hooray! 

Flannels are lJlcasurc:; thaI have no sting. 

Everyone's white and cool <lnd gay; 

Evcryune looks as if a wing 

Might allY mument S]lWlll and spring, 

Turning- him illto an "alb' incrm' 

Angdum," like- Aladdin's ring; 

Sing heigh-ho for the glarl Ma}' Term !: 

o the trees are out to-day'! 

o the huds are blossoming 1 

o the snow and the wind are away! 

o the sun of the late sweet spring! 
'1 

• 
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BALLADE OF THE MAY TERM 

o the birds that are glad to sing 
After the meal on the ea.rly worm 1 

o I am happier now than a king! 
Sing heigh-ho for the glad May Term! 

ENVOI 

Prince, or pauper, be what you may, 
Business is quiet, but stocks are firm; 

Never believe in the II bears" in May r 
Sing heigh-ho for the glad May Term! , 

.BALLADE OF SUMMER JOYS 

SOMEONE. has foolishly observed 
That everything is vanity, 

Nor even mentally reserved 
A possible exception. I 
}>ropose to mention mu.sically 

The pleasures of a lazy laze 
With aspic and with strawberry 

And lots of Salmon Mayonnaise. 

One's father may be much unnerved 
\Vhen, like a pigeon (pigeon-pie 1-

Smack" lips!) that elegant and curved 
Comes homing through the summer sky, 
The kitchen bill before his eye 

Looms, Grammar? Do you think to raise 

Grammar 011 wines divine,ly dry 
And lots of Salmon Mayonnaise? 

] was about to ask-Lunch served ? 

Right! I am coming-to ask why 
These innocent delights deserved 

:From Solomon the old and sly 
I~ 
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• 

The epithet he certainly 
Appears to have employed. He prays 

No fizz, nor will to heaven apply 
For lots of Salmon Mayonnaise. 

ENVOI 

King of the Israelites, lay by 
Aust,ere looks and ascetic ways ~ 

You would condone polygamy-
I only ask for length of days 
With lots of Salmon ~hyl)nnaise, 

BALLADE OF THE MUTABILITY OF HUMAN 

AFFAIRS 

WILD briar"s a hlossom that fades; 

The lily as easily dies; 
And the love of terrestria! maids 

Is tender, tuo tender to prize. 
In a minute it droops and it dies, 

And happin.ess spills at the brink; 
Love opens the window and flies:

But Smith's is a permanent ink. 

Prosperity favourelh trades. 
An hour, and then troubles arise, 

The workers drop axes and spades" 
And ]~rande[litJ,urg labnur supplies 

The g-ouds. I t is very unwise 

Your money in labuur to sink. 
it will vanish, the blue in the skic:-o ;

But Smith's is a permanent ink. 

Alltl even the woe that invades 
\'-,' ill pas.s, ! make bold to Sid rmisc, 

Like a man who. f,)r salmon trout wades 

Till the water ,comes o\'er his thighs . 

• 
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MUTABILITY OF HUMAN AFFAIRS 

He's wet, but he speedily dries, 
More quickly than pessimists think. 

His gaff he repeatedly plies :

But Smith's is a permanent ink. 

ENVOI 

Prince, we sell it in various shades, 
In azure and purple and pink. 

Things change by perceptible grades 
But Smith's is a permanent ink. 

! 

! , 

._. - ._'-----

BALLADE OF GUIDELESS CLIMBING 

.. TUE climbers who guidelessly scale 
The rocks of the Eiger are rash. 

Far wiser the tourists "1 who fail 

On the Breithorn, and horribly gnash 
Their teeth as they shell out the cash 

To their leaders decidedly drunk; 

They stick to the full calabash 

And turn from the wall of the M6nch. 

The climber should never be frail, 

Should thrive on a morsel of hash. 

A t cliffs he must not become pale 

Nor tremble when glaciers crash. 

lie must carelessl), knock out the ash 
From his pipe while a terrible chunk 

Of rock hurtles by like a flash,-

Or tlJm from the wall of the Munch, 

Ilis courage owes lliothill{; to ale; 

His I1erve needs llot alcohol's lash; 
He'd sniff if a cachalot whale 

Canri(' out of <II 1)001 with a splash 

J TII~ ',jlllItlLli<.>1l is from the Eliglisb Alpine Club, 

OJ 
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24 BALLADE OF GUIDELESS CLIMBING 

• 

And inflicted a terribl.e gash 
On the person behind in a funk 1_ 

A mixture of prudence and dash 
Turns not from the wall of the Monch. 

ENVOI 

Prince,. both of us, axe and hobnaH, 
Surmounted it, fellows of spunk! 

It would be a terrible gale 
Turned us from the 'wall of thell!,)nch. 

1 Au}' memher of Ihe EfilIgJi£h Alpin~ Clul,. 

BALLADE OF THE BACKS 

I N May one uften sees a fool 

(A fool one guesses him to be) 

CanDeing up to Byron's Pool, 
Or downward toward the salty sea. 
One of them necessarily" 

Unless one absolutely slacks 
(Say under King's or Trinity) 

Upon the backs-upol1 the backs. 

The garb this per:;oll wear.,; is cool, 
As his own sdf-cunllJbccncy .. 

H t: wears a blazer made of wOIJ1 

Or fiallnd (This is pudr)', 

And tailoring is nought to me) 

\NJlosc colours mlgllt be tiled in stacks; 

i\ straw in spc'xhles~ harmony! 

Upon the backs-upon the backs. 

He smokes the weed or btamboul; 

He vaguely fcds that he is free. 

He seems to challenge Nature: "\Vho'll 
Dare to constrain my liberty? " 

• 



26 BALLADE OF THE BACKS 

He paddles like a honey-bee; 
His golden boots ii.re made at Flack's; 

YOll often see a man like he 
Upon the bad:s-upon the backs. 

ENVOI 

Prince, you may storm Sevastopool" 
With Maxim's thwacks and axe atta.cks; 

I ply the deft Canadian tool 
Upon the backs-upon the backs .. 

BALLADE OF CAMBRIDGE PAPERS l 

THE Cantah "to the interest 
Of undergraduates" is wed, 

Gimbles and gyres as one possessed 

011 how the 'Varsity is bled. 

It paints with unassuming red 

The hebdomary interview 
With ladies who on legs and head 

DJ.nce until everything is blue! 

The Granta with a throbbing breast 
W"atches, with eager passion fed, 

Tne tracik, the field, the statesman's nest,~ 

The wicket and the river bed. 

The cvilduer comes to dread 

Its scathing scorn,. its charges tme. 

It make:; the heart as dll1i as lead 

Dance until everything is blue. 

The reverend Review (suppressed 
The rising lau~h, the smile ill-bred) 

Bakes for the Fellows that infest 

This Unhrersity, a bread 

1 Wrilrlerl !,ur lilt' C~mbt",J&e ,ItlJ.,f"zi,u. 
~ TI"e IJ"LlilQ t ! ! ., 



28 IlALLADE OF CAMBRIDGE PAPERS 

Of Pedantry on which is spread 
No butter of Good Style undue; 

Before one's eyes the types unread 

Dance until everything is blue. 

ENVO.I 

Prince" of three bads who wants the best ?' 

Off, Gral1ta, Cantab, and Review 1 
Stick to the" Mag" and let the rest 

Dance until everything is blue! 

BAllLADE OF THE NE\V HUMOUR 

WHEN you at ninety paces 

Fill up a snipe with shot, 
Find dons with pretty face's, 

" New" dramas with a plot, 

Find money on a Scot, 
f'ind beauty in a bloomer

We'll read your little lot 

And blbe! it as humour. 

\' ou think to break our braces 

\Vilh iJicluvn jokes ~Illd hot; 

Kick over mallilers' traces" 

Reins tang Ie in the knnt 

Of Borcdom--Nev'er trot 

\\'Llf spavined mare, but groom her! 

You snigger at a sot, 

And label him as humour. 

Some pseudo-bloods at races, 

Some scholar's polyglot, 

Som,e torpiu Don's grimaces, 

Some spouting Hottentot; 

• 



30 BALLADE OF THE NEW HUMOUR 

Some toady's risky" mot," 
Some cadi's ma:icious rumour :_1 

All's porridge for your pot. 
You label it as humour! 

ENVOI 

A swollen head you've got, 

A suppurating tumour 1 
You write infernal rot, 

And bbel it as humour ~ 

I Mr. Back, myself. 1he O.R. an~' mcmt...:·, of eh",,!', College, an', 
mt:mber 01 LUfPUS Chri,li Colle,;e, any me",f.",· of Eml'l"w'Jei Colleg·e, a':e 
here M:ve,aUy enumerated. 

BALLADE OF THE ONE-EYED TOUT 

o SOLITARY-EYED one, who 

Sportest a Diamond Jubilee 
Tie, of pure white and red and blue, 

Or something green, like absinthee, 

Or purple like a purple bee, 
If bees are purple, which I doubt. 

o product of the Varsity, 
Thou dear and nobl,e1 one-eyed tout! 

\Vhom clost thou cadge for? For I view 
V,,lith envy thy sweet liberty, 

Thy tie's invariably new, 

Although thy face we never see 

Even on Sunday changed !! Ab me! 

That face, at which the lilies pout, 

That face ,extral)rdillararee, 

Thou dear and noble one· eyed tout. 

r~ragrant as dawn and light as dew 

Thy daint)' presence! Or a tree 

Some poets wOllld compare thee to : 
Some poets to a cornman flea., 

I Mir R"bert Drowning, not. the aulboT, is resp,o[lsible fO[ this iniqllitous 

cOI'I;iul"J~tion ofepithels. 

c 
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• 

I doubt if any end there be 
To similes a bard might spout:

Thou stirr'st the Springs of poetry, 
Thou dear and noble one-eyed tout! 

ENvm 

How fortunate that very few 

Can chaUer on like this, about 
Nothing at. all! Good-bye to you, 

o dear and noble one-eyed tout. 

BALLADE OF LAWN TENNIS 

(WE have long held Mr Swinburne and Mr W. S. Gilbert to be 
the l:reatesl poets of all time. Thi" attempt to combine their metres 
ami styles Dug-hi consequently III produce the finest poem of all time. 
\Ve affirm unhesitatingly that it has, I] 

In the godlike golden glory of the vast irremeable 

insuperable weather 
(Where tho5e perfectly beastly bad Rembrandt 

elfects are, over by the sunset that looks so very 

much as if to-morrow would be wet) 
They have briJt.ed the slJn with a beautiful bit of black 

and purple clouds, to lie the Poor up in an intolerable 

tether, 
(I t's cn(lu~h to make a 'eathcn slave, 'ow much 

more a gennelman as 'as aJlus been a gelllleiman 

J.nJ a fret:·born son of Brittania's 'earts of oak and 

n() negro fret.) 

Nutwithstanding boys beautifLll vfith Ylmth bOl!lllce in 

the dnurescl~l~t sunlight two each sweet side of a 

maiden's fordock worked into the sem blance of a net. 

Mr Swinburne is a person who can't say a thing 

straight out., YOll know. \Vhat we're driving at 

(a little obscurely, ~'ou'il say) but certainly driving,. 

driving fllriol.lsly like Ahab or one of those 
lJ 
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ridiculous characters of which we hear so much 

and see so little, is to point Ollt tht! analogy of 

lawn-tennis and life in a Hght and humorous way 

which even on the most blase of Freshmen will be 

unlikely to pall. 

will quote you the Walt that was Whitman, the 
Wilde that was Oscar, the Vincent O'SuUivan, paean 

and chant of the classical world, songs from America 

due to the lyre of the .Harte that was Bret. 

And all these estinable personages, very usdul ill 

their way, but to be strenuously opposed if they 

should endeavour to put their oar into morals,. 

religion, or more important still, politics, say as 

with one voice (of course we do not insinuate any 

charge of plagiarism) in other wOJrcis, substantially 

this, that is to say of course it must be put mystic

aliy, because if a truth is important, it should be 

the duty of every thinking man to conceal it from 

the mass,es, this, I say, that the score of U~e (what

ever the score at Tennis may be, that duesn't 

matter) is. at Love-all. 

o Gilbert g)rrates like a. grouse in the green 01 the 
horrible heather, 

(I\.fr Swillbume cannot abide my straig:htforw.ard 

English (tlJat"s olle to me) way orta~king, though 

his morality is imported and perfectly .. ~'eU known 
to be as black as jet) 

But he's right in the main, th.ougb he ooes so IO\1nngly 
bk-:at and so Mether, 

• 
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(If I do bore him, I'm not in a disgusting music 

hall set!) 
Though he chatter and chortle and chuckle, at last 

to the point he will get, 
\Vhich as I have previously observed is to make it 
perfectly plain to the initiated, whether by force of 

languar.;e or mere loudness of call, 
Tilat this truth is a type of true triumph beyond 

the bad odds of a bet, 

In fact I W.on't take YOllr money (the first law of betting 

is that you mayn't bet on a certainty) so perfectly 

convillced by this time are all wise men that the score 

of life is at Love-all. 

So we twain will sing together ;

Spring regilds her coronet j 
Summer comes and don't go neither, 

[This line is neither grammar lIor rhyme, I'm afraid; 

it's my mist.J.ke entirely, I took a perfectly absurd 

word to begin with,. and after ~ettiIlig as far as this 

it would be a pity to tum uack; the rhymes'll get 

wurse fur certain, su don't Le surprised if they do, 

but I haven't ~ost hope of Slicking to grammar yet] 
it is goodly Jlnd glad tn see Gnbert express his 

poetic regret. 

I can fmc! nothing better to add than that the son of 

Kish was S3ul:-
Good Gilbert's fmgotten again j The piece of 

advice he had in his millu w~s ". Trust Heaven and 

d istfILlst Baphomd!" 

• 
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And a very good piece of advice it was too (Chorus, 

please!) The score Qf life is at Love-all. 

ENVOI 

:N othing is like leather. 

The rhyme is pilssable-a task by no means small.. 

Though its connection is certainly not obvious-still 

our cap has lost no feather :-

Done it, by Jupiter! \Ve can only say farev.' ell , 
r;cntle reader, impressing on you the truth (put in 

T ennis language because this ballade is aU about 

Tennis) that the score of life is at Love-a~1. 

BALLADE OF SERIOUS BALLA DES 

LIGHT verses are these you've been reading
Slim-waisteJ and e1egant-neck,ed, 

l\ s a maiJen on water-cress feed ing 
If a ~,imile splendidly decked 

Appeal~ to your <excellent sect) 

But humour must pall-it's too true. 

I think you olllght not to object 

To a s,erious uallade or l woo 

,\11 folk at odJ times may be Tleeding 

A voice tu ad vise or fJrotect ; 

The heart of a maid may be bleeding; 

The sky of your life may be fkcked 

\-\lith dlJuds, and you cannot expect 

The tloWf'rs to grow I,\·~thout dew

])lea~c listen witll proper re~pect 

To a serious ballade or two!' 

The sprinkling- of thouRht I am seeding 

May gather, take root, and reject 

The thi1l1igs that \wL.lld hinder its breeding 

(Comme il fallt, that's to say •. and correct) 

• 
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• 

And one day you may recalled 
Tnat I always said Heaven was blue, 

And you owe, that your life is not wrecked, 
To a serious ballade or hVQ, 

ENVOI 

Princess, it is ill superseding 
The old and well-tried with the ne'",,'. 

Still, for once, lend your ear not unheeding 
To a serious ballade or two. 

" 

j; 

t 
! 

BALLADE OF OLD ADMIRALS 

\\,rHEN England's children needed most 

The wall of wood, the naked sword, 

There ever stood at duty's post 
A sailor, commoner or lord, 

Ready at once to step aboard, 
And bid the top-sails heavenward shake, 

And smite the foe's unwieldy horde :

Nelson and Rodney, Howe and Drake. 

Like some whete softly-steal ing f!host, 

The witle.winged ships, with iron stored, 

Drop down the Channel, with a toast 

To England, Home, and Be:1uty. Roared 

All in a ,sudden witd accord 

The broadside for old EngJanrt's sake: 

The enemy cou Id not afford 

Nelson and Rodney, How,e and Drake. 

On every English heart, en~rossed 
] n goldEn ]etters, tall and broad, 

Are the achievements of our host 
And the brave ships, whll~e horns ha·;,re gored 

J\J' 
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• 

Our foes, whose flanks are ever scored 
With the great gashes that they make

These names shall strike a ringing chord
Nelson and Rodney, Howe and Drake. 

L'ENVOI 

England, thy sons shall guard thy coast, 
While the white waves in thunder break; 

While in these names we make ou.r boast
Nelson and Rodney, Howe and Drake. 

• 

1\ REFRAIN OF A FAR COUNTRY 

\-VHERI!; flower and foam drav>, dose to kiss, 
And seabirds call to nightingales, 

And olives mix w'ith clemati,;; 

W bere the sun seeks a path" and fails 
To burn the beechen groves" and rails 

On the cool leaves, that bend and meet 
To shape us arches in the dales 

\Vhere Love has chosen our retreat! 

!l;o ti(~e is lapping on the sand 
\\'hcre the stream sleeps aloor; the glade; 

No nymphs are bathing on the !"trand, 

N or in the pools a T U.'ican maid; 

Nor lurks a fawn within tht' s.hade ; 
Nor springs the mo~s to foxes' reet; 

For aU the wodct in sleep is laid 

\Nhere Love has dl' ,·SCIl our retreat. 

They wake wll, : I drops the spring Slln dowil 

J:l.q'ond the poplar yonder set, 

Beyond the.:: qilliet little town, 
Ue}'ond the dlistalltcoTf}!1ct 

• 
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• 

Of fire-crowned waves of foaming jet 

That England rules with iron feet

The England we may not forget 

Where Love has chosen our retreat. 

The beeches wave, the poplar dips; 
I know the breeze is here at j,bt ; 

I see the dainty masted ships 

Leap like young fawns beneath the blast: 

The water beats the shingle fast 

As if its heart with passion beat, 

And the sweet hour of sleep is past 

Where Love has chosen our retreat. 

The moon is up j the star-sky uawns ; 

My lover turns a rub}' lip: 
There gather nymphs, and eager fauns 

To watch us play; the sbadows slip, 

And srlph and fomatain-fairy djp 

Between the lca\:es" to scellt the sweet 

Perfume oC kisses, when we clip, 

VI,'here Love has chosen our retrea1l:. 

ENVOI 

Princess, the fishing-boats are free, 

Whose browll sails !kiss the zephyrs fleet. 

Come to my arms beyond the sea 

Where LOI.',e hJi~ chosen Oilllr retreat! 

• 

A BALLADE OF FAREWELL 

Now the May term is gone at last. 

[n merriment its days have sped; 

Now our brief sojourning is past, 
And Cambrid~e days for us are dead. 

The springtime of our youth is tled, 
And Summer comes too fierce and dry. 

Vhtll pale cheek and averted head 

The tilDe is come to say Good-bye. 

On Lift's rough road we travel fast; 

Some to be great, and some to wed. 

V..; e are small men, the world is vast; 

With tlUr desires God is not fed. 

Sonic wield gold swords, or steel, or lead; 

Sume lose good heart, lay weapons by. 

Each lies in his 0\'1" self-made bed. 

The time is come to say Good-bye. 

r'I"lay God defend us from the blast, 

And smooth our patb, and keep our head! 

lIIe with us when we stand aghast, 

And quicken Faith ..... hen llope has bled. 
~l 
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• 

N ow, ere our last sun sinks in red, 
Clasp hands in friendship, ere we die, 

N or shame us if a tear be shed :
The time has come to say Good-bye. 

EJ',ivCJ[ 

Prince, whether in Life's Tripos classed 
Or ploughed quite irretrievably, 

Our friendship for aU time is cast. 
The time is come to say Good-b}'e. 

MOUNTAIN AIRS 

. 

I 
~ • 



.. 

I 

• 

THE ALPS 

( Tmns!rlted from tht French) 

ALL hail! ye glaciers splendid 

That meet the azure sky, 
Across you we have wended 

With joyous heart and high. 

The snow is tinged with morning, 

The air is keen and pure, 

Away! to seek the dawning 

l: pun the loftiest to1xer! 

Below the silent passes 
The ch,Llnois hrows,· in peace: 

The distant roar of nM5ses 

And (ity cbmnurs cease. 

'Tis here we leave the sadness 

or CHId earth behind; 

This is the land of gladness 

or every nobJe mind 1 

This is the summit regal 

Of boldlr-scLilptured form. 

'Tis hetlce the audaciolls eagle 

Suars high to stem the storm. 
D 
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THE ALPS 

Oh! heavenly frozen fountains! 
O! Nature! vastly grand !' 

Come! sing upon the mountains 
The song of Freedom's land! 

• i 

HUT V. HOTEL 

I LOVE the birds that swell 
Their songs of divers fiut,es ; 

But I hate the new hotel 
And all its civilised brutes. 

I love the streams that pour 
With loud melodious throat; 

But I hate the i II-bred roar 
Of the evening tabte d'h6te. 

I love the mountain:; proud 
That thwng on th(~ir thrones of snow; 

But I hate UIC snobbish crowd 
ThJ.t throng in the hole beluw_ 

I luve ill the hut to dwell, 
\\lith its maze of mountain routes; 

Hut J hate the new hotel, 

And ~d! its civiliseu brutes . 



• 

"BfTTE, HERR, BEZAHLEN!" 

"There was a young fellow at 5111den 
Possessed 01 a !Illmber of gulden, 

He spent and t,xpended 
U nlil Ihey were ended 

And Ihen he departed from Sulden !! " 

IF e'er to Austrian or Swiss 

(My plural's faulty) Thalen 

You go, these words you cannot miss, 
" 0, biUe, Hen, hezahlen ! .. 

By night the" gemsen " you may hunt, 

(The fleas, in common pa.rlan-

Ce), and for your sport the bill coflfront

Eth, ., ilitte, Herr" bezahlen I " 

And if YOll, call the waitress neat 

" 1\>1 ein liebdwtl-little da.r! tn' ! .. 
Her pretty mouth will murmur ::>weet, 

"0 bitte, Herr, bczahlen 'I " 

And when your guide, divinely dfl.!lIlk, 

As helploess as a carline, 

Deserts the party in a funk, 

Yet" lli:Iiue, 1 !err, lbezahien ! '" 

GORTin:. 
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And when, your cash and patience gone, 

You leave the valley :marJin'" 

The gleesome echoes chase you down, 
With ., Bitte, Herr, bezahlen !" 

• 
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MATHE,MATICIAN, ne'er forget 

The number not to fix 
Of thy prolific brood of yet 

Unincubated chicks.~! 

Let newly-wedded couples name 
No visionary son; 

And let not Quatr,e Bras exclaim 

That \\' aterloo is won, 

Let fiancees (of fifteen years) 

No furnitur,e discuss; 

Let mountalns lIever pose as seers 

Of the expected ,,' mus," 

Let glories of a nOlle! climb 
Before that climb be dllmu; 

Nor of a r,ecord-ureaking time 

llefme the .achiellcmellt II urn .. 

Let no mall of his doings boast 
Bdme those deeds be wrought; 

No cook proceed his hare to roast 

Before that hare be cau~ht. 

• I 

Let no man shout before the wood 
Encloseth him no more; 

Nor gaily say his gamp is good 

Before the heavens pour" 

Let no man say" I go to climb 

A ridge of danger dread! " 
But wait till that successful time, 

And say" I have'" instead! 

53 
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THE MOUNTi\II';"EER'S FATHER WILLIAM. 

.. You are old, Father Wiltiam/' the young man said, 

U And your waistcoat is awfully tibilt, 

And yet you persistenlly plough up Sty Head, 

Do you think, at your age, it i~ right? " 
" In the days of my youth," Father \ll/illiam replini,. 

" I fostered each Sybarite ta:-;te ; 

But now I strive hanl my tum-tum to n:tard, 

By wasting to limit my waist! " 

•• You are old, Father \Vimam," the young man crjed, 

" Relinquish a passion so dread! 

Lay in:: axe and rope" anJ dementia aside !

Remember the years o'er your head.! ". 

"In the days of one's YOllth," Father William rejl~ied, 

.. A passion more deadly appears; 

I t is better for Yl:ars to be over my head" 
Than for me to be head over ear.s ! ,., 

" You are old, Falther \Villiarn," tlhte young- man said, 

" And your legs are as tbbby as suet, 

Y t:t you gloat il1l a week on a second-rat·e pl'ak, 
Pra}". how illl the world do you do .it ?'J 

5< 

• 
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THE MOUNTAINEER'S FATHER WILLIAM .55 

.. In the days of my youth (Young men urillbe young men), 

I was peaked on my skill at Peaket! 

And the muscular strength (which I didn't use then) 

Comes in for.a subsequent day!" 

"You are old, Father William," the young man said, 

.. Yet your tongue is as trusty as ever; 

You consistently lie in a manner that I 

Considt:r inrernally clever! " 
OJ I have answered three questions, and that is enough, 

Come on, if you're comjll~ at all I 

]'[~ hold yoll! -this Buckin~ham's capital stuff
I'll hold-but ]'m hang-ell if I'll h.ml !" 

• 



THE TRAVERSE OF THE AIGUILLES ROUGES 

(I) 

WE slept at the Sign of the Beautiful Star; 
We dined u ron Maggi 1 and Cotton; 2 

We said of the couloir" on pourrait en YQuiuir" ; 

We said or the rocks-they are rotten" 

c:!) 

We said" 'Twill be cold,. not improbably wet:' 

Vie sneered at the ridge we had passed, 
We said of the sun ,. His day's work he has dOll'::," 

We said of the sky-" it is vast." 

(1) 

\Vc spoke of the snow-" it is notably (o!d " ; 

We sLlppt:d upon Cotton and ,Ma;::,;ii; 

\\;'e ubserved to the moon" He a dear and come soon.'" 

\\/ e remarked of the crags-'" they are clagt;}"" 

( -+1 

Intelligent talk l'Ifill most surely beguile 

The lon~e~t night out on the rocks; 

So we made of the guides the remarks that n:vale ; 

Of their 1 lens we sait! "sheep go in flocks," 

, 
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(5) 

It was three 0' the morn and the night was outworn ; 

We broke fast on Maggi and Cotton, 

We said Cecil's jest was a gibe of the best, 

And of Morris's yarns-" that's a hot 'un." 

(6) 

We spoke of the mountains, the weather, the rope, 

In a tongue that ""'as doubtrully British; 

We summed up in three words Philosophy's scope; 

Of women we said-" they are skittish." 

:7) 
\Ve gained the low snows, and each rubbed his cold nose 

As we lunched L1pon Cotton and Maggi; 
\\/e observed, " we aft:' neat from .our fdts to our feet," 

Hut remarked of our chins--" they are shaggy." 

~~) 

A mlla dppc;lri. Then: 'o',ere no hearty cheers 

And no one \ .... <1, :lllxioLlS Clbo1Llt us : 

"Ir horrid young' ~Dols ~,ill break A[pine Club fLllcs'-· 

In fact, they cUlIJd get 011 without us! 

(')) 

\V(' sprawled in the "iun wht:TJ till' banquet was done 

{\Ve had fcasted oJll HULlVter I and l\'tauler',i, 

You saiLJ uf my Il:l1klkers-t.hey are not ,l yicM'" , 

[t isn't a huk, it's a howler!! 

L lib d~Jlmpagrl<:. 

• 
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( IO) 

Superior persons in collars and cuffs 

Said we ought to be grateful to Hea .... en . 

.. If young fools will scale inaccessible bluffs 
They're killed-it's a hundred to seven." 

(11 ) 

They said, " Without guides, which the Commune provides 
No party for big hills should go." 

They said of our pluck" 'twas the dcvil's own luck," 

And they said of our pace-" it was sluw."" 

( (2) 

They spoke but we heard not-V.le slept like th,e dead:, 
Having feasted on Mauler and Bouvier; 

And the wind echoed Cecil's olfactory vessels 
That sn(lred " J oIly climb! Alleluvia :1 " 

• 
I 

I\;JIXED BISCUITS 

" l'aderew,ki sticks slld}"siJo: mixed bi>cuils in friSKY 
T".y\ si~lh whisky," -EPkUtI<Sll,,:, 

• 
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TO A IIETER01\lITA ROSTRA L<\ 

SWFET microscopic beauty; born one day 

I n not imperishable head of C0U ! 
Y ollng org-anism 

Sporting tlagella in a cheerful WCi.y, 
Hut neither cilium nor pseudopod ;. 

Prod llced by schism I 

Thou clost not browse on pastures bri~ht and g-reen, 

Or fCL'd on palm trees in sublime oases 

In land ~ Semitic. 

~~ ut holophytic is thy fuod I wu;;:n, 

Nor holozoic, as in othcf races., 

But saprophytic. 

When b~jss cunjugal is thille object praiseworthy 

A .,;wimming furlll approaches to an anchored 

Vlith zeal ecstatic . 

. Afi;ection of a healthy Icng:tll of days worthy, 

Yom fusion i5 by motioo all tHlcankered ; 

U nkinematic ! 
~l 
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62 TO A HETEROMITA ROSTRATA 

Your spores burst forth. 0 parents fond and dutiful, 

What lot in life could be much more felicitous 

Or any brighter? 
You little being chlorophylly beautiful, 

• 

Who in high cod's head dost descend to visit us, 

Heteromita ! 
PRINCIPALL'f REMIGIAL 

IT is the duty of a righteou~ editor, when May Term 
comes, to take his pen and spread it o'er the surface of 
his paper in inditing what we consider the best kind of 

writing, a leader to congratulate our crews or comment on 

their conduct should they lose, to mention how we won 

(or lost) the s.ports, and hm!,' we battled in the Racquet

Courts. Another column will refer to Fletcher, and 

technicalities of thwart and stretcher, and how the wind

I a~most mig;ht have written this article within the groves 

of Ditton before the race was won (50 easy is it scenes to 

describe without an actual visit to the stem waters of the 

Thames at Ham rm:r- mi I h or at l\lortlcll...e). I n tile noblest 

grammar, with h:mJly any wurth really misspelt at all, 

I could ~Iescribt: how neither coxswain ft:!t at all nerVOU!:i 

a quarter () fan h.r;our befurc the rClCC; how t,ot h the crews 

fdt slUe that tilt'}' would scnre the race, huw Oxford drew 

away at Chi~wid, EY(Jt d1miJ a Inc)st extraordinary spate 

of pocket-han,1 'H'hids wavcd willlly;. how Cambridge 

crept up with \~ ave-dividing prow with even louder 

cheers; my sex. furoids I should describe how seven's 
str,etcner skids; bUl,. generously giving up hi~ briar, liow 

(who sits next him) with. unwonted fire holds it in place 

w;ith his dL\-inc white ivories; how stroke increased to 50, 

which is high- .. 'ery! Six (who's a villain) sec.s upon a 
E 63 
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steamer the woman he has wronged by some bad scheme; 

her face makes him faint and fall into the water. But 

Oxford getting fortunately shorter they could not quite 

recover the lost yard, and Cambridge consequently wins 

a hard-fought contest by two inches and a half; at whlich 

the people who had backed them laugh, and Bow gets his 

commission in the guards. Our authoress, who reds off 

yards and yards of fine romance" is far too serious to 

make the pun to her .so ohvious about: his being still 

a Reau, under the impression that we all pronounce the 

worthy who occupies the foremost thwart as jf he were 

archer's joy or a division whiffy in London East The 

space at my disposal is getting, alas! too sIl1a~l, a.nd 

pretty Rosalys (the girl I saw the race with) millst be 

slurreJ over. Conclude. A thousand kind words and a 

word over to those wbo won and those who gamely 

stuck to it though they were uea tell!. (N ext time better 

luck to it r) I 

, A, ~ Jiren re".111 Llr 1 bese T,·marks the ["oal LICe wa.i imieecl ""un fc,~ II' 

the "try ne>.t )'t"r IJllt Ihn" c,,: i"lUr. 

• 

HOW TO DO A RECHAl'FFE 

\VI!F:N from a maid her lover goes, 

lIer little heart is full t,) bllrstin'. 

She goes and dons at once the clothes 

I ler fie kit: luver k isseJ her flf:it in. 

She argues ,. if I reconstruct 

That situation accllrately, 

Bene:lth his arm I'll soon be t ue Ked" 

I f any virtue lie in \\'hately." 

\Vith I I uxley it appears tu her, 

}lIutd"i)', th:.tt's to say, mut,ludiJ, 

The situation will reCllIr, 

U lIhel ped by artlbus mJtmdis. 

She will not recogni:se the fact, 

That probably a cllarug-e wOLlld ~narc 'em! 

A pU:~oel of superior tad, 

\Vuuld pure base bloomers, ay, and wear 'em. 

The' jaunty jump. the ci~arette, 

The link hat (or hMlue I all skcw-w~se 

l\'1ight claim his errant fancy y,el-

"Ibis seems. to me (J hopt: to ),ou) wi~e . 
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• 

There! dry your eyes, my lass, put on 
A pretty costume to surprise him, 

Don't wait till he is really gone! 
(Like Ahab did, on Mount Gerizim). 

Don't read U Felise " or any thing 
That naughty Mr Swinburne scribbles; 

The human heart with love enring ; 
Don't dig right into it with dibbles! 

Good luck, my lass" you now your way can see! 
-I feared she might have taken me to 

Replenish the unusulal vacancy; 
And I have other things Ito see to. 

, 

, 

THE VILLAGE CHAMPIONS 

(FOUNDED ON FACT) 

" The way to Dorking, mister 1 Ay! 
I wCil.n't, a-fearin' to deceive; 

I bean'l a man as can rely, 
Tn speak Oil, as you mi~ht perceive. 

You go all' ax that chap you see 

A-sitttitg by the villidge tree." 

" And who is he?'" the stranger said. 

" I [e seems more aged than you, my friend! " 
" \V hr, bless pm, so 'e be," his head 

He sadly :icratclled [HIm end to enJ, 

" But: sich a hintellcct, I'll lay 
You don't see, mister, hevery dar r 

"\Vhy, Hilly Stoke 'e were the cove 
A maUer 0' ten )"ear agone 

\Vha.t b(>;lt Jim Buskett out 0' 'Ove, 
VI/hat used to be tb,e chall1j?Jun

Jim Husk(,tt, wi' the woodell le~~, 

Wh;}t were the champion fur heg~s ! 

• 
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• 

THE VILLAGE CHAMPIONS 

"It weren't a hole-an'-COorr1Cr lay. 

\Ve painted up a board as said: 
, The Goat-and-Compasses-to-clay

An' hentrance tuppence hevery "cad. 

The wummen-folk may henter free, 

An' likewise babbies under three. 

" , A challenge tOo the world do I, 
Jim Buskett, with the wooden legs, 

Give forth to all men and sundry 

To win the champiunship fur heggs ; 

An' this a stake 00' twenty pOound 
To any healer 'ere around . .' 

.. Now, mist,er, we "ad never thought 

To 'ave a heater sich as 'e, 

An' yet opined as summun ou.ght 

To takt' the t:hallenge, fair an' free; 

Fur Jim 'e seemed to U~ to 1J()~st, 

The which .our villiJge hates the most 

.. \Vdl, artf:lr ';\l·f-a-'our ';,d gun!:, 

\Vhy, suJdelll-like there lip an'spuke: 

, I'B challenge this 'ere champiul1!' 

/\n' tbis was this 'ere Hi!lly Stoke. 

So ups we g-ets upcJUU our legs, 

A n' tells the girl to fetch the heg;;s. 

'J Says Jim, • Bring mi tleJiS haru as hricks, 
:\11' boil 'em 'arfa'oul" or more, 

• 

THE VILLAGE CHAMPIONS 

An' bring 'em 'ere in plates of six.' 

When Billy Stoke 'c up an' swore; 

, Bring mine,' 'c says, an' swore like mad, 

, An' bring 'em raw,' scs 'e, 'by Gad! ' 

"So Jimmy l1uskett sits 'im down, 

An' Billy Stoke 'c ups an' stands; 

An' Parson Bimrnins starts to frown .. 

But Sawbones Smith 'e rubs 'is 'ands, 

An' whispers, as 'e wags 'is 'eaJ, 

I 'Ere's work fur me an' Sexton Ned!' 

.• So Jimmy Buskett takes 'is seat, 

An' sW~lllers 'b'n 'ard an' 'ole; 

An' Hilly stands upon 'is fect, 

An' drinks 'crn from a chill)' Low!. 

So by the time a 'our were gone, 

They eats between 'em forty-une. 

., But Jimmy's mouth were ~;itting d~y, 

An' so 'e 'as to wash 'em down, 

\VllilL: Hilly luuked 'most fi.t ili Jie . 

An' turm:d from gn:en to Jjrty-Lwwn ; 

An' S,l1,dJocmes Slllith was a'mo~t mazed, 

An' I'drsorl ]\imruin ~ fairly dazed. 

"., \\'dl, mister, Jimmy Buskett st:-., 

'E 'it'S, 'itS 'e, at {Ifly-twu, 

A-chokin" .<lm' a-blnwin" es 

1\ rilew·<L}' iDlgillgO t~ I du-

• 
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'E ses, ses 'e, ' I claims a win; 
Bill Stokes ain't got "is fifty in ! ' 

"But Bill 'e give a glorious gulp, 

An' swallers six as 50011 as snakes, 
An' mashes morc'n ',em inter pulp, 

While Jim another couple takes. 
, My I.urds,' ses Bin, 'I'm ea"y fust, 

An' threescore yet afore I bust!' 

"Then Jimmy Buskett up 'e ril, 
An' tries to bolt a plateful mure, 

When green 'e turns about the phi7., 
An' falls presumptious on the Iluur. 

So Sawbones swears UpOl1 the SPIJt 

A nappleplectic fit 'e's got. 

"Then BiUy Stoke 'r ups an' call." 

Fur men to carry 'im to bed , 
\Vhen likewise Ie permisclJlous f.tll,; 

An' 'its the fenuer with 'is 'call 

Ses Sawhones, "E'g a kcky chap, 

An' weall't be 'urt by fltat mis'ajJ,' 

'" They've applejllectic i~ts,' 'e se~" 

. An', though their lin:5 I'm sure to S.J'I,"C, 

Yet ,each 'il carry, 1"11 col'llfes::;, 

A min' stummick to 'is grave.' 
An' 'e were right as soon as not: 

A ruin' stummick 'tis they've got. 

! 

, 
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.. \Ve!I, mister, that's the faes as seen 

Ten ycar ago come Chris'mas day, 

An' so our villidge always been 

The kadin' .. illidge down our way; 

Hut BiHy Stoke.; 'u11 always 'ave 

A ruin' stummick to 'is gra\'e. 

" An' when 't: tell the stOJr), now, 
'E seem to gasp fur want of brciith

Ye.s, mister, Sawbones ses as 'o.w 

'E wean't: be better tiU 'is death; 
. Unto "is grave,' 'e ses, scs 'e,. 
. A ruin' stummick's what 'e be! ", 
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TWO SONNETS IN PRAISE OF A PUBLISHER, 

• 

WHO SOUGlIT TO IN t'ECT OO\{ \OVTIi WITII HIS 

NOXIOUS WARES 

The oJ(lurc of th is goat, whr, is called" M asler Leon.ard. "-- E LI ~~iAZ LEI'!. 
H<'s the man fur muck.-BlI.oWN1NG. 

I. 

Sr.1ALL coffin-worms that burrow [11 thy brain 

Writhe with ddight; thy rotten bod}' teems 
vVith aU infesting vermin, as beseem,; 

The minor (If an obscene mind!. 1n vain 

Thy misbegotten brutehuud shirlks the p;lin 

Of its avenging leprosies: death steam!:i 

In all thy rank fou~ atmosphere: thC[;le'lfl1S 

Of phosphorescent plltrefaction war-III::. 

Thy sordid hands reach through the filth to snatch 
The offal money of a prurient ~,warm,. 

Thy liar's tongue licks liquid dung tu hatch 
From ~etid ulcers with its s,limywarm 

Venom some fOlller vermin, ill their nest 

Th}l rotten heart and thy pullutiiD1lg breast! 
l' 
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]1. 

Egg of the Slime! Thy loose abortive lips 

Mouth hateful things: thy shifty bloodshot ere" 
Lurk craftily to snare some carrion prize, 
The dainty morsel whence the poison drips 
Unmarked: the mask~J infclmy that slips 

Into an innocent maw: corrupter wise! 

Sly worm of hell t that close and cunning lies 

\-\lith sucking tentacles for fmger-tips. 

Earth spits on thee, contagious Caliban ! 

HeU spits on thee; her sin is spiritual. 
Only the awful slime and excrement 

That sin sheds off will own thee for a man. 

Only the "'Norms in dead men's bowels that crawl 

To lick a loathlier brother are content. 

• 



TO AN UNAPPRECIATIVE UNIVERSITY 

WITH all my mental pabulum I like to be a ruminant, 
N at gobble up too hastily my fodder; 

My mind is busy as a bloomin' spider or a bloomin," ant, 

But I don't despise the necessary plodder. 

I'm as,;ured by all who know me I'm a most transcendent 
genius; 

I'm as clever as a Cayley or a Newlon; 

I breast the tape with Kelvin, and with Ramsay,. and 
Arrhenius, 

But I copy the stoliJ~ty that's TeQ.lton. 

[ CllVY not the lightning- of the insight of an Oscar \Vildt.: ; 
l\,1y mental motto is J<;estina I,ente ; 

I might have made the eminent composerman or " l'usea ,,' 
wild, 

I admit that I have certainly made plenty.. 

llut I find that in a Tri.pos ('tis the .Moral Scielfltifiiq 

I have never time to understand the qUiestion;; 

When the clock strikes I am only just beginning a terrific 
Answcr after the completest of digestio,n. 

H 
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H's a pity that they'll plough me, (or I should have made 

my mark at last, 
If I only became master of a College; 

My mighty mind was bound to have dispelled the dark at 

last, 
That covers all the rudiments of knowledge. 

I should not have been expected in that station to produce 

a thought, 
Or do anything but draw a little salary; 

And I would one day eventually most graciously let loose 

a thought 
On some subject such as l\'laeterlinck or Malory. 

But good-bye to thoughts of greatness amid men of Major 

SchoL degree! 
It's the t"irst step that regards me with defiance j 

They'll allow me, ~/raps, the General, or possibly the Poll 

JJcgr<.:e, 
For my paper; jn the Trip. of :t\"lora! Science. 

So I \;"ho mi ... ,ht havc risen to the fame of such a man as 
"-- '. b-

Hobues, 
Or Leiollitz, or St Paul, or Dr \Vhc\\ieU, 

H.em~lin a mediocrity (excuse a water-can 0' sobs!) 

Exactly for my excellence-it',; cruel. 
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SAPPHO IN CIIIC-A-GO. 

I' COime l\.ft~~e mignlte ffllm Creece and Ionia. 
Cross alit pkas" llios,e imlLensdy o~'erpald acc·ounl". 

That muller ·jf Troy and Achilles' .... mth, and Aeneas', Ody~;eus' wanderings, 
Placard 01 Remu'r't:d I) awl ,.' T,I Ld" un the locks 0: yOIl:lr :::'II1UW)' !)arn:;,',)su .... " 

/{epeat al Jenbalem, pla,c.e tlJe nuliee high ·on jalfa's gal." anJ on MOUllt 
MOl'hah, 

The same (J't! Ille "",,11, or your German, French an.l Spani,h castl~:;, and 
(l:di:w cl)l'Itlr:li:)I~~. 

Fur knu ..... a l"'lkr, fr~5her, busier sphere, a wide, untried donui" .. waits., 
demamb yu~, 

J\L~l' lll~i'lo','e 1,.1 our ~uIHIlHlrll.", 

Ur lather tu IIt:J :tHlg-llltH::''';' indin.tJj~;o'n, 
Juii1\1 ",,,,"'ill! an jlrl:l~.~td)II!.·, r'J<1lural glaviLltl,um, 

Sb-: c()mlt~s I I h,t',ar [he j U.,I ~i'lg of he'c guwn, 

1 :-:',-1..i,t llw oduur I)~ her Ilrt',.t.th\ Jeh.-iIlUs (:r:Jg:rance, 

r~m'lIk ll'r stq~ ,di"-'i,rlc, her (:L(il)u:~ t.:}t:S a·turnLa~) rol;in,~,. 
U pUll thb vcry "'!,cehe. 

The .lame [J,f lbme., !' Cclt1 I ibelievt' Ih."n 

T:hd~e ancient h:ml'l't:~" s(;uilptLLlt"'i ~l"'~:i:) ('nu:[d. I'u')nt of ~hem n.·l~:",:1 h,t:r.? 

f.wUI:" :-.haLlcs of \'!jft:;ii~ ....LItU [J,lnLo:.: l nnr. myriad rnCI110rif":;)~ I:)o~}em::i, u~~j a!)::;'J,ciJ-
ll()n~1 mabn":llill'e" and lHJ],ld on mo her? 

Ve<.;, if }"<'IU wl11 ;:dl,uw Ill~ to ~al :-'1),. 

I, Hl)' (""nds, ;f you (J.:, no!, COil plainl,· ,e(' het, 

'I"~ht.. ~.lnlt" ,uHcyill1lg ..:uud (If t:',HlL ':>II a':':'li\:jl(::tJ;, ht·ilIJI)'..;, herois.rn·'~ '~"),IH(':-. ... I~'.Ln. 
U'Llt: ~UHIl', her t"Yd,ltHL1t)I:L:::.. hl'lher cUnlt'l {'ndedl tbt:. str,.Ha of her fHnrne[ :lheI.lH~'".c"L 
Ib]'den all,t C."·CI>" ILl}' tet·,J.!y'" j",uwi.JI"''' 01 to.day'" 
l~ncl...:i.J, deiLC::'JI:,;,\J t~wo-ug:h lillne, tH::r "'I~ii.(:e tl~' C;lst.l~~·'~ kH,JinlL;1iUl 

Sulent tli" bwke,,·lil"i"'d S~.b)'IIX il'll Egypi, ,i""::[IIL' all Lllese centur"bal'II'irlb; 
t",,IlliJ:l>, 

1:"JI .... .t f,.," 'J'" :Ih~ ~pics ",' Asi,,·,., Eurupe', helmdt'd ""ar.r,iors", elld",,] ,(,h~ 
fJrimHiv,e call <l'( 'Lbe nlUSe." 

1'~ 
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Calliope's call forever cl.Jsed, Cli,), Melpolllene, Thi"la dead, 
Ended the sl,,;ely dlyLhmus of Un" atl" Oriana, el'ide,1 the 'lue,t of the 1[."ly 

(;ra.l, 
Jerusalem" h~ndiul of ashes bJ..JWll by rhe w;uhl, e"tind, 
The Crusader,' ,Ir"<oms o( slJladowy m,dl:uigbl troops speel with th.· snnri>t', 
Am .• <I;,., Tan·,;r"d, utterly s,me, ChaulemagIle, i{olantl, Oli,'cr gune 
Palmeril), ogre, ,jeparted, .ani,h'J Ihe luner, Lhal U,k frornits waleI" reflecLed, 
ArLhur v;wi,h'd witb all hb knight" Merlin and La.ncelul and Galah"d, all 

~oIle, d;""lv'd ,.tteri,· like all exhal'lIion ; 
Pas;::.i'd ! pas;-:.'tl! (ur us, furtver pa..;;;s'd, ~h~ll once so mighty worJd, now "'Old 

inanilnate, phantl}lfl WOldt! 

Eml.,roiderr'd, daut;ng, foreib;D ... "rl.1, wiLh all ih g"'(:!<:Olh legen.b, myths, 
It, kjng, and Col."],:,, J,wl1Ll, ib [,rie,ls and watlike lonl, cmd cuunly dames 
Pas-j'd to i~s. ch;ln~,~~ vU'Jh, C,)lt~Jl\t wi~h crUWlL anJt annor on, 

HL12,,,,'d with Shaldl),"H", prHl"l" page, 
AIIJ diri.:"d b)' Ternn)'son', sweet ""d rhyIlJ~, 

I Sl)" I !->l't", my h:cnd:, it you J~U ~lutJ [hc illustrhn~~ enligre lhaving- il ):" hue 
HI h<rr (Li.,., "ltb",u\;l, the: "ome,. dunged, )<llHncy'"i considnable,) 

Makil1g: d:,n·c'tly lUI ~lli- "'11""""'"'5, "igut,jusl}, dearing a path i'ur her,clf, 
~Lrid~llg I.~Jrclubh. tht: CI,)I(ljU:,j;Hl: 

Hy d~.::d ul 1l1~,:hlrwq" Lil:d .... jH 1]1 :...k,lm·\f"hl:,ll.: !lll.:! j!)[IIlJ-!y'd 
Hluif.t.."'I( nl)l a lail b)' •. h:li,'s-p P,t" ba~dm1~le~s~ arllhc]ali f.~~r1i[,izer.s, 

~I.lLl!i,Jlg ,a~lli p:.eJ:-:'d ~ .. ~dl i~~l]p.Lbl," dillen! hJo 5~.l)·, 

511(:\ her~, In-~ld.l),d .-LtUJd the [";'Ir.dh . .'n warc ! ., 

The bdy provcLl to be S:l.ppho herself. She pr~ )n~('u.led 

to roval her Od·!:': to Aphro,litc witll one to a publisl1er who 

had met her on the wharf, thinkin~ her to be the normal 

urand of poetess, a~ manuf:tcturcd at Boston. ]3ut 

Sap~ho justiftes her pre-eminence: she replies to his 

o,'crtllrcs : 

\'V nuld YoOu pLlY me duwn fel[ a sllckcr, strallger? 

l" I;m k ullwn fi ftr Luck" f,H ,~ gold brick /' ~ 0, sir! 

I SllOulJ smik·! A oem silly prupo,;ition. 

Not on rer tintype! 

'Tnt' '"Lll •. j\ .•. ~ ;l:··dll1ni.:-r.1hilbg- r:~.rragL~ nr L',J;[11~.ta .. rLI b;Ld gramnl:lr, and Sd:HJ-uillbny 

blouI:"ter i; the ",CllJJ.J w'~itmg '~I Ihis I1nple-a:;alll (bych"p""b. 
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(Bl.lgschbloscherheim attributes the subjoined fragment, 

from the Scholiast amended by Dr. A. W. Verrall to suit 

the theory that Sappho was a rationalist (in costume), 
to the latter portion (If this superb ode.) 

Abskise, all-fired altemal shucksters, savey? 

Chowder-headed bushwhackers, hop the clothesline J 

Dago speelers I' Artichoke, am I ? That Jie"s 
Nailed to the counter. 

Black-eyed Susan bloviates nits,. my Bourbons! 
Snicks for craps why-high the Arkansaw toothpick?' 
A merace - - - - - - - -

Block Island Turkey! 

Deuce a bucket - - - - - - -
- - stave- - - - - - - -

- - - - chin music - arnusers 
- - - - Scuds. 

all sorts u f - - - . 

Ambia 

,,;Ieb 
- - - - - - () fl jaw bon e 

- - - We-uns. 

Such the famous fragment. It its a pity that \Vhitman 

himself never answered: Swi nburne's r,a~sionate appeal: 
., Sel1ld bLlt a sOllig oVer sea for IlS ! '" 

• 

A RONDEL 

SA'll, how long shall our love remain 

K cen as the sea and strong, 

Light as the wind, and glad as the raill :

:":;,ay, how long? 

Say, towhoTll shall the lips bdu!lg 

This year, next year, never again? 
Say, ,.,'hu,,{; tips will have done me wrong?' 

Tell ow, little sllY bird, jf pain 

n-,ve·11 .1rI thy he.at at all i~lie :-.ong ; 

Now w<: arc one; ',ve slu]] ~I H. 'n be twai n ! 
Say, boLlw' IOIll:': ) 
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A SONNET OF SPRING FASHIONS 

My Chloe has asked for a sonnet 

To hymn her oerulcall hat. 

Of course I mayn't call it a bonnet 

(Though the rhyme ,,,ould come awfully pat). 

I t has cherries and strawberries, on it, 

It's, trimmed with the tail of a rat. 

I think that this verse" jf she COil it" 

Is likely to fall very iht 

Better IlIck, as I hope. with the sestet 

J cannot write sonnets, my Chine, 

They turn out :-'0 terribly doughy n 

f only write this" as you jlres~cd it. 

Though now, YOldl admit, it looh ::ihow}', 

In writing: I heartily blest It' 

r , 

t , 

MARY ROGERS 

ARuNDEL 

BY UNCLE POOGERS (11/ BLONDEL) 

~VIARY ROGEl~S!' \Voe to men, 

Parsons, lawyers, s.lilors, sodgers ! 

el' me callty out 1 and bell? 

Mary Rogers! 

Does she live by taking lodgers? 
She is beautiful, but tllcn 

Quaint old josscrs, queer old codgers- ~ 

1 i ,),,'.' she does it, du ye ken .' ~ 

\Vumen ;W.: :-.LlL:h artful dod~;ers! 

Lord! I'd [live [0 be there when 

'-lar)' Rogeh,l 

I ~~III ,llill bt'rl-Cl ~ •. 111'- e\'.t,n:·,,~iL'l'. \"vt'·, l'IH'r'ed,d . .Hlj cha.::.1:'. 
~ h,l" -r'<r..-n...:t< i-.; Jell IUllhn,hht,.j [!lr t'Jlecl. 

~ t.H:':-i \·d.;d J T~lj~ H:'I 1:1['.lbh.:1l1 .UllilLI. 
i !.~. 'l.\ ~!L~I ~·t"t l.mm,aJ rJ~:d. 

!, 
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ODE TO GERALD FESTUS KELLY 

CURLED eyelids that hide like a heetle 

Black eyes tha.t grow green for an hour; 

The weary wide limbs and the lecHe 
White hands, like a boot in a bower; 

When tholLl art gone down, as a jelly, 

What sha1I rest of us then, as we part, 

o mystic and dolorolLls Kelly, 

Apostle of Art !' 

Seven sorrows are sling by the Herald: 1 

Bllt thy daubs, which are seventy times seven, 
\Vill kill me my militant Gera.ld, 

And then they will hau.nt me in heaven; 
Fierce eyebrow or famisiling bosom, 

Rossetti or Aubrey or Jones, 

Some buxom, some frail as the dew, some 

]'vferc l'H;;'i full of bone,;, 

You shift and bedeck and bedralw t he In 

{Though some are bOlh nude and antique::1 ;_ 
Your epig-rams, who s,hall escape them ?' 

Y (lUI" metaphors often oblifJ ue?' 

With \\ord5 you have beaten and blessed llS" 

You caused us, tOo shudder and smart, 

o subtle, spontaneous Festus, 

Apostle of Art ~ 

I TJ.i~ ptlTase ~Sl and lLl.U:~l ren~Jl!il1l ut/~clIln~? as I (iJL[;J~'t Jit.:l.Illel:n"ht'r H il311 ~ 
ij ;Jrt)Lhing, IllleJlnl lu')' it. 

I:i .~ 
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By the ravenous teeth that have bitten 

Through the salad of lobster and cheese; 

By the silliest lines I have written 

(Though none are as silly as these) ; 
By remarks I have made that were mde-io l 

By the epigrams cruel and tart, 

\V t:: beseech thee respond from thy studio, 

Apostle of Art! 

On canvas by paints never covered, 

Nor wet with the washing of turps; 

On blocks where thy pen never hovered, 

Nor pencil that crumbles and chirps. 

(My fingers with ink are so inky, 

I w'ant ttl !~ive vent tu a IJhra.se, 
That would :;hock even \Vee Willie Winkie, 

Or t' OwJ 'un of Da},'s,L) 

\Ve shall know 'what the darknes~ dise,,",;ers 

When bald cue tile h;,irs of our be30l j. 

Ftx ;; ~ove and the [llea~ures of luVCI''i 

Are nnly weB known to ~he d,:ad," ~ 

We shall know if your heaven is helly, 

Firud out if your liver is heart:; 

And if brauns be the whole of thtT,. Kelly, 

Apo~tle of Art! 

I ~1aCrllplf(ISlntp!J"', thr" h Va:st CourH,tTlancc. 11 

"(llJfi,"'u~u "I"braILL, 1')1 G, .', K, Cnppigt'l ~n the United SI"I~, of 
... -\mr,;ri'la.. 
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A RONDEL 

A BR!EF half-hour is man's allotted bliss, 

A space of sunshine and eternal shower j 

A little time for love, as short as is 

A brief half-huur. 

Hen hath no witchcraft, heaven hath no power" 

To chan~e, prolong, de-lay, or hasten this. 

It cumes and Aits', a bee frum bud to flower. 

No strength hath love, 110 virtue hath ~ovc.:''i kiss, 

To move one jot fate's doom, man's meed, sin's duwer. 

lkt ween birth's darkness and the gates of Dis" 

A brief half-huur ! 

8, 
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THE CHEMIST'S LOVE-SONG 

My love's deep purple wondrous eyes 

\Vould melt a saint, howe'er obdurate; 

Their gorgeous colour even vies 
\Vith cuprammonium cyanurate .. 

A" oc,llUtcous as the acetat,e 

Of tri-meth}'I-ros-aniline, 
Or ferric chloride mauc to mate 

With Ji-hydroxy-toluenc. 

Her hair the gl1]'t,;COIlS r;olden hue 

That is so marked in i~atin, 

Or the sul phonic acid, tOll, 

()f n,1phthc,l-diazo-bclllene. 

Her cht:t:ks appruach the lovely shade 

(Jf ktra-brum-tll1orcsc:ci 11, 

()r tb.;~t of alkalies disl'lJ.).'ed 

Un exquisute phenol-phth;Jilein. 

Ami my desire for her ic'i lIlore 

Th,ln that of meta-dhykrH:' 

Bt-nzoyl·tri-methy I-phenyl-ell lor

Di;.9-nitro-tuluene 
&; 
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• 

For oxidising agents all: 

And if my love she were to spurn, 
Like tetra-nitro-d j-bcnzal

Tolu-ethylidenc I'd burn. 

1'11' heart would break up like th.e mol
Ecule or para-toluenc

Diazo-y-amidol-

H ydroxy-tri-mesitylene. 

• 

BAL !\I[ASQUE 

YIES, fO.'iC domino, eyes so grey, 
Diu you believe th~t I could not gUC,;'i 

\\'h(,se pretty face beneath it lay? 

Yes! 

\\'ho but yourself cOllld adorn that dress, 

Though it be dainty--( are YOll a fay, 

Or a pink-and-white Drr:sdcn ShephcrJess? ) 

Dorniw),:s mllst 110t Sol)"' love ll~ly. 

Surdy m)' ~ki~l can deserve no les,; 

TUlilll-SIJ yOIl smile--I am ~Llre I molY-

Yes? 



LINES IN SPRI~G 

N~t(.-In the"e musical line;; I ha"e attacked the problem of Phonetic 
Spelling from ,tn enti, ely original st.~IiI"lpoint. The re~1I1t is tbe "In
dicatiun lIf my O1011e theories on Ihis mailer. 

TIlOUCH through and hiccoUigh have Hough rhyme, 
enough, 

Vough ought tough grant, remaun tough make olle cough. 

Here goughs - Ough! sweet tough rough oughuughn 
the laugh 

Though, trough, I might through oURh, if it were rough, 

My ';(Jug-her. llollgh 1 ]oughvt: thculJghx sough tOll,gh 
That goughs, lougheJ loughing, where tht.: rippks sOlJgh 
\Vith . til(; blough bloUigh-blolJghsed ploughlll:.all tough 

the trough, 

Though the blougb bloughs <lrc so[)ugiJre. WuughJ friend 
I10llgh Clough 

.sill~~ rough a :iullghng sough SI,'CCt? ~ollgh! ~uugh! 
The slough 

Ollgh p .. llgilcts' rivalry \H: .sholJghn, although 

YUIIgh uught tough knl.ugh hough J oughtcJass him. 
BlnJgit, 

IHus:;um, and (rought" my doug-her excet'tls. Tl:u': dough 

J Ol'ghse is ),cO("tit:r. Goughd speed the pluugh !' 
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DOCT VUI,' GOUDIWN ET nu p}{O-LE S't'STEME DU Ie 

FF:,SEU}{ PLUME 

rrlz,ilt this system reall;' impli,'s. 

PUE! 
Foe by the gift of the Lord! 

Pot: in his trageJy, 

llhllCK IIldc.drama, 

J lorrid, overwhelming, 

N ('I've-stuttering maniac:d effort 

IJicLlted hy murphi~lj Poe 

The American poet 

T r;iIlslatcLl hy Bo.wu l'Iaire, 

::ill'pllc11 :1 [J.l brlTlt:, 

,'\lad "Iller people: 

Of :'>illglJhlr alld pt:rh.lps 

Unique tdtent 

(N"mv jl ,ined i~y 
l\ndr{ I_IL- I.ordt:~} 

Is a splend it! success 

At the quai Ilt 1 ink theatre 

Of [VlontmaTlrc. 

Speed !-l HlIt':an Poe 1 
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[Unhappily ollr contributor returned alive from watch

ing the start of the Paris-Madrid race. He had provided 

himself with a copy of Mr Henley's" Imperishable Poem," 

and the metre, in which there is but one rule, viz. 

"anything scans," seems to have run away with him. 

Would the motor had done as the metre! u'e will be 
printed as prose.-Ell.] 

Filled with anticipations or the most blood-curdling 

order, we sought the breezy heights of Montmartre. The 

Sacre CceUf, lcloking more than ever like a com~romise 

between an Indian mosque and a Huzsard cake, to'''''creJ 
above us in the frosty twilight. 

It is, however, invisible from the theatre itself, so that 

we were able to give our undivided attention to the system 

of Doctor Goudroll and Professor Plume, and it is ollr 

interpretation alone which has any real value. It wi 11 

be necessary first to call the attention of the reader to 

our own system, without sumt: account of \\·hicll hl: may 

lind himself embarrassl:t1, evell bewi~derecl. 

[vIr Gcor~e !\lac'llonadd in l1is masterpiece .of J fag

garclized Rabbinical tradition, ,., Lilith" (Off, Lilith !),l 

has broken the wind of the poor phrase to th(s 
effect: 

" To gnJ\\' a.nd llOt to grow; tu grow larger and to 

grow smalkr at one and the same time; yea, even tOo 

gr{)w by the simple process of not growing." 

In these unpretending and innocent 'I.'Drels lies hid (for 

the eye of the wise to discover) the germ of the ~ost 
stupendoLis a.nd far-reaching system of philosophy that has 

1 The Qa.balah. 
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e~'er been presented to the astounded consciousness of 

mortal men. Quickly overrunning the civilized world, it has 

penetrated (auspice Teucrn) into the very remotest steppes 

of Central Asia, the wildest savannahs of the American 

prairie, where dog- and oyster burble in plethoric harmony 

amon~ the verdant shoots of cactus and coyote, where the 

giant Appomattox mils in sulky majesty to the rcd bays of 

the Pacil]c. The Suciety formed to exploit this unhcard

of illventi,)!l is, na~urany, of a most secret nature: perhaps 

I am revealing too mtlch when I s:ty that members are 

permitted to inscriLe after their names the letters L.A.L. 
By the lthw lIIethod,. therefure, let ~l~ continue our 

interesting studies of the system of Ductor Gouaroo and 

Professor l'lume. F,mre, the 1irst of three curtain (and 

h,tir) raisers, is a charming little drama. All ing:cllue 

co.:omes by accident into possession of a let kr compromis

i Ilg her mot lH:r. DiscovereJ by her Lither, she saves her 

muther by accusin~ hehdf. TllL: IlIother, ,;ccure once 

f1j,)[(" bullies and ill-treat:; tlw hcruic child, so that the 

Cl.lrLliH fal:s un her despairin~~ shriek of "l\lis{·rable!.oJ 

Here [hen i~ tmth! ,\'.It ill a well, as lewd fellows have 

imputL'ntly prctendeJ : Imt here, here U1I the stdge uf the 

Crand Gll~gtllJL It was just what happcns e\'try time,. 

when allYfHlC i:; f·unj (:nou~h to .sa.crifln~ tliem"elves. It 

','t;lS ma~1l i !lcent ; it ",vas war! 

C urLlil1-1 i i'tel N o. ~ was a still .... vittier scene, }d the 

dement of inlprobability 1 damped, llot indeed the Cll

limsiasm of the mob, but our own more sober and 

I. :\ rl,,'I,,'lant,- \1 dl hel 1>"",11.1,,·[ ftrod, Ii~rsdf l,.y i.nad·,ul"nce at it "g,n. 
~1;.l.I~;l£·n~."J Hut ''l'e IlH::tr;JtH"" our ~)::'nL:~'J'lul~dt:.r:d·S lfeUCC'J:lce~ ErH.JUgh.-ED~ 

• 
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judicious pleasure. You ask therefore in vain for detail. 

" La Mineure" (No.3) was, on the other halld, even more 
l.ife-like than No. I. 

A witness retained by justice to identify a criminal 

discovers him by chance in the persun of the President of 

the Court himsdf. She is hauled to the deepest 

dungeons of Saint Lazare, and everythin6 thus ends 

happily. FOor one moment the nerves of the spectator 

are braced up to meet the sW0rd of Damocles-a1ld 

then, with a single blow, the Juge d'lnstmction subtly 

and delicately strikes in, and we can breathe ag-ain .. 

The Docteur Goudron was now to appc.:tr, and it was a 

spectacle saddening to the serious phillJsopher to obsen:e 

everybody pretending, often most elaboratc:y, that they 

had read Poe's stmy on which the plit}' is bclsed. Alas! 

that we should have been among them! Yet so it was. 

l\,'lany years have elapsed since our feet trod civilized 

rvracAdam; many years since w'e spent hour after happy 

hour poring .over our POts. Surprisin:-::? Ay, out trut:. 

Yt:t some dimmest recollection of Dr Tan- ;llltl I'rof;essor 

Feather dues hurtle heavenw,ud to U1.'i aUGs,:; the mist

kissed abyss of memor}': SIO mlUch, riO more. 

The actor \'I'ho repre'icntcd Doctor Goudron-his name 

is worthy to be g-ravcn on t'lolcts of brasOi : it ;is (on

seq uently not to be printed here. i-I is sd f-re:-;trai nt, his 

command of expres.sion, his elocution were al~ke 
'wonderful. 

Booth" hving" could not have done it better: it COou:Jd 

have barely been eqlllalled even by \O\'Ulson Barrett ill kis 
prime. 
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Horror holds one from the outset.: uut when from 

words we go to deeds, the formulation of the Logos in 

the plastic, alas t the element of music-hall slipervelUes

o Catulle l\lcl1db! did.,t thou say, forced like Galileo to 

thy knees by all iniquitous tribunal; Personne ne croit 
;'t ces caJavres ! ... ? Yet we do so. The director's mmdcr 

is d')[le magnificently; better than Macbeth, better than 

the Cenci; better than the Motller's Tragedy.! No! this 

prai:;e is too fulsome, tuo indiscriminate; hut any wa)" 

bdter than th~ other two. He groans like laurelled 

J\'lartial in Burns's poem j yet his assassin dOt:s not tickle 

the ears of the groundlings ",,-jth a coarsl.! ,. Creve, 110m 

til: lJ--! n but in supreme self-nuster}', the iron con

tn,,1 of a lllllatic whos.e sanity is at stake, enters stern 

~lnd siient, his eyes ~litterillg with fiendish joy
Riviere, thy poskr is superb !-and develups with calm 

anJ scientific IJrecistoll his sys.tem to the ravin~ crowd 

of madmen alld madwomen. l'cer Grnt! ay! but 

1\'('r G}'n~ with a t.lns! l't-ef Gynt vital, real, 

terri Ilk. 
\\'(1.1t L'; the sy:-;tcm? Til;1,t loi tine; hut remember, 

my frit'nodoi, that our ovm sy,;ICIlI C{lmC~:i rirst! Ch,uity 

1:J;.::~.inoi at liolHe a'HI·1 .. lrl the wurkhou:>L': so the 

!lC'.\' met fwd mUoit dU.",.", uU.f SP;lCt.:-J}'! and iunnih: 

space !··-tu tht.: <.:xclu"iun ,Jf LOU I· unworthy imitat,)rs, 

n.",'~tor G()udrol1 and Prufessor I'lulTIl'. Tu IVrontlL1artre 

then,. n:ader! tu the Grano GlJi~nul! 'I'll the J\·Iadhlluse, 

L \V'=' ~[a ... l'· di5Co~"t"rt:d ( •. 1.:1. la':r..: I nal 111is j:;. .a \~(''''~:'~C.-lhiL- t .. tk.n ,'d' (~LLr (1Ir

r~":~lltl~'[~ael,'t\ JtjLlllt' glf.a.phuLlIdld..l .. ILld 'Io'f.ot: '1U:-PI':l"~k!.·.t ni",~t Jlt: ";".11.,.1 p·I"-·Ii.J.')le~ 

J1'" v .. dl a:-:. .l d,t::b.L:LI~r..:J.il-= and imLloC1a.:dea liJt't: :~huu~d JIL~!] ~I,:i\ t;- iJrllltt:J lh • .i 
,,,1"['1;.1 .. - - E,>. 
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ha, ha, ha! Shudder, shiver, shake, shriek, do everything 

that begins with sh, except hU:ih-and that is Irish, after 

all. 
Of one thing only do I warn you: from start to finish 

there is not a word or a gestme that could shock the 
most innocent maiden, or bring a gleam to the: eye of 
the least hardened rolJ(~. or the most expert mem ber of 
the Vigil.ance Society. 

This, in a French theatre, is as rare as it is delig:htfl.ll ; I 

and though it is conditioned, like all phenomena, by space, 

ti me, and causality, it is none the less refreshing .. 2 

VLAlllMIR .SVAI,EFF, P.L .. A.L. 

J The :>'IS. is almost illegible; the wunl mighij liJe ,. Ji·':llFI" ,imir.r;. " 
lJittLJ. d:i!h.. (lillo. ,. ,d6gera[~,,!-:. ,., 
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EXCERPT A-I'ROM IRE CATALOGUE. 

Society for the Propagation of 

Religious Truth, 
Boleskine, Foyers, Inverness. 

THE \VORKS OF MR ALEISTER CROWLEY. 

.Aceldama. 21 S. 

Tni, :' ,,<Jokier., f)f ",hi,'r, a verv few copies !lOW r~rnain, i5 an 
Inleut'L']li~ f"'J.tlll,l.: oj Ll,e 5CIl,.lUU, Ill~ ,UlIsm om a Llilllant boy. 

'J'he Tall' of Archais. 
Til." "II I "il. j, llt.llly e,h:''[',ln:1 [t h lW,.tllliflOll:, printed "11 

1'1, lid ~11,tl;.t-' 1Ml.,·er. ~\. idll ~~ r'~lnaW.·I: Illt (;[L't.:ce ~1]JJ J~::. ~lIytllu]ugy, 

",,'cr) !:.1"it.1 i tit: oj.") ~l III e::xllt flJr young pl"(IpJe. 

I,; L Tbt:' '['.df~ l"C J\I'L L.li:-. 1 1k' ..... 1. :"d')(d'-; ~II':' ~ll1l·\.'tUl':.! Il::d love rtf 
,\,:.,:h,u" J'Lll"hll~r ut L.,.JLJI.', ami I ',.11" I"" dntl lilt: Jl:'~"",,, 1)\' which, 
",",'IIJI "\I)]I~'od:I{"::'" ~lIJ~ tlJt", ~'\'cUlLll,jdl\ ';;Lic~"eeded 101 ",:'I.II~n;II::'" the ~ lIr~e 
(If I."'th. ':\ (,clltlcIIUil ',Id ll'.t: (lllll\·ef'JI), (.of 1'llHliin,l,~,," ,llelrb 

"~. 1"0"" ('1 I:d I'tll, ,HaL rllll,lt ut hi:; work i,. t\l et-.tllll;;ly hc-.Iltliful. 
r..lrTJ.l:orUJI::.Ja,j~'·l lNe .~.rl_ lJt),lL~~{! tu M'll,d:e ;L[ arl~!" If'ngth , tLruubh \,'fant 
of '11·a·,~. Ti,e 1',\.·1.1 ,1.111/;''; '"~ll,eLlded .d.,e lrum lh" ,,(I,l'i< 1111 pd.ge ''j'-

, Ere' ~ tlr: ;..:r~lp{~ ~Jf J1u~' i':l :';l~~(len 
\\' I III tile :',r.llllllwr ;!Ilil Lla, ,;L1Il, 

Ln' Ih" 11l;,ic~t:r" tLllb~hultl<.:n 
1, .• \ I,el une by (1)!::, 

'f'111 Ih't:: '~j!:U'l:).a~d 'Lnlllt:~ tbe ."hu·I\·t~r, 
N u ,,·.e'_'1 r;iC!r~ to frc,h lh~ tk, .... ·tr., 
I,llt tl,e tliLillder rain th'LL clt"d.~·ts, 
1{t:IHb .m" rLlIIl> tcutler lea\'e~, . 
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All the !>lIbtle airs are proven 
Fahe at dewfall, at the dawn 

Sin ,md sorrow, mterwowen, 
Like a veil are drawn 

Over love and JII delight; 
Grey desires jrwade the 'white, 
Loye and life arl! but a ~pan ; 
Woe i, me'~ and woe is lIIan ! . 

.. In concl'lbion, as far JS liescTlptl\ e puwer and beauty of 
thought ,,:re cOllcerned, we Lunsider th,lt the ,Illlhor 01 'The Tille 
of Archals' hold" the first place amung the ~aner·day puets,,"
Cambndge ,~l<lgtldlh'. 

Songs of the Spirit. 35, 6<1. 

A collection of deli.,:ate Iyr,ics, illustrative of the ,'ague yet holy 
aspirations of adole,ccnc.e. 

"\Ve shall be "orry if allv one who cares much {or verse in itself 
who is ,CUriOUS (if new terulen'ci!"'> In contemporllf)' pOdry, and \"dlle~ 
the artlClddte exyressioll uf an mdlivuduJLlily, ohould llli~S;l ktle bonk 
of unusual quality clHed • SOII!,;S of the ~pirjt,' by Aleister Cf{Jwlcv 
(Ke~;m Paul and Co., <ivo, pr, 109,35, 6t1,). We ba\'e read it with 
adnil,r,lllon for its intell~e 'I'il-Itllalily, <I, well ;" for its techlllc,d 
~npenOnllf.-S, and With sY'lHpathy for irs 'i1'"nt.:tnf.8U" n:tlect;un cof 
certaHI muods - Lyways of ,p.Det rye, n" ,loubt, th.Lt i\I r Crowlq jlill>ues 
alma" Without v:lI'Iatlon txu,PI in the movement (.f his rhythms, 
now '>wlf! ;IS d'-'Ire and now 01011' as rCIIIf)r5e, with 'ill lItleWI1tlce 
at onre Illy,tC'riolls and vivid, Visiun" 01 h"rtlI'Ulj"ll ;uf~d of beatl' 
I Jde, II,avenllt,; ,,'pir.'uri( IIh hI- s'~rtllity an,1 kll(lwled;~e, hYlllllS and 
thapsOibes of iL devout iO)hticicy, elllUl;u,",II: d .. ,ni[.tloIlS IlluqLllill),; 
thJt saylfl:': oj Amici" • Le, p.,ysat,;es ,"'J,t de~ f.tab rl',ime '-sudt 
,He the contel!ts of this ~OIUIll~, m which we ~m.: ,Lire uf h,;t\'ill b 
heard an IlllpreSSlVe and an orig:in:d \'oi,ce dominating dl'.en'e 
edlOe, tli,lt we he"HJt{~ wbether ttl ascfibe: tv liler,ITl' mll"er'J( es or 
tn cuin,:iJenu! 0: temper,urrelll, For lilere are thi(;,g; th,:11 SIl~gC5t 
the n.;lille~ lJi (.!'ethe anti 01 fl.l'llidelcLlr,e; orh'fr:;, SlICt. as 'The 
(lue;I" and. tlMt ~trJ1.nge . Phlilu5,lJpher':;; PWiI::rec,s,' wleich be 6 in~ 

'That wb'ich .is hi,~hest as the Jld'CP 
1, rl~ed, t.he Jlep,nh a, ItJut alJ'f);e ; 

UeJtll's face is <I'; the face of Sleep; 
AnJi Lust is lik,e,t Lo~'e,J 

,hare 'It iea~t make's j,mlPenf'tr.able simpl icity of fOl'm, and their 
~yulbolism 15, like his, curiously sedllCliv,e,.eve:n wilen: it seems 
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turned to obscurantism; el;;ewhere Mr Swinburne is (if onl}' super
flc:ially) recalled.; and' Vespers,' is h), no means unworthy of 
K:)SSelli. ~imil.\r preoccupatiolls, ag'lill, direct the muse of Mr 
Franris Th.)mpsofl; but the verse of' Songs of the Spirit'-essen-
1:;lLlIv intimate, lIItrospective if y,)lI Iike·- is also free from obviuus 
artiflce and ecct'ntricity, it is tier), and clear·medsured and easy of 
phrasin,g, \Ve venture to quote frorn a puem dated I Amsterdam' 
sume bnes exemfl:ifyi.n!: I\-tr emw]e!",; talent :--, 

'Let me pass out beyond dIe cit), !fate 
\Vhere 1 may w,loder b ,' lh~ water ,till, 

And ,ee the fai Ilt fey,' ,lars ilnmanilate 
\\',ttch their ,'\\'11 beaut) ill it:;. "<'!,lh, and chill 

Their 0\1'1] de,ire within it~ icv slrealll. 

Let lilt' 11'10"" em w.th vac.lI;[ e\'~c" .,s one 
(.o,t :n the LlllY,1 i Illh of ,"me ill J re.III., 

~1'we ,1Ilel JIlOl'e .on" .,lll.<l never ,ee lilt' ,un 
LIp all t IH~ IT] i"t wid: or,Hlt,;c Il[lCl red gold, 

Thcow "ulne Idnk winJlJidl Hllu :n'll shaue, 
And ,til' the ,:h!lI c;m:tIl wit'll 1II1wif,,Jd 

Lays of ,"]edr Il1urnillb" ' never ,~l"lH\ ,;tf,:ti,l 
\Vhell. ttl' "1'1"5 dOWll ,"'<:)'0Ild Ille far ILit bnd, 

EJ",',\' L",ver ]u"re the' day :lIltl nit;:ltt "!"Irt, 
Know not where fru"t h:b liti,1 hi, IrCJIL hdllli, 

S,ne '>Illy 11t,:.1 "t f,t,lelh Oil lilly ite,ol; 
S;n'{' Ilnly th.u it grips vl-'llb Ii'y ~ia~ 

These '.'"in, 110 lir,e ud hell (1w.1,1 ""jutc,; 
SIl",' "';11), lh,[[ it qllelHh'" lh;, ,!t-'In~, 

Ixl El:t.~ pa:::,:j OUl tJey~lald tlJot· rHy ~~'ilte,) 

'~VC' ::.,no111d lii..:f" 11) ,~.;ve nlhel" e.~~ UlI~lt~L'~~, i,I.ll ~ .... (' 'I ,Ifl O;,i]Y E.{nle -.;()rne 

{11 'IL'u:--.e jJlt'.,'(:, th:d ~1t..:t2C1J tn u.,. ~IH~ IHu.l rt'ULH"k'I~~IL". ~)I;I" II .ire 
',\n l.l Ih':_"'IIJl,' of "'hidl t.lie J'lu'" ill,: 1111,.~,'r\· ,l'lft·o 'lll,I, be,I", 
fa~[ Ibt; 'l"~l~lIellt":;"l of :::.lllftillg lU~Pill·~:"!l, ... n.., , .l l F;uc\~'eU -tl( J·.lt~ju·ebll.·; 
tCl, AI"rile,' cmt;'h[l i. h "ml1l~ nine I)T ,,' tIl" I,'.": 'The I r,it ",(II"'ll,' all d 
~ ~LJCI ,,~hus,J .l rt:' .. · .. n .. i: 1)1 f('a~~ul L.l)"::t~:-;:",']cln .... ~n a rnf'tre whiLh, ~Jl 
sP:Jte: I)f :l'kw IIn;Jl.,.;.lIll!;!lJle LLp,e>, we th:ilk extremeiy dfeni','e," 
--Jldn,·h.t'ri~·r t;u..l'~~di~rn. 

Jezcbel, etc. 215. dLlrI,II,.; I'P4, aft.:rwan.b ·f:~', if any 
fl:II:I:.J.Hl, 

\'~yy few CI)~)le'. remain of tith IbOI.,],:, 01 whit h ollly ,u sm.l.J.I 
l"ri ... ,,,tc edili'IHl "':'1> i,su.~d, I t I~ .1 m:l>terpH'Lc uf .all ti'-luc 
I"J i 11Iin~, and the >I.Lbje,:tllMII.f!r i, r,f LHm~lIal mreresr to a~1 
"llld"nts of human n:tllue in its, I1fwods on darker bu", {\ lew 
,[.if Ihe poem~ h .. ,,'c IIcn:,:r been reprinted, 
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An Appeal to the American People. [5. 

A superb ode jill favour or the Anglo-Amerucan entente. 

Jephthah, etc. jS. 6d. 

The most remarkable Scriptllral tragedy that bas ever appeared 
since Samson Agonisles, with which it compares only too 
favourably. There alre abo a number of fine lyrics and 
dramatic poems in the ~'oJume,. 

.. M r Crowley has paced the literary SURe before, not without 
success, thou:.:h it were not much more Ithan the S\leets,:;. of eXtJect3· 
tJon.. He wa~ haded as ,I prOllli"ilLg YOU!lR man, anJ a fuHuwer of 
Swmhurne. It lS true thaI }'tnllllg men us.ually follow somebody (Jr 
50methmg; but Ihi~ rl"e~ not imply deIJrenation. 1t is alsu tcue 
that some critics appear tn eXJ'I'Cl an ,1bsolut,.ly impo·ssihle origi
naht)', allo th'lt th,'), forget Emerson's dictum that the ~re;lrccst genius 
is the Illostind"b',e:u man. Nobody borrowed more than the Ilard 
of Avon; Itt he Io;l~ been hdd tn have arhievo:d ,I t(..der,lblc reputa. 
tioll. Poor B .. "hms ,J~d'lIed Ihat Ih.e lIlus.t eX.lsrer;tlin;; """pie in 
the nniver,,, were tlJOse II'l10 li"tened to a new ,~omposllion only 
wah the vi",,,,, 01 J:lOting: whence the [omp""er bac! derived [lis idea,., 
and who, at thp c,mdu, Oil, nodded to each (Other :.'II'll w hi:,[)cred, 
• UeethuvclI,' or ' r'[<:ndels>[,11I1." (11' '.old Seh""U,lll Barh.' i'erllap" 
the !,oet "11,, !la:, the nalne of S .... i:lhurnc tluY"lt': at him lel.-b ,ume
tIling of thi:" [:"'''";,:11 Mr t:rOilwlcy has dedicdecl hi" 1)1J(.,k to 1.1,,11 
dl'liJl~Llished sillJ.:;n. To Ol;r rnmd. wlo.lIe\·e~ lIJay he ,:lIIl "I' r,he 
e:,rhn effort, 'S'.'II;;';'. of tile ;'i pi I it I' tbe I,rejent buuk i; nOI eli ,tine t;~· 
~",jnbllrnlan. Tbtre i,-; 110 need 10 r(JI1l['are tire w:rJ":n wilh ;,,),y 
ollwJ, hut if we h..HJ [0], elect W.f' shoLlld o.I!"dar·e for Jl,liltoJl : tlMI b, 

~lilt(J1l phi'> two ccntllrlle". \'\'e Ill<lke [10 ,om~':lr~,nn;,; Lttiher dues 
J\!r Crow1ey al"l"c,lr w loe ~Il "li"le a ~t""'IIg- ('CICI:tH',. wlth a title 
me.t'lIre of IIIC uJlIIque wh.ich repres,ellts an LlHlettered,. un5rJptll:itl' 

eated seif. He CilTI hdlrdly be ,'.,dled a IIlHlor poet; '''''ith IlJm it i, 
!leck or nOllhing. He j,. verr much in earrJc,t, all1d silfti(itllltly 
unorthodox evell for this f;li~hlc,s age. N'lt a l'eLni-l U~;lrl~' s .... et'L 
"IOb",r, hut strenuoCou", alld \/,',ith a w"nderfll~ master), of c,rn .. ill 
1,,,,:III1:cal fMIllS. He h.ls been pr.aised for the lPt:wk:cti(Jr] of hi~, 
rhvilllll, 1m! he J' J.Wlt a 1-. .. atys perfect; there ,twe .line, that te<]lli re 
~JI::,ht manag-elllem ClC'l the pi<llr1 I>f the re:Hler

" 
bec.~lbe thq: do IWI 

'IUlle re,uJ tblClIlse(ves. Hut Ihe,e are rare, and the ~wi¥lg "f th,,· 
lyrics IS e\er,'where Ol'lrnir;lble. The 'Chioefe;t f::uult iiS oh~(lIrilr. Tu 
g'eI Ihe me,wjng Y')'ll h;nve 10 PdUSC, .md rorruKate (h,e bmw, ... 1'111., h 
w(Jui.,t flot mJl!tu JmlC~U if )'OIU. ',;'ere ,;ure that Y"u had lbe IllOug ht 
at last, <ltld that iit was \\'orl.h ..... a.itkn~ foJ.r. h should be said dial 
• The Dedication' is a poem e'jipreS5~'le of admiration of SwinLlJrl.e" 

• 
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and that the title-work is only one of many that the book conlains. 
'JeJlhthah J is, of course, a tragedy. 'The FIve Kiss·es" (oLnprises 
a series o.i lyrics of impassioned character, skilful t,echniqlle. and 
real poetic frenzy, though ~hey may, perhaps, • prove nuthin!l',.' and 
puuie the mere utilitarian. 'A Sonnet of Blasphemy I may be given 
a~ all average specimen of our poet's ver~e anu sentiments ;-

'ElGllted over earth, from hell arisen, 
Tbere sits a woman, ruddy with the llame 
Of men's blood ~pill, and hcr undeanly shame, 
And t::ue thrice-venomous vomit llf h·er [Jrtson, 

She sits as olle long de;jd ; infernal ,aim, 
Chlll hatred, wrap her bl-l thelr poisonous [olu, 
Sbe (;([(,th not, bUL doth di,dainly hold 
Three scourge;; (,or muo's soul, Ihal know no balm. 

They know not <lny cure. The tirst is Life, 
A well of poi.,on, Sowing dust anti dllng 
Over men's hearls, tbe secLJ[lu Sl(llirge, ..Ibove 
All ("vi I deelh, I> Lying, frolll "hose lOngue 
I hetl'" Envy, ""eo with I j ar,red til 'ow Strife. 

Tbese twain ~tre bitter. I'ut tile last is LOI'e.' 

Then' are many poems the titles of whil:h we need nllt ~i',·e. Nl'arly 
all "eem til jlldi':~lte theLt ~,h Crowle,· i; still in the thlC'k of hi" 
!,a-.,i"n,; the rnll1ent IS dlsn:,mil,le 'to ,til who h.n·c p.';3t'J thal 
w,'y. 1;llt tnler.:;, ,:ood I'ii"" tll",r~ ; he must lJC led .. oned with. If 
he I'r"':_:I·e~,e-." hi~ will l,j;CllmC :! gftlit ll;m,,,. If he ha~ "rrive,] [Lt 
hi' 1,ll'db we o."I..:!;1 hear no 11II'1~ "I [,illt. Hut from tbe power ,we! 
e"IIl,",tIH'''> of the Ill'ok blOfol-e 1.1' \\e are ineJ:IJt'd In Lln)Ur hi" 
,b",:': U:~5. ill the fut ,I r,·. He lId' ,,11<.,1'0I'n at least the foul of Hercllle:i." 
-- j(in.lil/~-:'h.tln (,·,Ic:etlt'. 

The Mother's 'Tragedy, etc. 5S 

The tw" d";llII;b in thi; volllille are lIf ,1 n,lturc to frlCcle the 
blu'Illi in til': ~('11C -;. of the II"Ilbt "lJ I;'; 1I I nt' uf Jil.l[] l; lIId. .\[,0 a 
short loll,:UJlJil of I~'ric, of ~J ".II L.eallty ;.nil born a i., [,)rJtaiLc.J. 

")'h Ale.i~lcr CrDw~ey Q~ a pnet \,hu 15 "pJM[(·ntl) under ti,e 
olbes,illn of an ,-,,,)!eric 1"lew <.llf Jii·e ,~.Illl LUlllan ,1",ILnY. ) Ie 
t'!1Id,~,n·um·s to ;:-rapl'le wilb the J:nk I-Irnbletlh WIIlI,.11 e~erci,t'd 
the ima!-(in.,tion of John Ford. I:-:lc VIew> the sexual pmblelll lrulll 
tht: "tamilloLflt of an un,:Olw·enti,mal ,tudellt of h\Jman llJ.lurc. Hb 
cre(;.i. LS a ,ingul.ar mixture ·of belief in O,;irj~ Olnd ill Chri,t. The 

• 
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princiral poem in his new volume is a powerful dramatic s,ketch 
ending in something like ;, tragic farce. The lm'e of a man for 
hlS own mother, not a~xording to a moral hut a ,exual standard, 
IS not quile a nOI/e! idea, Ina 1t.lr Crowley handles the sJbject in 
a rel/olting fashion" wh,ich the Greek poets avoided, owing to theIr 
keen artislic sen,ilbillty. Some pitS,ages in this drama are really 
very (,ne; and 'The FaLLI Force' is aho a dramatic poem of 
sl,ngubr po ..... er, though the subjel't is,e'lUJ~lj) horrible. There i, 
sG,n:e1r <II pocm in the entiu, \olume free from morbidity;, and 
yel it is impos,ible to d,t:llY that hIr Crowley h.I.' a claim to rc· 
cngnition as a true poet., ;\,ost men who h;cle II10ught deeply OJ] 

life's prublems, recognise that th,e cunetlt rehgic}n uf nearly all their 
fellow wen is an lo.Je mocker\,. Tlte relallJclIls of men and wumen, 
as well as the constituluOIJ o(s,tates and falllulies, Me based laq.:el)· 
on OIg;lnised lies. \Vc u[)Jwl ohriink from luoking lJebilld the veil, 
..Ind asking our,ell't's ' W hal is hfe at be,t> Is it materi,,:.;;IU and 
obscenity? or is it 'l SIC kellin;,:: cornedy in \\ bieh nobody em!.> whelher 
the con~e4I1ence:s of his 'H'llonl, ne injurious 10 others ur not? Mr 
Crowle\' seems 10 hold l],;~t the ""'nrld is n:ekiTig Wllh rOLlenness
dnd he 'is, to a great (:xlenl, li,~hL H 1> poems, , ;\lm" ] allua Amulis" 
and 'The \Vhore in He.l".'fJl,' w,dl 110rrifr the \o\;nie, of :.If" 
l;rlllldv, At [h,t same litLlf, Iliese daring ,'erse" contam a large 
share ;,f elemental truth. Hill' we live ill a hYl'oniti.cal a~e, ,md 
Jpparently the author of these eXlraonlinarr poellls realises the fact, 
Ii, ,r his \'olume is • pri~'ately pri.nnetil..' The epilo~ue" '.-\ Death in 
Sicily,' is really a lJ;ilgcnihtent p()em-p.L~an in it;. ir:tensity an<i 
",,·illness or Ullom illg ; but the prudes who think nakedness impllrtt)" 
and who abjlcctlr fear de:Hh win denullr,cc lhb reedly !:ifted po,el "'0 

• IBIlllOra!.' "·,-Oxford .1!.,lK,l:::wc. 

'fhe Soul of Osiris. 55. 

A marvel Iou'S colie'llion of p'sydlOlo~~ical poems, tJlUS!8'atw,b the 
prchn,s;, of a ~oul (mm corpureal to 'Lek"tial beatutude. 

'Mr (;, 1-:. Lhes:l,erlnn 'I~ rites a uAunm alH1 a quarter of IHalse 
of this b'Jok m the I J, '/1)' ,\"';<'J. 

CarnIen S;eculare. 25. (od. 

This be;lIltifulJ~' printed pcamplilet cont.ilnS lyrics of prophetic 
straHl, 

"Few thing,o in history' Jrt: more' pathelic than the f;,te of Ihe: 
.4.uglo-CaeJic wri,ters who are comp,,"lIled tD denounce thelr hereditarY' 
em:my, tile Saxon, in hi,s owm £llglis,ll. \lihi]e Ihe}' uy destrucliion 
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upon him, they enrich his. literature and breathe new life into his 
spee, h. To this school belong'S the author of 'Carmen Sa'culare,' 
a poem aIll! a I/Ision :-

, I would be silent. And the words ohsess 
..'II Y 'pmt. II is wei!.' 

"In a self.iml'[,sed (rame the poet prophesies, the future of the 
nations. FoOr 'Engl.1.11d, needless til say, Ite has lJothln!; but vengeance 
;\lId irretrievable rUlll ,..-

• The tempie of their end is I'.lruken down; 
Yea, MaUlm()n'S shrine IS deans,ed! The hOllse of her 

That cowed tbe world. with her 1Il,i1i!gnant frown, 
And d,.IlV., the Cdt 10 exile ilml desp,~ir, 

Is baltered 11I)W--GO<l', fi,re destroys the town; 
London admits (;uJ's air.' 

"The .other ml!1ions (are little Letter; impartial justice is meted 
,o()Lll to all : -' 

'() Coman Empire! Let thy'sons bcware. 
!) pileous f"lkn tyr.,nny of :--;';UTI ! 
Fall, .-\lI~tn.1 I III the very day and hour. 
ArHu 'ItOll, fuul l>ligdrchy of llLe \1,,'e5t.' 

,. One LOLliltry aton.e recei yes a ben.lson ;-'-

, Hail! Fr::mce:' Because thy Freedom hath rebelled.' 

"Aft~r tbe .c:eoeral cataclysm that is to C()lll~, the poel foresel'~ 
tine cL,wn (It' an en of [O'd!, jU'Ii,:~,~r1l1 IJl:ace, whcn the Celti( race 
stu.1 Ut; re,t.ored 10 their own;, 

'The R"cgn Ilf iJ.lrkne,s hath all end. Behold ~ 
Ei;.:hl star" ,n{, galtltered irl olle tIer} ,,;!.n. 

ThIS I" Ille IJinh-hdtUr uf the At:e of i ;,~Id ; 
The l.1l:;c j.;old IJ.,I.;- beloTl' t;lle: l ;old divine. 

Tile nlti,! is GdIJll~ to til., ~~arry luld 
\.'If "':'i,b,--,Arioe and 'iILlle!' 

.. h J' tlc)l,bttul, how HIlI"b ,,{ this hi,ailmic Inte l;. her_uinel~' 
~ill ~re, btll one is gl,,,l 10 :l< kl"J',dt'd~~c th~lt 'lllllel all the dehrjum 
Ill' 1 e,uiLHiull.tr),' oill'Cams the,.., 'He JI.I'\I~y "trung, nCfH1U5 line" and 
SOH',e ex.dled tbm:,,;ht:.." ,j),ii'i~' ,\<"ii'J. 

l'annh~iuser. 7S. 6d, 

A rCOI:Hkahle "Pilgrim's }'mgres,," ill dramatic form. This 
w,nk 11'1.,1' be regaHied a5 tile culmill:.twn of tht: Alitbor's 
pnH',ers ill Ip,c;Li and Lilral.llJJic work ~ he has apparently said 
tile h~t word p05,sihle oOn tiLe subject ()f ~{",generation, for no 
funner book 01 the kind has yet issued from his pnl~ijj,( pen. 

• 
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Berashith. 55. 

This rare pamphlet is almost exhausted. As most people know. 
Berashith is the fi.rst word of the Book of Cenesis, and the 
essay (ontains a (omplele solution of the Problem of Creatiol1. 
which has batHed all brains less astute and profound than our 
author's. The Essay has since beern reprinted w.ith added 
references and elucidation of same 01" the more abstruse pm
po,itions; thils edition is therefore of interest on~y as an Edirio 
pril/(t'pJ. 

Ahab, etc. 5s. 

A mmpan·wn to "JcLeheL" The pre,ent 101> price is due to 
the recent issue, and the larger number of ,copies iss,ued .( 1)0). 

Its intrinsic interest is however prufound. 

"Mr Aleister Crowley's previ(Jus work has be,en e(centri,c,. <ll!d 
at the best he has dOlle iTlore to' pro~'llke umiosity thdll to give 
c.nfidence. Now he choose-. (0 hanJ~c;,p him,elf by prinljll~ hli 
poeH.s in a type that mLlst Iru,~it..!bly im.]Jflse re,trictiotls uplln Illan)' 
readers, and we think thit! the diction, u-ua]]y aumir.lblly simple, 
01 the principa~ pie"e In '.'\I!,,,b and Uther Poem," (Chisw,ck Pres", 
l'p. 34, 5'· net) sutl'el s (rrnll CU] internllJotiolll of the ~lueJl.(,y of ii's 
rh)'tlllll.s. ;..rr Croll'tev h.b ;rmIJli.tled t~lC ~libli('~[l nand~i\'e, and, 
with an ohvious revolt of ;,ympathy, ha~ .~ivem 10 Ihe ,.n-a);e figmt 
of l\habsol1lething of the llu~.Iility of re.15UI~ tbat rebds against the 
tyranny uf his ['I te. There I" a mO(:eIT. sdf.colilsnollsne:s, in tbJl~ 
trdg IL, broodlllg monologue ;.--

• ' 

'i Sf'e him. a billa,!,: .. gnlll,r., 
The \'inepld '[llllirl.'; whiLe ..!L1d i.<LLilfl, 

And bJding eu'! infiI;Hnn"1 
Tile l,ttle sliL,d[Jw orL lUi lli'dilli; 

I la\Jgh a.c;,uJ:I with minhJ""s ~I,:e, 
As klflo\'ilng <lLbo j rlm he .. 

A fuol in ,gnrgfO!il:; aHire I 
.\a ox uecike{1 ora."elv fur hls dOlllll1L ~ 

So step I to the ~ reat clesi,re-. 
Sweet wind" upon tlie !::aLnerirn<: gloum 

Bend hke a mOI.oer, <lS I go, 
Foreknowing. I" l',I~) o\en'hmw.' 

• 
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M r Crowley has some doubtful phrases, but most of his verse is 
dear and m ode ra.te. Here is his picture of Na.both:-

'The !least. A gray deceitful man, 
With twisted muuLh the beard would hide, 

Lvii yet stJrOng; the sCLlnil dan 
Exaggerate for it!> greed anel pride., 

The scum of brad! ,\t one look 
I cede! my foe as in a book. 

The beast. He grovelled in the elllst. 
I heard the teeth grind as he buwed 

His IOtehea.! to the earth. Still. just, 
::-ituil patl,em, IMssiJ)nin" alld proud, 

I ruled my heavy wrath. I 1'a;;5,:d 
Tha.t hidden l:l"uh, ~pake <It last.' 

The mher pir·ces indude :1 F:ralldiose sonnet on ]{odin's statue of 
BaL·;ac; '\1 elusille,' in which mannerisms and a:rlectatiolls pre
clomillclte; and' The Iheam,' a Stllllotli pIece uf verse that leaves 
no very ',tTOng impressiofll. There are an introduction ,weI an 
epilogue in verse by Count Vladimir :::lvareff."--JfuJl< h"J1t:r Guardi"n. 

RM.'l'.'NILY ISSUFlJ OR IN THE PRRSS. 

T'hc God- Eater. zs. ('d. 

A ,ali I·j,' ti (tram", r.eaching tbett \, iLLte","er Ill.])" he the f(!und,ltiun 
01 a relibio!], WI" nm~t ;iuu~e It rallLer hy its iJr6elit ,;tate. 

'The Sword of Song. IUS. 

The "Swanl of .",::>116:" i:s a LI'I:l',ll"qHl'le of le;l.rning and "Itire. 

in light and 'llJ~i n~ or .~ra[etLiI "'t"r~e .)H phiio~lilltllcdl systems 
,'\re r.!", usse'll and ui~llli:>,;td< .. 11 rel'giolls in turn are "undemneJ 
or L11I;.:,hed L1L1t 'Jf LOlllrt, fmru }nUhaLmnedallblll to eli ristian 
S·~ ience, ,,!tel lll~ :,:reat A;.;nosti..: n.lflcilll"io-rJ st.u"d alld pr",·ed. 
The second p:an of the lHJuk, written ~!I pruse, deals with 
piJs:;.uhle lIlerlns uf rese.aLLoll, 'iU dlat we TlU)' proj;,es~ ffllm the 
Ulh:.tli"factuf}' ,!:Lte of a ;,ceptic If) a real knowledge, founded un 
,..:ientitic method .. md basts, ()f the spi'.ritual facts .of the Univ,erse. 

• 
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For its humour and poetry this lmigue volume appeals to all 
classes of the community, It is enriched with nolles on all 
subjects, of interest extreme, and the printing is in red and 
black on beautiful paper. It is offer,ed at cost price, in order 
to clear the lirst live editi:ons in a month or so, 10 leave room 
for the popular editions at a still lower price, priuted in a 
simpler form, and considerably condensed and abridged, this 
because much of the contents is of .l \',ery abstrme character, 
not suited for the mass of the people, 
You arc particlllarly reqllcstei \0 ~lIbscribe IG tbis work, if you 
wish weB to the principle of honest religion. A slheme is 
already on foot to distribute tbe work toO mill:nns of our 
sufft'ring fellow-creatures gratls" We hope to fum ish every 
free liLJru)', every wIJrLIl1.;H\',; club, every hotel, every reading
room, in every Eng-lish-"peaking cOllntry in the world, with a 
CDpy of th::i marveHulls ,·oiwlIe. 

The Star and the Garter. IS. 

A popular edition of the greatest 1m e-poem Df mnde:rn times:, 
The pri~'ate edi.tion of thi,s wOJ],j,eriul poem sold our. before 
publication, and tb,ere l5, not a smgle copy to be ha,d at any 
price whatever. 

The Argonauts. 5~. 
Thi,s dr,lma of Ancient ereect contains no (ontm~ersi,lI matter, 
unless the 3rnLlslnlS ;ltt.lck on Rlldy;ml Kipling in Act 2 be 
cmlnlcd as 5udh. It is just, a llJ$isterpiece .of rjpe scholarship 
and line poetic feelmg" ,~hile some of the lrri'ell choruses 
particularly in Ad .j, M't! unsurpassed i.n their line, A [h3rlllin~ 
glfl for a schou I Lwy, who might thus he led to !HlrSU,e ",,·ilh more 
ardour researcl'es in the IJrigillaJ i,ntoO ~hc IlislOr)' of the Heroes 
elldeared to him b)' its perusal. 

\\Thy Jesus V{ cpt. 

• 

An exposure of the ·, .. ik results of the exisli"g ,od.:ill 5),:;tem, 
MIt! it ~ ... lire 011 ;11 j,e",1 one of J:he cOll\'elltionallly-apPw"'ed 
remedies. 

II 

fVt art abo pleastd to announce, under the ablt 
u/itoT'Jhip if Mr Crowley, the ]Of/owing 
ma.rterpiece.r r:l ancient and modern Iiltra
ture .:-

Alice, an Adultery. 215, 

This great ps),clnologiC<.l1 ,tlld}' of tile passion of love is by .i 

deceased but distingu;.,heu aUlhor uf the \Ve.;.tern \\'orld. ND 
wOTilan should b,~ without a CJ)[JY: thi" i., awkward, for there 
are !.Jut a \for]' fe'w copies J.eft of the oJiginal too printed! on China 
p:if>er. The rril:e l]a, been doubled hum the;uh,cripli(m price 
ot IC'5. ()(i. ' 

Mr Malt d Sch, .... nb, the great French ,"hoJar, cr~tic, and poet, 
.. nilES, " i\ iittle llLlsu:rpiece:" 

'l'he Goctia .of the Lemegeton of King 
SoloInon. 2JS. 

This interestin~ old relic of medi,~'v"l magic, with over 1500 

"l~il", ft.c" ~, ;llInolated, lr:1l15Lltt'd, eJited, printed, in the be"t 
IHJs"hle u"Il,nn., It i, ;he emly hunk "I it:; kHi!1 irJ whlC'h 
rali"'I,,1 ': 1-~liLhll1 Ius b<::ell cnml)IIH".1 wilb lJllimpeachable 
"'h(oi,ar,hip :mel a IHI)L'lllllj k nJ)'.,·I, .. ,1 it' ,d c'erenwlli,;l l.'vh'gic, 
as i,r.lltiOiul to-,LI1' in the Secrel HOllOieS of Adepts, 

'Tl.'e S.P.R.,! .. bold tbe wIndt ediliu!IJ (1 0/1 
tbtU' L,ooi-s, and gu,/ranter: tbat no copy 
'l.t!ili e'vcr be suid l~l' tL,tm at a 11)' luu..Ier 
pn:ce tban tbore IWW a J.l,1crtiJl'd. Also, 

A number if IbtH 'l.)(Jumes In rare .r/ateJ
JaPl111tH mul Real Vt'llum, China and 
/ ndia Papa. 

.AiJ() if JOllie Mht'r '[Iolumes, I,ri'uate'.v iUi/(d. 
],1 all jortJ',-tight ilt'fll.s, 0/ wbich a list may 

he obtained on appl£cQtion. 

• 



A CAREER. FORAN ESSAY. 

THE SOCIETY FOR THE PROPAGATION OF 
RELIGIOUS TRUTH offer a Prize of One 
Hundred Pounds fof' an Essay upon the Works 
of Aleister Crowley" und.er the following con
ditions >--

L The l:ssay may be either hostile or ;1jlpre:ciatil·c. 

2. III awardill~ the prize, the following e:ssentiai 

points will be taken illto con"ideration :

(11) Thoroughness uf treatment 

(0) Bre;ldth of treatment. 

~ 

J' 

(c) Excellence of ~Jro;lse styl(~. 

(rl) Originality. 

(C) Schu~arshi p. 

As some 01 Mr Crowky':'i ".vark:;; Clr...: ran: (Dr alt, ,. 

gether out of print, it win not be necessary to deal ,vitll 

all uf them, though to do ,0 \I,'ould Ilaturally oifd a better 

chance fur the priu. The Warks are being reprinted in 

;( cheap form I am! suppl ied to competitors at CO • .,t price. 

See the aflnexed form, w'hich may lJe fille·J up if desinxJ. 

4. The rights of the prize essay art; vested i~1 th~ 

Suciety, whtch. undertakes to publish the winning 
essay a.t its own. expense', on terms of halr-pro.fits. 

• 
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5. The competition is open to all the world. Com

pding-essays must be written in English. 

6. Essays may be sent in at any time up to August 
1905. The time may be extended if no suitable essay 

has been received up to that date. 

7. Competitors will not be kept 111 suspense. Any 

essay sent in will be read at once, and rdurned within 

fifteen days if unsuitable.. In case of any competitor 

requiriH"; more time than that allowed, it is open to him 

to iorward part of his MS. to the Secretary, when if his 

work shows promise of success, he will be ;lCC< .rded any 

rea~tJnable time ill adJition to that above stated. 

ti. I n the event of allY essay being- kcpt beyol\d the 

fifteen J,lYo>, it should be taken that its cila.l1ces are con· 

sidcrt:d \\urthy of more serious considt:ratioll: any essay 

CoO ddVlinell will in all cn~nts be awarded a sl!1all cOllsola· 

tiun prize. 

'.,,1, The e~sa y ~hOli1d extend to ;, t I,:a~t fi fly [J3ges 01 

typni:l.lc...;. 
J u. ()nly trh,)~t..: css"ys tllat ,lre l~ .. 'pt:\Vrittell will be 

COJ] ~ i L1ucd .. 

r I. The C'"c.:lrS will Le alijlldicltcd IIpOIl by a 

llIcmhn "f the :-:,ucidy, and his Lkli~ion will be final. 

l.c .• \'!i o '"',a y " SbOllld be 5t.:lkt illy rcgistucd pust: 

t Ilei r n·cl:ipt w ill Ill' imllled i ;Itd y acknowledged. 

~ 3- .\ II ess:l)'s shOll It! be forwclrclcd wilholl t the nam e 

uf thc Author llP{>I; thetn, accom[l:lIIied by a sealed 

el\velupe contaillin::.; the H,Hne of the c0mpditor, on the 

lItltside of w'hich should be i.ll.5uiilul it motto selected 

!IV the competitor, anJ which motto should also appear 

tl pOll the c!;say.. These envelupes wi n .110t in any case 

• 
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be opened until the essays have been examined, and 
then only ':or the purpose of announcing the prizewinner, 
and communicating with him, or returlling the rejected 
essays to their owners. 

14. Should two essays appear of supreme and equal 
merit, the prize will be illcreased to one hundred and 
fifty pounds and divideo between them. 

15. Consolation prizes value under Ten Pounds, accord
ing to the merit of the MSS., may be awarded. 

16. All communications should be addressed-

THE SECRETARY 

SOCIETY FOR THE PROPAGATION 

OF RELIGIOUS TRUTH 

BOLESKINE, FOYERS" INVERNESS 

who will be glad to answer any questions" or to supp1r 
books to competitors [or the necessary study in case 

they do not aJready possess them. 

• 

DON'T TAKE A PIPE TO 

20,000 FEET ABOVE THE SEA! 

At that height pipe tobacco will not burn. 

But if you are anywhere else 

a PIPE by 

A.COLIN LUNN 

of BRIDGE STREET, CAMBRIDGE, 

and a supply of 

CALEDONIAN MIXTURE 

,are essential to the 

JOY OF LIFE . 

• 



CAN THE SUN LIE? 
YESI 

You may be as 

UGLY AS SIN 
but 

STEARN AND SONS 
of BRIDGE STREET, CAMBRIDGE, 

will make a 
BEAUTIFUL PHOTOGRAPH 

of you" 
and do it cheap aIld well. 

If you are a 
GENEROUS OPPONENT 

do not buy 

H. J. GRAY AND SONS' 
ATHLETIC GOODS. 

Their use gives you too much advantage over 
the FOOLS 

that go elsewhere. 

FLACK &, SONS, 

• 

BOOTMAKERS, 

9 BRIDGE STREET, 

CAMBRIDGE. 

A. CROWLEY, Poet (Certificated) 
to the Home for Lost Dogs,. 

--

LET US 

FOR 
EAT AND DRINK 

TO-MORROW WE GO DOWN! 

At the 

HOOP HOTEL, 
BRI DGE STREET, CAMBRIDGE, 

we can do it 

BETTER AND CHEAPER 

than anywhere else in the World. 

Of all the pipe merchants in sight of the sun, 
There is none, there is none like the great 

COLIN LUNN. 

The grain of his briars is silky and straight:
Will you wait, brother Fresher, 0 why will 

you wait? 
Run off to his shop with a deuce of a dash 
And buy all bis stock up for credit or cash! 

Of aU the pipe merchants in sight of the sun, 
There is lIlone, there is none like the great 

COLIN LUNN. 
H 

• 
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A LIST OF 

THE WORKS OF MR ALEISTER 
CRO,WLEY. 

ACELDAMA. 2IS. Buy it for Yourself. 

THE TALE OF ARCHAIS,. 55. Buy it for your Sister, 
SONeS OF THE SPI RIT. 3s,6d, Buy it for your Mother. 

JEZEllEI... 2[S. Buy it for your Lady Friend, 
AN APPEAL TO THE AMERICAN PEOPLE IS. ULlY It for 

your Father. 

JEPHTHAH. 75.6d. Buy it for your Sentimental Aunt. 
THE MOTHER'S TRAGEDY, 55, Buy it for your Lad~' Fflend. 

THE SOUL OF OSIRIS. 55. BLlYit for)ourTutor. 

CARMEN S.iECULARE. 2,.6d,. Buy it for your Irish Cousin. 

TANNHAUSER. 75,6d. Buy it for your l\lusical UncJ.e. 

BERASHITH. 55. Buy it for your Dean. 
AHAB. 55. Buy it for your Lad}" Friend. 

THE GOU-EATER. 25. &d, DillY it for ~'our R:uionalist Brother, 

ALICE.. 215, Huy it for your tady Friend. 

THE SWORD OF SON(;. 105. Buy it for F\·eryboci),. 

TilE STAR AND THE CARTER. I~, BillY it for YOUir He"t 
Cir!' 

THE ARGONAUTS, 55. Bu)' II for )(jur Brother at Seho'",!. 
GOETrA. 215. Ruy it for your Mad AUjluintances .. 

WH'r' JESUS WEPT. 215, Buy it fIJI Y'OUJr SOCiel)' Fnemh, 
e~Jle:ci.ally !he Lady who seduced }'OLl. 

Mdny of these are alm(Jst ex.hausted. 

TRAVELLER'S EDITION. 
E.tir'l C,.;Jwn 8<:-'0, pp. 300' ,irm, 01/ India Paper, ';1..1'1'"(,,,

PhlJlograz!ur,' of the A uthlJr, Anmj, 

VUL, r. ACELDAMA TO TANNHA USER.. PRiCE ms .. 6'll 

TO' 1.10." A·Fw!! COlt! PF.'['ll'ORS I}SLV, 'V~ .\PPt.:1R WI·i·tlOU r POMTIIIIIIT. 5;'. 
f .'i'(au')" in L"t.{ .• mt't;r. 
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TO BE TORN OFF 
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