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7he chief merit of Katherine 

Mansfield 's collection of short 

stories, The Garden Party, is that 

it possesses what is so vaguely 

termed “style”—such an ugly name, 

cne can't heip feeling, for sach a 
delightful quality! Perkaps it 
would be better to say that she was 

able to see so clearly the scenes and 
feelings and people that she wished 
to present to her readers that she 
could transfer them to paper with 

the smallest possible loss of affect- 

iveness. By her choice of the right, 

the inevitable word she attained an 

effect of sharp clarity, without the 
hrutality which  somstimes ae- 

companies it. A style neither of 

harsh angularity nor of ecushiony 
cloudiness seems to me the ideal 
towards which an author should 
strive, and certainly Katherine 
Mansfield came near that ideal. 
The content, of the stories, per- 

haps, mighv thoughtfully be termed 

weak and trivial, especially uy 

those people who insist that a story 

should have a strong plot. (One of 

the most charming, for instance, is 

the brief skelch, “Bank Hcliday”, 
which, although by no stretch of the 
imagination a story, is yet ar exact 

and delicately phrased nood-pic- 

ture, reproducing ail the gaiety, the 
confusion, the swiftly changing 

colours and movements, cf 2a 
crowded summer street. it is the 

combination of the descriptive 
ability shown in this skewcl. with a 
flair for subtie characterization 

which makes such a story as “The 
Daughters of the Late Colonel” 

successful, After all, there is noth- 

ing very original about the germ 

idea of the story—that of two old 

maids whose lives have heen wasted 
away in constant attendance on 
their bad-tempered invalid father. 

coast on a business irip. They will 

motor to Chicago and ther fly to 

One can imagine how the ordiuary 
writer of the popular magazines 

would treat the subject. Josephine 
and Constantia would be floated to 
us on a versatile sea of syrup; their 

long years of penny pinching, of 

dutiful attendance, of frustrated 
hopes and desires, would he specif 

ically mentioned instead of subtly 
hinted; they would no 
people, but straw figures 

through 

mental tears. 

to think of the story as it 

have been written and as 

soaked 

longer he 

ard through with senti- 

It is necessary only 

might 
it aect- 

vally is to realize Katherine Mans- 

field's artistry. 

Usually she meanagss to strike 

just the right note of delicate emot- 
ion, veering towards neither heavy 

sentimentality ner unfeeling chilli- 
ness, 
to me, she crogses the fine boundary 

Still, once er twice, it seems 

betwnen gentiment and sentiment- 
ality, notably 

Parker” and 
in 

“The Ideal Fandly” 

“Life of Ma 

These two stories, although raised 
above the level of mediocrity by 
the charm: which suffuses all her 
work, are, I think, much below her 

usual standard and scme «f you 
may like these stories even better 

than the others. 

NZ 
COMPLIMENTS 

OF THE 

DOCTORS 

AND 

DENTISTS 
OF 

FREDERICTON 

AN 

San Francisco. —" 
Oh! is it really my deal? Now 

are you sure, it szems to me that I 

just dealt the last hand. No? Well 
I'ny not certain but if you say so 

you must be rignt. Let ne see 

where was 1? Oh! yes—and it's 

like I was telling Gecrge just the 
other night, sho never really had a 

chance. Why I've known from the 
start that it would never werk out, 
their marriage I mean. Oh! so it 

is! Ah! — one club. Yon know 
Vera I was over to see her just a 
week ago last nigh. Ne—-yes 

that's right, a week ago last night 

and do you know, they weren't on 

speaking terms so 1 gathered then 

that something was in the wind, 

What did you say my dear—one 

diamond--oh —onre spade. I'm 

sorry. George—George, ics your! 

| 
bid. No I didn't. I said one club, 

then Vera said one spade. Please 
don’t he so dense. Three ciups!!— 
George! Oh what aid you say Jim? 

—three spades well I uever. Now 

aren’t you the clever one though— 

three spades. Me? Oh—pass! Now 

don’t look at me that way George. 

I'm passing, you know very well 

that 1 can’t possibly bid a game en 

this hand. Oh don’t be disegreeable 
George. Your spades Vera, —well! 

George dear, please IJcad. Now 

look you know I bid clubs Gecrgs, 

what is wrong with you tonighti!? 

‘Well anyway, I asked her abcut 
her husband. My dear don’t look 

so shocked—-I oniy asked hcw he 

was—if his cold was any betier! 

‘Cold’ she said, ““s that what she 

told you? Well my dear I didn’t 

know what to make of that. I just 

stared at her and stammered a none 

too convincing ‘Yes’. and 1 felt so 

smbarrassed let me tell you. 1 

never felt so embarrassed in all my 

life. There [ was sitting on the top 

of a powder keg and striking a 

match to light my cigarette. Get 
it?—you see it's like this—well 

never mind dear. Oh!—I've trump- 

ed your ace George haven't 1? Well— 

(Gecrge you should have known that 

I didr’t have any hearts left. What? 
Well I didn't want to lose any more 

diamonds than I had to, so you 

might just as well have played a 

heart and let me play a trump. Oh 

don't be so dense George! And 
then my dear, didn't her husband 

come in, I could hear the atmos. 

One day in seven, when, gathering thelr faith together, 

Sunday-brightered, they hear their heavy cross, 

And sit an hoar with fortitude, each in his holy place . .. 

Here, where hypocrisy wears a sacred countenance, 

And Mammen exalted wears the surpliced gown, 

And those few earnest cues, unconsciously, 

Stand up like Christs and find each neighboring face 

A pharisaic mask — no god dweils bere -— 

But from that insolent gothic finger, 

Threatening heaven, must ever retreat. 

Nor yet that god coinpressed, holiness graphic, 

Whose funereal doors clasp him in his tomb, 

For naver a hand stirs their hopeless dust . .. 

And if there be a Being at our convenience 

Who veils his awful face until we seek tor it 

Who welcomes us when by our orimitive fears 

Our prayers are sanctified, I know him not . .. 

—But man be my Divinity, within whose narrow shape, 

Though clouded the eye snd crooked the limb, 

This world's destiny lies imminent. 

And this 1 say, redeemed or damned, 

he inevitable. 

Editor's Note: 

This fieshly robe that we have onca put on 

(The priestly garments of my reasonable faith) 

Can neyer be cast aside — for I but cherish 

And all my tenets are: 

That we have faith that might cast mountains in the sea, 

And hopes that may yet of this Hell-on-earth, 

Build Heaven, the end and the beginning . 
. . 

JACK JEANS “4& 

The above poem ic that submitted by Jack Jeans which 

was judged a winner in the recently conducted Poetry Contest. 

| Let's Get 
Acquainted 

Collich Hocmer 

pretty ankles, but don’t complement 

It’s all right te tell a girl she h 

her too highly. 

in your condition, I'd shoot mysel 
ir my con- 

“You drunken beast! 

“Lady if you wash 
dishun you'd mish yerself.” 

hospital 

mell, helter 
beds, tables and chairs. 
geissors in hand. was closely pur- 

suing him. An interne was trying to 

attract the nurse's attention: “But 

nurse all 

The patient, clad only ir a flim 

g£6Wn, Was 

1 said was, STip off 1 

spectacles,” 
phere thicken as he walkec into 

the room. And-—now my dear 

don't repeat this tn a soul—but as 

soon as he came into the room I 

could smell alcohol. Now don't 

Jook so aurprised, it's the truth. 

He —HAD —BEEN DRINKING. 

‘Well 1 said ‘I think [il go on over 

home now. 1 could 8See a scene 

coming up and you snow I hate 

scenes. So 1 said goodright and 

got up to go. She didn't even see 

me to the door. and as soon as [I 

clcsed tne door she started. It's a 

wonder that beautiful old china 

vase survived, That's how the wia- 

dow was broken. Well didn’t you 

know! ORT know she told me 

that two! But I heppen ic know 

that Junior was visiting his Aunt 

al the time! Ah!-—I guess I should 

Lave played trump on that shouldn't 

I. Oh! Well! Then of course you 

knew they were going out to Rene. 

Why yes, she’s suing him for 

divorce-—mental cruelty. Oh ! know 

it’s a fact. Well I'm sorry George 

I just dian’t have the support to 

give you! 

“Jy. Curis will visit Zriends 

on the coast and oxpects to stop in 

Flovida on the return trip.” 

iid you hear the Dairy Maid's 

theme song: “Thanks for the mam- 

mary.” 
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MARYE FORBES 

Wal, wal, now that ali these 

reg'lar columns ’n things aie back 

in print again this week, jet's look 

arcund to see just with whem we 

can get ourselves acquainted. So 

wadaya know there's that sophetie 

Marye (Freddie) Forbes a-leomin’ 

on the horizon. 
A sophomore has as yet not been 

presented to the collegiate nasses, 

gn there always being a first time 
for everything, let's get acquainted 

with Marye. 
She has for two consecutive years 

I now bean the vice-president of her 
it is sometimes called, 

president of the sophettes. Lust 

year she was a member of the 

Dramatic Society and in her second 

year made a start in the basketball 

world. Various undertakings have 

received her helping hand among 
them being the Sophomore Bridge 

Tournament. 

class or, as 

With two more years “up the hill” 

we expect to hear lots 'n lots more 

about Marye. 
| 

Young Man 

You're not the first girl 

kissed.” 
Sweet Young Thing: “And I'll 

equally frank with you. 

a let to learn.” 

“The drinks are on me,” cried the 

Scotsman as he was run over by § 

brewery truck. 

A famous professor 
cure at the insene asylum. 

Why are we here?’ 

A nut in the back row stood 
and said, “Because 

there.” 

Did you hear what the firefly said 

If 1 were 
an 
i. 

running pell 

skelter over patients, 

The nurse, 

(when the embrace 

was over): “I'il be frank with you. 
I ev 

You have 

gave a lec- 
He be- 

gan by saying, “Why are we here? 

we're not all 

as 

sy 

vis | 

er 

be 

| : 
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he 

up 

when it bumped intc the lawn 

mower? 
Delighted, no end. 
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Visitor on behalf of His Majesty: 
Tue Hororatle Willam George 
Clerk, LLD, 0.0L, Lieutenaat 
Governor of the Province of New 

Brunswick 
Frosicent of the University aad the 

Senate: 
Norman A. M. MacKenzie MM. snd 
bar, B.A, LL.B, LLM, LLD., K.C. 

Membors of the Senate: 
The Eonourable Chief Justice J. H, 

Barry, LL.D. 
The Honourabla C. H, Blakeny, B.A, 
LL.D,, Minister of Education (ex 

oficlo.) 
G. Percy Burchill, Esq., 8.8¢c,, LL.D, 
Arthur N. Carter, Esq, M.C., BA, 

B.L.L, KC. 
The Honourable Mr. Justice 0. 8. 

Crocket, B.A., LL.D. 
The Honourable Mr. Justice J. H. A. 
L. Falrweather, M.C., B.A, LL.D. 

Emerson CO. Rice, Esq, M.A. 
The Fonourable Mr. Justice W, H, 

Harrison, D.8.0.,, B.A, LL.D, 
Pater J. Bugkes, Esq.,, B.A, LL.D, 

K.C 
The Honourable Fred Magee 
Mrs. J. Browu Maxwell, B.A, 
Otto V. B. Miller, Esq.,, M.A, 

A. 8. McFarlane, Esq, M.A. LL.D. 
Tne Honourable John B, MeNalr, 

B.A, B.C.L, LL.D. KC. 
The Honourable Mr. Justice Charles 

D. Richards, B.A., LL.D, 
Mrs. Kenneth B. Brown, EA. 

Kenneth A. Baird, M.A, M.D.CM. 
D. W. Wallace, Eaq., M.A. 

W. W. White, Bsy., M.A, MD, 
LL.D, 

Registrar: 
Joseph W. Sears, Esq, B.A, B.CL. 

ACABEMIC FACULTY 
Chairman of the Faculty and Pro- 
fessor of International and Canadian 

Constitutional Law: 
Norman A. M, MacKenzie, M.M., and 
bar B.A, /Dalhousie} LL.B. (Dal- 

housia), LL.M. (Harvard) 
Professor of Mechanical Enginsering 

and Drawing: 
John Stephens, M.A., M.LA.L, 

liu) D.Se. (UN.B.) 
Assistant Professer of Mechanical 

Engineering: 
fBdward W. Hagerman, 

(U.N.B.) 
Professor of Philosopny and 

Education: 
WwW. CC Kelrstead, M.A., (UN.B,) 
Ph.D,, (Chicago) D.C.L. (Acadia), 

LL.D 

(Dub- 

B.Sc. 

Assistants in Education: 
Louise M. Thompson, B.A. (U.M.B.) 

B.Ed. (Edinburgh) 
Alathier A. Warren, B.A 

M.A. (Clark) 
Professor of Civil Engineering: 
Earle U. Turner, S.B., (MIT) 

D.Be., (UN.B.) 
Associate Professor of Civil 

Engineering: 
Moore, B.Sc, 
S.M. (M.LT.) 

Professor of Electrical Engineering: 
A. Foster Baird, M.Se., (U.N.B.) 

{IJ.N.B.) 

J. Heury (UN.B.), 

D.Sc, (U.N.B.) 
Assistant Professor of Electrical 

Engineering: 
James 0. Dineen, B.Sc. (UN.D.) 

Professors of Mathematics: 
Carman XE. Miller, Ph.D. (Toronto) 
W. Gordon Jones, B.Sc. (UN.B.) 

Frofesser of Physios: 
*Bryan Priestman, MA., (Cam- 

pridge) M.Sc, Ph.D. (McGill) 
Acting Professor of Physics: 

Allar E. Boone, B.Sc., (U.N.B.) 
M.A. (Western) 

Assistant in Physics: 
Herbart Habeeb, B.Se., (U.N.B) 

PhD, (MefGill) 

Professcr of Forestry: 
J. Miles Gibson, B.8¢., D.Sc, (U.N.B.) 

Professor of Forest Entomology: 
*Allen §, West, B.8c,, (Mass, State), 

Ph.D, (Yale) 
Assistant in Forest Entomoicgy: 

Harris £. D. Videto, RB.8e¢. (II.N.B.) 
Professor of Forest Engineering: 

Byron W. Flieger, B.Sc, (UN.B.) 
Direotor of Forestry Extension: 

Kenneth B. Brown, B.Sc, (UN.B.) 
Professor of Geology: 

William J. Wright, B.Sc., (Acadlc) 
M.A, Ph.D, (Yale), F.R.3.C. 

Assoviate Professor of Geology and 
Mineralogy: 

Granam 8, MacKenzie, B.S¢. (Man.) 
M.A., Ph.D, (Toronto) 
Professor of Biology: 

Charles W. Argue, B.A, (U.B.C)) 
M.8., (Towa) 

Profassor of Zoology: 
William 8. Hoar, B.A. (UN.B.), MA 
(Westorn Ontario) Ph.D. (Boston! 

Assistant in Plology: 
Marjorie A. Barberie, B.8c. (UN.B.} 

Prefsasor of Chemistry: 
¥, J. Tocle, M.Sc., Th.D., {(Meaflll) 
Agycciate Profescor of Chamistry: 
Robert HW. Wright, B A, (U.B.C)), 

M.Sc, Pn.D,, (McC) 
Professor of Econemios and Politios: 

J. Richards Petrie, R.A, MA. 
(U'N.B.), Ph.D. (Mctilll) 

Provessor of History: 
Alfied G. Balley, B.A, (UNB.) 

M.A, PLD, (Toronto) 
Profecsor 2f Classlos and Anciont 

History: 
%., FE. Smethurst, M.A, (Cantsb.) 
Profecsor of Modern Languages: 

Marcel deMerten, Ph.Th., (Louvain), 
LL.D., (Brussels) 

Professor of Fnaglish: 
Edward A. McCourt, B.A, (Alberta) 

M.A, (Oxon) 
Professor of Law: 

WwW. Sasrs, RA, BCL, (0Ozon) 
Seoratary of the Faculty: 

Francis J, Toole, M.Be., PnD 
{MeGill) 

Secretary to tne President: 
Wdith C. McLeod, R.A. (UNB.) 

Seoratary to the Repisirar: 
Frances W, Gay 

Librarian: 
Mrs. Marjorie J. Thompson 

Assistant Librarian: 
Moa. 3. Shirley Esuvnders, B.A. 

(UN.B) 
Dean of Res'dence 

W. Gordon Jones, P.8c. (U.N.B) 
Athlctie Direstor: 

Howard R. Ryan, B.A. (Acadia) 
B.P.E. (Springfield) 

* On lsave of absence 

I 

J. 

J 


