THE TRIUMPH OF PAN. By VICTOR B. NEUBURG. The Equinox 55

Shame, Mr Neuburg! Also fie! and tut!

No dog-nosed and blue-faced baboon in rut
Feels as you feel; or if he does, God's mercies
Deny him power to tell his thoughts in verses.

This is a most regrettable collection

Of songs; they deal with unrestrained affection
Unlicensed by the Church and State; what's worse
There's no denying they are first-rate verse.

It surely cannot be that Pan’s in clover

And England's days of Sunday-school are over!

PERCY FLAGE.



