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The Great Lakes arouse his poetic 

soul :

3'sr15,? s tir=l,,hVt m nsapqra.
said that he suffered from sunstroke. Anadyomcne s.lver-gokk
At all events he was taken ill, as an effect And sunse st.ll a golden sea men may
of blood-poisoning, on the way from 1Tom Hash g , little lakes we have in Lurope are but
Alexandria to Gallipoli, and becoming And after, ere 8 , , e’ corn? as fresh-water streams that have married
rapidly worse, was removed from his Do hares . and settled down, alive and healthy and
transport to a French hospital ship. Oh, is the wa - , ‘ ,h ’ p comprehensible. Rivers (except the
There, although given the tenderest care Çcntle and brown, above the p^ ^ Sagl‘cnay) are human. The sea, very
he died within a few hours. His heart And laughs , properly, will not be allowed in heaven,

not with Greece, as was that of Under the mill under the mill. P >ha/’nQ sou, lt is unvintageable,
Byron literally buried at Missalonghi Say is there lc^yt°ii' cruel, treacherous, what you will But,
-but his body found its last resting- And Certainty? and Quiet kind? ;n th’e end-while we have it with us-
place on the Greek island of I emnos, Deep meadows yet for tb forget i(. is a„ right; even though that all
fortv miles from the Dardanelles, the Xhe lies and truths rind p Vfn to three? rightness result but, as with France,
island so long occupied by Number Stands the church-clock a ' from the recognition of an age-long feud
Three Canadian Hospital, in charge And ,s there honey still for tea? and an irremediable lack of sympathy,
of doctors and nurses from Ontario Fn , (] aml vet he But these monstrous lakes, which ape

I, seemed .ha, U» .««-so her a, , ^,f "t V the the ore.™, are no, prone, ,o Iresh .»,«
Aher h« de ££ « ““.ndaun.ed, looking lor- or sal,. They have soul, pereephbl,

ward to a wonderful world in which we and wicked ones. -Then follows a
“front'’Sr",hi MteT",
clean-shaven, pink-faced, respectably 
dressed, fairly energetic, unintellectual, 
passably7 sociable, well-to-do, public- . 
school-and- 'varsity sort of city. 
Winnipeg, upon the whole, pleases him. 
He finds there “better manners," “more 
friendly, more hearty, more certain to 
achieve graciousness, if not grace. 
He takes his drive, it is true, at the am­
bition of the “true Winnipeg man , 
who, gazing on his city, is ‘ fired 
the proud and secret ambition that 

Flpon the very face of his “Letters it will soon be twice as big, and after 
From America", it is evident that Rupert that four times, and then ten times
Brooke judged us of the Western Con- _ _ . "but he recognizes, in the
tincut superficially. The letters arc those flourishing Western atmosphere, another
of a tourist, hurrying through, recording "timid prayer" that something different,
surface impressions, yet occasionally he more worth while, may also come out
sees deeply, whether to scathe or to Qf the city.
sympathize, and everywhere there is Then he drifts into this observation,
t lie touch of the poet, even, indeed, at "ft is generally believed in the West
intervals, of the fine humorist. that the East runs Canada, and runs

It is interesting to “see oorsels as jt for its own advantage. And the Fas
Fliers see us,” through the spectacles of means a very few rich men ; who control
this laughter-loving young Englishman. the big railways, the banks, and the
Scarcely lias he set foot upon our Western Manufacturers’ Association, subscribe
shores titan he writes: “The American to both political parties, and are generally
by rare walks better than we: (the credited with complete control over the
English ■ ; move freely, with a taking 'Fariff and most other Canadian affairs,

and almost with erase. 1 low Whether or no the Manufacturer
Association does arrange the arl. 
and control the commerce of Cana a ,, 
is generally believed to do so. 1 ® 
thing is that its friends say' tha 1

,U interests of Canada, 
its enemies that it acts in the . 
tcrcsts of the Manufacturers Associa 
tion. Among its enemies are nia y 
the West."

“There is something ominous and 
unnatural about these great lakes. The 
sweet flow of a river, and the un­
friendly restless vitality of thp sea, 

know and love. And the

-

was
J

premonition of his death, 
parture from England several of his 
poems were published, and among them 
this, the song of a patriot, of a home- 
lover:Rupert Brooke.

Spend in pure converse our eternal day;
Think each in each, immediately wise;

Learn all we lacked before; hear, know7, 
and say

What this 
denies;

And feel, who have laid our groping 
hands away ;

And see, no longer blinded by our eyes. "

“If I should die, think only this of me: 
That there’s some corner of a foreign 

field
That is forever England. There shall be 

In that rich earth a richer dust 
concealed;

A dust whom England bore, shaped 
made aware,

Gave, once, her flowers to love, her 
ways to roam,

The proud eyes’ fire, soft voice, and light A body of England’s breathing English 
lips’ curve? - • air,

And I shall answer: This man was my Washed by the rivers, blest by suns 
friend. of home.

The Dead Poet
WRITTEN IN MEMORY OF RI PERT HROOKE.

When I grow old, they’ll come to me and
tumultuous body now

say :
Did you then know7 him in that distant 

day, 7
Did you speak with him, touch his hand, 

observe 7

add, improve,Call to my memory, 
amend,

And count up all the meetings that we 
had,

And note his good, and touch upon his 
bad.

When l grow older and more garrulous,
1 shall discourse on the dead poet thus:

lie answered unto me

“And think, this heart, all evil shed away,
A pulse in tin' eternal mind, no less, 

Gives somewhere bark the thoughts by 
England given ;

Her sights and sounds; dreams happy 
as her day;

And laughter, learnt of friends; and 
gentleness,

In hearts at peace, under an English 
heaven

I said to him.
He dined with me one night in Trinity.
1 supped with him in Kings. . Alt, 

pitiful
The twisted memories of an ancient fool 
And sweet the silence of a young mail

Again, In moi e flippant mood, but 
still homesick, lie wrote, apparently from 
somew here 111 a Gei man atmosphere : swing,

much of tliis is due to living in a de* 
morravv, and how much to TVfarfH” no 
braow, it is very difficult to determine".

italics arc nursk lie speaks here 
of 1 he I nil .'d States of Aran a, and yet jn 
mn-! oi the criticisms that in lie levelled

dead !
Now far in Lemnos sleeps that golden 

head,
l i unhanged, serene,

J 11st now the lilac is in bloom.
All betore mv little room;
A ml m my Itovrci beds, 1 think,
Smile tile earii.il inn and I lie pm k ; 
And down the bin dels, well 1 know, 
Tile puppv and I lie pnnsv blow,
1 Hi !

forever voitng and
(

strong,
the bestI hat 1 n long

oldTo US will! ll\ r loi lm not gi
at “the Slates" may find equal mark 
in Canada- “liM-dncss, in America, " 
he notes, with gi eat pi 1 spieaeit v, “has 
di \ eloped inn si-n ,|v into a Religion.
It has ils rit led and theology, its high 
pin. .-s an. 1 it -
piie-ts and mart vr.-. ( hie of it s more
ittv»tiV.tl m.mill, stations is in advertise­
ment. liter advertise here, everywhere, 

v. iv- 1 In", shout vour 
1 wauls at you.

told.1 hie v. ait 11 I he) e hall 1And onh
r tlie chest mils, summer 111 rough, 
the 1 i\ it ma

w ondi aimMagii al st ' n h e, 11 ue and
lies!
A I unnel ol gi tin g 
1 let j ilv nbt ive , and 
dite stream

forI a C"dAs ■ \ 11 1 IS' 111 V 
lh \ vr

Volt
rill, and d (To be continued).

A Letter Frae Hame.
(Reprinted from the paperrfamshott by the 44th Battalion C.F.E, Bramshott

Camp.)
Be sure ye mind to

For aft I think o'ha me; ■
When watchin’ in the trench at me .

It a' comes back again.
I see ilk anc aboot the house,

The folk gaun oot and m, 
maist o n 
screed lrac hai

Ye canna think what jov it g> cs 
To them that’s far aw.t ,

letter come,

>! nilWhose Jim!' 
never kill,

\Vi>t
■n and 

nv. -d ei n -us glides 
h mm

(,Ct j)
well as itsiie.tth, 

le ith - -
asli ai" 1 a a m shall notAmi who--'

(liimiii ii at ( a ei 11 as ;
( )h, damn ! ,1 kn- >w it : and l Ian >\v

HS
Sx 11 im.xx Ki \ if w.

1 low t lie May tn-liN all goldvii 
And wii-'ii tlie dav is \ oung ami 
mild gloi io 11 I\- t lie 1 mi r 

1 hat

ami in
write to me,andpi lie

Among the Books mi
ad, some live hundred square 

m lias taken to
V ~ aPll //("' ("

nw . mi mg, 
-h.ldowc "!' ' to break the 

limit i In- advert ise- 
-d liimselt. 

1 gi\e you lor 
ie t loi s not

tv\ 11 « ! ili.H' the r i-Ivdtvrs from America.
h n. ,1 It’s then I weary 

For a wee bit
X, 7 'f ' ■( ha I 1rs St I : i U

revenl1\
From Aniei it .i, " ' g m v 1 VÔ m-t 
din ing Ibid 11, the 111 >i 111n i > t n 
as ( i ml i il i ut loi is

\: W liai! It I! .1
!’• a;a 1 ii ft i lie most 

he­
ll." iUrn g ■ ~ . i \.o t lu­

ll me lx 1 j H ' 1 
almopl unknown in

Whene’er they
Wi’ e’en a line or twa.

it helps them on,

1 ml-Mze 
handles, 

and 
that 
an-I

i: see aGazrlfc. At that
:\ 1 ! 11 i x. rx"was

and eompai at ixa 1 > 
day hX
on two eontiiient’',

It ebeers zhem up,
It mams them brave a gen. 

Ye widna credit what it ■>'
A wee bit screed frae hame.
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t -> v, aid Ik. ! m. -
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-1 ! S’.lie become i . •< ogiii/e. 
land’s great est 
mention

\\ he;model n )oet - ,ek to say,no sue inThere’s maybe
But jist "it lets me 

That ye're a’ week am Mika 
Aye gaun aboot at huim 

A sprig o’ heather, or a h 
A photo o’ the glen.

Jist onything that bring 
The wee auld hoose at

I’.ltioke"‘ R II | lei t 
tile f bought of k-1 . - and 

iv in
i! stands

amto summon 
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Great War. 
outbreak, in August Fall, which set 11.. 
world tense and rolled up the curtain 

an unprecedented 
horror, tlie young poet joined the Naval

ol ivac
,d t n the memorable

agoni/ mg 
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Is ti
Behold, I

knock: if an 
open the do. 
and will sup 
—Rev. iii: 2(

George M 
Spirit of Go 
of man like 
rush in at tie 
that shut I 
Think ot tl 
personality t 
we arc made 
to force an e 
stands outsid 
we open t he < 

The words 
the message 
dieeans. if 
sages sent t 
Asia, you wi 
churches arc 
praised lor 
for others, a 
of Laodieea - 
is no hint 
worthy. The 
selves so pro- 
indifferent I 
that their si 
satisfactory, a 
fact that in < 
and miserable 
naked.

Is there ai 
self-satisfied i 
Christ ? At l 
had shut the 

Because tho 
cold nor hot, 
mouth. "

But look ni
and x ou .t ill 
of the unlox 
refined gold, 
purity, and 
dulled vision, 
stern rebuke: 
only prove 11 
one of 11 is < ! 
from the rigln 
awful warning 
ing. It is thi 
of Laodieea t h
message of 
at the door a 
of kings offer 
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