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«] think that I sball never sed =
A poem as lovely as a tred,”

Joyce Kilmer

¥t being the time of year when all
the trees are at the height of their
perfection, 8o lovely and wonderful,
the idea suggested itself to write of
Joyee Kilmer, the young American
goldier-poet whose poem called “Trees"”
bas been perbaps mere often guoted
than any other in his two books of
verse.  He 'was killed in France in
the summer of 1018, and 1 have only
just read of ~mother's “Memoties"—
Shich include over eighty letters she
received from him, mostly written to
her in-England where she went each
gummer for several - years before the
war, though a few of them were
dated Headquarters, France, A. E. F,
when he was serving with the Amerl-
can  colors.

“Memories’’ .contains, also, a num-
her of poems written by the poet to
his mother on various birthdays, and
valentine's days. The one" written on
ber birthday, August, 1914, which was
sent to her with a book of poems, may
be appropriately quoted here:

Greatest of critics, does your memory
hold 5

(1 know it doe#) a record of the days

When I, a schopl boy, earned your
generous prafse, it

For halting verse and stories crudely’|
told ? ki

Over those boyish scrawls the years

D QUEUES .

‘.he sawe a8 bis) that the gypeies real
y preferred their nomudic life.”

Walking: Adventures

What fdllows suggests
Kilmer and his mother would have
made ldeal Ramblers. “Always wt
wonld start out on strange roads" she
writes, “for the beaten track had little
attraction for us, and sometimes when
we were not quite sure of our bear-
ings g\d daid not want to get hopeless-
ty lost, we would lay a branch of 2
tree, with a big spray of golden rod
to point the homeward way."”

One day they strayed far from hqme
ind Mrs. Kilmer relates an adventure
vevealing a lively sense of humor
which mother and son shared.’

All Joyce's letters © to his motber
dance on the surface, drawing the eye
away from underlyimg deeps where
‘ears are hiding. This adventure, told
:0 nalvely by the mother, would de -
light The Tramp:

that Joyee

Tt was hot and dusty and we very
much wanted our dinner. We met an
old man driving an empty farm wagon.
and on the spur of the moment I said
to him, “I wish you were going our
way.” The old man very deliberately
stopped his borse and sald, “Hey?" 1
repeated my remark a little louder,
ipon which he climbed down out of
wis wagon and putting his horny hand
to his ear, walked up to me saying,
“You'll hevy to speak 0 little louder,
marm, I'm ruther dull o hearin’.” -1

have rolled,
They might not bear the world's un-
friendly gaze, i
But still. your smile shines down fam-,
illar ways, \
Touches my words and turns their
dross to gold. :

Dearer today than in that happy time,

Comes your high praise to make me '
proud and strong. )

In my poor notes you
splendid chime,

S0 unto you does this my work belong.

Take, then, this little book of fragile

hear love's ¥

rhyme;
Your heart will change it to authentic
8ong.

. Golden Memories.

“Apd now he is gone, and I have
only memories to live on,” writes
Joyce's mother, early in her book, add-
ing: “But such memories !"—splendidly
berole when one thinks of the’ loneli-
ness that must have been hers, for
they had been wonderful pals. She
was “always the same age’ as her
gon, she says somewhere,

Never was a modther better loved’
than I, and never @ mother ‘who was
a befter comtade, 1 speak in all hum-
flity, bat I know that. our congenial
tastes made us entirely happy togeth-
ef. T have every letter, save one, he
ever wrote to . me, and my sleepingh
room is full of his pictures from six
months to thirty years.

One of her golden memories of that
son, who touched the heights of geni-
us in his poem ‘‘Trees” was of the
wonderful walks they had together one
summer in England, where she went
to arrange for a memorial window for
an English ancestor, Thomas Kilburn,
who had been church warden at Wood
Ditton in Cambridgeshire.

Mrs. Kilmer relates little incidents
that were the inspiration of some of
his poems, For Instance, the last three
verses of “Roofs” were inspired by the
sight of some gypsies breaking camp
in the Berkshires, forced to move AWAY
(the writer says) on the complaint of
“gome pharisaical person” while they
were on one of their long walks to -
gether. Joyce had sald to her: “It
scems too bad the gypsles should al-
ways have to move around so,” and
they both agreed that *“‘some day'
they would buy a lot somewhere and
put up a sign

GYPSIES INVITED
To Pitch their tents here
By order of
The Owners.

The lot was duly bought, but some-
pever put up, sayse
the ‘mother, *Perhaps we realized when
we grew up (for my age was always

Itchy. Caused Eru
tggs. Cdyuld Not Slee;..
Cuticura Healed.

#1 was troubled with ecsema on
my face. It broke out in a rash on
chin and

was very llehc

eruptions and
all over my

[ |tong sufterer from’ infantile
.ﬁ“lﬂn t

fhen yelled it and he. replied’ “So do
1, ana walked back to his wagon,
climbed in- and. drove off. Joyce by
this time was Bome distance ahead,
but he came back, and with " his
shoulders shaking with laughter, said,
“Well, it serves you right for talking
to people you don't know.” But I al-
ways did, and it usually came out all
right when 1 dian't strike deaf ones.

¥ Miracle of 8 Star.

Touching on her son's War expéei-
wmces in a brave, dignified way — not
naking a torturing tragedy of his
leath—Mrs. Kilmer tells ((»‘{“h'lln po:&
& v ation
humons award it
nys:
vith my
Min, whose blue
turned to gold two
elved mews of WY
death.”

star
days after 1 re
son's glorious

to be like the Spar-
told her sons w\‘:‘m

into battle to return to her
ﬁ:::'l'n .their shields, or upon nu-::.
but 1 do claim’ to be the very proud-
est mother in all the world heﬂm‘ue
Sergeant Joyce Kilmer was, and 1is,

my son.

1 do not claim
tan mother who

in embered

One thing the mother ?em
with gladness wag her son’s beautiful
11 his life he never

character. “Tn @ “He
hood,” she writes.
told me 8 hll(‘w have a great Aislike

geemed always
of all pretense,
was not exactly e all

, had a horror O
gt’y.h 1 have often thought how hard
it must have been, with his fine, super-
sensitive nature, *to adapt himself to
the dreadful game of war.”

When be enlisted; two weeks after
the United States entered the war, he
called his mother on the telephone and
tond her. She just said “Oh," she re-
“Like many another mother 1
ald not grasp what it might mean; 1
only knew that bhe bad done the only
thing my son could do, at such 8
time."”

He was already 8 member of the
Columbia Officers Training Corps, and
he wae also very busy on what was
to be his sixth and last book—*'Dreams
and Images,” an Anthology of Catholic
Verse. He enlisted in the Seventh New
York Regiment, and during part of
the summer of 1017, he was at the
Regimental Armory, going back and
forth to his desk on the New York
Times. &

Saying Good-Bye.

Joyce Kilmer gradnated from Col-
nmbia on May 28, 1908, and In Juné®of
the same year, he married Aline Mur-
ray, of Meutchen, N.J. From that time
on, “perhaps by reason of the exac -
tions of his literary work,” suggests
his mother, he seemed to lose all in-
terest in his church (of England), in
which at eighteen he had been a lay
reader, and after he had been married
about five years, became a Roman
Catholle, his wife entering that church
at-the same time. Mrs. Kilmer states
that she “was just as close to him
through his brief married life as any
mother could be” She saw him nearly
every Thursday, and their luncheons
together seem to have been delightful.
She would taxi to the annex of the
Times building and find Joyce waiting
on the pavement ready to tell the
driver which restaurant be bad select-
ed as their rendesvous.

At his own request he was trans-
ferred in Angust, 1917, to the Fight-
ing Sixty-Ninth” and every Sunday
nhis mother and father would motor out
to see hig, During that sammer his

paralysis.
hat his last child-=Christo-

pher—was born. ; 24} 4

On 4 “fatefn]l October Sunday,” Mrs.
Kilmer saw Joyce for the In‘ time,
|though she did not know he was sall-
:ﬁgqm.urhmln«
anyone, even his motber.
she speaks: i

His wife was there that day also,
bid us good-bye J Kkissed
sald to his wife, “Aline, you

an
bim an

Tom g g
(By Dominion ‘News “eSrv

B et AL B bt LA
1est mysteries of the Great War has,
t Inst, had light shed upon it.

The secret, perfectly kept for more
han nine years, concerns the tragie
ute of a very close friend of two em-
)erors; a man who, turning spy, en-
bled the Germans to win their deci-
:\-e lvlvtory against his own country,

ussia.

The victim of the tragedy, which
vas 8o cleverly hushed up, was Lieut.-
‘olonel Mjassojedow, who, before the
var, was chief of the Russian Fron-
ler Gendarmerie at Wirballen, on the
usso-German border.

He was as handsome as the typical
Russian officer of musical comedy; he
was a brilllant conversationallst in
wlf a dozen languages, and there were
lew sports in which he did not excel.
He was equally welcome in the high
jociety of Berlin and Vienna as in that
f St Petersburg.

He was 2 partic!

Tsar Nicholns m“fi(
\ nd was often
t‘li:,n'ol;eg to smooth away troubles
caused by political matters, and, gen;
arally, to keep one court in persona
t ¢ith the other.
"‘3:‘-:”0: the Kaiser went shoothm'
in the East of Germany, as he usually
1id several times & year, Mjassojedow
was always one of his Majesty's guests
and there were few people whose com-
pgny the monarch enjoyed 8o |‘nuch.

Then the war came, and in February
1915 news renched Berlin that Mjasso-
dow had been executed for espionage

favor of Germany.
|n’l’l\e Kalger was shocked, and, a8 he
was  disinclined to believe in his
friend’'s guilt, ‘he asked - the German
Secret Service to try to find out the
facts of the case. 0
After pretending to take a great
deal of trouble, the"Se:r?’t B:cr::tc:h::(;
hat ad A
) pecome involved
and that the coll_lrt-
1 and  execution had been ‘‘ar-
:":!‘:’Il;;:]" by & powerful vm‘ut person-
ality who was Mjusojedow s rival for
the affections of & beautiful St. Peters-
burg woman.

There was every reason
German Secret Service putting
this story. No ome

hat one of b
Bateer ot or to admit that nis act of

ad resulted in Germany be:

ular friend of the
of the Kaiser wil-
gent by one to

for the
out

which have now co:x‘:p
show that Mjassojedow was e
traitor of Pannenberg, the great fou;
daye’ battle between the Russlans an
the Germans in East Russia at the
end of August, 1914
The revelations are ma

1 feit it was
God knew

out,

de in No. 14

may kiss hilx:uh las:l."nnlv

right, althoug ¥
:::\' bl;rd it was for me to do lt;
The next day 1 knew he had gone

. 1 lived through the horrible
; he was in France, a8 mothere
that horrible time. . When
of his glorious death came
1 was quite alone in Litchfield, Connt
where 1 had gone for a few days
rest. . . . 1 cannot write of that time.
. ... Two days afterwards the blue
star in the Service pin he had given
me changed to gold.”

LI I
TREES
I think that I shall never see
A poem lovely as a tree—
A tree whose hungry mouth is
the earth’s sweet
breast ;
A tree that looks at God all day
And lifts her Jeafy arms to pray;
A tree that may in summer wear
A nest of robins”in her hair;
Upon whose bosom enow has lain;
Who intimately lives with rain.

;non(hl
aid in
the news

prest
flowing

Poems are made by fools Iltle me,

t only God can make a tree.
ihind ~ —Joyce Kilmer.
. "0
ONE WHO WROTE HER
"MEMORIES.”

Mrs. Kilmer not only set a number.
of her son’s poems to music, but wrote
two or three poems herself. This one
was favorably commented on by J.?yce
in his letter of May 15th, 1018. “The
Mother” was written in April,
1918,

The days are beavy and the nights are

long;
My boy, now grown to be a man, I8

tle 1ad once more—

Ly i 1
.8
1 dream of him. oS bim beside the

And dreaming, wal

clasp Mm in my
ATme;

Then wake—to feel the woe of War's
alarms. 7

Before bis lips could Etm

me,
eyes wo full of baby mystery,
:‘Vlo.uld’ look into my OWD, intent and
" nis lovt
And 1 would hold him close
to greet.
On that last
rance.
'nvrullo Jook in his eyes was like 8
lasree

door.
1 see him coming,

words (o

day before he sailed for

Through ‘my poor mother-heart. For
Not au revolr ‘was meant,  but - sad
adieu. -

Deat Motbet Mary, ook  whtb  pity

On these thy ddughters sad, who wear.
S the erown 74 o o

Of martyrdom for pange thex will Hot

owh ;
And fotée thetr lips to smile that hide
a moan.

S i b & it T

- KAISER'S FRTEND A SPY

of the “Archives of the Russian Re-
volution.”

.Mjassojedow was arrested shortly
after the battle,, and tried by court-
martial at Warsaw. The court con-
sisted of two general staff officers and
one regimental officer .

No one appeared either for the de-
tence or the prosecution. The witness-
e8 were heard, judgment pronounced,
and the sentence carried out In two
hours.

He was, in the first place, charged
with having betrayed to the Germans
the strength and positions of the
Russians on the Dembowa-Buda sec -
tion of the front.

As a general staff officer, he knew
all about these, to the most minute de-
tail. The chief witness declared that
Mjassojedow came to that part of the
tront one day and made full inquiries
regarding the actual position in the
front line.
This completed his knowledge of the
situation of the Russian army.

In the marshy region over which the
battle was fought some days later
there were big gaps in the front, and
Mjassojedow, it is declared, simply
rode through one of these to the Ger-
man lines, gave his information ‘ac-
cording to plan,” and rode back again.
On this charge he was found guilty,
and t d  to degradation and
death. >
A second charge was 2 curious one.
1t was dlleged that he took two terra
cotta statuettes from -'a_ house from
which the inhabitants had fled on the
approach of the armies. The
regarded this a8 “plundering under
arms,” and on that charge he was
sentenced to death.
A third charge Was not at all clear
It concerned the colonel's visit to the
Dembowa-Buda front. He was arrest-
ad on his return, X;d his answers to
(uestions put to hil at once are said
to have been confused.
The president of the court-martial
ordered that the prisoner was to be
hanged at once. 3

The chief witness declares that half
an hour after Jeaving the court he

court ||
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the Bod,
Bt!l;gthe __f

EN and women
who know that
thorough cleanlinesr
is the first great step
to bodily health use
. Fairy Soap.
know it to be soap in
its purest form. And
they enjoy the invig-
orated feeling which
follows its use.

They

passed one of the large cafes of War-

saw.

In it the three officers who had form-
ed the court-mattial were sitting and
laughing—and dftmiing champagne.

et Gl e——

A Higher Life

Bach man has to seek out hig own
special aptitude for a higher 1life in
the midst of the humble and inevitable
reality of dally existence. Than this
there can be no mobler aim in life. It
is only by the communication we have
with the Infinite that we are to be dis-
tinguished from each other.

Beauty and grandeur are everywhere,
for its ngeds be an unexpected Inci-
dent to reveal them to us.  This i¢
known to nearly all men, but know it
though they may, it s only when for-
tune or death lashes them that they
grope around the wall of lifein search
of the crevices through which God may

Royal

musie.

Applicati

for

Victoria
College

MONTREAL
A RESIDENTIAL COLLEG

FOR WOMBN STUDENTS
ATTENDING McGILL
UNIVERSITY

(Founded and endorsed by the
late Rt. Hon, Baron Strathcons
and Mount Reyal)

Courses leading to degrees in
Arts, separate in the main from
those for men, but under identi-
cal conditions and to degrees in

r

ahm}ld be made early as accom-

modation inthe College is limited.
For prospectus and inform-
ation apply to The Warden.

be meen—Maurice Matterlinck.

: Many Things

A niap must know many things first
before he be able truly and judicious-

1y to judge of another man's actions.
Whatsoever proceeds from the gods
deserves respect for their worth and
excellence; and whatsoever proceeds
from men, as they are our kinsmen,
should by us be entertained, with love,
always; sometimes, as proceeding from
thelr ignorance of that which is truly
good and bad, with a kind of pity and
compassion also.—Marcus Aurelius.
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BROOD MARES AT FOALING TIME.
The more near to natural conditions
that -a brood mare is kept the better
the chance of a successful foaling and
healthier foal. Especially injurious is
it to permit the mare to pass her time
in idieness. Any ‘man who has had
any considerable amount of experi-
ence and who has made use of his
powers of observiance will confirm the
statement that the best results will be
invariably obtained by keeping the
brood mare in medium flesh and work-
ing her regularly, but not excesstvely,

ed to have her foal. If work cannot be
provided for the mare she should have
abundant exercise dally and on no ac-
count.be confined closely. Corn is not
a good food for the brood mare as it
is too fattening in fits tendency and
Aoes not contain sufficient ash and ni-
trogen to build up the frame of the
unborn foal. t

The staple components of the grain
cation should be oats and bran with a
tew roots daily. As the time for foal-
ing approaches pay careful attention
to the condition of the mare's diges-
tive organs and bowels and, if neces-
sary, increase the proportion of bran

up to very near the time she is expect- |'

only.)

postage.

and by
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TWO GREAT
SWEEDES
(Turnips of Course)
Carter’s
Prize Haszards
Improved

—1and—
Carter’s Millpond
The Two Best Tur-

nips Grown

and well known to the farm-
ers of P. E. Island. Germina-
tion Test nearly 100 per cent.

(Sold in sealed packages

Price 75 cents per pound, if
by mail add 8c per

Ib. for

of 150

4
4
»
E
8Sold at our SEED STORE E

upwa
MERGH?NTO in this prov-

Carter & Co., Ltd.
SEEDSMEN .
CMﬁoMown

YTV VT TETY

in her rations, giving it In the
form of a mash every evening. A roomy
box stall should be available for the
mare to foal in, especlally if she is
ewpected to foal while the weather I8
still too cold to permit turning out to
pasture. The stall should be scrupul-
n;-lv clean and it should be thorough-
Iy bedded with clean straw every night
before the mare is left for the night.
The chief danger of colts foaled in the
stable comes from septicaemia or blood
‘.l“lm. by absorption of filth or
- lsea germs  through llo‘ n{vﬂ

{ SOMEBODY
SOMEWHERE
WANTS YOUR
PHOTOGRAPH

. By BAYER

&

zo'!i’:t the time of birth.
Heanliness and applieation of carbolie’
¥ ‘eent., as a wash twice

1644, 10 per
daily, for the first four days, will elim-

inate this danger.
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