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Magdale College,

Teasc B.&YLEY”BALFOUR, Licwienant in the 14tk Battalion
of the Royal Scots, Lathian Regiment, who was killed in
action at the Dardanelles, on June 28, calis for special note,
both for his father's connexion with Oxford and still more on
account of his own striking personality, 17 was the only
soi of Professor Tsaac Bayley-Balfour, FR.S, who has now
held the Clhair of Botany, once filed by his father, ar Bdin-
burgh since 888, and who Previously, in a brjef period of
four years, during which he was Sherardian Professor here, |
left an enduring mark both on the Botanieal Garden and the |
science of Botany in Oxford. His son, called afier bim, was |
Boy at Winchester, ang came o Magdalen jp igod. His
health was delicate and be was obliged to leave in mic-career |
for a voyage round the world., E\Toiwj!hsiz‘-.nding this serious
interraption, on his return he teok First Class Honcurs in the
Final School of Literae Humanjoree, This might have
marked Bim for what his friends knew him to be, a young
fellow of high intellociual ability, but he was riore than thar, |
He was brilliant and versatile, he Had g Lghiness ang quick-
ness of perception and intuition, and 4{ the same tme 3 force
of reasoning quite unusual and which mrust have carried him |
far in many Knes had he been spared, Fle was also singulurly |
winning and engaging, a delightfy) talker and compation, |
while Ius gooduess of beart and absence of gl seliseeking or -
selfconscionsness endeared him to all who Enew him, Truly
s friends rejciced in Lis light, and the shadow which Lig Ioss |
bas broughy is Propertionately deep, ’
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Poetry.

LB Bo—1903-1013.
Twelve vears ago, that hot July,
We walked together, vou and 1.
From Flint Conrt into School, 1o show
How much and little tothers know,

You smile ut me. I scem to Hee
Fhrough cach long bour in every Ihy,
You whisper, and I wateh YOu Tise
With mzsciml duncing in vour eves

Your coat was grav as Magdalon Tower:
1 see vou, at each sounding hour,

Flit mnwh the winding Gxford siroct
With fattered HOW and cager foet,

A vear ago last June. we walked

The Highland bills. and bathed. aid talked
OF everything beneath the sun,

And all vur races vt to run.

July s come again but hRGH

Have done all that & man enn do,

You foved vour friends, and will nof want
(e)m]mhmzas by the Hellespont,

For vour brave spirit wanders frec
Fo dslands in that sumner sex,

And your light feet will paaa with jov
Aeross the mnd\' plains of Troy:

And all the heroes Homer s 1,
Heetor, Pairoclus ever youny,

And Nireus with the ;'E()wzil“ hair,
Will smile to em e vou weleome there,

And weave into another Jay
Your solden deeds of us{udu
For half the tale was Yolt uumxd
Until you shone anong the dead.

Then, swift as thinking, vou will come
To Flanders, where the bullets Tuine:
Your spivit will come to mine and tell
My loncliness that all iy well,

Yeu! to the fz'ir:;;f‘x who ki’i;'\\"i s friend
And knews hinsel, Desth'S not the ond,
And overy day atil i dic

Wo'll walk topether, vou and 1
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