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Private Smith of the 90th

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Edith G. Bayne.

2,

~-

-A platoon of soldiers swung down the
straggling cobble-stoned village street.
They marched at ease for they-had just
left the trenches after eighteen days’
fighting, and were bound for the town of
G—— where food and rest and recupera-

tion awaited them.

An old Flemish woman stood at the
door of her little auberge, in the deserted
hamlet, and stared in bored listlessness
at ‘the oncoming column of dusty dishevel-
led and wholly unrecognizable troops.
She had taken heart of grace and returned
to'her old home where little of any value
remained, and was the only living creature

in the place.

Suddenly, as the men passed opposite
to her, she uttered a cry and darted out

:iG~—!” she exclaimed, in terror.
Come on Smith!” shouted the corporal.

“Go on. TI'll catch up,” returned the
private.
“My son! Do not go to G—,” said

the old woman. “Do not go there. Do
you not know that —"

“Listen, madam,” said the private
gently,“ashe djsengha.ged himself from her
€rasp, “'my name happens to be“Albert
all right, but I am not your son.” ’

He spoke in the best Flemish he could

muster. She gazed at him with growing
perplexity.
. “Then—who are you? Ah, you would
joke with your old mother! T, who sent
you off with a smile on my iips and a
pain here.”

. En Route to the Relief of the Men in the French trenches.
A division of fresh French troops en route to the relief of the French soldiers worn out by the fighting

in the trenches

into the roadway. The corporal gave the

order to halt and the men came to a stand-

stil and turned with mild curiosity to

find that the old woman had seized the

arm of a private shout halfway down the

line, and was greeting him with a great
lag of affection and delight.

“Albert! Albert!” she cried, while she
Eflgted his mud-covered arm, and drew

out of the line. Puzzled and some-
what amused Private Smith smiled upon
her and removed his tattered cap. He
stood there in the warm spring sunshine,
a handsome dark-eyed young fellow of
twenty-eight or so with ‘a slim well-knit
form “and thel ready smile that had defied
the buffeis of outrageous fortune many a
time. As she renewed her exclamations
and began to pour a volley of questions
at him in rapid Flemish the corporal

lvanced.

“What do you want, mother?” he
demanded.

“He is my son,” she said.

One of the men tendered her a bit of
money but she shook her head and clung
closer to Private Smith.

“Her son!” and a laugh passed down

the line. -~
‘Her troubles have driven her dippy—
boor soul,” said the corporal. “Form!
Tarcl, on!”

But Smith did not fall in, for the
Wonuin was whispering to him with intense

emph:i~ <. He had picked up a few words
of Il during the past three or four
montl:- Hut he could understand very
little " \hat she said. , He did, however,
und w1 her to ask where he and his

cor. s were pgoing. She awaited
his 5o - breathlessly.

She pressed her knotted hands over
her heart.

“No, no, — believe me, I am Canadian.
We are a company of the 90th Rifles, and
we are on our way to our billet.”

She continued to stare, blinkingly, at
him.

“But the enemy’s troops are there—
many of them They lie concealed in the
church of St. Gabriel. You will walk
into a trap!”’

Private Smith had now concluded that
the old creature was partially, if not alto-
gether demented. It was with difficulty
that he tore himself away.

“If I see your son Albert, I will tell him
you are well and still at home,” he coun-
tered, as he Arew off. Over the doorway
of the auberge were the letters: Albert
Heerwyck.

“Is that your son’s name?”’. he asked,
pointing to the inscription.

She nodded.

“You will not come back alive,” she
said, sadly.

He laughed lightly.

“If there’s to be a fight,” he said, as he
waved his hand in farewell, “the 90th will '
be the victors. I will, myself, madam,
ring the belfry-bell so that you may know.
You will hear it and know that it means
victory.”

It was three miles to G——. Smith
caught up with his company just as it was

ascending the last hill overlooking the
city. He told the corporal of the old
woman’s warning. The officer was skep-
tical.
““If we listened to the tale of every old
woman in this land we'd be g
around in circles,” he said.
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the best made .22 rifles in the world; $12.15 to $16.00. Models 29 and

p;mm«:n.hke-downg 15 and 25 shots; $9.25 and $11.50, 4

Send 3 stamps Jor new catalog, .32 Rim Fire, Model '92; lever-action; 17

showing complets. i o hots; much 7y
co - IM of Wailin ‘v‘:& mu

They are remarkably
Don't use expensive ammunition

than the 22
tound barrel, $12.15; octagon, $13.15.

- Tl Warlore Rrearms G, 16 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn.

a Company

Crops Destroyed by Hail

Is & common occurrence.
wisely insures with us is absolutely

The Canada Hail Insurance Company

Don’t put off getting protection as this is unfair to your family and yourself. Take out a

Full Information from our Branch Recording Offices:
P.0. BOX 366 REGINA

Carson & Willlams Brothers Limited

3 General Agents for Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

But the farmer who

PROTECTED BY i

which has built up a strong reputation for low rates, prompt
settlements and full payment of losses.

a reputable Company with a full Dominion Government Deposit.
policy NOW—this is protecting your family as well as

. P.0. BOX 232 CALGARY -
or our Local Agents.
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Less Money Spent
for Coal

What =is what " the” Hecla Furnace means_for-you. s
Makes patented, steel-ribbed fire-pot ‘tadiates ,the” heal so
It quickly that more of it is kept in the house and less
Possible £0¢s up the chimney, six tons of.coal do.the work.that
- would otherwise require seven.,

Joints  The “lused joints”, an"exclusive “Hecla", feature, forever
Forever seal up”the openings where gas’or’dust might escape
Tight into the_house—they are guarantéed never to Jeak.

“Hecla”, Independent grate-~

Ease bargsave coal and eliminate
and the poker. The “Hecla's”
Health large circular , water : pan
€a sopplies plenty of moisture
to e
Se‘}d for pook about furnaces—mm
This heating, will help your selec-
Book tion.g We would like tosend
it to you. .
Use the PO S—
Coupon  (lareBros.WesternLtd.
¢ WINNIPEG, MAN.
Dept. H Successors to Clare & Brockest, Limited
Coupon  CLARE BROS. WESTERN,LTD. Dept. H Winnipeg, Man.
3C Send me your Booklet—**COMFORT AND HEALTH
Name Address__
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