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The Otd Year.
hat delicious hour, when darkness bas swallowed the sunlight,
.nd the dancing flanies in the grate cast a weird glow ovoe
werything ini the roorn, silhouetting one's figure bugely upon
ngings. the pictures, and thie aUls; in t1hat rnusing hour_ w.
iondering just what we lugm venture to iiiflict upon pou,
iders of the Calladiam Hospital Nlem, this last issue of Nine-
ixteen, wlien we felk a gentie touch upon our cheek. Oh!
was indeed a feeble toucb, very like the breathing of the soft
cr zephyr, and a very gentle voice whispered in our car
iu were dre3rning," said the voice.
started, baif rose, and turned to find at our side a very olci
ent and trernibling.

:)u arc il]," we said, «pray take this chair,"
o, my friend, I rnust flot tarry,- whispered the old gentlernat
ky tones. "'Tis true, I amn exhausted, for I arn very old,
ive but a few hours to Jive. I have c9rne to ask you to
;s to the dear Canadian Soldier Boys my thanks and benedic-
They have done great things for me. 1 amn the OId Year."

Dy0us in My joi.
bas ever been thE


