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,-SUIJAY mnorning lu the reserves in England-a brlght, sunny, cheery morning of intoxicat-
ing fragrant harvest breezes, *of clear blue
skies andi sin ging birds. Far out of slgbt a

lark, working is way Up the warmn mellow sunsbine,
stll treats our eas with its never-ceasing bursts of
happ~y song. flefore us rolling away to the sky-line
in artistic patchea of yellow wbeat fieldis, green

truck gardons, patejies of dieep green woods, littho

reti-roofeti hamlets, ani white rlbbons of moail, lies

Kent-"'the garden of Englanti," beautiful, tranqi~L,

and, above ail, peaceful. 'The pervading quiet
soothes anti comforts. Lt is rest.

Suddenil' from abave cornes the hum zunt drune

well known ta every soldier, and int a few moments
oeet sour battte-planes soars past at a hieight of a

thousand feet. Then follun's another, and another,
andi in n~o tiftie the air seems alive witb our gallant

airW0li, suarng, turnlng, tiing andi banking.
A truipet bIast, flot a musical call, short, shaMp,

aggravatlng. A few sharp commnands lu the liues,

andi as the men get untier cuver thore cornes the

huotlng, wallng screech of the caast sirons.
Fritz la uver again!
Maybe it's bal! an hour, maybe an houir, before tbe

"All Ciear' la signaieti by the sirons, and the regu-

lar routinle of Sunday morniag, church parade, andi

kit inspection, proceetis. Meantime our sea-planes

,'and battlie-pltiies, as81518d b>' the "archies" on the

coast, bave turneti back the Hlun raidiers. Suutiay

meirplng la a favorite timre for Fritz ta pay a littie
visit.

An heur lator, pence amti quiet agalu. From a

secludeti open space down in the beautlfull>' wootied
vaile' 'rise' theo penlng bars af the lirst hyxpxu, andi

taoen the sweet inspiring notes of that oId favorite,
"0 Goti, Our Help iu Ages Flast."

The. singlua isu't ver>' iisty for a cungregallon of

two thousanti. Ma-ny a boy is sillnt becatise the

famîillar notes anti verses carry hlm back ta tbe culs-

tomar>' Suntiay mornlng at homne-thig sweot littie

muother lu tiaint>' gown, the stera anti beloveti tiatin1

I"ck~ frock coat, andi maybe sisters andi brotlxers
standing lu line ln the olti famil>' pew. But bore lie

~standis lu another lino-a line o! khaki and bras?
buttons. With a lîttle tuas of hie heati ho singe the

remaining verses as if his 11f e tiependeti an il. The>-

the patire carries un with bis message-uBuSIlly a

short, poînteti atidress with its hxelpfui words in the.
plainest 0fr plain English.

la the average Tommy religions? Weli, rather.

While he curses, grouses, somotimesO picka the goand
padre's sermon 10 plecesa s -dtamneti rot"; wbile ho

stumbios aleng, o! ten slipping from thie straiglil
sud narraw, hle i, atter ail, une o! the muet
religions types la the worlti. Anti lie tioesa't
lealize il. 1

Ilo han no us;e for wbat ho ie pleased ta cal

-wlgliy, wasby pulpit tlu.» His religion la

unique. It's a queer jumble int whlch he mixes
his Qp<d, hi )igme, bis mother and ambtrs, his 1

swee.bart or bis wife and kidis Above ail,
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War, througb which be hati passeti uascathed as a
Grenadier Guardsman; saw the youth of tkenty go
to bis death; ho, the grizzled oid soldier, scraped
tbrougli.

Ln the caok bouse one mornîiig lie was one of four
who whiled away paft of a rest perloti b>' meana of

a frientil> game af poker. 'WIth nerves relaxeti b>'
a chaser af issue rum-Icoaks bave a wonderful.knack
of producing l-from. nowbere-tbey chatteti andi

amoketi, enjoying that dleanl sensation produceti b>'
a hat bath, dlean clothing, anti a spell o! rest.

"See y'u!" grunted the cool, after a few raisea.
But that pot waa nover -won--nar lest. Aý wbiz!

a crash! The ex-section hanti came to lying between
wbite, dlean aheete lu bospital, his left foot aching
under tbe bandtages, bis face smarting, and ears atili
ringing from the explosion.

",Now, kin you tell me wby that sbe1il. straying
miles away f rom the lino, dropped lu on our poker

gamne, napooeti themi three fellows, anti oni>' gave
mue thia ?"

T OYLNG with bis crutcb, ho toucheti'tbe injureti
foot, andti gazeti pensîvel y acru ss the Channel,

where a flotilla o! boa$>ltal ships andtiteir destroyer-
escorta matie the oui>' break lu the sparkinhg, danc-
ing bine waters, stretcblng away 10 whero the shores

o! Franco rose lu a soIt creamy yellow anti brown
anti green banlç agaiust tbe pale blue of a suramer

sky.He ws ip anti about again as a conva'sot
and bad hobbled tiown to a seat on the sea wall,
looklng out acr , os the Channel.

"Fuanny tbing huw It gets lbem,"1 ho continueti,
pulffin tbougbtlully every now and again tbrough
a black stub o! a pipe.

"Thore waa them three boys, ail goond boys, lue, al
hati wlves andi kitis, anti homes ta go ta wiieu F~rtzie
bluws. Anti yet thal sheil napooed 'em ail and leit

mie. Why,. i aîn'h anytblnig but au olti soltier.
Noboti> cares ,njiue wbelbor 1 go back or. not, except
mnaybe sonme of the boys u'â say, 'There, cornes thal

olti son ofaguti baci homne agaia, 11ke as nul drunhi.'

What's me, n»t worth a tianin; but l'mn alîve and M'I
bo going back bomie soon-

"C th ey marked. me when the M. 0. bat ime

bearded, and now tbey're sendlng me home."
*He gazed. wistipuly at the flotilla, ever tirawing

nearer, and bis deep suuk gre>' eyes foilowed tbe zig-

zag 66ümës o! the' siîps, or 11<0elrýuitous rush of tlhe

saucy, impudent 11111e diestroyers, each beiiowlng
f orth eugh ,sioke and makluig smell oeiough for a
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"I can't s00 througb il. Nobody can. 1 nover
mucb on cburch-going anti the lke, but 1 guosa
man's labelleti to go, wby he' ngpooeti, no maI
wbere he la or wbat bo's ting, You can't get a
f rom il. You jiist gel il when yaur lIme cornes
else you skia threugb lhke me, anti corne out.

1i'Maybe thore'. somnething behinti ail thia, Ml
tbere's some:thing l'mn goin' home for. I guessa
le, but 1 tion't k now wbat, He'ti use- ou olti stage -
me for!"

Anti so ho we'nt on.
l waa but a glimpso of tbe scarreti, bartieneti

of the man who bati doue bis bit lu bolb Africa
France. anti bat paid the prlc'e--a veritable bu'
wrock, anti yet lin thal -wrock was a buman sal 1

expresd itself lu sof1, loving, tender wortis ai
4poke a! bis broitber's witiow anti ber babies.

Guess perbaps they neeti me. Maybe that'5
'm guin' hume, anti, 1 tell you, man, if I can N

for them, 1'l do il, and.gladti o."
A few days haler when the mucb-desired Cana'

mail hati ar riveti with la t.lettors anti boxes o!
from home, the griazzeti aid warrior tiaplayeti
boyish pride a crumpled letter-the first ho bat
celvoti lu moullis.

"Wbiat'ti i tell you? What'ti I bell yon? I'
the brother's missue wantln' me iu camne1live with themn, and, Bill's oId boss h.a a, Job
me. 1 kuow'dti Iere was sanie reason or 0
for my comlng round weli again, insteai 0>1
iug aapooed wlth the boys."
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