
BRUCE IN KIJAKI.

tally wouded. The bullet hiad lodged
in one of bis lungs and nothing could be
doue by the Surgeons wbo wrought un-
ceasingly, caring for the long streain of
wounded that now poured back te the
drcssing station. IlBack to the base "
was the verdict and again .Jock was
lifted up and carried back to whcre the
ambulances waited for their huinan
freight.

Su it liappcncd that when Jock Me-
Gregor opcned bis eycs, that wcre soon
te close for ever in death, it was te gaze
into the face of one lhe had knovvn years
before in Scetland, one lie had cruely
doserted, now standing by bis bedside
clad in tbe garb of a nurse. II Jean"
he gasped, II Ye here ]ass?" "Aye, Jock,
l'in hoe, I waited for ye long, but lad
I'vc beeu truc tac yc, I kenned ye'd
corne back te me Jock, I bac the ring
ye gae me yen niclit afore ye left."
With a mighty effort the wounded man
raised himself up in bcd onlly te sink
backward again. He tried te speak but
lis tongue would net respond, at last it
came, "'Jean, Jean lass," he said, "' Ye
say ye'vc been true tac me, me worthless
Jock McGregor, me wba sac cruelly for-
get ye oet there in Canada, truc tac me. "
IIHush, Jock," sbo whispercd, Il Ye
manna excite yersel, I'm here ricbt wi'
yc, an I'm gaun tac nurse ye back tac
yer auld sel', back tac bealth and tac
me." She laughed hysterically as sbe
rearrangcd tlîc blankets, and placed ber
gentle baud on bis fcvercd brow. But
Jeck was net te bc silcnccd, again hie
tried te spcak. IlI'm nae worthy lass,
I'm nae worthy," lic cricd, IlI'm nac
worthy o' yer great love, forget me, leave
me tac dec, for I'm werthlcss, I dinna
deserve it." "Jock yer nae tac dcc,"
she cricd, 'II hae waited for yc, an ye'rc
ne tacs leave me neo.")

But the grim liand ef the reaper was
near, the internaI loss of bleod, the sur-
prise at secing the girl lic had dcserted
liere by his aide had preved tee mach for
Jock, an ashy palier overspread his face,
whilc beadis of cold sweat peured frem
bis brow, nervously lie clutched at his

1throat, as if te tear it, gasping for breath,
lic muttered '< Jean, Jean iny ai, kiss
nie lass, kîss me tlio' l'in nae wortli o't."

Slic stooped and kissed îiîn, but as
their lips nmet, lis poor toriî body gave a
convulsive sbudder, and worthless Jock
iMeG(regor lay stili in deatb.

Faithful Jean Iiad fouîîd lier false
lover, but to ]ose hîm agahîl, bo bad
gene, slipped from lier arns down the
long dark tirail frorn which noue returu.
Wortlîless .Jocl< Mc(3regor liad miade the
supreine sacrifice.

Pte. Ileb Lloyd of A. Sec, 15tli Fld.
Anib. wislies te cent ribiîto the following
recipe regardiug ilersute facial orna-
mnonts. 'Fli Aitubulanice, already have
se veral beau tifol moustaches on parade,
but for the benefit of thie amateur we
reprint tlie following:

l>TF. PÂuL'S MOUSTACHE

Upon retiring place a glass of water
on a simaI1 table close to tbe bcd aîîd
sprinklc a teaspoonful of Sait on the
upper hip. The moustache parched with
thirst, will reacli eut te tbe water - and
now is the psycliological, moment; Seize
the moustache firmly and before it bas
time te recede, knot it in six small kuots
and fasten it with baby-bIne ribbon.
Leave it like this for 20 minutes and
undo kuots and behld-a moustacbe1!

IlEach niglit before retiring soak both
feet in a bueket of beiling water, thus
stimulating the circulation. At the
same tirne make a noise like a rabbit
calling te its mate. On hearing tlîis the
«bhairs" will naturally creep ont from
their shelter. Then before they bave

>time te escape it should be an easy
matter tei pin each individual liair firmly
te tbe upper lip.

Wbe was the Bugler that sounded
"lFirst Pof3t" wlicn the guard presented

arste the Brigadier?


