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"The nursimg uiter?" lie questioned,
fear znadning bis dul senae.

"Shel ceme erouid direct]. Il an-
noumoed the mhip'à doctor, "you vo ur
had a close eml and At viE take S'ome
pumPing te get a good flow cf red blood
runing tlirougli your veine again.",

FYour day later asthoahip sailed into
MsAfax barbon, IJaor Stratten staggered
on dock. Ho caught a glimpie of the
nurgiisg sister standing watdhing the

abes, er face drawn and pinched, yet a
luminoue ligbl glowing in ber eýme.W s o urvivedl' muttered
Neil Stratton, looking up inte lier face.

'"I oould net gCv up. It would bave
boom bard te gdo s0. Your courage

nuyd eu p," alie answered smmpi>'.
The d mm, awkwar<Il>'sulent, stood

gasZgat he hsips anchored ithe barbon,
bispulesthrçbbing madi>' as lho ne-

memberethe ilitsbe lay so close to his
ban Ah tht ledbeen bis bour! Ho,

wbo wa rippled beyond active service,
liedo ilteas for bier love. She hadfound sme ot ýr passiinate service in

wliiciite breatlie eut lier beautiful,
young oerpy, and lie bad ne riglit te ask
ber teforfeit that ser-vice.

'He turmed abrupti>' and strode along
the dock. For long boum lie stood b>' the
dock-rail watching the city cf Halifax
prw more distinct, watebing the pass-
engerlandin little grupe until lie stood
ament the lest. Thon siowly, grimaly,
hoefollowed on .sig witli the tlirong te
the City' wbar, butnoever once did bis evye
moarcl the people for a gimýpse Ofti
diittleier

Tliero wue the glorj of springtime in the
air and theo bjro7ail the countryside

pordforth iheir meiody Mn onegrn
muicl. Away iMthe distance strocb'

a sea ofsanowyblIoesoms.
Thie orchards cf thievalley1 Neil

Stratten liounded on up th ill, "nern
for oe breath1ce, impassioned gaze over
thie fildsa, green witli the sam .Tlen,i
vaulting the stone wall, lie ~iurrled dow

truh thie pasture, foilowing thiebircli-
shddbrook. The old fan guse worn

anddiaidatedgleamed silver among
tlieopl Rs.e would go up there

dirctynd* find Old Bon and Marthy,
but first lie muet ramble tbrougb the
embarde

Alluringi>' beautiful, tliey calied te Mim1
te burry. Ho caugbt a wbiff cf theiri
fragrance and the blod rusbod bot te bisi
clieek. Wliat was that lie bad said te
Syivia--ome day the oembarde wou]d cal
tbem liack? Poor, vain, foolish $ylvia!

Suddenly lie stepped and stared dully
at tbe enake fenoe runing between tbe
fields. What cf tle old ideal? He

Ro cried out her deer name and thors
flased over bis numlied brain a strsnge
sonse of reality. Sylvia-of course-it
*wae the dear winsomeness of her that bad
drawn liim so irresistill>; tliat lied kept
him close toelier all tbrougli that awftil
niglit in the open bioat, And the orcliard
lied called lier back. This was lier
servico-the service tliat lied callcd him
aise.

He stumlid forward bie arme out-
strotclied. He could no longer wait. Ho
crushed lier' t bis lieart, theeapple
blossonis b- and falling unh eed.
His bot lips kissed lier clicekesand lie
sensed lier answering caress. "Dear lieart
--dear lieartl It is. lieyond my uIider-
standing that I was so bhind that I did not
know you. Yet you knew 'ixée-"

Sylvia raised lier face, tlioý a4ace of
lier eyes sending tlie blood Ieapin througli
bis veine. She smuledwiely answering

sot* "I did not know until that niglit
i tli boat, wlien you put your ami

around me and thon I saw ini yur eyes
the old flash of fire. You didn't blievo
Sylvia Marr capable of anytbing woi'Lh.
wliilo or lieroic. You were, rigt-tbey
did a il me in Aunt Lexis' social set.
Oh tie> made me pitifully seifleli and
fooàIslil vain. Thon one day the bitter
throbbing cf the warring world woke me
up) and I offorod to serve. Ofteitimes
thoere was hardncss te endure and I
thouglitliack to the orchards-"ý

"Tbank God for the blessed, old
orcliards," breathod thie man passionately,
"'theycallod us liome."

"To serve togetlier," added Sylvia
joyousiy.

1Er. Peauee'i Retort*

The pretty little waitress ini the liotel in
Dilmouth was very prompt and efficient-
as if to atone for the cuisine of the hotol
which wss frankly bad. Sho wap perbape
inclined to lie a littie port at times, but
tliat nia> bave bOOJI merely hler meana of
defense against the complainte of the
patrons about the qualit>' of the food and
drink.

So when Mt. Peaslee asked for bis
forteu of coffée she brought it

speiY.Aef he thouglitfufly stirred the
weak, yeilowish solution, the waitress
remarked:

"You seomn to lie fond of coffee."
Mr. Peasice, nothing abaslied, smlùed

upon lier benigni>'.
'q -bie fond of coffee," he admitted

placidi>'. "My! Ain't you quick to
notioe thi 1 I'm dretful fond of it.
if I wa'n't,' he concluded, slowly, wliie
his plesaa 4àt old face liglited whixnsically,
"I don't believo I'd drink se much'wate
for the sake of getting a littie coffee."

The Nocemdty of Works
The Saturday Journal tella us tbaàt Rev.

Father O'Leary was off to catch the
Dublin express, and that on the way to
the station he man into hbishlop.

,,Weil, wbat's the liurry, O'Leary?"
said he.

"'Sur, it's the Dublin express I'm
after, your lordship."

The bishop pulied out bis gold watcli.
"lWeli, thero are seven minutes yet.

Let us walk togetler and both catch it.'
The>' arrived at the station just in timo

to see the train steaming out.
"Do you know I had the greatest faith

ini that wateh, 'eary" said the bishop.
"Ah my lord, what is faith witliout good

worksi' replled the angry O'Loary.

A Natural MUbtake
Little Eunioe was ver>' fond cf lier

mother's friend, Mrs. Cisyton, wholied
stopped in for a few moments on her.way
to an afternoon party. She was weanng a
beautiful new gown.

Little Eumioe gazed at lier for soveral
seconds, speechies with admiration, and
then liurst out delightedly, "0 Mrs.
Cliyton, you look just like a faahion

The first general of the AIlied arnies seen by these peasants siiîce the beginning of the
war in 1914. A Canadian field commander enters a Belgian town and rceives an enthusiastic
greeting. Ht happily takes notice of a Canadian badge one of the womeat is wearing.

stretchod eut bis ef t arm gnepingly. Yet
ho could net understand. The "llittie
sister" bad usurped the place of bis boy-
liood's ideal.

SlowIy ho clambored oven the snake
fonce, bis mind confused and bewildered.
Thon ieaning forward, lie looked dcep inte
the beant of the orchard, where spread the
beautiful pinmd white blossomed
canopy cf sMae.

Ah, the orchard.- shotild prove bis
salvationl The world was caliing for
fruit. Ho would inake a hargain witlî Oid
Ben and take possession of these orchards.
Here lo would work eut bis energy per-
fecting the orchards and stili serve lus
couxntry.

Ho walked stealthily throughi the
avenues, canpeted witb drifting petals,
stopping te break an aluiung twig of
blesseras. Straight ahead was tbe old
gravenstein. A rustling of the branches
startled bim and leaning forward, he dis-
oernod a *irlish figure breaking branches
froin the old tree. He caugbt a glimpse
of a bitie akit, then a sweet, laughing face
peeningtbnouglî the blossoni?. und

hosodthero mot ioniess, dimily conscieus
of bis pouxiding pulses.

l'Little sister!"
He could say ne more for the wonder of

it. all numbed bis brain. What had
brought the little nursing sister te the
orehards? There wvere depths ii tît
brown eves tiiet haunted Iiîu. 'l'îe
blesseras eovered thle cruelly empty
slceve and gave ber wan chee4-ks'-tdeliete
flusli. The lips quiv'ered. but shie looked
st.raight into Major Straittxoî's eyes.

-Neil, vou reeniber Vou said that
soine day the <rchard., *\vould eafl ls
back-."

A Message
What caaîI ope for tee?

A littie less cf cane than weigbs pie
A little less of woe than makes my crown,
And fewer pains than 'round about me

frown,
Are wbat I hope for thee.
Yea, these I wish for thee!

A sweeter peaoe than I have ever known,
And sturdier good than 1 have ever sown
And that thou be te manliest manhoi

grown,
These do I wislî for thee!
ForIo, I flnd in tliec

The chance te be ail that I wished te be,
Tbe (ehance to see ail that I wisbed to sce,
The chance cf joys that could net cerne te

mne'
These do I flnd in tbee.
And I petition thee:

Be brave whatever sullen canes assail,
Be goed, whatever tempter w-ould prevail,
And sînile serene, liewever, mnen niay rail.

Thtis 1 petition thee.
.Ind ]et me counsel thee:-

Nourisi, no dreain that springs witlîin tlîy
lleart

To draw thee frein the work-worlid's busy
mart,For, at the last., t.bou and tliv dreain nmust
part:

And se I counsel thee.
This is from me te thee:

And one dm, when rny mork falîs from

Se iuelî to-day thou canst flot understaid,
The reason ' )f the things that 1 have

plainnc(l
Will b lx le p la!n lto thle

«Ifereal food
elements of
wheektand bar-
ley s0 madele s
+.o be rich in
suger, end
ready Lo ea-L
from pecka
wi+.h milk or
cream. Tha* is

Grape:Nuts
A Substantial

Food
and Eoonomuoel

License MNtO.20

When writing ssivertisers, please mention
The WVeý4ern Home «Monthlv


