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Hats off!
Along the street there cones
A blare of bugles, a ruffle of drumo,
A flash of cler heneath the sky:

Hats off!
'lle flâg la passinig by!
Mune and crinison and white it shines
O' er the steel.tipped, ordcred. lines.

Rats off!
Th'e colors. before us fly;
But more than the flag la passiflg by.
Ses figbts and land figts, grirn and

great,
Foug.t te make and te save the state:

\Veary marches and sinking shipa:

Cheers of vitery on dying lips:
Dsys of plenty and -vears of peate:
MaIrei of a strong ,land's swift increage;,
Equal justice, right and iav,
.ýtately honor and reverefld awe:

Rats off!
Alonfg the street there cernes
A iMare of bugles, a ruffle of druns;
And loyal hearbs atre beatiflg high:

IRats off!

Thle flag la passing by!

Prelimiuiary Bout

Madge--"Doui'
4  vou think a girl

-hould marry an fe neaOOl n mii'"

Dolly-"I suppoSdse :but il sawful
bungu.ugi±<lto l îivroiul 'Mer-

BHlI, United States mail ship,
the Arcadia, butted ber pose
gently inte the îvarm, black
swells, and dutting tlîcm, left
"n lier wake long, whîite, curl-

ing fingers of foam, wbieh ere bast, fifty
yards bchiuîd, in the velvet meeting of

sky and sea. 'Net a sound was to bc
heard exccpt for the whisper of water at
the slîip's bow, and the regular throbbing
cf the engines. It was a breathis
night-warm witlî that smothering hum-
idity, wbich one finds near the equator,
wlîen after the winter rains, the sumirer
heat sets in.

Two riddic-aged men, clad in white
duck, sat smoking on tlhe after-deck; a

third leaned silently over the rail, gazing
into the night, apparently oblivieus te
the others.

-Harrington, I've been tbinking of that
empty command at Station No. 7," said'
the elder of the seated men te his coni-
panion, "I tbink I know just the nman
for the charge, young Hendrick-perhaps
yen remember him. Yen knew his father,
anyway-tbe eld captain. Thie boys like
himi, they sgay, but be's seen ne active
service, and lias only juat gotten bis
stripa. He'I1 be giad of the chance te
command tiis station, for it brings more
pay and puts him in line for furtiier
advancement at the end of bis twe years
there. Then, toc, be'. .not likely teohive
any trouble, for the natives in tb t sec-

tion are peaeeful and f riendiy, with the
exception of the Igotrotes, and ail th--
men under him are old, eeasoned veterans.
It 'is a quiet, sate epough placc-not
mnuch to do, good pay, chance for
advancernnt-juat the place for a newly
married officer."

The man at the raiiing turned: " Don't
do it, Colonel,"' he said earnestly; I'don't
send a boy ant' girl out te that God-for-
saken place. ItllI be the breaking e' their
lives, air."

"Why, Sergeant, vou9re razy," replied
the firet speaker, laughing, "It's a chance
for any young married man-fair pay
and certain advancement."

"Don't do it, air," repeated the other.
The seated officer arniled Up into the

brown, rugged face of the standing man.
Though the one waa an officer of bigh
rank and the other only à rougli er-

"Ând go, when youaMW how the Ia.M<
lay, yen ceased operations? That ac.
counta for the dropping off of your post-
card messages. Good girl! W'ell wlhere
is this gay Lothario? I'd like te sec
him-also thc girl."

Mqiss Allison shrugged and laughcd.
"S8earch me! They met at the dock

lait WedneBday. It was vcry mele-
diramatie indeed. H1e cried 'Isobel!' Shie
,tared a moment, turned pale and
breàtlied 'John!' They didn't sec me
at ail, se by-and-by I slipped away.'vhey've acted in the mot idotic way
ever since. 1 neyer saîv a couple bie-
liave worse. They start away with
lunch and books and a box of candy
every morning and nobody ever se.
thîen until eveiig. 1 guess they'r"ý

uaking Up for lest time. Why-there
tliey are uîow! Look!"

'àlepone ars little dip in t'he
iand te vbere on a fallen log a mant
and a girl sat. Their backs wcre teward
uis but I don't suppose they weuld have
seen us anyway becaus-oh well, yeu've
often seen the sainie thing in the movies.
it is called, 1 believe, a 'slow disso1'ýe.'"

"5Sh!" 1I whispered. "Let's sneak\,up
on 'cm. I %vaut to get that pose te sénd
toe harlie."

I unslung my camera-strap and as we
advanced on tiptoe I unfolded the kodak
aînd, kneeling dewn, gave the picture !-
good long expesure, for the sun was

pretty far down in the West.
Then wve called out a view halloo. Thîe

c'ouple turned. They started violently
te flnd liow close up wve were. John
spied me and bis face toek on the hue
of an over-ripe tomato.

"iWell, Weil, well," I said, "well, w~el,
Nvell !"

"lHello, Livingstone," articuiated John
at iength, but Cneit in a tone of over-
wlielming cordiality.

Love and a coat of tan had uttcrly
transformed his face. A- fer the girl,
,ie %vas positiveiy bewitching! Had I
iut been married-well-

Introductions foleîved. Then Misa
Allison pounccd upen lber friend and the
pair '%ent te search for ferns.

e-"How's this'ý" I demanded of Janea,
digging a tbumb into bis riba. "When
is it ceming off, eh?1"

Hie did not resent the familiarity.
Instead hie smiied with a mixture of
shieepishness and pride. Yet hie fad Dot
altogether lest bis old habit of business
precision.

"The wedding," hie said, cqa to take
place immediately."

I seized his hand and wrung it in
silence. The girls were returning, each

el with a aheif of ferns. Janes aaw only
Isobel. She sent hlm a thia-is-for-you-
alone smile and bie iooked very mascu-
line and superior and bappy.

"IT er-I theught yeu were the prince
of weman-haters," 1 remarked, sotto
VCee.

"Oh-there arc womnen and women,'
lie repiied. ___

The Flag Goes By

By Henry Hoicemb Bennett
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piece adjusted to positions, temperature and isochronism.1

Tle watch .y.ncu Le mg b ate. y.. vitost a pmy dem. Su IM for y.oul boire j«

"ocdo te bay. If yeu keep fipal adj ithero"kbam p1 dc-at iL6rate si $20aM M"
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Get the Burlingtofl Watch Book by sending this coupon
now. You will know a lot more about watch buying when you read ItL
You wilI be able to "steer clear 4' of ever-prlced watches which are noa. .......... .. .... ....... ...

better. Send the coupon today-uow--fet the watch bock and our effer. *
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Dopt. 108'- 289 Carites Street -Winnipeg, UMtobe

Station No.
By Carola S. Craig.
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