
THIE COURIERI.

It toGk Only eight bundred and fifty per gun!
bis way of thinking, the two should have been

ýr-subscribed long ago.
'resenitîy lie laid the paper down and went out~o the Street. Busy in thougbt, lie turned off the
WY tboroughfare upon which bis botel faced, passed
toWard the residential section. The now familiar,
"Y roaring sounds of the traffic grew fainter as
Passed along neatly boulevarded walks and the
'ter' streeýts unmarred by Street car tracks.
'0onf, With the dying of the traffics roar, lie be-
le Coslu of new soundïs around hlm-womenhl babes in arms and In caTrnages went by clatting
volIY; tots varying from two to five, played onns5 and In front lof many doors, the air filled witbIr gambols, the hoi8y cbeerfulness of youth.Ulg boYs and girls in the spring time' o! life,
«lit bis eye as they hurried along, with flrm, un-
t"y tread o! those witin whom the ferment oi-ls StUR fresh and vgorous, untoucbed as yet by
'of Coiing age.
e; it was lere-aIl around hlma was life;, somer budding, saime partly matured, it was passing
Iview before h1m. Came the memory of recently

b eaaing: "CANAPIAN CASUALTIES OVER
STHO0UAN."

Tliat a funny old merry-go-round l! e was! Hun-
li', thGlusands, yes millions of men were dying,

i'Ot. ever moving on was life, implacable life,
eletIble life, knowing no restraint! And that
8e Young lives miglit go In, miglit mature, te live
'affiness and freedom, other men were dyingtliere across the water. Well, that, toc, was
'-'en dled tliat men miglit lire.
iddenlly Morris stopped. He lad gone far out,
38t to the outskirts o! the town. From ahead,>lld the suburbs and coming toward tbe clty,[(led mIfsc. "Oh!" lie heard a stout, motberly
lan dcry from lier doorstep, '«the soldiers 'are
iflg."

M Ifsic drew nearer., Around a bend of the'M?~orris saw the first of the platoon corne into
Thlen more and more, a long, slowly marcbing

0fbrown-suited men. The tramp of their feet
1the air with muffled, beating Sound; strangely~1111 allmost sad, it seemed to the trapper, remlnd-

hI»1 oddly o! lis once watching the passing of
'ehtY caribou herd upon the Barren Lands far
le north.
nlOt fflposite hlm, he heard the commanding
Pl' give the order to fail out. The straiglit, stiffly-
"1 lle became a formnless medley of figures,
' 8lttilng some standing at ease. Presently, from
Ides, Morris saw the women of a hundred bouse-
Seomling forward. They carried tin buckets,

[ 8 glssscups, pots, pans-every klnd ofIlthat would hold cooling drink. Tbey bad been

watcbing for the soldiers' return, knowing the baîf-
trained recruits would be bot and1 thirsty after
an arduous ten-mile mardli under a broillng July sun.
The soldiers marched bomeward tbis way every day,
always stopping at this corner for a moment's rest
before continuing their walk to their quarters. Coming

"Gravely In silence he handed It over."r

to know it, the women aad -made preparatlon-now
served an endless asso.rtment o! beverages, varled
coollng concoctilonsprepared with lovlng thougbtful-
ness and care.

Morris watched it aIl In wondering interest. These
sweatlng, dusty men were preparlng to do their bit.
And these womnen, in their humble way, were, too,
doing theirs. Yes, lt was a national thing! Every-
one was doing sometbing! Again came over him a
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strange feeling of alienism.
Suddenily lie cauglit his breath sharply. "No!

No! God, lie couldn't do tha-tv The lonely cabin
loomed up, gaunt and bare, amid close standing
,sPruce, forbidding ever dark and gloomy with hang-
ing shade. AgaIný the mnan saw the swinging door,
heard the creaking of the leathern hinges, and the
mournful sound against the dead stiflness of the
wilderness.

Yet that new-come thought persisted. Cold sweat
stood ou't upon bis brow furrowed in expression
almost of pain. A long wbule lie stoodl whule the
figlit went on witxin. At last, after perhaps three
long minutes, his face cleared; lie drove his clenched
riglit band vigorously into the open palm of bis left,
as if thereby clinchlng some bargain with bimself.

Then lie went bastlly up the street toward bis
botel in the beart of the cýity.

An heur inter Jack Lau-rison, financial editor in
charge of the Daily Journal's machine-gun fund,
looked Up Inquiringly to the tan-facdle man wbo
moved into the room with strangely titubating gait.
Reacbing the edge of the editor's desk, the stranger
halted, fumbled a mîoment In bis inside pocket, brlng-
lng forth an oblong bit of yellow paper. Gravely, In
silence, lie handed It over.

Laurison accepted It carelessly, then, as lie read,
bcame ail attention. "What's this for?" lie asked,
wonderingly, turning a keen, séarrhing look upon
the face o! the man before hlm.

"That? Why, that's a checki for twenýty-five bun-
dred and fifty dollars, to buy three machine-gunsl-
then, more slowly, almnost naively, "lt's for the cause
.- everyone must do their bit, this Is mine.",

Abruptly Morris turned away. As lie ýdid so came
now the regretful memory o! baving lef t the sliack
doqpr open. Weil, after ail, lt did not matter; there
was no one witbin a liundred miles to steal what
littie he lad left. Besides, bis nine lundred balance
would grubstake him for another year.

Got *His Answer
T HE smart travelling man stood at a corner in

the littie country village at dusk. He was
looklng for amusement, and the first object

that attracted his attention was 'an overgrown boy,
perbaps fifteen years o! age, riding a borse that
miglit have corne out o! the ark.

l'Hello, sonny!" shouted the salesman. "How long
lias tliat borse been dead?"

Quick as a flash the boy replied, "Three days, but,
you're the first bloke that lias noticed it."

The travelling man moved on to the hotel.
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