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* KE a wonderful, soft, blinding
snow storm the pink and wbite
petals of the gravenstein drifted
wth the.June breeze, carpeting
the eartb. A branch cracked

ominously and the boy, leaping to the
grouind from: the gnarled limbs of the old
tree, laughed' aloud and pressed bis
trophy of *blossoming branches into the.
arms of the girl.

Tail and slehder, the winsomc, sweet
face flushed witb the deicate pink of tbe
apple, blossomas nestling in Ler arma, ber
brown eyes glowmngwith.tejouneaf
:uth,h Sylvia Mfarr stood motionlessenath the sLade of the tree. The brown

curl that Lad slipped from the white
ribbon Laif 1dd the dimpled neck, while
the drooping blossomns spreqd out in gay
profusion over the white midikly dress.

"lBetter not rob the old tree of an y more
blossoms, Neil," remonstrated Sylvia,
burying ber face in the Loney-soented
fragrance.

Neil Stratton stopped suddenly by the
trunk of. the tree, a Laffled expression
darkening Lis gray eyes.

"Sylvia-you-you're a dream!" Le
broke out impetuously, a tremulous note
in the boyish voice.

"Flatterer!" laughed Sylvia, "it's the
apple bloasoms."

BÉut aLe turned ber Lead, the burning
light in the boy's eyes Llinding her. Neil
Stratton noted the involuntary tremor
of the girliab figure and Lis own pulses
throbbed with theiiysterious estacy of
the moment.

i"Lt is you, Sylvia, and I neyer saw youlike that Lefore. You are gloriously
Leautiful and you're going away. You'il
Le tbe wonder of ail t1lt social set, Aunt
Lexis will drag you into. She ia wse-
Aunt Lexis is-and she knows that your
beauty will open the doors of society
quieker for her than Uncle Birk's fabulous
mine. Sylvia, girl, they'll spoil you.
Tbhey'il turn your head and ail your
sweetness will Le wasted. Tbey are
hound to spoil you."

"Such nonsense, Neill I'm just a
simple farm girl," protested Sylvia, ber
brown eyes big with wonder at the boy's
passionate declaration. "L'hl be a stupid
little rown mouse in al that brilliance.
Aunt Lexis is quite set on dressing me up
and introducing me to society when 1
finish school. And of course that wil
L fu-"

A sudden flush of anger reddened Neil
Stratton's cheek and witb clencbed flsts
Le leaned Lard against the tree trunk.

"Yes, Aunt Lexms is sharp and she'il
make a soiety idol of you." L e declared
hotly. «Sy1v'a, girl, listent. t isn't too
late yet.LUt Aunt Lexis go to the city
with ber fat purse and ber silly ambitions.
You and 1 wiil stay Ly the orebards.
Aunt Lexis is renting tbem to old Ben and
Marthy for a song and theyill stay just
the same. 1 won't ask you to'marry
me-" the boy's voice caught and Le
plunged on buskiy-"that's too big a
thing to tbink about, but L want to save
you. L want to keep you sweet and dear
and lovely."

"Huqh!" Sylvia's voice, clear as a Lell,
broke in. "You must not talk like that,
Neil. I mnust, go with Aunt Lexis-she
counts so much on it. Ever since she got
those wonderful returns from Uncle
Birk's old mine, sbe's thought of notbing
else. We o-te cverything to ber. How
can you forget the nigit she found us
Lomeless and alone, running band in band
from that awful forest fire? Don't you
remember how she roiled blankets around
aur scorcbed lotbing and ca ied us to
the railway train and put us to Led in the
Pullman car?"

The girl paused and looked straight
into the irnpassioned eyes of the Loy, ber
Own glowing,.%ith fire. Neil Strattan was
silent, bis tbougbt traveling back to tLe
day of that awful fire, wben the littie
western town Lad been wipcd out, and Le
and Lis little neighlibr, Sylvia Marr Lad
fled toward tbe railroad. Tbere on the
outskirts of the town, wbere tbe western
train puffed in sullen discantent at the
delay. Aunt Lexis Lad caugbt sigbt of the
frighitened little waifs and rescued tbem.
Whiie the train waîted, she Lad sent Lack
to the ruins of the tawn and ascertained
thue truth-Sylvia and Neil were indeed
orI)hals and friendiess. And sbe Lad
hrotight ther borne to the orchard farm
Of 'lt' far Eastern Province. She liad
Iheurî %ondcr-fulv kind to botb of theiii.

posterons thing-this; recognition of bisIrhe Orchards "' W* shattered n. adfilledhin with
a horrible ded

Dnthy b BlacheGerrudeRobinsHe was going back to Canada, crippled
nthl byBlacheGertudeRobins and denied the surgeon'asffkl. He La

She was a good manager and ambitious niot, the courage to, face the city, where hie
and thouh Unle Birk, the invalid Lad worked, rung by rang to, bis succesà.
hufaband, La did son after ahe had Bis cripple arn would fLt arouse thecorne hom e from the West, where she had pity of ei colleagues and he abhorred
gone on a fruittesa investigation of the pty
mine, she had made the orchards pay He was going back to, the orchards,
well. Then Lad corne the news that where Aunt Lexis had given him hie
Uncle Birk's mine had Leen found to boybood's home. Startlingly distinct they
contain rich veins and the sale of it Lad Lad lcomed before him i a vision of
pôured fabulous wealtb into Aunt Lexis' bloasoming lovelinesa. They eslled out
poÔcket. to 1dm to corne Lack. They beld out to

"They won't apoil me, Neil." Sylvia'so. his laoerated.soul and tortured body a
proteat aroused 1dm and he looked up to, sense of peaoe. Be Lad not once seen the
catch the flash in the girl's eyes. "Why, orcharda in the flfteen years that he Lad
thinking about the orchards and the been working to bis goal.
apple blossoms wiil keep me sweet and Be tried to picture the orcharda as Le
true. If ever I'm tempted, l'Il think Lad last seen them and always Le caugbt
back to these dear blossoms." a vision of the girl, fier sweet face luminous

The lovely faoe Lent Lewitchingly and witb Lappiness, Ler arma fllled with apple
the scarlet lips pressed against the pik blossoms. But Le must rid Lis picture
blossoma. The Loy's eyes turned toward of that vision. Poor Sylvia! Pco
the western sky, Lathed ini the glory of the foolish, vain little Sylvia! TLey Lad
June sunset. Over the orchard glowed a spoiled ber as Le Lad feared tbey would.
soft ligbt of saffron and purpie, the The flemes of the gaudy, dazzling social
drifting petals rosy bued as they swept wLirl Lad drawn ber irresistibly and ber
the green soda. He turned Lis gray eyes butterfly winga Lad been singea.
luminous witb an understanding ligLt. For a few years letters Lad paaaed

"The dear, old " orchards will ever lure regularly between them, then gradually

0 CANADA!

0 Canada! Our home and native lanjd,
Truc patriot love in ail thy sons conmmand;
With giowing hearts we sec thee ise,
The truc North strong and free,
And stand on guard, 0 Canada,
Stand aye on guard for thee.

0OCanada! 0OCanada! 0OCanada!
Wc stand on guard for thee.
O Canada! We stand on guard for thee.

O Canada! Where pines and maples grow.
Great prairies sprcad and lordly rivers flow.
How dear ta us thy broad domnain,
From East to Western sea,
Thou land of hope for ail who toil,
Thou truc North, strong and free.

0OCanada! 0OCanada! 0OCanada!
We stand on guard for thee.
0 Canada! Wc stand on guard for thce.

O Canada! Beneath thy shining skies
May stalwart sons and gentle maidens risc
To keep thec steadfast through the years
From East ta Western sea,
Our Father land, aur Mother land!
Our truc North, strong and free!

0OCanada!1 0Canada! 0OCanada!
Wc stand on guard for thee.
O Canada! Wc stand on guard for thee.

us back with memaries!" Le exclaimcd,
"lTLey will ever keep us true ta the best in
ourselves. I'rn going out in the world and
wmn success ail an rny own merits. Aunt
Lexis Las offered ta, meet ail the expenses
oi the University course, but 1 want ta
work my awn way to the top so I shaîl be
free ta tbink and act . But, Sylvia, some
day the orebards will caîl us back. Cone,
let us go up ta the farrn bouse through
the orcbards and across the strearn ta the
huil, where we can look down on the
orchards."

Tbe girl laughed joyously and claspiag
tbe branches af apple blossomis in ber
dimpled anms, she followed the boy'slcad,
the blossom laden branches of th e trees
sweeping the earth and brushing ber
brown curls.

Once the boy turned at an angle of the
orebard and looking into the flusbed face
of the girl, is eyes dark with passion Le
muttered huskiiy: "Oh, Sylvia, Sylvia,
they will'spail you."**

Major Stratton paccd the deck oi the
Marciette restiessly, is left arm fluig
protectingly across 'Lis right in an en-
deavar ta bide fram view the stump that
ever protrudcd Lefare Lis sight lîke some
cvii tbing.

H1e couid not forget it and as the wave
of bitterness swept is heing, Le shivered
involuntarily. 11e Lad not finched though
duty Lad led hlm tbrougb beavy fine,
leading Lis unit 'of the Ambulance Corps
in its hieruie rescue work. Yet thiispi

tbey Lad droppcd sud for ten years Neil
Stratton Lad Leard oniy indirectly of
Sylvia Marr and bier brilliant social
succesa. The littleness of the girl's
existence breatbing through bier letters
Lad bored 1dm as Le judged the seniaus
note whicb crept into bis letters, muet
Lave bored ler.

Bis heurt Lad acbcd in pity for the girl
wbose sweet simplicity Lad heen destroyed.
Yet, even in Ls pity, Le Lad neyer bast the
ideal of his boyhood. Remembering the
Sylvia Le Lad learned ta love that sunset
Lour of the blassom time in the old
orchards, Le Lad not carcd augbt for the
friendsbip ai otber wamcn.

Ail througb tLe voyage ai the Marciette
Le Lad kept inueb ta imscîf, Lis bitterness
of Leart nepuising the fricndly avertures
of otLcr military men returning ta, Canada.
His eycs scanned the group on deck with a
curious glance.

Ah!l there was tbe "Little Sister" ber
rigbt arin linked within that cf a blind
soldier. 11cr gay iaughter came clearly ta
Major Stratton and Le started. Plucky
iittie saul! Joily as the Springtime!
And Le could sec piainly that Ler left
siceve bung empty. Ye goda, a woman
witb an cmpty sleeve!L t Lad Lecome
altagether too fariliar a soene watcbing
the kbaki-clad men pass witb arrnics
sleeves. But a nursing sister with lier
blue siceve Langing empty fired him with
revenge as no story' of German crucity
Lad (iafl.

-Lttle Sister," le lhad leurued ta cal

ber,i watcLinç ber mingling with the.
crippled, makmng merry til the iaughter
of th e sad-faced answered ber. Suffering
was tco plainly cbiseled in the delicate
womanly features of ber face, y et theire
ahane from ber eye a smile of courage
which illuminated the blue lines.

Major Strattan stirred imself inta
action and turnmg toward the stsirway
leadingta the dra-wing saloon, Le ehided
himself unmercfull . Be Lad been a
bear so churiish au the voyage, numnkg
Lis Litternessi and the nursing sister so
free with ber Joy-giving and sympathy.

At dusk, Neil Stratton glanced up from
his book in alarm sas a paasenger boiste-
oualy burst inta the saloon, Z.
excitel i low tanes to aagru
kbaki-clad men.

"«A U-boat following the Marciette
abaf t-a little on the port quarter-two
miles away!" Neil Stratton caugbt the
words of the message distmcetly and
sprang toward the group.

"We must keep cool sud not alarm the
women pa Iegrs"iontinuéd the a
wboLa brought the news below. "h
Canptain Las given orders ta keep the aj
Off hiefore the wind sud ta incressaee.

Burriedly the, group of men, 14.1
Strattan folowing, went Up on deck, their
eyes scnng tbe ocean for a gipso
the submarine. Aready there was a
noticeable exitement among the paeng-
ers crowding the deck sud an evidence 0f
cool, <ri> orders delivered .by the. officers.

"Te U-boat Las- chànged- ber ooui»u
and is surel oiertakig uâr' muttered a

Ne ,stràtton -leaned forwam d d
scrutinized the submaàrine. ;.Nô*v Le saw
ber, distindtly-awvahber -docks, the
coiming toi î 'azidt-& two -gieu-mie
forar, teothèr aaft.

Suddenly without warfing there fired
across'the iimriètte's bdw ohe s.iiot sad
sounds of onfbàihalong'thJJé de0-S
answered. T*o inôre shôM-ta ldfrôm the
UJ-bôat and -the ýCaetain --ôf 'tië Mardiette
ordered the boatsioôweiécL

&ctely i' bfwIdermnt the paso-
engers crowded the deck, men and woWneh
and eblidren éeàréhiàï vffldIy for lhf. bat..
Dully NeilStrattôn noted thie ourious fact
that none of the sbefls flred by the. U-boat
Lad yet pldd The boats were beiung
10owered « mpidly, woinen sud childten;
foi'èèd into tem.

SSuddenly bis cheek paled sud hé'
turned msercng tbe crowd. Where was-
the nur-ing sister? She would b. no
belpless wit h er one arm. Ah!I there u"-'
was, ber face beautiful in its serenity, ber
right am'i inga blind soldier.

Maor ~trattÔn atruggled forward sud
r hte WLsleft,,hand on ber shouldér.

"You are not afraid? You have a Mef
Lelt?" Le questioned eagerly.

"iNo, we who have seen greater danger,
should not fear," sbe answered quiétly.
"Lt ohly worries me tLat I Laven't tWo
armis ta elp those wbo are more hoîplem."

MjrStrattan leaned forward, bresth-
leSalr in Lis gray eyes, sud resting hie
inger on the empty aleeve, blurted oUt the
question tarnxentig Lis-mind.

"How did it happe??P
"A bomb struck the hospital. I don't

remember the rest. Only I know there
were wounded killed sud I only sufféred
this. At firet I thougbt1stIWl' thioh
witb active service. Then F jad a visOD
of a service, even a crippled nurnàq"stW
migbt render ber country sud that as why

answer 4dreadily. t aaa"ai
"lYou put me ta shame. 1 arn refleious

that 1 cannot g o back ta the front and
fight ta the end because of that-

Bis eyes stared with a look of frenzy at
tLe blue aleeve Langing so cruelly limp
and the nursig sister turned away, ber
face drawn sud tense.

The explosion of the sheIla, now so con-
tinuoualy fired from the U-boat, spread
alarm among the passengers. By the
glaimg light of su exploded shell, 14.11

tatn surveyed the lithe figure of the
nursing sister with borror.

"'You Lave no life beIt. Take mine
and l'il flnd another!" Le exeiaimed
harshiy, passing bis life Leit ta the pro-
testing girl.

The search proved fruitîs sud the
smoke Leiow deck was suffocatig. He
was gone Lut a few minutes, yet be sensed
the danger Le Lad run for flames were
breaking out along the bull of the Mar-
ciette. He must find the nursing sister
but as Le struggicd back ta thLe deck rail
wbcre Le Lad ici t ber, Le saw that ail of
the women and cbildren Lad been lowered
ta the boats. The ranks of men were
rapidiy thinning and La felt himacif
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