has attained far more enduring distinc-
tion by his splendid response to the call
“Your CoUNTRY NEEDS You !'”

* * * * *

“THE RIGHT POINT OF VIEW'—even
in death,

It was during a fierce engagement in
the Dardanelles. A British Officer,
wounded, unable to stand, was lying on
the ground, giving words of encourage-
ment to his men: and frequentiy waving
his arins to urge them onward. A piece
of an enemy shell gave him what prove.l
in a, few minutes his death-stroke.
Again raising his arms, just before the
end came, his last words were —‘‘lre
our fellows winning ? ', No lingering
thought of himself : no word of any per-

pain or loss : but with unbecloud-
ed mind he serenely passed away, hav-
ing made the supreme sacrifice. And as
he gently laid lite down, the final mo-
ment was given to the scene of conflict :
and the words came sl wly a y—
‘‘“ARE OUR FELLOWS WINNING ? "

Such a death, in such a cause, so calm,
so heroic, was robbed of all terror: there
was no “‘sting’’ in it; the grave had no
power of ‘“‘victory” over him. And the
Wife, or the Mother: the Father or the
Son, of that Officer, could feel the silent
pride of absolute trinmph more enduring
than their grief : a "precious heritage to
them for all time,




