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once again the party was able to |
gather in the tent,for the evensongs
and readings as before, and what
satisfaction ‘must have come to the
party when one night just at the
«chose of the evening, a head was
thrust through the tent door and
some one of our comrades from an-
other part of the camp said:

“Well lads, that was good and it
did me good and I am glad I had the
chance to listen.” Surely those even-
ings were worth while if only for
that. .

Réach out to your brother

A strong, loving hand;

In life’s weary battle ¢

"Twill help him to stand.
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Lies a little boy called‘Taps.’” Cross Societies engaged in a world-wide Crusade for
The time seemed to move rather

slowly, as that was a very bad fall
and winter in England and it rained
almost incessantly which made it
very uncomfortable. However, the
day came when we crossed the chan-
nel and came to the place we start-
ed out for, the front line, and I well
remember how that our first trip in
the line we went in with other regi-
ments who had been in for some time
and had experience, and it was on
this, our first trip in, that we lost our
Bugler, a little fellow and whom I
believe our neighbors across the bor-
der call Taps. We buried him where 3
he fell. ing
After a couple of days in the line

with Old Country regiments we
moved further on to a place where
we were to take over the line our-
selves and I remember the night we
marched up to oecupy the trenches,
as we drew near to the trenches a
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The improvement of health

The prevention of disease

The mitigation of suffering. »
This movement is endorsed by

The Governments of Thirty-one Nations;
The League of Nations;
Medical and Public Health Experts Meet-

in International Conference at
Cannes, France, April, 1919.
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came after, and Glory be to God
for those others as well.

They were happy days we spent at
Valcartier before we started on the
rest of our journey, and it was while
at this camp that the first incident
in the story which 1 have to tell took
place.

It was the second night I think
after we had got settled in our tent;
and the bed time hour, but there
seemed to be a feeling of uneasiness
prevailing among the lads. Suddenly

including a big battle period, we
were ordered to move to another
part of the line and I gemember as
we approached this new part of the
line the scene = was already full of
signs of human distress, there were
women crying and men whose pale
faces betokened misery, passing by
and some went by in wagons and all
carrying what was left of their pos-
sessions with them. They were fleeing
from the homesteads which were be-
ing obliterated by enemy shell fire,

Canadian Red Cross Society

Ontario Division.
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