
THE COUR~IER1.

Dugh. Something bas rnarked you, Kitcheil.
lig will reacli out anid you will neyer dodge its

Ritcheil, you have corne to the end of
Dell"
-- lie saîd, and then hoe stopped.
ri't me," I said.
t do you mean?" bie whispered. "You've
Dle toe mucb, Pindar. You're seeing things!
Id You! What did you see?"
ýr answered hlm, nowise. I get up and throw
ess in the corner by the old rnusic cabinet
d te 'bolong to xny wife. He looked at me for
timoe and then lie got up -and waiked over
Id Stretched out. There wasn't any sound
Wi1nd and the t1cking of my clock.
741 rnorning the weatber broke again and the
at came in tbrough the cracks was pink. I
ut Of my chair and 1 looked at the wall where
the words and wonderod if I'd dreamed 'ern.
I'd gone outside and looked at the Sun coming
,ho wator In the channel ail filied and coioured
SWhite mud brouglit up frem the bottomi by
florther, I took Up mny glass and sighted it

out toward Rib Rock Bar and 1 saw the Iaunch was
gone. 1 searched the passes be'tween mne Keys for
lier, but she wasn't there. And 1 was standing leok-
ing when I began te feel as if somebody was watching
me from behind.

i turnod around and I ceuldn't see anybody. it
was se calm I could have heard a stop on the corai
gravol a hundred yards away. And nobody was
,there. And thon ail of a suddon I saw whe was
watching me. It was Gus!

H E had shed bis skin again and he'd crawiled eut
inte bis hollew in the sand just this side of

that tbicket. Only about haîf of bis eight feet was
coîled, but bis big fiat head was up in the air as if
ho was srnolling or listening. It waved te and fro,
easy and seft, and the muscles ýin bis body wero
rciling under the skin, leoking as if they were
traveling down In slow waves frorn bis neck te lis,
tafi. Heoepened bis jaws and just droppod these two
long white fangs enough te show 'ern. And hoe
seemed te be watcbing me.

"Gus," I said, '<whero's Bess?"

He puiled himseif eut inte the sunlight, then, ani(
fiattened eut bis sîdes and laid bis chin on the cocoa-
nut husks.

"Yeu want seme condensed miik?" 1 sald. "Wait
tili I'vo got some breakfast. Lie still thore."

Se I went back and put the ceffee on, and Kitcheil
got up off the mattress and stretchod himself.

"Hias Leora got Up yet?" hoe askod, yawning and
pulling bis ciethos into shape. I didn't answer and
hoe went out. I wishod later I'd stopped hlm....

I'rn teliing it just as it happened. Lot's see. 1 was
turning seme cakes in the frying pan when I heard'
a voice beblind me and I turned and Jooked and saw
the girl standing fir the door. She seemed like one
cf those littie birds that cerne there and hep around
for crumbs-a tirnld, 'pretty littie thing. And bier
eyes were se mucb eyes! Tbey were s0 soft and
black and round and trusting.

"I-senýor-I am Leora Gonzaiez," she said, so
seft you ceuld hardly hear bier. "I may holp you wlz
the cafe? 1 ask, where ees -Sener Kitchel4?"

I shan't forget bier, 1 tell You-i 'littie thing w.lth
(Conciuded ou pae 22.)

A CNADANHIGHLANDER
P' nigbt he did net sleeP. ThereA
ere m4iny nights fliat hie did notA
0oP-nights when bis fev ered mind
shieoned strange mirages; nights B y
looked in vain for the Goddess of
corne softly tbreugh the little, windows.

lt]Y te close bis eyes and iead hlm out to
Y from the human bediam and the babel of
Erench and Aigorian tongues.
LlWaYs at this tirne, would cerne the Jew
irsh and guttural, or the medical student,
Id hurried, te jab bim with a' morphine
[ho Precess was repeated night after nlght
Il the morphine refused te work, and he
re and stare at the faded wall-papor pattern,
lead, and ibabbio te the Sieep Falry te take

ee and one-baîf months ho badl lain on one
lis Gorman bospital (snob fia ttery) trylng

a shatterod hip and.shouidor.'
t fight, Friday, August the 20-th, 1915, Pte.

10-, cf the 18th Battalion, Canadian Hlgh-
leuld not sleep for anotber reason.
his last night In a Gorman prison lager-

WOuld It leo, though? Ail niglit long ho
ked -ith the posBibillties cf the morrow.
lid bis mlod travel ýalong forbidden
Dw?

r e lay woundod for three days and tbree
lIts and watced nine of lits chume die
r1 On that bit cf a caibbage 'field, hearing
ýi l for water, or telling of sunlshine days
le, lie romembered, ho had prayed, even as
clay ground Into bis blp, that, that sPtlltting
1a~ehlne gun, just hehind hlm, would finish

alled how a German bad giron %bim water,
Md 8aid te hlmsolf, that they were net ail

e Boches. Sbortly after, two Germans had
ng and picked hlm up enly to throw hlmn
Ounid -itb a coarse laugli. Thon, there had

a bis heart a great bitterness as the pain

ýo -rs aftor (or was 'It days?) ho -twlsted hie
snw a khiakl figure trying te get to a stand-

Ion agalnst a tree. TËo pain was in bis
attires as hoe leaned and shoved up against

TIhen hoe saw a Germai' leap at the help-
Sfigure and'lunge wlith a 'bayonot. . He

ý. eYeS, and wben hoe opened them the Caina-
11POn tbe ground,. .

' Rlin as if at a movlng plctu¶re show, the
9,Wd Of half a regiment cauglit lu a burri-
ýhraDneî and machine guri lire. Tlhey were

-With stralned, eager faces, they were
s It in a football gaine. Thon Helu had

adthe battallon wthered, orumpled and
1drO's- Back of the peaceful Dover ellifs,
t'ýt 600 litti. yellow 'telegrains would 'brlng

h again h.e saw the shapes of~ many men
',f"r, many of thei blue fram the gas,
awed aren hlm in ail sorts of rigId
-hril grlmaclIng, iiorrlbly simll4ng, dead.

beda welrd Jeurne>' tbrough rillagoe
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whero he lad been exhibited for show te, the Germai'
saliers whe had worked the big <uns, and whe had
nover seen a Highlander. There they hadl stripped
hlm and m ocked 'hlm and jeered hlm, and finail>' gave
hlm a dirty suit cf pyjamas.

The -journey In a box-car was a nlghtmare. As
ho lay Ia a smelly stretcher on a German station
platform, the ladies were giving the German woundod
klnd words, but the>' spit on hlm. And ho had beon
tee tired te care.

Again his mmnd strayed into shadew-land. New,
it was a filthy oerating Toom. Yes, ho remembored
the sighits and smeils and sounde wlth a shudder.
They bhail placod hlm on a red-stained table. Guttural
veices died lnto a murmur as the fumes from the
et-hor cone penetrated hie iconscieusness. Hie
outraged norves foit the searching probe. Ho e
had crled, but thero was ne more ether for
bim. Instead, lie heard a growi: "Wbat in
H- did yeu leave Canada for?"

Next, there came crowding in, the vision of
a long, higl i ll. It had been his fIrst day Y
eut of hlospital, and hoe had founti the crutches
s0 awkward te use, but the German
guards "ýroused" hlm along frein
behind, up te the detentien camp
where hoe weuld be put te wcrk-lf
hoe coulti werk. He rernemberei
that long climb. Ris limbe lad
,trernbled. He had become dizzy
andi faînt. The sun was uo bot and
ho lad falIon down. Always the
brutal word and the brutal point
bohmnti hlm. Again ho had hoeot
that the clubbed rifle would descend
-on bis slck, weary heati, but It
dldn't. Se lie summened a look cf
,defiance from. eut hie tlred eyes
and continuedl on.

B T to-nîgbt lie hoped.An

ýcoulti net sloop.
Yos, It was a chance that there

would actually cerne a mcrnlng wben
,ho wlould net ho forced te hobbleoeut
andi see that yellow, reti and black
flag holiteti In the sunny barracïks
yard, and thon te ho told tl>at "the
Fathorlanti would wln, you Swlne
Englander."1

Hoe mugît neVer agaîn partako ofte
week's treat (?) et herringe that emelt
te hîgih hea-fen. He beld ýhie rose always
te pick one froi the 'basket. One day- un
cleanlng the 'rot ho lad droppeti the filth
on the. grojnd andi was matie te bpbble te
the inelnerator, five bundreti yards awav,
vitit It h'bhis bandi. Also, the ebeese, that
was alive wlth zhaggots, ho might xlever
eat again.

o n th e Rh in e
I S4 There weuld corne days when hoe weuid net~>have te salut. every German corporal ho met.

There would corne days, ploaso Providence,
E R whon bis cemrados would net have to carry

hlm eut under the trees, there te watch those
comirades breaking sftoe or coming in weary from
their work with -the guards, always the guards
"reusing" them te the feed trougb. And bow cheery
they were! Nothing could break their spirit.

Just think, t>hero would corne an evenlng-some-
time-when hoe would flot her.r the German bands
and the German tonguo chant the "Dbe Wacht arn
Rheln."

Thero weuid corne nig'hts wben hoe would ýnet hear
the gibberlsh of the crazy Russians in the mad-hnue
across the way.

There would corne a time when hoe wouid eat geed
food and sleep in cle.an shoots on a soft bed andi

>forget. Penhaps? Again the porhaps.
Mo was badly disabled, but what if hoe was net

badly enough disabled te be eligible for ex-
change in the eyes cf the German medical
board? Weil, ho would know soon.

That was why ho did net .sleep on that
particular night and watched the dawn filter
th"ough the barred windows on the stone
fleor in the barracks ait Ordruff.

P TE. BARLOW, new werklng In
Renfrew at one of the war In-

dustries, told the writer somnething
of wbat hoe had boon th-rough 'shile
a prisener of war la Gormany. Mie
did net express blmself In the
above fashion, but In matter-of-fact,
ciipped words that said a whole'lot.

On that over-to-be-rornembored
morning, hoe and a batcb cf badly
wounded British were takon te
Aix-La-Ohapelie, there te be finally
exanined for exebange. Thero
were twelve ef them rejected, but
Barlow was arnong the lucky on"s,
as was Sergt. Wells, whe is now
lecturlng In Canada, te bo ticketed
for England and comfort.

It was bard saylng goed-bye to
the unfortunato ones wbo were left
beblnd, Pte. Barlow sald. It was a
sulent, moving scene. The tears
wore In their eyes, but they emiled
garnel, aiýthougli the>' could
scarcel>' speak. There was a final
hand-grlp ail around wlth the
twelve, who had te go back to

iniser>' and wlio lad cerne that mornlng
buoyed wlth hope.

Thon, the Germai' guards Plled thema
ente a streot car and burrled them out
ef the clty te a way-slde station where
tbey teck the express fer the floland
frontfer. Passing throughl Germai'>, ai-
thougla they did not' ses inuch, Barlow
was convlnced tihat German' could net
ho starved Out.- *9o tee, had occasion te
observe ibie wonjderýful' organization

the German


