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of the party camps. Ris most'brilliant campaigns
were conducted fromn "No-Man's'-Lanýd." But the
Urnes have clianged, anti figliting from "No-Man's-
baud" is not as attractive as It used to be. For one
thing, there lsn't se mucli of it. Tie two great parties
have sappedi "No4Man'a-Land" wlth trenches lu dif-
ferent directlons a.ud now regard a large part of il
as their legitiluate, property. And then there lias
grorwn up a hutge army of grain-growers, wbo have
built thelr duig-outs ln the old "No-Mau's-Land," and
set up the "GrainGorwer's Guide" as their standard.

When the Western Grain Growers' Movement bu-
gan, the. wise mnen giibly sketclied for it a course of
i-se andi fs.1l. When it hati grown into prominence
andi threatened to ab-sorb the agrarian life of the
rfrree Provinces, the wis-e men 'were undismayeti, and
pointeti to inovements o!f equal Imrportance In the
United States, wlicli had corne andi gone, but even
the 'wisest of the wise men are now convinceti that
the Association of Grain Growers, unlike its prede-
eesaors, is not a more ephemeral organisin.

Several causes have contrîbuteti to the permanency
o! the niovement, but none more th-an that !ts seetis
fel1 upon frairie asodil fallowed by Richiardson anti the
"Tibuýne."1 Ysars before the Grain Growers' Associa-
tion lad preatients and secretaries, tiie "Tribune"
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of the "Rockport Ativertiser," and held forth to
LuIcien Eniery on the adamantine hardness of a
country e'dltor's life.

"lit doeB look toug<l the way you 'dope' it eut" adi-
mitteti Lucien; "but wby can't we thltnk of some way
te makesa lot o! money qulek."

**Better men than us have racketi their bralnworks
to, plome over the sume pr'oblem," I Iaugbed. "Stili
here's a f arlorn hope, ïf yon 'want to take a chian.ce,"
1 assureti hlm as I picked. up tii, last Issue o! the
"Dally Banner."

"Wliat Is lt--C. P. R. on a ten point margin?"1
querieti Lucien, carelessly.

"The town o! Blashfield, is iu a ferment of excite-
meut over the mysterlous dIsappearance o! Miss Mar-
jorie'Sansom, the enly dlaugliter of George R. San-
scrm, tii. wealthy proprietar o! tlie Blashfleld Cotton
MIII,' I read. 'Tlie yong lady le! t home last weelc
to visit a frIenti at Stanford, andi lias neyer been
seen or board o! sines. The distracted 'father la
leaving no stone un'turned, to suive the. buffllug mys-
tory, andi has uffereti a refward o! $5,OOO for auy
information Vhrowlng the slghtest liglit upon the
inatter.' "

11 haven't the henour et the yoluug lady's acquaint-
auce, and ilt Is ruIler a long chance," demurreti
Lueien; "but if I hadn't made up my mimd to eulist
we'd play the amateur detective for a tIme andi split
the. reward,"

It was just wliat I hati been expec'ting, andi I tlirew
the "Býanner" Into the little F'ranklin steve.

"Se you've really decided to go?" 1 asitot, glaneing
down at sny "gage" ankle wltli a feeling of ho1lpless
anti unireasonlug animosity.

"Yes. V've tillei ever since I wu-, ftfteen, andi 1
can%' sta~y home andi look an Ârab petidler lu the face.
And say, elti man, i! anythlng ia<ppens, you know-

"'d lvlud of like~ for yen tu keep an eye on my litbtie
brother JTack, andi do wha)t you eau for hlm. Mother
died when ho was only a kidi, andi PIn the. only one lie
has te look to. Hleis ýbright. that boy le, andi he'l
anxoun.t 'te soeethIng If be lias a chiance."

M t)epend on me to the limit of xny sllght resources,"
I assured hlmn, with au uncomforts'ble obstruction lu
the genenial neigiubourbood of the larynx.

"TIhon l'Il resi easy," declareti Luciein, as lie swung
o>ut the door, and 1 Iimagine ho 'was no mure anxleus
(than 1 to test bis velce with any furtiher conversa-
tional demanda.

IT was eertainiy a biasy trne for the. sleelpy little
ttown of Rocicpprt; du'ring the. next tîree days.

olonel Mneterseu's battalion-the 67th Lecarnet
.1,ght Infanti'y-was iiutlo together, andi almost

the gouti citizen6 were a'ware o! what was
elong on, the "Valcartier Speclal" was pulllng out

hit the ouetomry musical andi fiag wavlng cere-
manies. The men, clothed lu the. olt-fashloneti roti
tunles l>hat hati doue duty at a doen training camps,

Jame he step and illd th winudow8, andi un-

varin paties who liat been entirely unaffeeted Iv

was engageti in the daîly work of preparlng the public
mimd for the acceptance of co-operative marketing,
and the hustings rang wïth the eloquence of R. L»
Richardson on bdhalf of mine ont of ton planks in
the Grain Growers' platform. The paper and the
man caried. the ideas througl the perillous stages
which men caîl vlsIonary, andi wben a concerteti
attemipt was matie te put thiese ideas Into practice,
the general public were prepared to believe tliem
practicable.

Dy priority of possession, R. L. Richiardison is en-
titled to leadershlp of tife grain growers' movtmeni,
but bis leadership le not acknowledged by the Asso-
ciation, andi this bings us to a consiiration cf other
features In the muke-up of the main behind the
"Tribune."

Several times a candi-date, Richiardison, if memory
serves me righbt, lias be-en only once a *member of
parliament. lie lias been a leader lu ideals rather
than a leader of mon. The prophets o! olti were
apparently littie g'iVen to organization, andi Richard-
son lias been ail bis life essentially a prophet, not a
priest. Wbetler hoe lauka organizing ability or shun5
the work o! the cummittee-room from choice, is an
open question. 'Lt la true hie las that Indofinuble
thlng calleti persenallýty, without wbich successful

leadership is impossible, but it may be
assumed lie.is lacking In a knowledge of tactIr
Party discipline. Hie wrho ha invariably col
lhnseif to the frontal attack is not usualY
tician, and he who lias Iiimseif spurned disci
wiIl naturally finti it difficuit to subject others'
yoke. Il iay be that the day is coming iv<hen
things are no longer xiecessary iii our pyolîtica

R. L. Richardson is older by nearly thirty
than wlhen lie took command of the "Tribune,
while lie stïll possesses most of the vigour ai"k
of the old daiys lie no0 longer figlits simpY fc
love of battle. Maturity lias sobered the judi
and brought a better perspective of life. Il
early days rellance was placed almost soleY
intuition for conclusions and upon rlietoric for
presentation to tlie public. Nowadays the val~
a careful analysIs of the case in hand Ls apprec
Idealism lias been tempered with hulinl
Richardison, iu short, lias reached the second 1
of bis active public career, the ýdays of bis
capacity for tlie people's service. It may be
wealtli and political leadership will orne bis
Be that as it xnay, he will neyer be happier than
lie planned lis campaigne and fought bis lonle b
over the wide ranges of "No-Man's-Land."
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"Gipsy" Symionlà soiles o! revival services duriag the
preceduing wiuter.

1 ntysel!f stooti ou the crowded plutferm, anti b-e-
twen the August sun Iu my eyes, anti some very
rapiti ant i neffectuai wlnking, the moving cars tooli
on varloe remarkable anti fantastlc shapes.

"B1e sure to write te me," I calleti, as I cauglit
sîglit o! Lucien on the rear steps o! tlie car assIgneti
te "Dl' Company, andtiofit the uecessity o! sayiug
somethlng that would aQunti as if we expecteti to
meet agiain lu the course o! a !ew menthe.

"Sure. You're eontInually seribIbliug atonies," ho
replie-d, lu the sumo commendaiblo spirit, l"anti my
letters ýmigît furnish solme 'local culour,' I thinli you
culi it."1

I watolied the train until It went arounti Bradibury 'a
bond, andi then waudered back te the despIseti "Ad-
-vortiser" building w-tl Lucien's partlng w-ortie rIng-
In>g lu my ears.

Poor Lucien wus very forgetfui, or ele the pestai
arrangements are very unsatlsfactory In that lu-
deifinite localfty tiesignateti by the overworked pihrase.
"Somewhere lu France"; for the firet andi only letter
I ever received front hi= was nearly a year a!ter
the treopa salleti from Canada, anti lt bore the officiai
stamp o! the German prison camp ut Buffelburg.

Lt was a'typIcal Emery letter, how-ever---all the
famillur manueiiu anti the autiten pI-unge Into the
heart o! bis aubjeet without any e! te -commomplace
openinge. Lît la eue e! my most treasureti posses-
abuns; but I nover uset iIt as Vb, basis of a story,
for' the "story" w-as in the letter ltsel!, anti the
"local colour" iyas too vîvidti o tamper wli.i

Altheug'h !requQntly urgeti te do se, I nover feit
It my duty tu gîve lt te the public untIl the. shallow
patei -eti-tor of tle "Stanloy Press" publis-het a
lengthy andi xnus'y etiltorlal lat w-eek te the. bruat,
genoral off-oct Iliat we aboulti ferget tihe anImoýsitiesý
ef the. late war anti reinsbato oui- former eiioilies ut
-the council huard o! cfrllizatlon, and that many o!
the storles o! Hun atrocities were gressly overdrawn
by so'me cerrospondents auxieuo te titra ont strlklng
anti reuduble ýcepy.

1 amn, therefore, giv'lng Luclen's Ititter just as lie
w-rote Rt, anti w-IIl ubide by the tiecision o! my In-
telligent readers, exclu-ding, o! course, te editor o!
thte "Stanley Pross."

"Thle descent Into te Pit was rapld andi came wltli
s'harp dramnatie sutdonneass," Lucieh wrote. "The
aseent thorefromn was sl-ow and laborioue, anti the
wuy led titrough the. gutos of poignant pain. How
long we remaineti ln the Kingdom of Durkfiess I kuow
not; but It seemeti ages ufter we tiropped la-te the
bluack m-natory Pit titat yawned se snddenly at tihe
bottoin e! our trench, betoro mny errant seul came
bacli te the Inert cloti of dlay tbat. hat once houseti
my soutient beiug. Tbon4 one moning the Shadw
led; te Pit gave a-p Its deati, and 1 opened giy e yes
lu a Grm-an prison bospital w-ith he Ione prec1se
re'ws of'whiite cots, and the quiet, e<ffiin.nre
with the reti cross on their plump sleeves.~

"Fran Instant th wbole worl imd te ho

revolving with umaziug velocity; tlie,
images of the Pit stilI danceti before my e3
as if from a great distance, came the sounds
primeval confllt that liail bammereti ut n
durlnig my lut conscions moments. Gradu
ludistlnctly I roalizeti wlo andi wlbere I was, b
a f ew prelýimlnary tentative efforts I turued.
sliglitly to -the left. Then for a brief mol
seemeti tInt I was sllppiug buck into the
darkness from whlcli I lad Just emerged.

"Wliat I saw wus enough Wo turu eveli
h alanceti mmnd; for tlie <Japtain lay on the a
eut, bandageti anti brokon anti un usiien P
hIs round, buylstl face. Thon, wlth ai overi
rush, It ail came buck te me, anti I tliink I in,~
heveroti about the~ yawning mouth o! the P
my mimd a partial blank, anti my vugrant 1
travelling far afielti, 'along thie road o! ment
leatis -te yesterday.'

stA MY mental brigade s.taff worked. after a
lv elowly anti laltngly, out o! the.

sien o! liazy pictures thaît flahet before
tilgtorteti vision, eue stooti eut viviti andi ti
was August again anti te, magic ci! midsumir
the air. 'Ple inetallic ourol o! the boblinC
cloar cali o! the cedar bird rang out sliarply 1
trees along Brewer's Intervale, anti the me
of the gang saws at Crawiord's miii f oati
the peaceful vailey. I w-as strolling lubro
green fIeltis on the western b'ank of the 0:
towurtis our tryetln« place, the mondte s03
tii. 'Indian elin.' On the opposite site the lit
o! Rockpoirt lay as quiet as Solomon's temple
fere It 'wa tiedicateti, anti the river ltself

like.a great VIver inirror droppeti between
tisut h1115. The fui- horizon w-as an OP>
shimmer, anti an aniber hazo resteti lke un in
bentidotion on h111 andtiiollow, foi-est andi f

"Elsie w-as aiready there, under tlie sbadol
olti elm, anti the, melluw sunlight fillering
the palpitant, leaves, Ilt ump lier bronze hair
hale o! golden lght. She spolie, sud ho!
ehimoti througii the miat that seemeti to 1>6
down again anti obscurlng tie 'brilliant sen

"'Oh!' se exelalmed, an uncontrellable litt
In lier voice, 'lsn't the. wur dreadfl? But ye
goiug, are you, fîoy?'

"Thle golden !ancy fadet i k. th1e tricki
pictures they useti t~o shew - yearra ugo ut
'Lyrle Hall.' There w-as un interregnuni ef à
Theit a blaro o! f amillar milita-y mausic, a~
Ciompany w-as tiruwn up iu front o! the 1
Dominion Building, waiting for the -neon exipr
would taite us te Valcarlier. The officers we
their official stations; the sober people t
through the Ilttle square, and Moses
'bush' baud conscientiously rendereti the
Grenadiers.'

"Thie Comnpanvy, ,s you know, hati net b
together wlthout consitierable difflcnlty, ar
martial spirit w-as niurkedly abseint ùhat uge
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