
THE
Jim sorter didn't like th' thorts, Iý

guess
0f leavin' hum thet niglt.;

You see his ole man was s0 bent and
tbin

-l'le folks ahl said lie thort th' world
o' jim,

An' folks was riglit.
Jim marched away though only

fore lie went,
He kissed thet poor grey head-

"Wall, good-bye Dad, course l'Il pull
through ail right,

You watch fer me t' com'e an' keep
th' liglit

Aburnin', Dad," hie said.
Seems I kmn see 'emn yet, thet poor

oie man,
A-sayin' "Good-bye, Jim;'

Take keer an' don't get shooted, fer
you see

'Il be a-watdhin' fer you, so -I'11 be ;"
-Wall nigh boun' up in him.

Jim marched away an' thet oie man
o' his,

When winter settled in,
Ud creep down t' th' office every niglit,
Through sleet -an' snow, sorter ex-

pectin' like
T' hear froni Jini.

But noý word came an' he'd creep
hum again,

An' th' oie lamp he'd liglit
An' set in th' winder, allers had
So folks all said, been bound up in

th', lad,
An' folks was riglit.

Wall, jim kim back, bis breast riigh
shot in two,

Back t' lis Dad;
Km1n up aiong th' ray th' oie laiiip

cast,
SO thet them two jes' miet ag'in at

last-
Kissed an' war glad.

An' on th' miornin> thet jimn's soul
took fliglit,

An' we stole in,
We found 'en both n-sieepîn' peace-

fully;
God an' th'~ angels understood, you

see,
He's 'bout bound up ini Jin.

in the close gripping darkness and the
soothing rain. But hie was a soldier
on picket duty. He could flot control
his fancy from roving, try as hie
wouid. He started waiking to, and fro
upon the crest of the bhl. It seemed
to him that lis twin brother Charlie,
Charlie his old companion and play-
mate, was with him. But, hie told him-
self, that could flot be. Charlie was
his brother' no longer. Charlie was
fighting vwth the enemy. He dismiss-
ed the fancy with a shudder and came
back under the fir-tree again. No, hie
couid not rid himself of the illusion.
They were skirting the shaggy bush,
through the deep, stili night together.
It was very late and the rain was faîl-
ing. Charlie held his hand and they
were very happy. They were boys-
boys ont in the night.

Just. beiow Dalton a bush stirred
and a *stone rattied down the hiliside.

'Plie picket's rifle was levelled.
11Who goes there ?" lie challenged. In
answer a dart of red and yellow leap-
ed toward him and Daiton's finger
pressed the trigger of his rifle. The
Mauser message of death sped home.

Dalton swayed and sank to the
rain-sodden grass. Once more his
fancy was roaming. >

"We'll just rest here a bit, Charlie,"
<hle murmured, "then-wel go-"ý

Next morning they found the picket
and the enemy's scout lying close to-
gether, on the hiliside.,

Feature for feature, they looked the
samne. The uniform only made the
distinction.

High up on the hilîside they buried
the picket andl the scout in one grave.

T
HIGH FINANCE.

s late afternoon. The dark
n shadow of the trees stretch-
Limost across the river; the
ýs seemned resting, their white
estling against their wide,
Sleaves.

:hi the great elm, on shore,
wipes, the chanmpion dog-
1 swimmner of Rivermere,
ling an argument with Fatty

thoughtfully and squinted across at
the champions. Then lie spoke for
the first time.

"Somethin' tells me as. neither of
you boys 'Il make it," lie said.

"What ?" The champions turned
and looked at Towsel in wonder.
"Not make that little distance?, You're
batty."

"Well, in case you sliouldn't, I sup-
pose the stake-holder gets the stakes,
eh?"$

"Sure lie does," both champions
agreed.

"And supposin' now, jest fer case
of argument, neither of you shouid
make th' start, wliat then ?"

"Wliy, it hoids. You get th' stakes,
ninny. Now give th' word."

"Are you ail ready ?" cried Towsel,
placing tbe knives in bis pocketwith
a glad grin.

"Yes."

T HE week of July 6th has beena bus>' one socially, even for
Toronto, where -the summer

season is yearly beconiing gayer, as
more and more Torontonians con-
clude that, at least in hot weather.
there is no place like home. Tliey
decide accordingly to, spend the suni-
mer in their own cool residences with
a variety of visits to .tle many coun-
try clubs, or a run to, Niagara either
b>' steamer or motor car. Last week
the picturesque Lambton Golf Club,
reminisce.nt of the Valley 'of the
Thamnes in England, was taken pos-
session of byý that jolly and uncon-
ventional. crowd, the American Golf-
ers' Association, ail of whom, avow-
edl>' out for a good time, proceeded
to, have it. In this tliey were ably
assisted by the Torontonians, who
are noted for their hospitality to the
stayer within their gates. The golfers'
time was fuily occupied between the
serious business of golf and the
numerous eutertainmients arranged ini
their honour. The moonlizlit sail on
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one cannot help thinking of the real
treat proyided for the chuldren of
Toronto's various institutions by the
Motor League on Friday morning of
last week, when the io7 cars, many
driven b>' their ýowners, who, gave up.
a day's business or -pleasure for the
purpose, proceeded to Scarboro, deco-
rated with flags and laden with smil-
ing little ues ail eagerly lookîng for-
ward to, one of the hapiest days of
their lives. After enjoying the
various amusements of the beach, the
children flocked to the pavilion whiere
each one was provided with a bottle
of pop and a box containing ail the
necessities of luncheon, from meat
pies. to, cake and candy. After lunch-
eon the>' were rendered stili more
happy by each receiving a suitable
present from Mr. Geo. Gooderham,
wlio gave an informaI luncheon. on the
verandal for some of those who had
lent their cars. Mr. NÔel Marshall.
who came ont in a big Russell car,
also gave an impromptu lundheon, his
part>' including His Worsliip the
Mayor, the Hon. J1. J. Foy and Mr.
Russell, who ail entered into the pic-
nic with zest. Afterwards they visit-
ed the Tickler, the animal show, the
chutes and other intellectual amuse-
menxts.

This week the fortnightly dance
wiil be given at the~ Argonaut Rowing
Clu*b, wlien there will be the ust*al
happy mixture of girls, just-outs and
not-outs, and boys ranging in age
from flfteen to fifty.

Next Tuesday the Yacht Club
dance, which is of a more formaI
nature, takes place and the tables at
the club house are nIrp~iii hnnl,ýA f.-
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"AIl riglit, I'm goin' t' give th' word

now. But before I give it I wanter
say that you'd best swim clear o' them
pond-lily roots yonder. I sc two big
water-snakes there this mornin'. Ail
right now, go!1"

But neither of the champions
moved. Tliey stood staring across to-
ward the lily-roots.

At last Fatty turned and with a
foolish grin started to put on his,
clothes. Billy did likewise.

Towsei, his red head in lis hands,ý
sat squinting dreamily across the
river. TPhe space between the ad-
van.cing tree-sliadows and the farther
shore had narrowed to, a milky line
that mirrored the bîne-green of the
bank amid the declining rays of the
sun. But Towsel saw nothing of it.
He was thinking of the game of hîgh
finance.

At Lambton and Scarboro


