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ai&s you to carry your burden up the
steps and along theu ward to a vacant
bed. Silent figures lie on either side of
the long apartxnent :none mnove save a
white-faced boy, who peers over his
blankets with feverishi eyes, to see the
new arrivai.

You ean see the Hlighlander better
now. le-is a st-rong fellow, and he
does not flinch as he~ is èased from- the
stretcher to the white shleets, though
the' moving must hurt hmii. Hle is
shiiveriuig withi cold. -Cold as 'hell",
whispers the Orderly.

'Is th-is a Canadian Hlospital"
asks the wounded mail suddenly.

"'Sure thiing, son."
-Thank Go.
Hle sighs, then groans and closes

his eyes.
-l'Il wash hini at once,- saL\,s dhe

Orderly.
-Carry on !

You pick up the stretcher and miove
tow;àrds th~e door. The last yqu .see is
the Orderly bending ovex the stili formi
on thxe bed ......

Voit reacli the Admpission Roon~i at

last after the final jouý-:rney. Every
'caua1 y"lias been disposed of. You

help to put the stretchers back itito
their places and take the blankets to t1je
stores. A loncly Sergeant, sbivering 'in

his great-.coat, greets vou as von en.,perge.
'17o1 can beat it now,"' le says.

-'Jts ail over. We've taken in~ mor<'n
two hiindre."

..Yon giv-e hin-i *a cigar~ette as a
paxting gift wid walk, slowly, up to your
tent. Your siLoulders and arrns are
achilg ; your feet drag ; 1eep is lieivN
on your' eYelids, b~ut Isomehowv vou
canniot tiril of sleep' after 'THA'

YQuI tiurn andil look otlt over S~a1onika
Bay where an occasional light gimmrs.
The wind is raw ; tent cavssare
fIappiiug eer-ily.

You wvoider, do thev ireally knQw
what war nicans,' thiey who gave the

sga.for its begîinig Tkeie wyiJl be
more cornvo,,s tomorrow, and the ilicxt
day, and thie next, anid 1ýo( 91 for
]l1ntbS.ý At lionie

ht is 4 .n
UraMajor- and great: Orion are

lo9k1iflg d owil lpol voi....
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