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r t S. Wd e oH sW r harrassed silence fflling in the intervals of declared Broderick, shiting the discussion door and flurig a batch of Canadian m"A on
ing (mW d edt isW r the "Rangers" song. into the one subject of perennial intcrest. the riekety table.
fnding 'rt o h etenHm otl il don't suppose there's any more Blaine did not have time to follow the Bot h of thle me» made a dash for it as if

hce, 1>a byie forv h esenie Iward I 1ane of getting the mlail tilis week than convenient Iead. Sergeant Sippreli pushed it were a Germa» trench, sorted out their

m en thein weary men in the front
by a Iie trenches the brief period of

by a daylight appeared inordinately

sVOU, oZjehort and the sun according iv r l ss S b icI
shirt,'o Corporal Pet Brewer, "if ye

1 you. could ~possibly get a squint at it ought, to S 3 10 ls tr
s genle be at least an axe handie high"; but the
y after eventide falis fast ini Flanders where the
e back draina of the ages is bcing played on a

)ryustage of blood for the benefit of the neutral for Table Clot 1 s, <!sapldrns
it pan- Manufacturmng nations, and the murky

p, once twilight had dropped like a black pali overan te e sS, andthe Canadian tronches. Several miles to
à htthe inky night, as the field artillery roared , ,For more îlin 6o yemr, '<Sil-k>r Glos" has

iu kind out their diapason of death. - ~ ~ fvrt oeIudysac,.
ýu kind ~~The "star shela"' flashed across the sky; he h ýQrt oelutr tr1

:about and the.ind>cribable hum of battie rose f .w jh
et ou like an inoeýfse to Mars. The transports
ootîled and amrbulatioes passed and repassed with ~ .THE CANADA STARCH C O.

gru.their burdens of life and death; and the IMIICfl MOTRA
hie eo kMnutRnea ste ee on 1 J~,..

voices of Weldon's Engineers, or the 
"'""

~~ a ~~monly cailled, rolled back frorn the front '" , I

trench to the dugout where Blaine and
ory hie Arthur Broderick, as the latter was wont
abining «to declare, "lived the life of angleworms
of his and would die the death of rats." filÇ
e of it The Rangers were smnging their official I.V ------

ket-s marching song-the production of some sp
es on a rural New Brunswick Milton, and the
oarding doggerel chorus rang out lustily between
xcellent the roars of the big guns.
Up. "And Weldon hie says,
g hap- 'Get out of the Path,

0f the bullies of Bristol,
Tey're And the sluggera fromn Bath.'
h flow. Blaine smoked away impassively, but
7 sinoe. Broderick twisted nervously, and broke
by the into complaining speech.

"«How ca» the poor beggars sing, I'd
sn't no like to know," hie demanded. "Good
hollered Lord; the sun hasn't shone for four weeks,
huigry, and the mud's deeper than Trousera
ïspaper. Lake."y

"Ilaven't they as much to live for as
4"Why aay of us?" replied Blaine.

Broderick dug fierccly at a mud laden
puteand cursed after he manner of h

ýver est Enlsin Flanders un the days of the
great and original Churchill.

______"Speak for yourself; but it's not saying
much as far as F'm concerncd," hie added.

Blamne plaoed his pipe on the bencli
beside him and gazed at bis brother
Lieutenant in frank surprise.

"And 1 always fancieci t bat Elsie cared HO E desirous d ~ the sanie exclusive-
for you " hie exclaimed iinpulsively.

ptZ rse. 1'nW ok u-ness enjoyed in other thingS insist on
de1 dd oukn love d his l er i epot Frea n c h Organldie Stationery.
calm n on isi o e h m e fl eis p e t b a n e I p a p e te r ie , n o te p a p e r a n d ta b le ts
"£'In love himself' " repeated enerod-o ath

erick, a wave, of understanding Iighting up
h is gloomy countenance. "But do you ' Ask yorstationer for il.
mean to tell me that you have been my yu
rival for the past four years and I neyer 4

knew it?"
Blaine wva. gazing into the bowvl of bis

depleted "corncob," and nodded gravely;
wvhiIe both men fell to indiistriously re-
plenishing their cmpty pipes, an em-
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