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W/hen Corpboral bfe, wldprBt'1i

Birch .Stayed a rihtno ea
f or dinner ;IEveri)dygloves an

OmainudlrOm Page r4 ýTha t's fine,"
"«T h at's fine, "1commentcd Bircb, re-

ferring, no doubt, to both the provender
and the musie.

"Man, but I'm proud ta have ye here
this day," said the oid dame, "the
dandiest and the finest boys in the
wurruid la the R-royal North West
Mounted Po-lice. Manny's the time
when I iay in me bcd at night wid the
kiutes howlmn' in this wilderness, and
knowin' there's them murtherin' devuies
of furriners ail around us, thinka 1,
on7y for $ehe dandy boys pat/-rollin'
around r'd be murthered and massacred,
ever and over a haîf a dozen times in
mie bcd."

"Oh, well," said Birch, "that's what
the police are for."

«'Aye, thcre's police, and police. I'm
speakin' of the mounties, that ivcry
man, woman and child, red, black, wbiite
or yellow, thrusts as they wouid their
mother."

"Well, the mounted got a good name,
and each one feels that he has ta live
up te, it. But, mother, I'm iongmng ta be
away to the war. I'm just waiting for
my time te be Up. I was fretting about
it as I came up te your place for dinner."1

l"Aye, 'God lieip us, it's yau and the
likes of ye that'Il go. Sure,soon there'Il
be better men below ground nor above

In the pause came the veice from the
gramophone:
«'"Oh gramachee, macruiskeen, sianter gai

mavourneen,
Everybody loves an Irish sang."

The aid weman wiped her eyes with
the lilac apron.

"Sure, did't I have a grandson killed
in the war only last month. He went
with bis father froma Irelaad. H1e was
te follow us eut here, but now, he'll be
gain' to a bettber country, be the grace
iv God. It's grieved I arn when I think
iv him, but I'm not wishin' him back,
for when the red biood'a fiowing' in a
goed cause the O'Reilly's and the
OTRourkea., my peopte, were neyer spar-
i', met like some traithors iv Irish that
it bouls me wid shame te think on."

The old woman held ber bead high and
there was a blue flame in lier eyes.

"You're the stuif, mother," said the
policeman. "Yes, I'm impatient te bc
away toc, the moment I'm allowed. In
the meantime l'Il do my duty that I've
bound myscîf te."

"God forever bless ye, me brave lad,
in your uprisin' and in your dowa-
sttin', asleep or awake, now and in
the world ,te came. The saints wateh
over ye, and may your bcd i heaven
be aisy."

The Corporal 'reverently bowed bis
head te receive tbis typically Irish
blessing.

"Well," he said, ising, "I must bc
goiný"'

He laid down twe silver quartera and
drew out a iittle accouat book.

"«Just sign your name here, please, -

Mrs. O'Reiliy," hc said.
The old lady looked at him ith an

.idd expression of hurt menace.
"~For why wouid I sign 7"
"A receipt for pay for dinner and

horse-feed?"
"Ye spalpeen ye, I want ne pay for

minnr and horse-feed."1
The Corporal laugbcd with un-

diminished gffod bumor. "The Dominion
Government allows for this sort cf
thing, and I appreciate your kindness
jmst as nîuch as if 1 weren't paying for
it. I mean as if tbh Governrnent weren't
paying for it. This receipt and its
dupl icate are really a benefit te me.
They show by your signature that I
really amr igt here on my job, and it
tailies with my report about ether
thinga!"

The old woman listened tlîoughtfuliy
to this explanation, and became sudden-
]y tractable.

"AU riffht, l'Il sign your w-,ee book."
So she signed on two papers in a re-
riarkably firm, boid hand, "Mrs. Pat.
O'Reily* "

She took up the silver in ber worn
Laind. '"So this is mine to do as I like
wid7"

"I sbould say so, and many thanka,"'
returned the policeman, shaking the
ashes out of his pipe, preparatory te
lllling it.

"WeiI," said the aid dame with a
cunning amile, "just buy yourself sorne
haccy wid it." And the quartera clinkcd
in his coat peeket.

Birch held Up an admoniishing finger.
"You're a siy woman," said ho, "but
thanký just the same. l'Il buy the
tobacce alI right and think ef the kind
old lady who gave it ta me. I know
your kind, you couldn't sicep easy uniesas
yen gave it back."

The aid woman. iaughcd light-hcarted-
'y.

They shook banda, the inountie with
a bow fit for a court, te the "Qeod blesa
yen and good.bye," ef the aid dame.

As the Corporal rade away frem the
barn the gramophone was busily pla.ying
"The Britishi Grenadier."

Assurance
By Frank Stecle

Beside, the tranquil pool of Siloam 1111ie
grew,

And birds pipcd joýr in melody of sang,
A cooling zephyr, o er the green swar

blew,
Laden wvith perfume as it stole along.

To this fair, quiet spot aur Lord drew
nigh

And foibowed Hlm the sick, the lame, the
blindp

Pleadinq for mcrcy. And Jesus heard
their cry,

~~Y@Iâj

And made them whoie. 0 Maste r,
good and kind!

His feet ne longer tread 'er BSiloa'

T=esc' the lame, the blind r4ow bave
intears.

But though we sec Him not 1I-do givew
thanks

That He wiilheal us etili, and queilour
fears.

If we but seek Ris great, ,efff2 g~s
And plead as cbildren for ~ 5

The ricesHfia emerey froux a"o
Wii fail like dew upon the, tbin

flower.

~cIîi ~ment

ThPe UDoetor
n 9' Eail contribute something to the world

'if-some men, mucli; others, littie. Those
I~tJ~UYV who give their lives to the healing of

luEthetsick and who, niglit and day, bring relief
to the suffering, ame indeed a bleusing to

Their spirit of achievement is an exainple for yon and
nie.

The Doctor fights against time for life. He lives by the
tick of the Elgin. He must do to-day's work to-day.
With a life trembling in the balance, lie must reduce the
raging fever; lie must ease the maddening pain; lie must
operate; and minutes, yes, seconds count.

The Elgin is the instrument of accuracy at the sick-bed,,
in the operating room, and throughout the Doctor's busy
hours as lie makes his rounds of mercy.

Depend on the Elgin to carry out your daily oachedule and
thus niake each day's work a supreme and satisfying

lio achievement.

27t There is a jeweler in your vicùLty wko ù equipjped lu help
ild you safeguardyoiur Time.
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