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Qp. the wagon, she came and stood outside the 
K 8alc. looking up at us with a face so white 

and wan, but with a smile so brave, so trem- 
KuN bling, so pitiful, that I did not wonder that 

Graeme suddenly sprang down from the seat 
and ran to her.

‘Oh mother ! mother !' he cried in a chok- 
to say good-by. He had written fully of his !nK voice* gathering her to him, ‘I can’t do 

BV RALPH CONNOR. plans, so that, when his mother greeted him lt ! 1 can'1 do jt
Author of “The Sky Pilot," and “Black Rock." a? !*!e l'Ule garden gate, I saw by the way ‘Oh, yes, we can, my boy,' she answered, 

Our best Heed* »» a , she held her arms about him, looking into sailing, while the tears flowed down her pale
rmnkiS °en d" unconsciously, his face, that no word of entreaty would he checks ‘For His «ke we can.’
mv mind than im» h 8 »« JMha from spoken by her, and that she had given him A"d while we drove up the hill, the smile
tkm«tm,„ S"*mi'fr,end,ciu'e,ith up. never faded from the face that seemed alight
which I had flourished™ T CL°m|any for rh°$e tbree 1,81 da>'s "«« day, of tender *ith a glory not of the rising sun -S. S.

nad flourished my brush But it is sacrament. Graeme talked fullv of all his Times,
equally certarn iha, I turned over my sketches plans and h„ hope, in regard to^he wo k he 
of scene, from camp hie w„h the lumbermen meant to do fo, the men m the mountains 

r fïUml my,clf ,alk'"g -i'h lull 'Poo, Chaps !' he would s.ÿ 'they môtilv 
enthusiasm of the two men who filled my im go down for the want of a hind to steadv
aginauon as the greatest of all men I had yet them at a critical lime, or to give them a lift 
r,L f :av m' l ke|" me ,,lki"k"f when they have stumbled; and they have
vomfrLnd .h.°Ur' lnd 'hCn M'.d' Bring moil of ,hem' m,,lhcrs »' home, and some of 
your f,tend to see me tomorrow,' which I them wives.’ And the mother would smile
fhen, b'nh ‘foTwhen <>aS"n|! ldvln'a6t of ?' him wilh « ''*ht »' d'vme compassion ,n 
ncm Iioih, lor, when (,raeme came back to her eyes, feeling at such moments rhae for

me alter h,s mtervie. wi: h the great man, he such a Work it were easy to have her son g, 
greeted me with a thumping whack, and de from her. They had Lne walks toieiher

LkcZr:Z:h* yams 1 hld ■"» |Teh
'Chief?' I asked in deiioh, a laden with spoils, mosses, and grasses and
■So I R,:, h a d a d ga d "J* ,erns' and they were happy with each olher 

■tvhh a . ' how.dld.y°u do it? he replied, as a boy and girl in their first love Howl ---------
'Pack him7‘No a! ah™ T* hilT, f""?1 him' and how 1 Pi,icd him ' Such à Where Britilin L*"1»'

him , lew yarn, Lnd ihowed'h™ £Z l°aoh Ï LT. * ,8Ta'C''t i"»8"/*' 'hi h- of it While Germany has gone to enormous ex- 
sketches.' “ h ^* lh« greatest loss But the hours of the pense to secure the record for speed across

'Yarns and sketches ! Oh I knn. „„„ L.™, dkayS *ed L"h Wmged fccl' as do a11 lhe Allanl" ' lhcrc ,s another and far more
and your tricks and your wa« 'he answered swetacLov' wL hi '° ‘h " hT of ,mPortan' recclrd' which neither thal enter- 
shaking his head al me 'All ’,h, Lit’ LLmd 8 . Y hrlnk from mm,> and y« PrlslnK country, nor any other can hope to 
man, I owe tttoyoutha, IsLLLvseTl'rT 1T ,m,S\ wrench from Great «main. An admiraltyfidential Secretary to the SuDerint»nd»nr°nf flhe8un wc had al1 been astir, return just issued shows that between tsl
Construction,' wuh'almoet unlimited1 Dower1 », h, 11? T Mr'y ,r?in' Kreak" July' 'g99,-nd 3.,t Match, „oo, ,80,000

‘Good, man !' I shouted 'When v°7I,. Th» f . P ghl 18 al,a>'s « ghastly affair, troops and 30,000 horses were despatched
president I'll take an annual na« 7 Jb f d !8 naus,allnK- ‘he conversation from British and Mediterranean ports todon', mind.' P ' ‘f y°U drags wcarl|y' ‘he whole atmosphere is de- South Afnca. hi, a long voyage, and, a”

'You can get a trass now if pr“,m" some seasons, a very rough one; if, there-
come.’ * p ’ you ,anl 10 Grae.ne was making a great effort to adopt fore, many casualties had occurred tiiat would 

‘Not yet. But when do vou an ?' a ma«cr of fact tone with a little tinge of have been no matter for surprise. Bui lhe
‘Next week' y 8 sharpness m1 it .except when he spoke to his official record happily proves precisely the
'Neat week ?’I cried in dismav thinkm. '"°‘hcr 1 he father came down half dressed contrary; only two vessels were wrecked in

of the sweet, pale face oflhe little'ladvlnihe meL m h . 8 ('°a “n a nL10S' un,asled carrying on this gigantic service, while the
manse in the country y he 7 a a“ordlng <° hls invariable mortalltyamongthehorseswascomparative-

‘Yes ’ he said a Nul» ..ai» .tv v custom, a word of prayer. It was always an ly insignificant, 
you are thinking of. Seems selfishnbut’,I’m 'm7" °f t"S' l he contingents from India and the Col-afraid I mast go8 Mv oarlicuL »hi 1 1 1 A man must give up pretenses when he omes fared equally well when crossing the
.here n„L ’v=r ,he ,yarT7tork ,nd °h âddre88r,he .A1,,aigh'y- There ocean; no, a single vessel was los, Jeonmust have help at once ’ ' d h '‘noplace in prayer for simulated cheerful veying ihem to South Africa. It has to be

'It's a long wav ' I said 7a“.i?" kC°“rage’ *"!’ 38 lh? old man |,ra>' remembered too, that the transports engaged
'Yes,' he answered 'a lone ». . hi 7,7 bafrl'irs WC,LC *’ornc » own by lbe rush in lbls immense work were under obligation

work It Will be. They say u is /five ,,,7 ”»fcelly hl'her"’,h‘d ,n TCck by forcc ,,f m»ke all pos-ible speed; the time factor
job.’ He paused then added ..If I 7 The brave little mother broke down wasallimporlanlmthelandingofreinforce-
self, 'And d!e mo,h=7. nn,7:^.L». n" TJLv,eCp,ng ’,b,lc thc '«'her com- ments. There was „„ sparing of fuel, notime ’ y ng ,ny mended lhe member of the family departing timid avoidance of risk; every skipper press-

‘Do you think vou really ou.hr „„ y t L0"1 r.v homr '™s day to the care and keep ed on as though his own life depended on a
asked. ‘You banish yourself vou *knnJ '"g of lbe g'eal fr°T ,h°m d'8lance Si'1* passage. It is really marvellous, there

from civil,,,,ion and dc«n, ’.ode,, and stmnL? 'oraeL,' , M n° 'and, *7 'ha‘ 'hC CaSUelUCS hjVe ««“ 8"your—your people have not mnrh G l®°' * cou,ld sec» was l<>s- and so umm|>ortant in thc conveyance by sea
you fo/the I^Vn yeaL and and hr, ?, m, *"P. 7 ^f’ bU,Lthe pr,,Cr ,0,e °f' in lhe aggregate, tnote than soo'ooogoing on you know ’ ' f îh * 1 ÎJÜVf ll;anks8,1,,n8 ‘or ‘the troops, some 50,000 horses, and a slightly

I could not force myself to sneak out brut i wnHd nlTT'** down .,r°m 7caven to 8avc lc8s nu,ubcr ,,f ™ules many thousands of 
ally my fear that, LhLnh» „î7 fa,7ïî.n 7 mC"' a"d J°',be nobl« «*"- nnles. But no less wonder is i, that the
the sweet faced little ladv he still lnvpd h#t th W ° Wtrc 8mnR tte,r lives to bring whole of this titanic labor was performed
ter than all eke in the wodd wodd heIn . °VC nCa: 7”, hcîrl8 ' Thcn we w,,hoilt rC80'ting anV «'her nation for sup-
s.c her face no mo , H.-»1L d ^v *11 grew qu,et, and under the steadying of plementary assistance. '
enough. H d me qu,ckly ‘h«t prayer the farewells were easier. _______

‘Don’t, old chap," he «aid, with « «hake in vou and kLoLmT’.Lt’m’.'v'1’ G°d m w-llh Most people tell us thal they want to do 
his voice. 'I know what you mean and I to many " Lid ih» lu kC “ b es8‘ng whal's right and to favor it, bul they would
have gone over all that; hul my work is out voice was grave and stead. Sü» k™1"" 5“ g,nt'rall>' much Prcfcr 10 find lhe right some

-^À.ty.-a£5i EçSr""V"u:s": -....—■ ~ -wa.something of his duties is crînfidpr ;■! ® r®ac^ied UP and put her arms cake. I put an enormous piece under mycretiry to the supetmlendent of constriction, ^ ^ a"d

Graeme earned me off with him to hi, home But while the trunk, were being go. on to emybody ' 8 d'“ " '* uf

A Mother Who Helped.

Three Things.
BV WILLIAM WILFRKil CAMPBELL. 

Three things are strange to me;
, The kiss of the west wind's breath, 

—The wonder of life and death,
—And the thoughts that the future hath, 

are sad to i 
on a new-m;

Three things 
—The earth 
—The sob of winds in

ide grave, 

—And a heart that never gave.
Three things are sweet to me; 
—The song of a bird that flies, 
—The blue of the summer skies, 
—And the light in a young wife’s

,
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