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Frttzl's Farewel
Canadian, but thie Britishi utrain helps,
1 think, in the ultimateçleeision ta enligt
-for it is actually-«"ht»e" that ie being7
attacked. He thoroughly understood e
wae not joining the ranke because of the
pay-ali soldiere receive money, flot as
a reward but as a means to .Pay theirdetits, aIl true Canadians are fIghting forthe Empire-not for the trip, flot for
the money, not for the Great Adventure.
No! no! A thousand times no. They arefighting for home, for mother and sister,for sweetheart, for God and the right.

IT'S a pity te euffer corne. One Blue-jay je sufficientjMillions of people don't. on 91 per cent of ail corne.If a corn appeare; they O)n old, stubborn c e r n sput a Blue-jay on it. I simply use anether.
Neyer a pain after that. In

48 heure the cern disappeare,
and forever.

Why don't you let Blue-
jay prove that?

The way jes easy, gentle,
quick. It je ecientific, and
results are inevitable.

Why pare corns and keep
them? Why use harsh meth-
ode and risk soreness? Or
waye that don't end corns?

Apply a Blue-jay and you
know the corn will end.
Neyer again will it bother.
That je proved a million
times a month.

Corns are inexcusable today.
16 and 25 cents EAUBR & BLACK, Chicago and New York me, Blue-Jayet »Tufata M Uakers of lurrical Dneainga, etc. flunlon Plaaters
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*Twant to write directly to my kindIrea«rere of thie weli establislied
magazine. Personally, and soie-

times with Fritz, I bave visited most
of the towns and cities of the great

pr~i rvinces. I know your rolling
lanecprs, your wide shalow rivers,

your prairie his and woods. In many
a place where your happy homesteads
dot the scene I have hunted'before your
coming, wI)Pf the "chiken" jumped from
every trail and the ducks nested on
every slough. 1 coud not find these
hunting places now, your good cultiva-«
ton has ploughed and drained the most
celebrated spots and the wild fowi have
gone aead of the plough to find nesting
places in the far north. I want to write
to-day more especially to the maids and
mothers, I know my work is more in-
teresting usually to the brothers and the
dads, but to-day, when our hearts are
full of anxiety for our absent ones brav-
ing the desperate enemy, 1 want to write
to the wonen. I want to trace, if possi-
ble, wy our lads enlisted.

Our work ast fal lay amid deep
marees and droývned lands, photograpi-
ing the wild fowl. Fritz was in his
gory. Up every morning before day-
break.. Off to distant wiid rice :fields in
search'of mallards, or, with the Redfex t]
in tbe bow, he and I paddled silently ff
along the wild rice channels photo- B
graphing the ducks as they ieaped i
quacking from the thick cover. Ail these vi
many months the cruel war had raged jo
and I had endeavortnd to teach tbe lad fr
that, as I couid flot go I migbt be able h(
to heip in other ways, but I neyer even co
hinted that he should go, this was a gc
inatter that he should decide with bis co
own conscience. Week after week we got hc
tbe papers, their columns filled with th
noble deeds and heart wracking losees. In an

Fritz putting away bis dear aid canoe

the little Village, from whieh our mote
boat brought the mail, the lads wer
talking of enlisting.

"Three ( f the boys are going to tih
frontier to eniist," said Fritz onîe nigil
over tîhe camp fire.

"Good for thiem," 1 answered, and
knew froni that fateful moment I wai
going to lose, for a time, the faithfu
Fritz.

Day after day we proceeded îvith oui
Most interesting study, niglit after nigflît
%vieni our eyes were flot too sleepy w(read tlie papers,-Wnr! W'ar! ei,(rý,'
NIere Actions doue bv' the etiemy morefearful thian the tragie pictures il"Paradise Lost," cruelties practised more

tireadfuli than anvthing iin history-a1l
tii is w1'hile the lad heid bPis peace andIdid flot mienition "efflistiti." Suddeýlv,oie nighit, lie turnied to me and said:

"I tink I will enlist," and bis kindeyes souglit mine for an answer. For amome'nt my lheart ivas 50 full I couildflot trust mYself to speak, thien 1 said:"You îînîst judge that hatter for vouir-
self, laddie, if you think it isyour duty,do it." Ilie me no answer, and soonlie woas far froî'n war's horrors, safe inthe "Laiff of INod."

We wrote to the 0,C. recruitîng for thueartilierY, 'viore so nianvy of our frieiics
M'iere drillhiîg nc iooii caine t1iý,onswvr
"to i'Hi for ii111) 1 tioii.'' ( ]iristmasoI)a v 'eitl1 ail its sîcrvul lfleIlorîesari
rîîiîeîýlilii.,. frilliuinia iNv frienlds (otîrlittie honiv camp was fairl v filled wit hlainjors and lask-ets of 'goodies) Caine,and Nvetut. Oil tue tliîrd (lav after (tlii28tlh Fritz drove to tlie fronit 1r towii
andi camei haek, at iglit a solier of tliv
King.

~~~îvworv tue taiks wc 110(1 btfore lie
rel)oitr f ýlfr uhit.v. He liad the righîit
view of ,u - ~ oisev fHie (ear lad

wa oiiiii Li&iliîd nlituHiiiiwà
attackiîgie, i iatal land. He is a truc

Fritz clearing the path to the shore

NJow came those sorrowful hours, and
those glad ones too, when we were busy
getting the lad ready for departure. Hia
sunny nature seemed filled with rejoicing
that he too was going with the many
village and county friende who had
joined, and who would 80011 see absent
friends now serving in the ranks. Alas!
ho had to bid fareweli t6 one inanimate
comrade of many a dangerous trip-hie
good old canoe. I pictured him as he
covered it with cedar brush-beside the
home camp shanty. Many the mile,
fiîrough ramn and shine it had carried'he
tnd I, while we collected the adventuree
iou bave been so good as to read about
is tbese long yeare past. Only once had
ther of the canoes failed 'him-when he
)roke thyough the thin ice and it -being
ithout its airtanke-sank beneath him;

mt we loved. themn both, as faithful
riende are loved. It is remarkable the
eeing with whicb one regards his
anoe-it is s0 truc to respond to every
troke of tbe paddle, it wards off each
id wave wbich attacks us, it is so
iu a piece of every camp scene that
naily we become very much attachçd
it.

Well! time bad arrived for the last
tal in the "Shanty," Fritz muet leave
)r tbe battery to-day. Outeide, a wild
'r'wester hurled the enow with euch

olence againet the expoeed building
it Cecil (Fnitz's young brother) eaid:.
wonder will it blow it over." The

arm hiad just rung out 4:30 a.m. on
s rude December morning, the night
st pitch black and the wind roared
rough the trees like wood demone. Ired flot ]et the lad go yet, the blizzard
d the darkness made the trip front
eisiand to the mainland a ,rat and
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neediless danger-to be avoided. With
irl iai(lsie got the simple meal-

Oitl the tinte the storin seemed to increase
ini.tea<i of diiniinish -theuî Fritz buttoned
11l'ij h tiiiic, 1put 0on lus warm service
Qovervoat, atljiited lus bandolier and wvas( ii1iir Fritz, of flis Majesty's Heavy
-Artiller 'v, ready to bid good-bye to ait
li lield l ear. in titis part of the world--
for a lloiient the suit shone througu
Hlie blizzaord and lie said "Good-bye" andrui dowiu the path and out onto the~iîo W ,~ e eil [e of the lake. A s if ini
w i fi iip up ieaped the blizzard and shut

ouii tii-t the distant shore, then the
kislndi5 in midlake. and, last of ail, Our
soliur- boy-at timies through the
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'Good-bye


