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Once upon a finie there %v;t as a private. He beonged to a1
Canachan reginient, and bad receix'ed bis -blighty '' awxay back iii
those ghastl\v daYs atl tite. Somme. Nuxv lie was putting in time at
a hospital soinuwlheî e on the s~nbcîtcoa'.t.

It happened one day thaiî dus private wts hubt-blîigl .long the
promenade froining the hospital. \vlheu a preux-v lttle girl went lw.
He liked the neatness of lier bIne serge costumne and dainty fittle
hat, and hie lad tiîne tu take in ail the ;tllturîng details of lier bine
eyes as shepsed He sigbied, a ittie bit of feininiity like that
would1( inake a cheerf ni comnmion ;but tiiere no ii means of an
inîtroucnition. Stili, sureix Eîîglsli girls, werce sportiiig enotîgli tiI
cîteer Up a reaiiv tly soidier, aînd precucîtil, as hie sae lier
cumiimg back, lie saltiteil as she passed, ammd witlî a x iew to opening
up a coniversation reniarked thiîa it wAas a iice mori ng. Before-
hand, hie eouid have sworni that lier eyes hiad siniied at huim, but
noxv they positively froze, and the bIne skirt wisked away downi
the pro.n2nîiýde xvith its owner's he:îd tip-tilted at an angle
caleulated to put terror into the hecart of the niost blase Toinmy.

CHAPTER II..--.NOW SUI, sMILES AT ALL

A tew days later, Miss Brown, (thatt niaine xviii do as well as any
other, seeing it isn't the reai one) N\as xvaiting outside the Hospital
for lier own dlear and particular thr-ee-stairred escort. Soon thte
(loOrs swmgapart amîd hie ernerged, folloxved liv the self-sanie
"forîvard one " of past experiemice.

"Algy," she imquired, ' %.hlo îs that man behmnd us ? He wasî
horribly rude to me the otiier day on the proin. Actually tried to
s/waik to me."

Algy laughed lustily uinder his Charlie Chaplui, ' Rude ? " lie
exclaimed, "impossible, old girl. He's une ut the best- amîd too,
ciever for any of us to iîold a candie tu. \Vhy, he's got pots of
rnoney, and a ripping car, writes books or plays, or paints, -soine-
thing artistie, anyway. Met him iii cix je days i Montreal, and
Society made a regular lion of 1dm. You sliontd bave cuilti-
vated him?"

The littie girl is sadder but wiser- now, and lias mnade a mental
resoive neyer again to look upon a private soidier as a " boub."

What is the name of the patient on the third tloor of the
Granville who picked up a younig lady iii the dark, and whien lit
stopped under a light, gazed into bier face, and bias had to take
tomies ever s.înce ?
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