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~“That's bad, . Nod——ve1 v Dbad ; f01 you were weoll off
‘there, and would-soon’ have your wagos raised.”
- #T know all thnt friend: Bob ~but T'Ve left now, and
" it's too lateto go back
“Well, I'm sorry for you, Ned; ‘boecsuse I bolieve : you
have:taken axwrong step. Thele is'a dreadful war going
oninthe States now, and you gl be sure 1o be c‘mghb up
for a.volunteer.” . - T P
s#¢ Oh, trust me , for that 1t Wont be 80 e'\sy to cateh -
me.”
The train bell rung out sharply, and the two friends
shook hands, bidding each other good-by. :Iow. many
- times friends wish one another good- by, and how often

it 1)1oves to be the last! It 1)1oved to'bo so w1th one of AR

the bwo in: ‘this case. -

demd Cunningham ente1ed o ¢ar, and, tooL & seat
ue:u the d001 where -he:had a: fall view of the othel
oocupants. Most of hose on, hoard - wexe’ menc'm
tounsts, on then‘ 1etu n home, aftel v1s1t1ng,thc natul al
bed,utles of Canad‘r, nd eu‘]oymfr the bathmg. and coohng

theu e'uly hou1 of. emb'u,] t1on, » ut]] W:ud Cu ning=:.

" ances of his fellow trayellers. .~ .
o us inquire & httle into demd Cunmngham 8
(s hlstory, ‘and why he was le'wmfr home Left an orphan
when young g, he was:brought up by, 8 stepmothel y be-
twoen Whom and himself there never existed mich love i
Bemv of a restless, roving d1spos1t1on, he enhbted mto :
the Royal Artiller y while only a Iad but feelmg ukbome. '
'l,t'the f01 ced restr: ‘unt he in some mannel contl wcted a

o ham ‘sat’still, wr apped up | ‘in'his 0\\;111 thoughts, his, face™
' bezu-mg none of the 1)1easu1e depicted on tho eouuten- TV



