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Philip Steadinan roused himself to
interest in the ward. Hlitherto he had
been too iii, with his brain so muddled
from the effeet of poisonous gases, that
lie had scarcely'been conscious of any
sensation beyoxid relief resulting froin
the care and treatment.

A great box of Canadian preserved
fruit had arrived that day at the bus-
pital, and the distribution of the
contents was like the breaking of golden
sunshine through darkening grey skies.

The soldiers were discussing in deep
tones of gratitude the woman whose
generous heart had prompted lier to
serve her country thus.

"God give her happiness. The soldier
lads love lier well. Many a moldy crust
lias gone down tlie casier because of lier
jam," commented a Princess Pat.

"Slie's doing lier 'bit' for tlie Empire
-tliat Canadian lassie," muttered a
Highlander.

So they were talking'about tlie Cana-
dian girl wlio had so liberally provided
the army with fruit. Once whule in the
trenclies, Philip Steadman's rations liad
been among tlie number made more

fIg it," explained the nursing sister,
slipping the paper into Philip's hand and
setting the jar of jelly on the table.

Curiously, Phllip unfolded the letter
and read:

"'Dear. Soldier Laddie :-As you eat of
this apple jelly, can you imagine an
orchard set on purpie bis, where the
liglits of sparkling amethysts shimmer
among rose and white bloom and golden
fruit. Harvesters scorned the fruit of
the Ben Davis-the wonder tree of ail
the orchard. But the Ben Davis apples
have been converted into this gjoriously
transparent jelly. May it prove a bless-
ing to the boys in khaki!

"The man who is king of ail these
orchards, also is in the fighting ranks.
Thank God for bis heroism, and the pur-
pôse that is dominating the energy of
our womanhood.

Your Canadian friend,
Betty of the Orcliards."1

The paper shook in the grasp of Philip
Steadman's trembling fingers. A strange
thrill gripped his soul as he choked back
a sob. "Betty of the Orchards!"l he
muttered brokenly. "Betty girl, is it
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palatable by the arrivai of a fresh sup-
1p1y of jami. And with it liad corne the

strof the girl who bhad given the best
of lierseif, in preparing the fruit that
otberwjse would have -wasted in the
0orehlaruis, for the use of the kliaki lads.
()ftem lie hall thougylit about tliis girl.
Ile would have liked to have know-n lier.
There would have beenl a hcart under-
'.timding, bet-%v-een tliern, the sanie humn-
iiïg- taikl of týie Emipire's need throbbing
i Il tlieir stil.. What courage it Nvould

trv il (a l) to feel. that back there ini
t a uadi.th le girl lie loved kept the homue
fiîrp-ý buriimg ike that.

aurl- ilxîg Sister brouglit t o Phîi ip'.t
-il atin.% jaur of jefl] veltar a.,

a itîer, -doit w~ithi the irride.w(:]ttlie- of
rt-e. -W~ould vou came tb trvth-'
she questioned, removing the cover.

Philip Steadman reaehed out his hand
eagerly. As the cover lifted, a paper,
nianv tixues creased and folded. fell to
the bt

"It is a letter. You mac eniox- roi-

you all the boys in khaki love? God
give me strength to reacl tlie homeland
to find new lufe andlove and ambitions,
Nvliere the purple liglits shine on the
orelsards and the %vopder girl of ail tlie
womld lahors for lier Empire," lie mused
tenderly.

When She Grows Up
Nu-trse-"W'lîv, Bobbyt, you selflsh

littie boy! Whv didn't vo ieyu
sitra piece of vouir apple?"

Bob)ýý"Igave lier the seeds. She
eiuplnit 'eps and( have a whole

oreljad.--jidte.

The Best Kind
Alice--No m4n vwil(ver dare to trifle,

with imv affections. 1 have five big
brothers..

Agnes-:.Thev'll trifle with you sooner
than thev wil w-ith, mine. I have five
littie biothers.
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