
246 WHY NOT SWEETHEART

‘ He has kissed the cross, and died facing the enemy 
like a true soldier of the Queen,* whispered Naomi, 
brokenly, as she nestled in the embrace of her 
husband’s sheltering arms.

‘ He has, my sweetheart ; and the blood spilt by 
that brave man of Strathcona’s Horse will help to 
keep Canada for ever green in the heart of the British 
Empire.’
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THE END
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