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King into my face. ‘Nothing | hear again the orchestra of death.
little groups of |

F at fenceless filds;

There is a little Belglan girl ia| ™
England today with great brown eyes
and the sweetest, softest smile you |em
ever saw. To her I dedicate this story | =
of a great heart, Part of it she already
knows; the other part I will tell hﬂ ;’
00w lor the first time. She will weep |
1 am sure, Campbell, perhaps will i

%

see her tears, Who knows? -

Was only trath e bis fine artillery behind bushes and earth |
Truth alove in bis san-'wounds; rows of entrcnched men: |

3 volcavo like eruptions of earth and |

u you shielded —' |smoke where the German shells|

b He was @ married man, with |thudded into the fields; and in the|
wee baby girl you ever | sky the little fleepy. baloon shaped
only sweetheart I've ever|clouds caused by the bursting of the
let's iorget abent it all deadly shrapoel shells 1 can hear
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to begin at all, because there is so
wuch to tell, There is the battle it-
8elf, aud the ruins of Tenndude, a
the trampled sugar felds that lag

in Scotlaad years ago.: They said of
him io our village that he was a black
sheep of such black ness that he soiled
everything with which he came in
contact except his widowed mother's
hair which he whitened. He was a
wonderfully good looking chap, and
his black deeds were not sa bad as
tiey were made out to be, Our vil
lage was particularly narrow-minded.
His firsl oftence was stealing ;pplu
from the manse garden. - Every boy
in the village had done the game
thing, but Campbell was unlucky
enough to get caught. The local
magistrate let him off with a caution,
but the brand of the police court re
mained. There were other scrapes
I need tell you of twoonly, A riot
ous student night in Edioburg re-
sulted in his expulsion from Varsity,
Then, tour years later, three years
after he had recelved a commission
in hia father's old regiment, the Lon
don Gazette published a bald para
graph to the effect that His Majesty

.| 'had wo futher wse for his services.'

Campoell weat out east on a cargo
baat. His mother went south’to a
little village where ‘she still remains.

That was seven years ago, and for
more than eight years I had neither
seen nor heard of Campbell, when I
suddenly came across him early one
Sunday morning towards the end of
last September in the trenches outside
Termonde. The wonder is that I rec
ognized him at all. Seven years of
tropical sun had burned his face and
neck the color of cofice. There was
also & week's growth on his chin,
and there were lines round his eyes

of3ud wouth that had not been there

g i ¥ 1 i y

(News of the war had come to him one
morning toward the end of the first
week nl! he was haviog

August whe
“|nls third whiskey gnd soda on the

veranda of the island hotel.

‘T never finished that drink. I made
arraygements to come west at once.
Apd I was lucky, too. I gota boat
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that aft for Colombo, caught a
quick P. and O. there, and here I"am
Private Campbeil of the Belgian
Army, formerly lieutenant in  his
Britannic M«jesty's Service.'

asked, ‘Well, not quite so quick as
that,' said he. ‘I went to the wilitary
haadquarters in Antwerp ten days
480, and told them I wanted to enligt
aud enter the firing line at once.” The
chaps I saw seemed decent enough, so
I told them the trath. And here I
am, . Look out!'

All of a sudden a terrific vhhﬂln.
went all round the sky, and a' big
German shell landed in the field in
frout of us, throwing up a clond of
earth and black smoke, Campbell and
[ bad thrown ourselves flat on the
ground, but after the explesion we
sat up again.

‘I tell you what, old"man,' he said,
aiter we had talked of the general
progress of the war, 'it's fine to be in

Burope again, and it's finer still to
-{oe fig 3

hting for little Belginm,'

To tell you the truth, it is difficult i‘:
¢
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‘Did they accept you at once,' I}’

dear fellow thodght that his presence
| make all ;l:dtﬂmm. 1

By the way he said it, I swear the|

st wanted you to know in

Jove, these beggars are|
their abells a little nearer

Seven yéars of hell on'
d, old wman

umpbell for the 'tlme:
- - ’
South of Termonde, past the village'
of Audeghews, the road to Gysegheém, |
Tuus in @ straight  line, bordeéred by
tall poplar trees. Ou both sides, as
far as one can see, are cabbage and
sugar beet| fields. The country is as,
flat as & table top. |
Abont half way between the two
villages there was & white windmill,/
and a couple of hundred yards beyond |
that at sight angles to the road, and

again the ternble whistiing iu the
sky—the herald of the shells them
selves; the big drums of the Belgian
artillery and the kettle diums of the
quick- fi:ing gans that sent forth their
Stream ol leaden bullits inté the
dvqggiu men,

f 1t om L with dhe. Gegman
£ oW GVSepham. - . =
hausted troops of both  sides prepared
to snatech a li tle sleep before the
guus should ronse them in the moru-
ing to the horrors of another day
The Belgians retired to the north of
Audeghem. and Cimpbell and threc
others were stationed as seutries at
the windmill. I wet him there and
spoke to him a few minutes. He was
not partioularly cheerful. Nor, in-
deed, was I. The*scenes that day
would haye knocked the sunshine out
of anybody’s heart.

‘It's the very devil!' said Campbell,

“Two to ane we could manage—per.

—————e— ~

D e et e s B S D S A R,

And beauty everyw!
And there free hearts

When the leaves are ¢
When the fields are

o1 Boilh "
an)

The wholesome sea is
Her gates both east

This land, our land,

When the winter's
When the slumbering
Or summer crowns

This sunny pine and maple land,

There is a land that we must love

When the woods are green in
Or bathed in snmmer light,
_ Be sure we love her dearly,
gl needs, hes stteams, her fowrs—
hit pine and maple
This Canada of ours.

CANADA

A north land wide and fair,
A land of pine and maple trees

here;

have found a home

Aud space to still be free—
Fronting the morrow confident
In her high destiny.

rimson,
white,
spring

Tatid,

And, Oh, her skies are bright and blue,
Her waters bright and pure,

There's balm within her forest shades
All world-worn men to cure;

at her gates,
and west—

Then is it strange that we should love

the best.

When the hills stand dreaming,

here,
earth awakes
the year.

Be sure we love her dearly,
" Her woods, her streams, her flow'rs

This Canada of ours!

Ottawa

The writer of the above gem of Canadian verse,

 which so churmlnglr depicts

A. Ritchie, K, 0., of Ottawa,
ed Ritchie family of New
while a vel
attorney, of Ottawa,
yet finds time to do some
wright of considerable note,

having had a gratifying vogue,

busy man, halding the pps
as well as other important offices,
literary work and is a play-

Joun RircHig,

our four seasons, My, John
is & member of the talent-
Brunswick. Mv. Ritchie,
1 of Orown

several of his productions

with the mill itself,
@ stand the Chatean

exist, ;on at mat.

ude, and ouly
Temain today
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nd two or
Jules Cor-
the chateau

haps three to one—-but these German
swine ontuumber us hy four or five at
least., "Il be here tomorrow, and
& couple of weeks will see the end of

(Antwerp, But, by Heaven; they will

have to pay for their success! Every
mile of the - journey's going to cost
'em many men!’

He was right, Antwerp fell within a
fort it @ hing I 5

before that,
. . .

Over the flelds to the right of the
mill there was & yellow spot in the
darkness. It had not been there s
few minutes before, Camphell could
swear to that, Peering into the sur-

behind | Pounding gloom as he was doing, he

bound  to have seen it had it

| existed, He staved for & little, then

uhk‘dhgu
n
grey black, The man with him—

and the light disap-
t of him was nothing

lwﬂ.hn two sentries were rest-

The distinctive odor of Mayflower Talcum

is entirely new, and of such charm aad delicacy
as to immediately appeal to every woman of
refinement, Antiseptic—eéxquisitely fine in

texture, it is pre-eminent

for use on baby.

ACADIA PHARMACY, Hugh E. Calkin, Wolfville, N. S.

perhaps, be as well to find out about it
he thought. No one could possibly
say he suffered from nerves,
nothing, but crawled aw
across the felds.

He said
unseen
His soldiering had
taught him to give orders as well as to
receive them. In the grounds of the
chateau he met her—a tall, slight girl
of seventeen, with a pale oval face,
and great dark eyes that he could see
even in the darkness, He had been
prepared to meet an enemy man, so
for the mowment he was somewhat
taken aback. And so was Marcélle,
but she vecognized in him a friendly
soldier,

‘Oh, soldat! she whispered, clutch-
ing his av. - And then a torvent of
French tumbled from her pretty ved
lips.

‘But [ am Huoglish!'. he
in his own tongue.

‘Eugleesh? she whispered. And he
could see a glad light gleam in her
eyes. She

interrupted

‘The Engleesh are come?
spoke with a delightful accent.

‘No, no!' answered Cawmpbell quick-
ly., ‘lama Belgian soldier now, 1
haye no'timeé to explain,’

8he gripped his arm suddenly.
& moment she had forgotten,

‘But, Engleesh soldier, w
queeck!
mans

She jerked her head to one side, and
half clinging to him, they hurried
quietly across the lawn aver which he
had crepd sof mina! ore, Onge
Sutall the Grunda’ e Wpabe Ul b
once again in an anxions whisper,

“Tell me. The Germans—are they
near?

It appeared they were-—just beyond
the house. She had heard them.
Probably they were afraid of running
into an ambush. That accounted for
their keeping hack. But even as he
spoke the Germans weve entering the
house. Campbell heard the faint
shouts of the advancing men. They |

You will save me? The Ger-

had still & few minutes to escape, but|
he had to act quickly.

‘Listen! he said, holding her by the
shoulders and Speaking very softly
‘You know the
Well, go there at
once. When the men stop you, say
‘Dinant.' That is the password. Do
you understand? Good! Tell them |
that the Germans are here. They will'
see that you veach safety. Give them
this." He took the metal identifica-
tion disc from around his neck and
gave it to her. ‘And, listen, When
you reach England—which you must
g0 to this lady. She is my moth-
er. Tell her all.’ He wrote his lonely
little mother's name and address on a
to go

and close to her ear,
will over there?

do

slip of paper, then he urged hex
at once to the mill,

‘And you, monsiewr? You do this
for me?  Seventeen year old Marcelle
was wise for her age, There were
tears in her eyes and a new wonder as
she looked into Campbell's set face,

‘Quick! It is for Belgium—and you,
Go now. 1 am quite safe,'

‘Oh, but you Engleesh are bravel
said Marcelle, ‘I will tell the lady—
your mother!'

Then she did‘a beautiful thing, She
lifted Campbell's strong, brown hand
to her lips and kissed it. From her
breast she drew a tiny silk handker-
chief and thrust it into his hand,

‘Your name?' he whispered,

And she told him, ‘Marcelle,'

“That will be my password,’ he said
softly. ‘Goodbyel'

‘Goodbye!’ said she, T will pray to
8t. Antoinel' Then she was gone.

For a minute Campbell looked in
the direction of the mill, a queer,
wistful smile about his lips.

‘Maycelle!' he said to himpelf, Then
he repeated the name—Marcelle. It
would be his password when death
would challenge him. She was the
sweetest thing that had ever entered
hia life in seven long years. Tall and
slim aud  sweet and * soff,. Even
though he had not been able tosee
her pale, frightened face distinctly, he
knew that she was beautiful,

A sudden temptation came to bim
to follow her, and then he thought of
the udvancing Germans and the sleep-
ing men in, Audeghan, He kissed the

rveally placed himself botween the Bel-
gian soldiers and the German troops.
For a time he veally made the enemy
wonder whether, indeed, there were
not a thousand men to meet. But
when they killed him and found his
riddled body and the haundkerchief in
his dead hand, they found no others
with him, There were not a thousand
men, after all, but only—and this is
the phrase we have in England, Mar-
celle—one man in a thousand.

I saw him in the morning, and the
peace and calm in his face were won-
derful. I know now what must have
happened.

‘Mareelle!' Campbell must have said,
giving his countersign when the chal-
lenge of Death came at the end, and
he must have heard the words, ‘Pass,
friend! Al is well?’

Why Young Girl; Grow
Pale and Weak,

When girls grow weak, pale and
wiserable, then is the time for parents
to take prompt steps. Delay

langer—perhaps consu mption

means
The

"|gicl in ber teens cannot develop into
.| & happy,

robust woman without an
bundant supply of rich, 1ed blood n
her veins. It 1s the lack of this good
blood that is the great tiouble with
nine gitls out of tvery ten. They
§TOW weak and dvp essed; lase their
s ME/Breatilese wiher (b
slightest excriion and s flor  from
beidaches aud backaches When
givls are in this conditvon there is ne
wedicine can compare with De w1l
liams' Piik Pikis.  Io the use of these
Pille there is spie ndid vigorous health,
with glowing scheeks and sparkling
eyes, [orevery unhappy fragile girl
who is shuggling on 10 womanhood
in a wretched state of health,  This is
why thousauds of girls and women,
now robust and attractive, are con
stantly recommending Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills to their suflering sex Mis
Edith Brousseau, Savona, B © \ 8ays:
‘Al the age of fourteen 1 became very
Anaemic. Iwasaspale as a ghost,
suffered from headaches, sevece pa'pi
tation of the heart at the shightest ¢ x
ertion. I had little or no appetite and

seemed to be drifting into 4 decline.

I was attending high school in Vun--

couver at the time, and the doctor ud
vised me to stop, | dia so and  took
his treatment for some time, but it dia
not help me in the least. Upan the
advice of  friend I began taking Dr
Williams' Pink Pills and in a ve Ty
short time they gave me. back com-
plete health and enabled we to resume
my studies.
of health since, and owe it all to Dr.
Williams® Pink Pylls

These Pills are rold by all medicine
dealers or may be had by mail, post
paid, ut 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2 50 from The Dr. Williams'
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

I have erjoyed the best

Bobhy was going on a journey, and
while waiting at the stion stood look-
ing at a switch éngine going back and
forth. Suddenly the engine blew off
steam, and down came Bobby off his seat
with a clatter.  ‘Oh, mother,' he said,
‘that engine scaved me sal Tt blow ity
noge right ig my face , -
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A OCanadian girl who when sending o
contribution of tobaceo to an unknown
soldier in France, with the Kipling lines
on the attached card
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