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But liten-Il hear'the Father coming
Iand must bave you now. ne wiil attend

to ait your wants, but before you leave
the misson cilansd see me agam. For
the iweMet; oby My friend."1

lu spite of seif-restrait thse two bauds
piaaped i impulsive wartli. Thse Father,
ajheavy, lbeardedssau, with huge spectacles
half-obscuring a kindly' faoe, etered-
their bandri unclaed, and the Sister
quietly resigued lier patient te bis charge.

"Ali, you are looking better now,"
said the Father clieerfuily wheu the were
alone. "Tou were very near death's
door wlieu we carried you ito the
mission. Your poor feet sud bauds are
sore yet from bruises and cuts, and your
clotlies are just rags. Neyer mind, we
will find you other clotlies before you
leave us. lu a few daysy ou will be well
ïaan. Meauwhile rest liere in peace.~ ut bow did you corne to be in such
pliglit?"

The man told witb more detail tIe atory
he had already related to the Sister. H1e
added that lie wss returning from a tmap-img expedtion on wbic lie lad been two
rntls nway.

"TIen," said the Fatber, "you baveflot beard of the great war. We got the
news by the asat packet. Englaud,'France and Russia are afready at war
witli Germany aud Austria, and it is said
tInt otîer nations will be drawu in yet.
The Germaus have invaded Belgiuus aud
Northemu France. Tliey bave devast-
nted thie country, tîey have despoiled a
peaceful people, they bave aliattered our
old cnthedrals. Mon *Dieu! Their work
is horrible. Were 1 twenty years younger
I would myseif tlrow aside my cassock andt
don the aoldier's uniform te figlit ngaiust
them. But Eugland is with ýissthey
cannot wi."

The ncwa struck the stranger likea
thunderbolt. He sat up sud cxci tedly
asked how sudh a wnr lad begun.

Thc priest slrugged his shoulders.
"There is thie mystery. To us it looks as
if it lad begun because Gernny was
rcady and wished it to begn."

Wleu Le Jeuue'a excitement lac
faded, lie la y back with closed eyes anc
pôudered. Thle priesgt quietty left lim
tIen.

Iu the evening lic beard the bell toil
again for service iu the little, wooder
clapet. The priest lad drawn the
bliud of the oue window in the rocin, sc
tijat the exhausted man could lok
tîr-ougli it andi out upou thie lake aud the
far-stretching forest beyond. He saiw
the Indian fishermen paddling their
canoes, and throwing long sbadows in the
sunset glow. Lithe sud gracef utlu their
frilicd buckskictothing tliey aeemed to
float like niystic figures in a dream, aud
tihe faint splasl of their paddles was as
the far-off echo of Iiquid music from
some fairy land. Nearer thse doga were
barking and the squaws cafllng raucously
to the black-eyed papooses tînt waded
sud fougît by the ashore.

But Le Jeune's brain was then, like thze
receiver lu a wircless station, capable ouly
of recordiug tlose sounds to whicb it was
attuned. A dark-robcd Sister prayed ini
the chapel for recovery for Mini, snd

snseyover herseif, aud even as sIe
lra ed te reat pence of the evening of

siortîcrn solitudes descended ou lis soul.
As the sladows deepencd, the ecloes

of the clapel bell, aud the liquid murmur
of the lake, rocked hlm away ltke a smooth-
Railingslip sud ianded him iii thc France
of lisboyhood again. He saw thc farina
of thc Benoits sud Le Jeuuie's baskiug ini
tIc glow of tIc Norman sumumer. He
recalled the tîrili of thc day wleu le lay
hy thc brook, sud caught a glimupse of
Lucille's summer dress as sIc wntked over
the little foot-bridge toward himi. How
awkwardly le had nddrescd lier, low
sîyly sIc lad respouded, sud yet some
irresistibie impulse drew themu together.
TIen tIh ais of the secret meeting sud
the stoleu careas, sud at last the discovcry
thiat lad torii thein spart. Thii it was
that they lad learned thsît.is France the
parents make the marriages, auii Lueille
ivas destinced for another.

It seemed vain to fighit gaiisst tie iin-
exorable social customns of their iiatiý,e
baud. H1e lad gone abroad to heM l is
heart-sickness iii the openi air snd ad-
vent urous if e of the Canadian wilderness;
sud Lucille, rather than marry another
lad gone into the churcI. By wlst
str'mge deatiuy liad their divided trails
led out to tIe wortd's eud te meet iu one
of civilizatiou's uarrowet* spots? It mat-
tered not. Lucille was near lins again.

;Under hier dark robe snd wbite banded
1brow hie maw again the girl in the uummer
edresa of his twentieth year, ansd dreaming

of lier hie slept iu peace.
But during those days of his con-

ivalescence hie did not sec Sister Anita
again. The, kindly old priest atone,
attended to bis wanta, but lie comforted
himby the many kid *iries the Sister
sent. He had n toiM of their early

aiqaltance, and priest as hie was, was
stillhulnan enough to understand.

Oriop northerni air and substautial
food soon wrougbt the change that
enabled Francois Le Jeune, naturally
rugged and strong, to stand u n is feet
again. The forests were b ceng fast,
and ini the sharp mornings a fringe of thin
ice encircled the lake. A resolve had
settled in bis mind, and lie knew that hie
must be movig. He had with. inl
soine money that hie pressed upon the
priest i return for the-bucski trousers
and moccasmas and rugged clothing with
which lie supplied him.

In the evening lie went to the littie
chapel where lie saw Sister Anita sitting
among the Indiau children she taugit.
She did not look at hlm, but lie knew that
they feit eacli otlier's presence and were
struggling toward self-mastery and pence.
On the niglit before bis departure, long
after ail the rest had lef t the clapet, aIe
remained behmnd to pray. Outside the
door lie waited witli folded armis, looking
out upon the lake. At lust she came, a
quiet, black figure lu the 'dusk.

As she passed hie placed bis baud
gently on hier arm. "Pardon me, Sister,
but to-morrow 1 leave, and 1 iust speak
to yu.")

Slie turned toward hlm and spoke
softly. "Yes, my friend. I amn sorry
you must go-but perliape it is best."

"I99 am going," lie said, "Ito enlist i the
Canadian forces, and lielp to filit my

country's batties ini the war. DoÈ you
thiuk I do riglit?"

"Certainly Francois, it is rigît aud
noble aud like yourself. Be sure that I
shail thiuk of you and pray for you as a
brother wlierever you may be."

"God blesa you-yes I must say it, I
do not think it is wrong-mi ny oe
Witli your blesi I w1il fear " hig.

He pressedbh ands against bis breast
and looked down at hier with yearning: eves.

"Francois," she snid witb gentle rebuke,
"it is to God's blessing you should look

and not to mine."
Pressing the tips of lier fingers together1

she raied lier banda above his liead the
clark folds of her dress fnlling back from
ber arma as she did so. "And may God
indeed bless and proteet vou, aud bring
you in safety througb it ail, aud whatever
your fate may He tendh you to think
witb kind and holy thouglits of me even as
1will of you, remembering that love may
sometimes be denieo its earthly pleasures
only to shine forth in nobler purposes."

As she moved to withdrnw lie seizedC
ler baud, and beuding, pressed bis lips
warmly against it:V

"Good-bye, Lucille. God bless you9
evermore." t

She drew her liood closely about lier, a
nd passed on iu silence hiding lier tears P
in the bosom of the night. d

It was a nigît of rais sud blood 011 tIc
aoddeu fields of Ypres. Under n blanket
of dnrkuess the Sergeant of Scouts crept
witli lis squad out toward the German
trencles. -1He motioued lis men to pause,
sud rased lis hend like a dog on acent:
Froin tIe enemy's trench n seardliliglit
flasîed, sud bullets sang around thein.
The Sergeaut doubled sud fell prostrate
with outspread arins.

"The Sergeaut la lit," said one of lis
coîsîrades. "Let us pull himu out."

'rîrougli tIc teaden hlau they dragged
hîm te snfety. He breatlicd still, aud
was moved to the militarv hospital.

"No chance," said thie doctor feeling
lis pulse. "He la lit in a vital spot. A
pity. He as said to le just about the
verv' lest of our ct"

'Ùle Scout Sergeaist lay asnd inittere(l
as le tuinbled ou h5 illo.He seensed
to be groping throughi a dark wood, aiud
sI)oke of fallen trees.

"Trees, trees everywhere. Shall 1
isever get out. GOd, how ltugrv I ais
asud sore! It gets (larker and 'darker,
asud-"

TIen raising lizuseif in bed lie stretcled
out bis armsansd cricd: "A bell! A
bell! The bell lu thc witderuess."

And se it rang lis soul into thecpace
tIat dwells above thc din and smno of
Wvai.

1 At that very moment, far out in the
nortiseru wilderues the beil souuded
acroas thie wiutry landacape cailing to
frayer. Tise stars glittered in the tingliug
iroet, aud the nortlieru liglits ffickered in n

vibrating arcli across the sky. Tley
caug, thle dyig eclioes of the bell aud
bore themn away until is faiut reverber..
ations were beard above the lin of war
five tLusau miles away by a soul so
near tleie nvisible World tInt tIc ecîoes
floated it awny.

And even- as the Sister kuelt te pray in
answer te its summ-ons, edlioes of the
answering cry beat on lier with inarticu.ý
late pain, iu terror and sorrow inde-
finable ahe sank upon lier kuees. The
tears weiled from lier eyes, sud tIen with
locked bauds sIe prayed -beracîf inte
peaoe and murmured:

"Father, Tliy wil le doue."

Why Bobby Waa Late
By Blanche E. Wade

Our Bobby found an anglewormi
Upon the dulty rond;

H1e had to help him tîrougli the
*5grass
To find bis anfe abode.

And tIen in Mr. Spider'a web
He saw a struggling fly;

Untangling hlm took time, of course,
But tIen, it paid to try.

A nice, fat Mr. Beetie Bug
Wns very uearly drowned

Rigît in a puddle-oh, so deep!
When Bobby happened round.

Another bug, turned downside Up,
And kicking fast with friglit,

H1e lad to topple baek again,
To mîrke ita world look rigît.

Miss Ant was tugging liard to get
Her aupper home ou tirne;

So, up and down, and over1 grass,
Bob lad to help lier climb.-

A caterpillar m-as the lat
H1e sa.ved from some sad fate.

In running motler's erranda, tIen,
No wonder Bob was late!

Do You Breathe?
Are you one of the mny persous wlo,

svitliout beiug really ill, are neyer quite
weil? Do you grow tired very ensily?
Is your sleep ofteu brokeu sud your di -
gestion inmperfect? When you give your
hand to n frieud doc ie sometimes say,
'Oh, how cotd your hand la"? Do you
4onstantly wouder why your skin sud
hair do uot seeni to be in a perfectly
healthy sud vigorous condition?

0f course there are mauy possible
causes for nil these thinga, but before
'ou make up your mind tînt you are a pre-
Lestined semi-invalid ssk yourself one
question: Do you breathe? You' must
certàiuly breathe enough to keep your-
elf going, because tîere you are; but
whnt a pity it is, that 'heu nature bas
given you n good set of luugs, sud ail
le oxygen you need, you slould not use
ahittie more of it, and sec wlietlier tIc
physicoildrawbacks 'tInt are se sunoying
o isot disappear. We must ait econo-
mize somewliere, but we ouglit not to
3egin with oxygen, wîen it is a free gif t
-ours for the takiug.
The trouble is that we are too ini-

llent. We read a paper about proper
Seathiug, or we listen to a lecture ou the
;bjeet, aud it ail sounda so simple sud
ýeasy toErt we determine at once to
reatIe deep and earu the deep brcatler's
'ward. Ail that day we breathe, sud
lat night we even do some of 'thc sug-
*sted exercises to expand our lungs; the
ixt day or tie day after we forget the
xercises, habit grips lier slave agoeiu,
id wie go back to live a life of self-im-
>sed starvstionin l the midst of pleuty.
If slallow breatîcra would only give

heir lunga a fair chauce to show wlat
iey can do, they wouhd fiud tIhegains

>t only physical, but mioral aud mentiel.
udl dull-nîiiîidedness sud irritability is
used by the poison that poor breathers
eusuulate in their systems-poisons
et tlîey could literally blow away by
eep, slow breathiug. Do you feel depres-
ed and blue for no particular reason?
)es the bouse -get oit your nerves"?7Tiseis
oout and breoethc freali life into vour-
If in the open. If tînt is impossible
tthe mo'Rient, stand lu an open window
nd do your breathing exercises for five
iiutes only. You will find thce'worldl
different place sud youraclf a different
rs on.
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