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S oM EDAY, SOMEWHERE, sorntimle

the war story is going to be writtefl

Spirit nurses. These wornen are the

of Our centre of the ufiversal heart-throb

Nursing of the world la this da of beroisrn
Sisters and sacrifice when thetrbi

mightier than it bas ever bren.
"lWe are the last to leave this place,
and are talding only ourselves-our

effects rnust he abandoned , ran the scrawl received

last week frorn "Girl,, wbo used to bide bier eyes if a

little sister or brother cut a inger or bad a nose bleed.

"No, we'renfot slaking in our shoes. We've outgrowfl

nervousness-we couldn't be in constant toucli witb

the spirit of the great figting armny to whicli we

belong witbout catching sorne of its inconquerable

fearlessness. We aren't afraid and we know ijritaifl's

banners of victory wiIl wave ail along the lîne."

Heart-tbrob! We catch the vibration clear across

the shining seas.
Then, in tbe liospital wards after the end of the

day, iýven sliadows gather and wounds pain afresh,

and the jests and songs die out on the lips of sufferers.

Tbey are only boys, and boys in trouble. They want

tbe nurse. This air is foreign and thev want a breath

f rom borne. Here sbe cornes, tbe red symbol on bier

arm,,bere she cornes, stealin their pain, their lonie-

soreness-theîr secrets. A andage for thîs acing

head, a pillow for that frac tre, belp with a letter to

mother, or wife, or sweethat a prayer bere, a

promise tbere, and ail the 1hue er face sweet wth

syrnpathy, wan witli ceses watchiftg. God

bless lber!

FRom WINDSOR,' ONTARIO, cornes

a beautiful story of service. A circle

Standà together under the tliree letters at

fora- the top of this paragrapi, 1. H. N.,

Circle of signifying "In His Narne," bas

Heroinesa arng its nernbers one wbose

I lirnbs bave becomie so twîsted and
distorted b yrbeurnatisrn that it is
impossil'or bier to engage in the

ordinary work of thecircle. be cannot use knitting

needies or sewng needles, sbe cnnot make bandages,
visiting and colleting are out of tbe questionl. Ini-

stead of wastiflg er tirne bewailiflg te fact that to

bier baâd fallen tbe barder task of standing still,

what do you t ink she bas -dore? Before.lier ilînes

she was a tea er in an institute for voice culture
and expression, the treatrnt for stanMreriflg being a

special feature. And she bias gatliered into a class
tent-d children odeetve speých, and is

teaching themn totalk witbout starninering.Tose
fends who of late, protestedagainsth~le drudgery

and nervous strain incident tothle tsk, she replied

gaily: 11J love my country so well that to b elp renlove

ahandicap frorn le mcnin~ îies~ ul o
neyer feel the we'ari e s e s ne tjing Ido and

surely 1 can doiît it al my her.
Tbere is inspiratio in such ptrîotism.

"iJUNE IS AT ITS OLD TRICICS,"

growled te bachelor caller, dis-

and ding io. " Wouldn't you

Its- War- tinka girl see would know

Time better than insist on putting a

Weddlngs wedding over on> lier friends riglit

wlien they're too busy to be both-

Il..... ... ered? A long-suffering public

sbould put its foot down in air-"
-So far le got and no fartlier. Our country cousin, a

mite of a tbing, rose in bier wvratli.Il"Let the precious

pulctyit, tit's ail" with a ripple of laugliter.
"Jne elongs to the brides, and war-timTe or no war-

time, there cornes a sound of wedding belîs, tbaiik
heiaven ! Too busy to, be botbered! Isn't that like

a man? Econorny bas put frilîs and furbelows out of

fashion, curtailed.- oneyrnoions or cancelled thern

outriglit, drawn, a Une straighit tlirougli wedding

presents. Let the brides bave june, their dlaim to it

's still valid. Wliat with motors and pavernts

and bothouse flowers, it doesîn't matter much what

time of year the city girl marries, but witli us," bere

secauglt lier opponeft's eye and bllished " Every

bride wants wedding Weathier. And if she chooses

to marry the man sbe loves in the rnonth sbe loves,

witli the roses, lioneysuckle, sweet briar sbe loves

forever marking the dyin Ïber nmemory she will do

it wtliout asking anybody'5 consent."

"Even the gro9ir's?" lie enquired banteriiigly
-"Your country gir is a bigli-banKd person, eh,

wbat?"l
"High-bearted," she corrected. Riglt bere I stole

away. Wlien a nice couple gets to the arguîng stage

the matcli-raking instinct wkicli we ail possess,

More or less, stirs ian my breast. Prof. King, of bio-

logical faine in tbe muchý-ta1ked of address at Ana

.Arbor on "War Probleins'ý advises the passing of a

law, copied fromn the Spartafls, that ever>' identical
bac elor under the age bruit be conscripted for war,

and those over the lirit, for rnatrirnony. Rather
arbitra ry-besides, one volunteer is worth a dozen
pressed men they say, and I wouldn't lie a bit sur-
prised if a certain hachelor of our acquaintance did bis
duty of hs own free will and accord-or nearl>' so.

TuE BEST WORK SAVER in the

world is a clever brain. The woman

Save$ care saves ber step s, ber time, ber
rime, strengtb, and yes, Uer temper.
Vlork and "There, I 've forgotten to close

steps to clirnb again! No wonder

__________My back aches," said a young bouse-
keeper to an older one.

":Wby lie so careless? " asked the last narned.
1I neyer think," protested the other.

"Then learn to think-neyer mmnd how liard tlie
lesson, keep at it tilI you bave it b y huart. How?
First of ail by keeping cool. Don't let things flurry

y ou. Mernory'ismerely'keeping tabion your thouglits.
The wornan who runs lier bouse gets ever so mucli

more out of life than the wornawlio bouse runs
lier."

By MARGARET HILDA WisE

See thte city there below,
Watch thte people corne and go,
liny dots upon thte street,
I can see theni from my seat.
Here a tower and there a spire,
Sanie are low and sorne are higher;
Gint <f sun on window-piznes;
W/irling of thte weat/ter-vanes;
ISchoes, like a city's sig/ts,
Rýeach me, up on /tig/t.

Scee HvcGÎIl peep through its trees
Waving in thte sumnmer breeze.
Watc tht/e river curve and ftow,
Sée t/te boats go to ad fro.
Everyt/ing-sO cdear t/te day-
Seenis a mere stone's t/trow away.
See t/te smo/te from c/imneYs t/tere
Curling upwards t/trou g/tht/e air;
Up above ini summer skies,
Watc/t a cloud sail by.

laM

e;e2;ý ý "GIVE ME," said Ruth earnestl>',

The to bold ber or bis tongue! " And the

Gosip- rnan of the bouse ceases reading the
A MWokey war news long enougli to assure
or Parrot lier that lie would gladjy accede to

her et find tfhe paagnRjut
-Which? ere mo d tees if ie newRut

refuses to srnile, ber lips are set, ber
face sorrowful. " People wbo are

forever chatterÛi9g and gossppiflg somebody's charac-
ter to piecs,' she gou on, #"are des icable buyond
words. The>' weren't intendd for lCuran beines,
nature ment tbern for monkeys and parrots, I n
sure.Tle ouéglt to bein te jungle swinging from
brandies wth their-"

" What bave you been reading of late? " interrupts
the man suspiciously.

"The beart-tbrob and bitterness in the faces of a
few victims, that's aIl. Tlier's the pretty motberless
girl down street. You know ber stor>'. Such a frivo-
bous, innocent bit of hiappy girlhood witb ber-fun and
ber beaux, ui9fl a man-no, a maIe monkey, started
cbattering. Tbe mischief was done-the lightest
word can spoil a life, yet people go riglit on tlirowiiig
tliem."

" And find plenty of good people to pass the missiles
aLng," growled the mani. Ruth shook lier head.

" Not good people, " she raid, " good people are slow

to believe an evil story, slower stllto spread it. The>'
kx4ow that most iives4hold enough of burt and pain

wtbout adding to these out Of pure wantonness-.

THis is WHAT Gossip is, just as
debasing as the drink habit, the

The drug habit or the thieving habit-
Canher in trutli it is a near connection of
at the the last-named. "Whio steals ni
Heart of purse, etc.," and the individual witli
Things the serpent's tongue is a sort of

moral leptornaniac who 'purloins
sornthing whicli beggars another
without enricbing biniself. The

country neigliborhood or village is raid to afford a
more congenial atmosphere for the habit than do
larger places, and one often wondurs why the earnest
ministers wlio 1111 the rural pulpits preacli so niany
sermons against bal-roumn temptations, dance-lialis,
garnbling, heresy, sins whicli toucli onl>' the f ringe
of the communît>' life and so fuw against the mis-
chief-making, tale-bea ring, evil-speaking whicli forna
canker at the ver>' leart of things.

Envy is the prolific cause of scandaI, littleness of
nature which seeks to pull down what it cannot hope
to compute with. One of last century's poets lias set
forth the gossip's creed:
" My neiglibor is better than I by the blessing of God,
Andi hate wliat is better than I by the blessing of

God!"

iii~ I ASKED A SwEDISR SCHOOLGIRL in
Face Shenobdad if orosly. "Ser ehera
Face Maent evioba he led htear

Valut grow a good face," she raid with
in lits conviction. A significant repl>'
Truest that-Teacher was being taken at

Sen* ierfa-alue.st ft easure up sthe
bewace-valofue. Afer i, i isthe
people we meut and by which we
are in turn measured. The face is

flot o ni> the index to the heart, but an illustration of
ife's volume. It is the onl>' face we bave, the one we

carne into this world with, and will go out of it witli,tlie
one wu are judged by for tinîe-and for eternit>', who
knows? It behooves us'to let faith and love get in
tlieir perfect work, courage .too, and the patience
which spelîs strength. "She ban grow a good face,"
which means we mustn't bardea it witli worldliness,
crease and line it with worry, scar it with passion,

spoL t with selfishness and the droo?-gnoutl habit.
'-%Se ban grow a good face "-that 'ood" means
beaut>' and more than beauty.

"The benediction of yotîr face,,
Your lifted face, doth make a road
For white-robed Pence and golden Grace
To reach iymn' eart and take its load."

bu TiE CITY FOLIC used to g o down to
Shrjn. cne oneorin thewas enanda
Shrine obua goae folri thewek en dad

te the spot for a holiday. Notliing to do
Héro.. but fisli-aad the fishîng good;
Who Have notling to do but eat-and the eat-

Gone i~scner>'. nthn t oo u
Gone iscn od;nthn t oo t u
1111 But tirnes bave altered. Bobeay-

geon lias sornething besides scener>'
to show its visitors, something unique, in that it is, so
far, tlie only one of its kind in Canada; sornething
that makes its appeal to our sentirnent, patriotismn and
love of valor. t is a slirine erected, not to a saint, but
to the heroes wlio have gone frorn that quaint old
town and surrounding country to upliold its bonor
overseas. t'stands a staunchý,nernorîal.to keep the
naines of tliuse men fresh in the* minds of t'his gunera-
tion and of generations y et to corne. In older lands
tlie wayside memorial slirîne is a common sight, but
with us the one at Bobcaygeoni stands alone as yet.

liii A FAMOUS PRELATE frorn overseas

told our cousins across the line sorne

Toc Little thern. He raid, for one thing:
Talk "Arnerican women have mucli natu-
Toc rab cleverness, but tbey stud>' too

Mâch lworen tnd pass t uhe rame judg-
Mach littlen aad ssta he mcl.'Ar uica

UII ment on tbernselves, but the>' do not
- lîke an>' old prelate harping on thie

ramne string. Also, lie declared that English parents
disliked the idea of their sons rnarrying American
girls because the latter knew so little of ruaIh orne life
and were mother-spoilud.

"LIt is usually the mother's fauît *wlien the daugli-
ter's ideals are faulty>" lie raid. " Proper teaciingb>'
the mother is worth a gret dea1 more than scliool

teacbing. You mothers must keep in mind that you
bear a g.eat responsibilit>' towards your daughters."

if the ramne crîticism applies to ouir girls-and we

fear it does-wliat about our responsibilit>'? And
who is doing the mother-spoiling? Ever>' day seerns
to press home the fact that, for good or ilI, it is the
mother wlio is the real teaçher, the home the hall of
learning wbere daugliters'realy take their degree.
To spoîl a girl is poor kindness, don't you think?


