
THE YEAR THAT HAS GONE

rosw-ork, and last but flot least, we
hope tlîat you arc, all hiappier, busier,
more interesting people because of the
Ubidren 's Page.

And now what have voit becui ioing
(luring tiiese wa rnu Juiy and August
(lays? Andi hayon't tbey been wvari?
Witlî a sulky June that pouted aud
raiued and biew 001(1 al] the tin-ie, wbat
chance had the flowcrs and trees? Butf then aogcieJuly witl such wvaves
and blasts of heut ard sncbi storins that
everything just grew, aud grew. Aud
did you ever sec sucli strawhcrries or
saskatoons? Where the editor spîent
part of lier holidays in a littie cottage
pcrched like a bird's nest amiong the
trees, above a iovcly, litile lake, there
were literaily forests of saskatoon
bushes. Thc big, fat, purpie bernies
hung along our path as -%ve wcut to the
boathouse; they clustered arouud the
gate; tbey grew thicki aioug the roads,
80s that no inatter how spruce ani dlean
Wge wvcre to start witb, before we got
to the boat or the gate, or the next cot-
tage, there were sure to be bine stains
01, oui- filnger,, a suispicions bluceness
arouind our lips, andi( nayhe even a

baer lcry on1 oui' pel fectlv Ceail

iniddy. And sulih juicy. luîscious pics
as these bernies miade. And how huîii-
gry -%e alwavs were for thiein, too. 'Such
l)llsy boys and girls as we saw pickiiug
pans andl baskets fuill of fruit for -%vin-
t er jains and jellies and other joys. Aiîd
bow busy the mos(juitoes were titis vear.
Fem, of us escaped witbout scars filoi
the battie, but even the vieions horse
flics couldu 't prevent us having a splash
lin the lake those bot days. try as thiey
Iwouid.

lit our îuiii<ls cye we eau sec voit al]
trudging off to schlool again, bauds and1
faces brown and ruddy filon) the sun,
eyes briglit with blflth, feet onilv to
eager to (lance andl mn, and iniuds full
of exeiteient and1 speeniatitin. Wliat
wvill the new teacher be like? Will she

be cross or kind, pretty or ngly? WiIi

our work be liard? And endless other

questions are flying through those nu-
bic brains. Weil, boys aud girls, here 's

goo(I lnck to you in the newv seiiool vear.
May you love your work, and your

teachici, and be as happy as the day is
long!

THE YEAR TFHAT HAS GONE

And nom, silice oui' last issue wc have
ecomineinorateti another a nnivcrsarv of
Tbe, Great War. the terrible plagme thiat
silice August, 1914, bas devastated the
wboie wvorld. IIow earnestiy we 1101)0(
aI Ycar ago that before titis Septeiuber
daclil(î peace wvoiild have.come to the
\Vorid. But nias it secias as far' away
flOW as it ever bas. But iii spite of
this fact a brighter day bas eoue, for
the Allies, so long ou the defeusive,
have take'n the offensive against our
focs, wbo arc even now being driven
baek sîowîy but surcly froiu the lands
tbey bave becu despoiling for, tbcse last
twvo years. Ever silice Britain 's first
littie ariy landeti iii fr'ance the cry
bas been il the tiîne for arns and amn-
1'luifition, an(d early iii the year 1915
tbings lo'okcd blacki iii Engiarîd xvhen
the workeî's in1 the great factories where

thiese things aie niade xvent on strike,
and for, wccks tlhere wcre meetings, auJi
more meetings, and talks of settiemeut,
and thon the first thing wc kiiew the
troullad brokcn ont again, but final-
iy' iatters \verc' settled, hundreds of

bo0ys andi woincui were put to wvork mu

the factories in addition to the mon, and

tlien camne arns and anunnuiiiitioli and

mnachine guns, andI heavy fild picces,
an(i everything the army could %vaut,

and that wise inan, Lord Kitceeri,
bad ail these tbings taken over to

France, aud the inounitain. of guns and

sîmot and sheil grew, until one day,

wvhen the wvar ministers decided ail was

rea(ly, tbe terrible British gunis boomned
forthi, sendiug tonts of lead aud steel

into the enemy's tronches, the mnachine

gunis raIted froin every nook and cor-

nier, and the greait offensive had begun.


