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hear of you marrylng me now, and of
course they are right. In the old days 1
had everything in my favor, and if 1 had
len. successful I could have made life
Worth while for you. Then 1 bad healtlj
and position ond prospects, but now 1
a ria helpless wreck, and the doctors tel]
mhe it may be years before 1 see again, i
ever.

"No0, my dear, it was splendid of you
te corne, but 1 can't ask any girl te tie
htirself for 1Ide to a heipless hulk like my
9«l." His face sbowed the pain of the
reuùnclation and he spoke with a tremor
hi bis voîç that showed the immensity of
the-sacrifi<be h e sought te pay, the price
i the long years of loneliness with the
light of bis foadest dreams gone out.

Thec girl took his hand in ber own as
she 1ooked to, ards the sunset, tbinking
Oftoeda he he would neyer see its
beauty; shez, counted the price and
te ber, whiIl the world woiild pass its
opinion, it was the best she could give
for before her there stretched a long
series of years fille d with the service of
love.-

"'YésFe" she said at length, "but
you need somebody to, read to you and
ta do things,-te be eyes te 'yoù while
you have no eyes. I know what jpeople
will say at home about my choice, but
thea you need me and after ail you did
this for me, you know. I arn just going
te stay by you as long as you want me,
and thn when your need is past, why
l'il go away, but, oh, don't send me away
now. Don't you tbink that in ail these
months I have counted the cost and
looked into the future; oh yes, 1 know
wbat it will be, but then ail the bardness
will be taken away if 1 can just have my
heîo with me. Yes, Fred, dear), you must
let me stay until you need me no longer,
add then VII just slip away."

The soldier sat silent for many minutes
as though contemplating the retness of
this love which had sought h=m out ia
bis blindacas; then with bis face glowing
with the new sunlight he said:1"Well, Daisy, if you wait until I sead
you away you'il neyer go. Yes, I do aeed
you now mote than ever, and if you mean
te stay we need not trouble what the
world thinks."y

The busy city went on witb its business,
playmig its part in the great world tra-
gedy, regardless that in these two heroic
souls there bad been a compact ta pay
tbrough the years tegether the price of

heEmpire's honor.

A few days after the crowd stiflwalted
in the station, and ta look at it one would
thlnk it was the same crowd, waiting the
stream of pain. The Canadian girl bas
Ieft ber charge and once again come ta
mingle with the tbrong. Eagerly she
watched for ber friend of the, other morn-
ing and after fanding her, she says:

"I found him the other mornùing, and,
oh, be warse glad to see me. W e are
golng back home as soon as ho is able,
and out there we are going ta, maIe home
tegether."

lier companion turned away for a mom-
ent in order that she might keep back the
sob that seemed to be rlsing te ber
throat. For a moment she saw the dreams
of the other days before the tragedy, and
now she knew that these were gone for-
ever. She belonged to those, the widows
Wbo bear not the namle of the hero that
bas gene but who, nevertheless, bad
entered into that sacred relation; they
are the great sisterhood whose prie in
the war is the years of disappointment
and of broken hopes. -- Morning by morn-
ing she came ta the statioiïtrying tolifttho
burden from the shoulder of sorne other
woman, and ta help bybhersympathy and
advice those to whom the experience was
new.

"You'll corne and see us, won't you?
I se much want you to see my hero."

"Oh yes," she said, '11 corne, but of
ourse l'Il not be able to stay long as

V've become so busy with the others, you
know."1

Outside tbe newsboy are sbouting the
news of another great victoryý, and among
those w-ho re)oice are the wornen who wait
in the station, yet among ail thdýte who
rejoice there are none w-ho know' the price
as do these who have given so much for
ail Empire's honor and the great ideal of
huriianity.

kCafl volio faster thafl this?" be

ï-."the bell rhiger answered. *"I
l'ut 1 hav e to stav ivith mnv car.-

E Au Advnture
It was on Cbristnmas Evo, and the

LeOblsen family was brewlng the yule ale
ithat every Norse houschold make at thal
jseason. Tbey needed a Jarger barrel
1than they had, and tbe father teld sixteon.
fyear-old Samnuel te take bis hand sled

and go ever the snow ta tbe Sjepstad
farm, two or three miles away, whero lic>could get a barrel from the farmer,
Who was an old friend of the family.

Samnuel started off unarmed, except for
rthe littie batchet that every Norse farmer
Ftakes with hlm whea he goes out with

S li r wagon. It is a useful thing
te bave if a tree bo found failea across
the road, or if anything break, and
hamnmering or cuttig be needed.

Samuel hauled bis sled up ta the
Sjepstad farm gate. The friondly dogs
barkcd a welcomc round hlm; tho woman
of tho bouse came out, and Sa el Went
in to sit by the fire, te give ber thçnw
from the folks la M&ndal,' and te tlI er
of bis erraad. Soon the farmer birnself
came in, tail, jolly and red-faced. Hie,
too, bad questions te ask about the fishing
and tho shlpping, the fishers and sailor
folk, and the birtbs, deaths and marriages
,of Mandal's aeafaring population, nearly
al of whom were personal friends and
acquaintances of bis.

It was stiil early ia the afternoon when
he and Samuel went outside te get the
barrel. Tbey lifted it up on the sled-a
biç barrel it was, too, about the size of a
isugar hogsead-and Samuel, with a
cheery good-by, went out of the gate.
It was colder than it had been and the
wind was strong, but Samuel puiled down.
the cap ovor lus ea and went on, whist-
ling.

Once when he stopped whistling for a
moment ho thought ho hoard doge bebind
him.

lie looked Éack, and ta bhis horror saw
a pack of six or hilt wolves racing te-
'ward hlm. At first he hurried forward.
for ho was only bal a mile from the first
bouses of the tewa.

But ho at once saw that it would ho
madacas te go on; ho could not reach
a bouse beforethe wolves would be upon
him. Ho snatcbed tho hatchet from the
sled ta, protect himself; but thon as he
turned te face the brutes, a brigit idea
suddenly came te hlm.

He feil on bis kaces by the side of the
Elod and turned the -big barrel, open end
downward, over bimscif upon tÉie road.

Ia an instant the wolves were upori
hlm. But inside that wail of stout oaken
staves and iron. hoops Samuel was safe
enough from tbeir jaws. The 'fierce
beasts howled dismafly. They tare with
thoir caws upon the woodcn staves and1

gi

gratedtheirfangs upon the iron hoops. Of
course, Samue was afriad that they

emight overtura the barrel, but he braced
thinselftightly inait ta prevontasuch a

misfortune. -lie aise droaded lest some
one' seeiag the- wolvcs, Wiight shoot at
them, and perbaps soird_ bullet tbrough
both bis wooden fort and -hirnacif. Butthere was still another danger- that ho
did not tblak of; for a Wolf, more kaowwgç
than the others, began ta dig la under

rthe barrel.
r Samuel's heart almoet ceased ta beat
whea he discovered that; ho gave hirnself
up for lost. Stiil ho 'pped bis little
hatchetghtly, meolve,'tado bis best.SSn ih began ta appear at the spot
where the digglng was golag on. Samuel
watched the place anxiously and held bis
batehet ready.

At lut the digging wolf pushed ia one
paw, and down came the hatchet, cuttlag
it completely off. The blood spattered
on the snow lai the openiag. With the
bandie of the hatchet, Samuel pushed
the severed paw out tbrough the bobo.
Instantly tbere was a most terrifie uproar.
Ho peeped through the apigot hole
and saw the cause of it.

The welves had fallen upon their un-
luckY comrade and were tearing hlm te

pee.Samuel watched them with a
fee2n of considerabbe relief, ho hoped
that wbhea tbey bad flnisbed they would
go away and beave hlm la peaoe.

And bis hope was reahized; for they
troubled bis barrel ne more, and soon
went off along the rond te Sjepstad.
Samuel counted six, se there must have
been seven at first.

Whea they were quite out of sight,
ho turaed the barre! over, rolled it u
on the<sied and hurried away lata Manda
as fast as ever ho could, with a atory
that people would net believe until the
farmer from Sjepetad camne ilAnsaaid
that 4t was quite truc and thst ho hirnaoff
bail witnessed it ai as ho sat la the
branches of an oak tree by the roadaide.
lie had set out te rescue Samuel, but when
ho saw the ruse ho played on the wobves
ho dared net fire at the beasta lest oee
ef bis bullets shoubd trike ti barre!
and wound Samuel, instead of aaving him.

Little four-year-eld Bossie wus put-
tlng on ber shoes for the firet time and
get tliem exchanged.

Going te ber mother, sic aaid triumph-
antly, "Sec, mamma, 1 got mny aheos
on.'

"Oh!" said mamma, "but you have
them on the wrong foot."'

Bessie looked dowu dobtf l en4
said, 'I don't sec how that can Zh. Tlese
are aIl the foot I got."--The Chriaiia
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