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WE vacation time had arrived and the students 

In one of the rooms c?f the collegewere assem- 
bled three stndents. These were three of the gradua- 
tes and to them the closing day did not mean a respite 
from study ; it meant,, rather, that they were now men 
and must go  out into the world and take upon their 
own shoulders the responsibility of such. They had 
been friends all through their college life and the  
thought that occupied each of their minds was that now 
they must part. 

“Well,” said James Harding, “we have arrived a t  
the parting of the ways and as you two have been m y  
best friends here, the thought of a separation is an un- 
welcome one. But I hope that we may often cross 
each other’s path in years to come, 

“The future,” said George Shirley, “is in the hands 
of God ; but I also hope that we may meet often during 
life.” 

“You are right, George,” replied Allan Henley, 
(‘the future is in the hands of God, and we -have no  
means of reckoning what it may have in store for us. 
But the thought occurred to me that, even though we 
cannot see into the future, it would be no  harm to make 
a provision for it, trusting to  God for its fulfilment. 
Since there is  a chance that our walks in life may call 
us far apart, let us name a date, when, God sparing us, 
we may meet and renew our friendship and see how 
each of us has prospered.” 

“Suppose 
that on this date ten years hence we meet at the At- 
lantic Hotel here in Waldron, at seven o’clock and each 
one tell his story. 

were preparing to depart for their homes. 

“A fine suggestion,” exclaimed James. 

Are you all agreed ? ”  
“Agreed ! ”. replied George and Allan. 
Thus the friends about to cross the threshold from 

youthful carefree hours into manhood, made a promise 
which was to bring them together under very different 
circumstances. 
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suddenly aroused from his thoughts by the trainman’s; 
announcement, “Fiske, next stop ! ” 

Harding repaired at once to the company’s office, 
and there learned a11 the details of the c&. It  was, 
indeed, a difficnlt one but the energetic lawyer with h i s  
usual despatch began to arm himself f o r  t k  defence. 

The day of the hearing found Harding: as well pre- 
pared as circumstances would permit, A s  the case 
proceeded, everything pointed to a uictory for the cor- ‘ 

pra t ion  until the foreman csf Mine No., 1 f had concluded 
his evidence for the defence and was  being crsss-exam- 
ined by the opposirig counsel. 

“ Can you swear that there was no defect in one 
of the derricks at your mine?” 

“ N-n-no,” hesit&ingly replied the fcweman. 
‘‘ were YOU informed by the engineer on March 

* 

26th that the derrick was defective, and were you in- -. 
structed to have i t  repaired immediateIy ?” 

These cguestions had a staggering &ect on the: 
witness ; reluctantly, he answered both qaestions in the 
affirmati’ve. 

“ Did you obey this order ?” went on the counsel. 
Another unwilling ‘‘ No ” was the response. 
(It  was lucky that Bob heard the conversation be- 

tween the foreman and the eagineer on the day previous 
to-the accrident,) This proved the turning point in the  
case. The following day the proceedings were brought 
to a close and judgment granted in favor of the plaintiff. 

Bob Hanson had realized the justice of his claim 
. but knowing the strength of the Western Mining Cor- 

poration, and hearing of the ability of their lawyer, he  
had scarcely hoped for success. Now that he received 
the damages, “What  use would he make of the money?” 
he asked himself. “ Waufd he continue on his down- 
ward way ?” 

Since the accident, he had been thinking of his aim- 
less past and already he had half formed the resolution 
to begin life anew. ‘‘ Twenty thousand dollars, what 
a. fortune !” thought Bob. “ This would not only re- 
pay father for the money I squandered but would also 
give me a good start in some profession.” 
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received by the proprietor of the house. The lawyer’s 
interest was aroused on hearing the hotel-keeper ad- 
dress the new-comer as Father Shirley. 

“Shirley! Could it be possible-but no, George Shir- 
ley and Allan Henley are now in Waldron,Vt. disappoint- 
ed on account of my unavoidable absence.” His doubts 
were soon set at  rest, for the priest having doffed his 
coat and hat came in to supper. 

‘( For God’s sake !” burst from Harding’s lips. 
“ It  is you.” And he grasped the ha_nd of his college 
chum. 

“ What ! Never Harding !” exclaimed the priest. 
Greetings were heartily exchanged and afterwards 

seated in the poorly furnished dining-room, each told 
how he came to be there. Already we have accounted 
for Harding’s presence. Father Shirley told briefly 
how he had made complete arrangements to  be at 
Waldron on this date and how his plans had been frus- 
trated. The clergyman, in whose charge he had in- 
tended to leave his missions, had been unexpectedly 
called away. This made it necessary for him to remain 
and attend to the spiritual wants of his flock. 

I wonder will he be able 
to keep the appointment.” 

Yes, he will be able to keep the appointment ”- 
it  was the miner who spoke and the startled friends now 
recognized the face which had haunted them during the 
past weeks as €hat of Allan Henley. The two overcome 
with emotion for a time stood speechless. 

‘ I  How strange are the ways of God !” said the 
good Father at last ; and as all three seated themselves 
at the table the clock struck seven. 

Right you are, Father ; for our college dream 
has come true in everything except the place of meet- 
ing. ” 

Harding then proposed that each relate the in- 
cidents of his life since their parting at  college, The 
stories of the priest and the lawyer were the ordinary 
ones of successful professional men-Harding had be- 
come a capable lawyer, Shirley a zealous priest. But 
it was different b i th  Henley. With feelings of shame, 
he recounted the vicissitudes of his checkered career- 

(‘ But what about Allan ? 
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X e s  btux BaeI$. 
C'etait le soir d u  24 decembre 191. . . , quelque par t  e n  

. France,  s u r  la ligne d e  feu, C'&tait donc la nuit d e  11051, nuit 
q u i  evoque tan t  d e  poesie e t  d e  souvenirs ; mais la nuit d e  Noel 
a u  front n'est pas  celle que nou4 concevons ordiiiairement. 

L'obscurite etait % peine amoindrie p a r  une mince couche d e  
ne ige  couvrant le sol bouleversC e t  durci. Partout oh la vue 
pouvait p e n h e r .  se revelait une plaine triste, sans autre  accident  
que des  grarids squelettes a u x  branches dechiquetees, oscillant 
au souffle du vent glace. A contempler une telle scene d e  &so- 
lation, personne ne s e  serait jamais doute  qu'il y e 6 t  un seul s t r e  
vivant dans ces lieux ; e t  ceprndant ,  d a m  c e  secteur, d e s  mil- 
liers d'hommes, lapis sous terre, s'epiaient mutuellement, e t  n'at- 
tendaient qu'un signal pour s!entretuer. Mais, en cet te  nuit SO- 
lennelle, il semblait que les hommes eussent fait treve, et qu'ils 
fussent disposes % &outer Celui qui vient precher  la paix a u x  
hommes d e  bonne volonte. 

D'un c M ,  la ligne boche se devinait dans  l'ombre, sournoise, 
mais  bien gardke. A cent verges en d e p ,  c'etait la t ranchee 
alliCe, avec ses  abr is  menages dix pieds sous terre. C'est 
dans nile d e  ces  taupinisres que nous pen&trons, e t  que nous y 
trouvons, rassembles autour  d'un coffre, sur  lequel briile me  
bougie vacillante, quatre  jeunes gaillards, vetus d e  l'uniforme 
britannique, mais parlant le  langage  d e  France : c e  sont d e s  
so!dats d'une brigade caoadienne-fransaise. 

Pendant  qu'un d e  leurs compagnons, au milieu du silence 
morne d e  la nuit, s e  tient au poste d'ecoute, l'oeil et l'oreille a u  
gue t ,  veillant % la suret6 d e  tous, dans  la  tranchee, nos g a r s  S ' d r  

donnent a u x  multiples rkflexions que leur suggere  leur situation. 
11s s e  rappellent l'un % I'autre les' Noels passes, alors que 1, 
monde vivait en paix, e t  que c h q u n  etai t  content du sien. 1:s 
devisent tranquillenient, songeant  an pays natal, parlant bas  
pour ne pas 6veiller le plus ieune d'entre eux, Jean-Pierre; beau 
gars d e  vingt ans, qui vient d e  s'endormir, la te te  appuyee sur  sa 
capote enroulee. 

". . . .Nul doute, fait obser ie r  le  boute-en-train du groiipe, 
qu'il r$ve maintenant Q Jeannette . . . ! ! ! " 0 1 1  rit, mais e n  
meme temps on est emu, c a r  ces  lieros aussi orit des  &res  aim& 
qu'ils ont laisses &bas. Jean-Pierre n'est-il pas  justifiable d e  
penser % son amie, lui, le pauvre orphelin recueilli d a n s  son bas  


