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Russia’s Disgra atx Z# « ?
AmOmr at "Jmde Chanty” .

<< cethe1 meal over pleasantly.
He meandered on in' his soft and 

deprecating voice, illustrating his 
simple remarks with quaint gesticul
ation. It disturbed him not at ail 
when.no otte listened.

“There IS a yelloW ring aroilbd the 
sun to-day. TO-morrow will be mucii 
rain at nlg^t. It Is good. The ber
ries will ripen good. This is a year 
of plenty for the people. When come 
the leaves fall the bearfolk will be - 
lat and tender of the berries, with 
much - thick warm coats. I think.

“The bear he is lak a man, him 
lak to mak’ fun when him feel good. 
One tam I see a bear play beside a 
stream. He is .aloite. He think no
body see him. He feel ver’ good. He 
run and dimes and fall down and 
laugh and turn his head because he 
feel so good. I laugh rue till my 
ribs are sore.,’’

When Nahnya arose from the 
grass they all followed suit. Without 
any preamble she said quietly: “Now 
I will tell you. what I have thought."

All bung on her words except the 
two younger boys, who knew no 
English..

She darted an inexplicable look 
on Ralph, ahd said with odd abrupt
ness: “Ralpu and Kitty will go out 
to Jim Sboito,*

Ralph flushed painfully,
“I will not.go!” he cried. “Send 

her! I know I’ve no right to dictate 
to you; I brought all this on you. 
But that gives,a right to stay here 
and help, you out of it as muçh as I 
can. Afierxhrd I’ll not trouMe you. 
You needn’t fear that. I’ll .go.;’

Nahnya lowered .her njaad. “I 
sorry,” she murmured. ‘‘You mus’ 
go!”

Ralph ârgued desperately, jagâinst 
his own convictions. . He had. had 
such proof of Nahnya’s foresighted
ness that he could not but believe 
she was right now, as she had been 
before.

. “I know I can’t hold a gun,’* he 
cried; “but I can advise you. There 
are other things— If there is any 
risk to be taken it is my right. 
What is life worth to me?”

Nahnya turned from him sharply.
She issued a quick order in Cree, 

and Ralph was seized by the three 
Indian youths and, Philippe. lie was 
helpless in their hands. At the sight 
of his pain-distorted face Kitty 
screamed.

Nahnya spoke peremptorily, and 
thereafter they handled him more 
gently. Nahnya herself kept, her back 
turned to him. They Woupd a rope 
loosely about Ralph’s body, pinning 
both his arms. Ralph drained the 
dregs of his bitter cup.... _

He did not speak again.
“You take them out to Jim 

Sholtp,” Nahnya said in English to 
Philippe. “You tell Jim Sholto not 
to let him loose , till he tak’ him away 
from here, so he not roplre trouble.”

After a pauseghe went on: “After, 
you go to Joe Mixer. You tell him 
it is too late tp come in to-night. Tell 
him come to-morrow. Tell him Annie 
Crossfçx will not fight.”

Philippe started to protest.
“it is my plan,” said Nahnya cool

ly. “I tell you all . when it is time. 
You mus’ stay in Joe Mixer’s camp 
to-night. Soon as light comes you 
mus’ get up. You mus* leave their 
camp without wake them u&. You 
mus’ go up the gulch past the hole 
in the rock and. around the bend. I 
wait fpr you there.
. “Start now;” she went on. ‘Take 
a blanket and plenty ammunition 
apd dry moose meat Cache it;by the 
hole in the rock when you go out. 
Bring it in the morning. You are go
ing, on a long trip,!’ ,i if ;

Philippe muttered sullenly in 
Cree.

“I tell you in the morning,’’ saiil 
Nahnya coolly, “You don’ have to 
go unless you want.”

Philippe shrugged. He turned to 
make ready. “ have a blanket at

(Prom Monday’s Daily.)
Philippe, with a startled side look 

at Ralph, remonstrated with her 
anxiously.

“I tell you speak English,” said 
Nahnya calmly. “He is my friend as 
much as you.”

Ralph’s sore and humbled heart 
took what comfort it might from 
this.
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INDIVIDUALLY, the people of Riiilia are loyal to their country, 
* but woefully misguided. The army, weakened by lack of support, 
Simply ‘quit’ fighting; and in its CbiïteMpt for Russia’s présent attitude, 
fhl' World is rlpidïy fërgdttifig the mafvellotis achievements of Atlfesia 
Ôafliér in the war. i

“Well, it’s easy,” said Philippe 
with a shrug of bravado. ‘‘One is 
fat and one is scare’ and one is 
crazy. There was no man in our 
boat but me.”

“Suppose you kill them,” said 
Nahnya. ‘‘What we do after?”

He answered in Cree.
“You will stay here with me af

ter?” she repeated.
Ralph’s face flushed. “Nahnya—” 

he began hotly.
She ignored him. “There is no 

place here for you," she said to 
Philippe, cold and accusatory as a 
high priestess. “You are half white; 
you are bad like a white man and a 
red man together! I hear them talk 
of you around the country.

“You make yourself crazy with 
whisky and fight for nothing at all. 
Because you are strong you do what 
you like. You make trouble al
ways where you go.

“You say you hate white men, but 
you can’t stay away from them be
cause they have whisky. You are not 
white, you are not red, you are noth
ing. There is no place for you 
here.*
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Be True to Our Boys 
They Ask Your Help

»

In a diary taken fTotti a captured German officer was found: “There 
arc no deserters among the Canadians.” Thëfé are none among 
Câtîâdiâîiâ at the front.
Desert the boys who have fbtigtit and died for us? Never! Theÿ 
ask for reinforcements aiid they shall have them-in the only possible 
way-by the fetlirh Of Union Government. Laurier offërs a relefen- 
dum--in the course of tfiàè-thén a further appeal for volunteers. Rot l 
All the vblutitèêrs Who ctiiild go have enlisted.

Ail this was balm to Ralph’s, jeal
ousy. He looked on the ground to 
keep from showing any triumph over 
the discomfited young bravo.

After debating with herself Nahn
ya said to Philippe, pointing down 
the slope: “You go down there.” 
To Ralph : “You wait here, I go by 
myself and think what to do.”

While Ralph and th’? half-breed 
glowered at each other from twenty 
paces distance, and the , heavy-eyed, 
dispirited Kitty crouched at Ralph’s 
elbow, disregarded by all, Nahnya 
went away and sat on the edge of 
the rocks, doubling her back and 
digging her knuckles into her cheeks 
while she struggled with her prob
lem.
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Support Union
<S‘J . -jjf LF j4 . fc . . r. - ™

Government
St. Jean Bateese, Charley Cross

fox, Ahmek, and Myeengun ap
proached over the meadow laden 
with the weapons, food, and blankets 
that Nahnya had ordered them to 
bring.

Arriving at the foot of the slope 
where the stream entered its rocky 
gulch, they cast down their packs 
and, with a glance at the sun, in
stinctively set about building a fire 
and preparing a meal. They look
ed with curious side glances at the 
new stranger who had found his way 
into their domain.

After a long time Nahnya arose.
Ralph read in her face that her 

mind was made up. He hastened to 
meet her, and Philippe likewise came 
bounding up the slope. However, 
Nahnya was not yet ready to divulge 
her plans. All she said was:

“Let us eat.”
Her look was unfathomable. They 

were obliged ,to contain their impa
tience as best they could.

All sat in the grass at the foot of 
the hill. It was a strangely assorted 
company; Kitty, Ralph, Nahnya, and 
Philippe sat on one side of the fire, 
with the four Indians facing them 
from the other. Nahnyà's face was 
smooth and composed. Philippe look
ed sullen, Ralph reckless and des
pairing, while Kitty’s lips trembled, 
and her eyes continually tilled.

The Indian lads stared at the stran
gers with beady black eyes, express
ing a mixture of animal curiosity 
and human unconcern. No one of 
the company had any disposition to 
talk except St. Jean Bateese, who, 
with his native politeness, felt that 
it was incumbent upon him to tide

*T-

Union GW$#hfafl6ht îs pledgèd to thfe imittediate raising of reinftitcerîiënts under the Military 
Service Act, 1917. Only under the leadership of Union Government will Canada rëiüàlh 
â useful, honorable factor in the defence of civilization arid liberty. You are coming tb the 
cross-roads. Wiil you take the roàd to dishonor and disillusionment, or will you süpport 
the men in khaki oh the rbad tb Victory ? Your vote demands a décision ! /
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The Franchise If Extended to Women
forces, Of tfrithin or without Canada in any of 
the Naval fotcfes of Canada or of Great 
Britain in thë présent war, of xfrho has been 
hbndfably discharged from such services, and 
tii6 date df whose enlistment was prior to 
September 2btti, 1917.

Bvérÿ woman may VtiÜ whb is a^British 
subject, 21 yeàrâ of âgë, resident in Canada 

and lh thé constituency 30 days, 
who is the «tbttter, wife, widow, daughter, 
sitter or half-siâtér tif atiÿ person, thaïe or 
female, living or dead, who is serving or has 
served -Without Canada lh any of the MBïtflrÿ
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mouth of the creek for a doune 
handful of gold-dust to give Philiy-

speak with you.” THREE NEW IHRECTOKS.
: A spasm of reawakened hope: »

dead of asphyxiation feels when the the Riordân Paper and Pulp "Co.,
reviving oxygen is forced into his ' UmUed, The^vaqançy left by the
lungs, dragging him back over the ! ffiLÉ V-, S "S^aa

The preparatitoiâ were quickli ,border- Nevertheless. Nahnya saw E warren, ’manager of the Tacoh-

r,,h” * “■ •*- - ssst
SS^tiSSSSi S3îo»mhwrV“.=‘,m.S:

His face was composed except for bers by the election of C. B. Thorne,
the eyes;- which gftmt.ei wfth a kidd St. Jean Batt'ese a little way manager .of thft.Hawkesbury mills,
of exaltation of pain. u? the slope apart from the boys, and F. B. Whittet, secretary-treas-

Hè .was .tÂlnt^g^ itith. à somber aid maK Sim sft beside tier at the urer of the company,
tisfaction' «flte WttomlaM, black edL of the rocks. “St. Jean.” she ------------ -----------------

tirî^s’K«^h?brlS£l,neù?s ^ quietly, “I go awày now. I not ; 

it,” he said to JbünseH, and was im- comt back-’’ courier Lowed wire
patient to get there, , Th) old- man turned horrified Montreal, Dec. 10.—The_ regular

As tbéÿ -tiriiiéd to start down be- eÿes en her. Re began, tp protest quarterly dividend of one and three- 
rid-e the stream. Nahnya, alarmed by breattlessiy. As he looked in her quarters on preferred stock, payable 
Ralph's silence, -stole -a look into his <l»iet, resolute face the uselessness December 31* -to shareholders of
face To her foreseeing eyes his in- of i| Vag borne <m hipi, had Ms record December 10; is declared by
tenitiod was'Written there as dearly quaverhê voice died away. the Riordan Pulp and Paper Com-

»«* She he-! “tt &the best to do.” Nihnya pany'
went o* “I think it all odt.. I atn tt-^--------- -------------

IInTfs* wMe. I dot betohg here. In iHtJNfi HAVE NOWtfitd 6*T.
SgLftagg***** this pla4 wc want begin à new red w Curie, Lewed wife
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GIRL’S ONE-PIECE Y0KÈ DR:
By Anabe! Worthington.

Mothers of teheol girls wijC find that 
the terrors of the "awkward age” 
tireiZ obliterated when a frock like No. 
S500 is selected to conceal the angles. 
Blue serge is of course thé material that 
one immediately thinks of, and a patent 
leather belt, to say nothing of white 
organdy or embroidered linen collar and 
cuffs, will leave vtiry little to be desired. 
The upper part of the drew ia a yoke 
while the lower part is gathered to it 
and the line from yoke to hèm is unbroken 
save, for the belt, which holds the drees in 
the least bit at the waistline.. The side, or 
Russian, closing is a new fêâturé. The 
use of the pockets is optional. Either the 
long or the abort sleeves may be. ûaeo.
x.Tfce«Sf! O”*-*** 7<*e drfss pattern 
No. 8000 ia cut five aixea-8 to 14 
years. The 8 feat «Été requiaw â^.yàyto 
36 inch with % yard 27 inch material and 
t leather belt ‘i?"v'

To obtain tb» pattern, grad 15 
cents ta The Courier, Brantford. 

Any two patterns for 26 cents,
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,J. L. Barnes, to the scholars that in
. . ndtwine. of imnnrtnwcA Ptoce Of the Christmas Tree and other 
e is noth ng ^of importa ce present8_ the m<mey be sent to the

. ^"Halifax Belief Committee" which 
was heartily approved of by all pre
sent. This offering will be taken on 
Sunday afternoon Dec. 23rd,

issued by the German Wax Office 
10*61*1* s*6ad»:- - ' ?" • '

“There is nothing of 
to report from

GtVBHAt Ehn Avenue Sund^^h^i it 

was suggested by the Superintendent.
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some spread, 
ice of Bread.
iies "just love”

SsyrupR
e them lots of it ! 
ïers in 3 pou jd
Quart Jars or 2, P" 
pound tins.
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Perhaps my reader 
P me out. When I am 
fee more resemblances. 
In g on a day when 
l, at every turn I 
line some friend.
I the unti-vesemblan- 
heed to read this far, 
[ fancy the spirit in
II pounce upon that
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