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Kitty timidly raised her eyes to
Ralph’s. The scorn that blazed on
her shriveled up her soul. She won-
dered how she could go on living
after it.

“How do I know you ain’t lying?”
Joe asked her. “How did he come to
tell you about the other woman?”

¢“I'll say no more,”

Joe made a move toward Ralph’s
arm, and she sprang to her knees:
with-a ery.
true! I swear it! He was out of his
head when he came—for two days.
He told me in his faver. .
over he told me. I wrote it down. i:
thought it was just fancies unm
Amnie came to-day, and then I knew |
it was true. Now let him go!”

Hope died within Ralph’s breast. s
His head fell forward.
foresaw this,”” he thought. “She is]
always right. I have ruined every-
thing, What is there left for me?™”

Joe looked at Stack. It was clear
that he come {o lean on the little
man’s evil perspicacity.

“It’s true all right,” said Stack.
*“He’d have kept his mouth shut if
it was a lie.”

“Now let him go,” said Kitty
again.

‘““Hold your horses,” said Joe. “I
didn’t say—"

““You promised!” cried Kitty wild-
ly.

“T'll keep to my promise,” said
Joe—“in my own time. I'd .he a
fool to let him loese now to make
trouble for us. We’'re going to push
off at dawn. Ill leave him tied to
the tre2, and as soon as we're gone
you can come and cut him loose.”

“He’ll pot us from the shore!”
Stock piped up excitedly.

“He’ll not raise a gun with that
arm inside a month,” seid Je2, grin-
ning. “Run back to your bed,” he
said to Kitty.

‘“No, you don’t!” said Joe. ¢Ard
have your father down on us like a
mad moose directly! You run along,
or I'll go up to the shack myself and
fetech him back to bring you.”

The threat was effective. Kitly
turned abruptly and ran back ovel
the trail.

She. ran until she was sure her
footfalls had passed out of ear-shot.
Then she- stopp2d and listened to
make sure she was not followed.

Satisfied of this, she crept into
the underbrush and began to make
ber way back, feeling her way with
infinite patience over treacherous
twigs and dry leaves, doubling and
circling to find a way through the
thickly springing stems, drawing her
skirts close around her and. insinua-
ting her body softly through the
leaves.

Kitty had never hunted mor praec-
tised wooderaft; it was pure instinct
that enabled her to make her way
through the undergrowth as noise-
lessly as a lynx. These soft natures
have a boldness of their own.

She proceeded until, through the]
interstices of the leaves, .she could
watch every move of the four men
around their fire, and watch Ralph,
that they did him no further injury.

The half-breed had already laidj
himself down to sleep again. After]
the manner of his rac2, he held him-
self aloof, affecting a stolid uncon-

cern with white men’s /matters. IE o

The three white men talked to-
gether low-veiced. It was as if the

{
“I'll tell you!. It ia!

Over and |

“Nahnya !

very magndtude of their good fortune
had sobered them.

Joe Mixer clapped his thigh and
cued softly:

‘“Bowl of the Mountains! We,’-:re,
made for. life! Millionaires, big-bugs,
second to none! This means living
like a lord, 'the real thing; steam-

| vachts, private - cars,  horses, auto-
murmured 0
Kitty. ;ing and drinking of th best as.much -

as one can held—if it’s handled ,

mobiles, ~jeweled women! And .eat-

right!”

He licked his lips greedily and
shot a contemptudus and furtive
glance at his two companions the
one weak-minded, the other a physi-
cal weakling. The look boded thein
no good.

Even in the prospeet of such rich-
{es men must sleep, and one by one
‘they wrapped themselves in. their
‘blankets and lay down. In time they
{ lay all four in a row, feet:to.the fire,
1 looking in their wrappings like four
corpses ready for burial in the sea.

Kitty drew even closer, the batter
to see how i: was with Ralph. He
hung fer-support.on the ropes that
bound himy- his head fallen forward
on hig breast. ' A fresh terror at-
tacked her at the sight of his limp-
ness; she crept toward him until she
could see his eyes wink in the fire-
light and knew that he was at least
conséious.

Her, heart was wrung by the sight.

In reality Ralph had passed the
extremity of pain, both physical and
mental, and was sunk in a kind of
lethargy. The effect of what had
happened was to fill him with; the
same hopeless fatalism that Nahnya
had.

What would happen was bound to
happen. . The powers were- against
them, and it was useless to struggle.

The brook made no noise‘where it
emptied into the river, and im the
stillnes of the forest the breath.ng
lof the four sleepers became clearly
audible to Kitty. It gave her an idea
that .caused her heart to set up 2
beating like a frightéened bird’s.

She listened and found she cpuld
distinguish the sounds made l;all
four—the stertorous snoring of  the
full-blooded butcher, = the ' quick,
gasping breaths of the - ferretman,
the wooden  snores- of -the . witling,
even the deep, slow breathing of the
half-breed youth who did” not snore.

It was unouostionalﬁe fhat they
were all sleeping deeply.

Kitty’s tongue clave to her palate,
and she nearly died with fright at
whaf ‘she was about to:do; but she
never hesitated. With infinite cau-
tion she made her way around

approaching it from behind.

The . beating of her heart was the
most sound she made, and she could
not control that.

Arrived at the tree at last she
crouched behind it, not daring to
speak to him. Rising to her feet at
last, she softly touched his elbow.
Ralph started violently, but ‘betray-
ed no sound.
knots with shaking fingers.

Ordinarily, she could never have
loosened them, but there was 10
question of failing now; it had to
be done.-In -the end it- was done.

tree, while sh lowered the loosened
coil to his.f

Ralph. mmm his knees. i

edge of the bank ’I‘he o?he.r hp‘nd
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MISSES' AND SMALL WGMEN’S DRESS.

By Anabel

TLe girl who is ambitious to make.he

Wor thmﬂon.

T

ownp clothes may well start with this

simplest of simple patterns, No. 8498. In

the first place there are no plackets f

0

malke, as the dress is to be slipped on over

the bead. The front of the waist is cut

out in a very oddrsshape, and the oval is

s

filled in with a tiny inset vest of white.

The broad collar of white satin is girlish

and pretty.

cred into deep cuffs, which in turn have

an interesting narrow cuff which flarve
over the hands. The dress is in one piec

from shoulder to hem, but a casing i

sewed at the waistline and a wide girdle

of the material is softly draped and tied

like a sash at the back.

The misses’ and small women's dres

pattern No. 8498 is cut in four sizes, 14,
16, 15 and 20 years. Width at Jower edz:

The long sleeves are gath-
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of skirt is 2% yards.- ‘A8 ‘on the figurs

the 16 year size requires 5% yards 36 inch,

with % vard 36 ineh contrasting goods.
’I‘o obtaln this pattern, send 15

-

cents - to  The - Courler, Brantford.

Lny two patterns for 25 cents,
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