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“T've been living'in a dream ‘the
last few daye! ‘All-the time, he
teases me, and I love it, because I
know he is kind! All the tine we
laugh, and the hours go by like
minutes!”’

Once the opening was found Kitty
was not to be stopped from pouring
out the whole of her simple heart to
her friend. Nahnya he'd her close
and listened, and her dark head
drooped.

Kitty, raising her facc at last, wrs
arrested by Nahnya’'s brooding look
upon her. fitty had never seen eyes
so kind and 'so sad. Th-ir look was
as deep as the sea.

‘“Annic!” she said
“What’s the matter?
glad?”

Nahnya pressed iYie girl convui=
sively. “'T am glad 7 she muru.ared,
bestirring herself. ! lsve you. I
am glad if you are hapo~.’

“You were not lyvooking
said Kitty.

“It is foolishness,” said Nahnya.
“Only—TI think of m: - am young.
I want to be happy toon!”

“You will be!” cried Kitty,

Nahmya smiled-—with those e¢yes.
“It will never, never come to mo'*
she murmured.

“Why not?”

sharply,
Aren’t you

glad,”

Kitty demanded to

‘know.

Naraya laughed awzy the braod-
ing look. ‘Foolish!’ she cficd. *“‘I
am just jealous! tell me mqre!
How did he come hera!’’

Kitty, like every i.ver, was a little
selfish in her happicess. She allowed
herself to be reassu-ed by Nahnya's
laughter.

“He was travelling down the river
all alone,” she went on eagerly, and
he lost his boat and everything he
had in-the Stanley rapids, and dis-
located his shoulder besides. The
pain of it drove him out of his wils.

“For days he wandered in the
bush. Providence directed his foat-
steps to us, dad says.
headfirst through the doorway there
while I was working. Never ia my
life was I so frightened!”

Nahnya had succeeded in putting
her own sadness out of mind. *“You
have not tell me what he look like,”
she said, warm with sympathy.

‘““He’ll be here direetly,” said
Kitty, blushing. “You shall see for
yourself.”

Springing up, Kitty ran to the
door to Iook up the trail. He was
not yet in sight. As she turned back
into the room Nahnya asked:

‘““What 14s his mame?”

“Ralph Cowdray,”
shyly.

There was silence in the cabin.
The brook outside seemed suddenly
to increase its brawling.

Kitty, in her shyness, turned away
her head when she spoke the nani2,
therefore she did not see how Nah-
nya took it. Xitty waited for Nah-
nya to speak. The silence became
like a weight on them both.

‘“Don’t you think it’s a pretiy
name?’” murmured Kitty.

There was no answer.

Kitty looked at her friend in sur-
prise. Nahnya had not moved. She
still sat quiet in the chair, her hands
loose in her lap. But her head had
fallen forward on her breast.

The oblique glimpse that Kitty
caught of her cheeks caused her te
run to her friend and fling an arm
around her, and force her head up
with tHe other hand, that she might
seé into her fage. Nahnya kept Her
Pyes obstm'ltely veiled, but _she
could not disguise the shocking
grayness that had crept into ‘her
curved cheeks.

“Annie! What’s the ‘matter!”
she cried in distress. ¢ ‘You're sitk!
‘Why didn’t you tell me? Come lie
on my bed. Oh how selfish I have
been!”’

Nahnyva got up, steadying herself
on the back of the chair. Her eyes
were blank and piteous. “I am not
sitk,” she.said, measuring her words
syllable by syllable. “I am all
yright. I will go mow.”

“you’ll do nothing of the kind!”
crfed Kitty indignantly. “‘In such a
statet” Come lie down, and let me
take care of you!”

Nahnya stolidly resisted Kitty's
effort to urge her

said Kitty

shake in spite of her will. ‘“‘You
must let me go,” she cried.

“What nonsense!’” . cried Klttv
clinging to her.

Nahnya's voice came
urgent. ‘‘You must let me go or it
will be. bad for all of us.’

Kitty fell back a step. “Bad for
all of us!” %e echoed in innocent
perplexity. “What ‘do you mean?”’

Nalinya passed the lmit of en-
Auranece. . Her hands :went suddenly’
to her head. A low, wild cry broke
irom her.

«ram ‘a cursed - woman!” she
cried. - “Always I kpow it! Whers
1 go I bring sorrow and evil. Thbre
is no place .for me!’ There is mith,-
ing! % All T ask for was a friend.”
Kitty thought she. was out of her
senses.

“Theré, - it's all Tight!” she sgid,!
soothing ‘her. 'You have me! You
will always have me! 'I's so glad
you came herve. I will take care of
you and make you well ‘again!”

Nahnya made believe to submit tc
her earesses. ‘I am cold,” she mur-
mured with’ a sly glanceA “Get.m»>
a coat, a shawl.”

flew -into the hedroom 'Nﬁ
et 3 the doorway 5

sooner had &he passed.
than Nahnya softly ided
the - outer door. She was too late.

Before she reuéhed it 1t was filled

i

He pitched;

toward the bed- ‘:
room. Her measured voice began to

bhal"[) and |

toward

with the bulk of ‘a2 man. She. fell
back into the darkest cetrner with a
gasp. Kitty returned out of the bed:
room,

“Ralph!” cried Kitty gladly.

Ralph coming out of the sunlight
did not immediately recognize Nahri-
ya in her corner. He distitguished
two figures.

‘‘Hello! Who's here?” he said.

Kitty ran {o Nahnya and wrapped
a shawl about her shoulders. “It's
Annie Crossfox,” she said, full of
coneern. ‘‘She’s sick, and I—”

‘“Annie Crossox!” eried Ralph in
a great voice.

He sprang toward her. Kitty fell
back in  astonishment. Nahnya
shrank from him and covered " her
face with her hands. Seizing her
wrists, he pulled her hands down.

She betrayed her white blood in
her changing color. Her face crim-
soned—and ‘turned deathly pale. Her
hands in. Ralph’s hands trembled lig:
aspen leaves. There was a silence in
the cabin.

Ralph stood devouring her
His eyes.

It seemed to him as if that which
was walled up within him had sud-
denly burst. He was flooded with
the sense of the identity he had lcst
in_his illness.

It was as if himself came back to
him: And all of it was his love for
Nahnya. It filled him. It was like
something new, and infinitely sweet-
ér and stronger than before.

He murmured her name over and
again. “Thank God! I’ve found
you!” he said. “I'll never let you
go now!”

:Eyen while he was looking at her
Nahnya contrived to conquer  the
surprise which had betrayed ‘her
weakness. Her face turned hdrd
and her hands ceased to fremible.

Snatching her hands out of his,
she darted to the door. Ralph was
nearer. He reached it first, closed
it, and put his back against it.

“No you don’t!” he cried triumph-
antly. “You won’t escape me again!
You love me, and I'll never lef you
go!”’

Nahnya darted an unfathomable
look at Kitty. “How dare you!”
she cried to Ralph in a suffocating
voice. ‘‘Before her! After what
happened between you!”

Ralph recolleeted Kitty for the
first time, and looked at her in Hon-
est surprise. - “Between us!” ' he
said. “There’s nothing between
us!”

There was aneother silence. Ralpn
lJooked from one to another of.the
girls in frowning perplexity. At last
an explanation occurred to him.
“Are you jealous?'” he cried to
Nahnya.

She started angrily.

L “Kitty tookk me in!” said Ralph
eagerly. ‘‘She nursed me like ‘an
angel. I'll be grateful. to her all my
life. We‘re friends. There’s nothing
else—I1 swear to you! Oh, this is
horrible! Kitty, tell her there was
nothing between us!”

“I do not care"’ said WNahmya
quickly.

«7Peall her!” insisted Ralph.

Kitty stood with a stiff back and
head held high.

Her soft, pretty face was distort-
ed and ashen with pain; the tender
lips averted from her clenched teeth,
the greem-gray eyes narrowed and
glittering. How could she help but
feel betrayed omn:either. hand?

She: laughed.

“8o that is yonr white man,” she
said to Nahnya, quite coolly . she
thought. It had a sharp and hate-
ful Fing. And that is your Nahnya,”
she said, turning to Ralph. “I con-
sratulaté you both!”

‘Her yvoice failed her.

(Contifued in Tuesday’s Issue.}
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