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{From Wednesdaya Daily) She promiséd me.®
“Always I think if ' T eould be| “But Dick and I will b&' gone
friends with a white woman we|then,” grumbled Bill. “If we've- got
could talk. And to-day tha -tiver|such a good-looking nelghbor
bring you to e, so I think it is like| want—""
magic! - And my. tongue, she shoot| Kitty dnterripted him. *‘She saved!
the rapids of talk! I am sorry 1I[my life,” she repeated with a direct
<scare you!” look. ”Sh'é« is - my friend.”
i S 3 ““You don't scare me 4 bit!” pro-{ “What of it?” said BHl,- begin-
e Narrow Trail tested Kitty. ‘I like to have you{nhing a gteat parade of . innoeenee
A el o sbtt the ke, e ek subhs bt S s
! mlll Tell me abaut the white man,” she|saw something Hew the&e*——knowl
said shyly, “the one you liked.” edge. Heé lad the grace. ‘1o drop
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stant the old walled look darkened Bill ‘was an hofiest youth.
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“I not say I like any white man,” The Granted Prmr
she said quickly. “I not want any] Kitty was#ironing clothes in the'
man.” kitchen, of the living shaek. She anl

Kitty hung her head a 1little. her father ‘had “heen alone in camyp
“That’s what we say,” she mur- for four days. It had rained in the

mured with a burst of shy candor: |interim and the greens 'gf Milburn
“but how tfue is it?” gulch were freshly polﬁshed and

The dark fled out of Nahnya’s]gilded.
face. She turned a pair of won- Inside the shack the cherry-color-
drously soft eyes on Kitty. “You|ed embers glowed on the grate, and
are lonely up here!” she said. “[{a'blue gingham dress was falling
know what lonely is!” ) . mto crisp and immaculate folds &s

Kitty’s eyes grew large and bright]it’ was turned.on the iroming-hoard.
with tears. She nodded. The :door stcod open and a. aingld

“I wanted a friend, too,” she said | big fly buzzed in and out over.tht
very low. “Some one to talk to, like}sill,. as if he couldn’t make up his:
you. The boys are good to me, but|mind whéther he preferred mmshinn
they treat me like a baby. I wanfedior shadow.

a woman friend. I haven’t talked to| While-Kitty propelled . .the iron |
a woman in a year and a half!” she thought a girl’s thoug‘hts, avhich

Nahnya sprang to her knees, anG{alight on a subject as delicately as
unconsciously clasping her hands tof butterflies and as lightly. ~sheer,
her breast, leaned toward ‘Kitty. <1} away. Since she had  beheld -the
will be your friend—always!” shefeager light in Bill’s eyes at the sight
said with trembling eagerness. “If |of the dark girl a fluttering disquiet |
you want me!”’ she added with wist-| winged in Kitty’s mind: She was
ful humility. thinking of mien and women IOW.. |
. 3 Kitty’s ‘answer was to ﬂing her. “Annie . knows much more”’-—thus
GHS—200 arms around Nahnya’s neck. it.zam in her head. “I wish she
Nahnya recoiled in a kind of ter-}would tell me. I ought to_know.
$100, $1.50. vor. “You—-you kissed me!” shedBut.why do I want to know what is

i ; faltered. “Me!” ugly?

ee Prices—Fifty Cents “I'll do it agai;l!" cried Kitty. “But it’s neither’ugly nor heauti-
= “And again! And again! I think|fyl; it’s mixed. Men are not angels.
BOLES DRUG STORE you are just sweet!” That’s only silly dreaming that
oOW. With an odd little cry the dark {jesves you flat. I wouldn’t want a
girl hid her face on Kitty’s shoulder | man to be too good, really. Just a

s Pat.” and clung to her, and broke into a|gpice of danzer and uncertainty.”
BS rat. silent, shaken weeping. Broken} = gitty blushed and laoked around|

whispers .of confession reached the] per guiltily, as if this dreadful
G white woman's ear. thought might have been overheard.

“I never -have a friend— Alwavs She applied herself to her ironing]
inside of me I am alone. I think 1}with prim lips.

am marked out to be alone— My “ 190 hought. “‘An-
heart hurt me like any woman’s T am a fool!™ she t Fht. g

ie is ‘wise. T wish she would come.”

heart— But always I must make|” ) kan  in

NDAY Dec 3rd out I don’t care about anything!” ng' su:houghtas v;ereﬂ;l:)rtc;t oy

: s An _hour later they heard a hail upon g’ %801‘{“1 g aeth!n lt’we.vv
from far up the river. Kitty leaped side" tite “Bhke s g

; and unfamiliar in the fall of it caus-)
up in-great excitement. Nahnya-an- Rafuss ™
swered the hail. 'She had the river,|ed herto call out sharply: “Is that

* i i 3 you, dad?” <
gliz?ai ctermk of sending the voice to a koo WS 10 . aNSWOR

. She started around .the ironing-
(o320, 904 bye ey, same | 170! board o investigate, AL the same
paddling like men possessed, and moment the doorway was

by the figurc of a strange man—=a
hoa anxious:
T N ihnye. tors Off a branch of|Piteous. ghastly, unkempt )travesty

£ manhood.
leaves and, -putting it into -Kitty's]® S reeend AR
ASHING hands, urged her down to the beach| thF‘”‘ pisl ]“;‘:lm‘;:':ume o Eittyrs
to/MEe 1 feet. One arm:reached toward her
At the sight of her safe on dry|feet. ] eyl s
c TRIUMPH land the three men sent up tremen-|3% in supplication; the othe
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-otesquely doubled under him.

ous shouts of joy and relief. Nah-|8T :

gyn retlg'ed up on n&hgﬁ tt):.nk. o %‘;Ys:g:”m‘ed and stood rooted

They landed, a ¥y was

atanusy locked in-her father’s arms.| The ml:dlay without ??;msgx}oﬁ:
Dick collapsed in the ~ boat, while had wuttered mo .sou g7
Bill’s legs caved under m& on the ni:nzmgsc:rg ﬂab:iotell e
beach. oth’ boys wept A the g ilke*ws it
“We heard the rapids. - oy “b‘ turned into stone, \!Mh astonisb-
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bered. ‘““We thought we were just
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$1.00, $1.50. ‘ too_late! e adintrable .composure quickly

overed.
LES DRUG STORE %f;? %f:kge;::m to submit tofasserted ‘itself. . He dropped on his

-hugs, and agdin to her kpees. . R i 6
}:te}i:;r’?;egnbrgee AN four talked at h’ Help Qt‘:‘e to tum himi)ver, lass!
once, and foolishly laughed. Kitty he said- W@h : s with
was abashed by  their transports. j. The fage that was re haks e
Never had she seen het men & sofits sunken, ‘bearded -chee

painfully . dreWn lips, seemed aged|
stirred. im
d questions ‘began to fly.{io Kitty. “The.eyes were tlosed.
OTO FRAMES e Juceanitt off without{lowered bis head-to Msten at the

: » mans breast.
the new Pedestal Swing knowing it? “Sedives." uid e aaakeits.
pto Frames in our window. “Why didn’t you scramble ashore “Di ed  shoulder ~— starvation
1 and let the boat go?”* slocat: : ; 3
tacsc?mgli;trg stt};ikla;%e;to:]rg “How did -you get ashore hers Giﬂv‘ﬁﬂﬂ?:év;hw:tmkﬂg it;; ‘t!l\il;
B, frames, unframed and without a paddle or anything?” nway Piltw gy repeviigt
med pictures ever sh ; €3V ho is with you?" £l the various r(\
tford Secine’ “Why, she’s gonme!” ecried Bl mmmr ew:to obey the various o
. spgueR Y e ‘his sho i before he
A Eos It was true. Tl puf his shoulder in before 1
e ]./ou'r Xml.zs o= They looked around in vain. Dur-| comes to,” Jim "enlt on grimly. b' B
ng this year pictures. ing the excitement of the men’s|is more me:l;(ciiul t's ﬂl.! :nsdtyd’oCan :
Chere is nothing more landing the dark girl had stole:x ut;; ;it::& nmd s A5 MOTe-RIen
asting and appro- obaerved 40 ¥UE: RERSF BTN t1 Kitty nodded,
1 P lay a little down-stream, and partly. 5
iate. serdened by some bushes. “Then hold him as I bid you.
Putting off and keeping close to} Jim Shoto at fifty was still more
the shore, she was-soon lost to theit powerful ‘than either of his sons, Hu
[‘ket St B k St pre=trieaie, needed all his strength for the cruel
sl 00 ore Kitty's facs fell like a child's. iob fn hand. e stv;o:;:: feverish
2 MARKET STRE “ d of ood'bye"' esh was dreadfu o4
EET Qhe“B,nllt(};out W & Kitty “elosed herdeyes and grittﬂz
L taken our hest boat,’ saidijher teeth and held on. Deep, s
J,msgﬁ’;n: kironng groans broke from the uniconac;po‘uel
HATCHLEY «She lost her own in the rapids manﬁsi J‘“‘I‘;;iﬁ;g"o’; lt‘:](;lhdi:.
versary services will be held saving me,” said Kitty with quick] g?}l’ih:dt:dﬁa uit el doia: Ji‘l:'1
Hatchley Baptist church indignation. - s
F, December 2nd. ]ﬁléf 1\?11'1. Jim hastemwsd = to. . mollify her. Stoodt;: mtwg'e:nltlmseﬁ";ieee 1‘:‘% ;
pf Scotland, will preach at 11 «That’s all right,” he said. ‘‘But tojthat amm! 51 e
ind 7.350 p.m. steal away like this!” :ee!; ;eny ered, curiosity beg 3.
Misses Stoakley, of Mt. Elgin, “If's just like them,” said Dick! |have way. » 2
| e WI_O»‘O: Sunday'gl _ “always mysterious.” e “Did you see him come?” he ask-
X of comforts is being gent by ‘“You’re: not very gratefu said €
ies of the nvighh())r]hoo; to the Kitty .at the point of tears. “1 tell ggfgx'e}‘m%ei;h“‘%wth sligiatat
terans’ home, Brantford. you she saved my life. . h i Thii S ahotwd from l;e
mmunify Christmas tree and “You haven’t .told us anything Vasm:{nng ulsl L:Ok B ide 'sins
will be held in the church vet,” said - her father. “Who is stunfbles on us, " 7 Lt
20th. she?’ are worn clean t! rt;l:dg Daly‘)
regret that Mr. Lloyd Beck- “Annie Crossfox.”” .(Cdntmusd in Friday’s Dai
as injured by a horse last “I had a look at her,” said Bill. |
“She’s mighty good-looking. Don't
Mission Circle will meet at see why she couldn 't wajt to receive
me of Mrs. J. C. Silverthorne our thanks.”
rsday. Kitty, looking at hln; sl;nrg:v,dsulz
New Durham young people the untoward eager light in his dar
shower to Mr. and M,;)_ By- eves an dbecame suddenly thought-
rtis last week. ful.  A.reason for Nal nyas abrupt 22 roviears | ! : > ; : ;
harlic Powell, of Brantford, departure ed .to eats | y ot e o ikl i Loa S e St ; e : o st
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farold Mornis has gone to Chi- our camp,” ghe said -quietly, *‘Just DAt SRa ST 1A e . . - S » ° - .
ere he will be engaged in the as soom as she ‘can. get her own boat. o : : ;
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