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es—Dolls and Doll
Ities—Desk Blotter
suitable for Xmas

herland

ATIONER

e i

—————————
—%

0, _»\'“1“1 has a stupendous t;“)\
ect $3,400,000,000 during the
tlsml year, and is aecom-
g this large 1} with te guid-
nd counsel of business men
wyer advisors.
ender the customs gearvic
pfficient, it was suggested that
plete revision be made of cus
aws, eliminating coartain of-
and combining duties.
International High. Commis-
ecretary McAdoo said, h.~
pxcellent work in arrangins
i¢c and financial [Idn&\(‘tl()‘
Pn the United States and Soufn
an countries, and $25,000
be appropriated for its con-
ce.
Publi~ Health
Guard. branches of the Treas-
epartment, have turned their
on largely to assisting the
by and naval authorities in re-

onths.
E Peal-“ Wa r
pad’’ must contam the
e wheat grain—not the
e flour center — but
particle of gluten and
eral salts—also the outer
coat that is so useful in
ping the bowels healthy
l active. Shredded
at Biscuit is the real
bread” because it 1is
per cent. whole wheat
pared in a digestible form.
tains no yeast, baking
der, seasoning, or chemi-
of any kind. Food con-
ation begins with Shred-
Wheat Biscuit for break-
and ends with Shredded
eat Biscuit for supper.
cious with sliced bananas,
ies, or other fruits.
Made in Canada.
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By Wellington

HA D YA MEAN,

<SRN NEIRENNE~SREEN
o

(From Wedn’asdays Daily)

“Oh, -for God’s sake let me .go
and forget me!’ ‘he cried brokenly.
. ‘“Ye eam> to. her sick andistarv-
ing!” cried Jim aceusimgly; ' “‘she
took ye in and fed ye, ‘and nursed ye
back to life again! What does she
get for it? I found her— Oh, it
drives me mad te think on! I could
kill ye; but that would only break
her heart. Ye miserable Jaek-a-
dandy! What she can ‘see in ' ye
beats me!”’

“What cam I do?” ecried Ralph
despairingly. “It's not my fault:
Tell me what to do and I'll do it}

“Stay here,” said Jim. ‘“Give up
this insane chase and make good
here.”

Ralph shzugged helplessly. It’s
impossible,” he said sullenly. “I'd

be no good to Kitty if my heart was|’

down the river.” '

“Your heart!’” echoed Jim dis-
gustedly. He raised his clinched
fists. “Grant me patience!”

He was interrupted by the sound
of Kitty's voiée calling him. 1In the
hollow where Ralph was building his
raft they were invisible both from
the trail and from the camping-place
on the point. Jim answered the hail
sulkily.

Presently Iutty, white-faced and
wide-eyed, came pushing through
the bushes.

“What are you .do‘mg here?!” she
demanded to know of her father.

Thus to be addressed by one of
his children brought the skies tumb-
ling about the oldfashioned father's
head.: He gaped at ' her stupidly.
“That’s a nice way to speak to me!”
he cried, puffing’ out his cheeks.

It had no effect on her now. The
gentle Kitty was transformed. 1
believe you were trying to persuade
him to stay here!” she cried with
flashing eyes. a7

“Well—well,” stammered
thoroughly confounded.
ing it for your sake!”

A little ery of helpless anger es-
caped heér. ‘‘How can you shame
me so!”’ she murmured.

Jim,
“I was do-

‘““Shame you?” said poor Jim.
“If you want a thing you’'ve got to
fight for it, ain’t you?”

“I don’t want him!” she cried.
“Jet him go! 'The sooner he goes
the better I'll be pleased! Under-
stand, both of you, he is repulsive to
me! I never want to see him again
as long as I live!”

If was the third time that day
that Ralph had been denounced. He
was only human. His self-love was
wounded.

“What’s the matter with you all?**
he eried, “I’m neither a leper nor a
crook! Why sould I be blamrad for
what nobody could help?”

“Come back to the house
Kitty imperiously to her father

Jim followed her as if he had been
whipped. “God save thz wumman!”’
he muttered. ‘Blest if I know what
she wants!”

Ralph returned to his work witn
a savage zest, and wholly unmind-
ful of the pain in his shoulder.

It was an impossible = situation;
there was nothing he could = do;
therefore no use thinking about .it.
The only thing was to get away as
soon as he could. He bored holes
in the ends of his four logs, and
cutting two crosspieces, bored them
and fastened the whole frame to-
gether with stout wooden pegs.

By tha time it was done the after-
noon was far advanced. He floated
his' eraft’ out into the river .and,
pulling it up on the sand, took the
auger and the ax back to the work-
shack:

“Will you'sell me food and a gun
and a blanket?” asked Ralph stiffly.

“It’s waiting for you in @ the
kitchen,” “ag the harsh a.nswe\
«“No dog shall starye through me.”

Ralph swallowed the affront. The
two men went to the Kkitchen. The
stuff was Iying on the table§ figun,
ammunition-belt, double blanket,

said

and packet of food Kitty was. . not,
visibie.

“Pay 'me what you like’’
Jim carelessly.

“It’s worth fifty dellars,”
said, counting out the money.

‘“Here’s" something ‘else that  be-
longs to:youn,’' said Jim, holding out
the necklace with a sneer.

Ralph pocketed it without - com-
ment. | Gathering the slender outfit

said
Ralph

in his arms, he left the shack. There -

were no good-bys.
Everything was now clear for his

. departure, and as he set foot on the

trail to.the river he breathed more
freely.. He bitterly regretted what
had happened; but,. since he could
not mend.it, there was relief in put-
ting it behind him.

Down the river was Nahnya!

Half-way to the camping-place I3
Stopped and stood fast to listen witiy
‘a horrible sinking of the heart. He

‘thought he heard men’s voices ahead

of him.: He thought. ha recognizﬂd
the  voices.

He heard them again, and could
no longer doubt.

The worst had happemed. H=2
paused, frantically debating what to
do. ' His way was cut off in fromt;
they were already in possession of
the raft that had caused him such
pains to make.

Behind him was«the grim and
angry fathéer—no help there! Whila
Ralph .hung in agonized indecision
Joe Mixer hove in sight in the trail
ahead and, seeing him, set up a loud
shout.

Ralph cast .the blanket and  the
bag of food from him and, hanging
on to the rifle and ammunition,
darted into the woods. Joe Mixer,
shouting the news over hig shoulder,
came plunging after him.

The other three men caught up
Joe’s eries and crashed into the un-
derbrush. The surprised forest rang
like the halls of bedlam with shouts
and crashes on every hand.

{ Ralph pressed his elbows against
his ribg and ran, breathing decp for
endurance.

He headed east into the thickest
of the woods, meaning to strike back
to the river if he could distance them
a little. He judged from the sounds
that they had spread out fanwise
behind him.  None of them caught
sight of him again. He ran with
despair in his heart, for there was
no escape ahead.

Suppose he did outdistance them,

there was-no place to'run to and

nothing to do. He could not build
another raft with his bara hands.

The sounds behind him suddenly
fell away a little; .and Ralph turned
sharply to the left. Breaking out of
the woods, he scrambled down the
bank.almost. in .the sam2 spoi where
:\e had found -Nahnya’s tracks 'aar-
ier.’

. At the bofttom he came face to
face with Philippe Boisvert, crouch-
ing in wait behind a boulder.

-Ralph almest collided with him
Before he could lift his arms, he was
loeked -in the half-breed’s sinewy
embrace. He struggled with the
strength of dwespair - ‘without

able to break 'it.

Meanwhile Philippe shouted .voci~
ferously. Joe Mixer léaped dcwn tue
bamk and fell on Ralph from be-
hind. Crusoe‘ Campbell and  Stack
appeared, each ready to lend a hand.
It was useless for Ralph to strugglex
further.

“Tie his hands!’ shouted Joe.

It was done:with the thongs froui
the half-breed’s moceasins. Ralph
was half led, half aragged along the
peach, -back to the camping-place.
Whenever he stumbled Joe with foul
oaths struck him ‘im the face with
his fist.

Joe was not susce] txble to any
sentiments of genero ity toward a
helpless enemy. Crusoe Campbell
+| guffawed ~ and Stack ‘snickered.
Ralph' set his teeth and held  his
tongue. A cold hate dlstllleq itself
drop by drop in his heart.
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No smarter skirt Lias been designed this
It Las the new’
barrel drapery, at the sides, giviug the

geason than No. 8,414

maker — Order any :

.. Pattern Through The
Comer Statc size.

lavest silbofette, which is so fashionable.

The panel offect at front.and hack

s

. formed by groups of side plaits, yhich ave
stitched sto. ‘hip .depth .and pressed .very
flat. The, grﬁceful driperies at the sides
conceal deep pockets. The skirt is stitehed
to the slightly raised wamtlme au(\ a

- narrow sash is tied loosely:at the frout.

The skirt pattern No. 8,414 is cyt in

sizes
25

Width at-the lower edge is 29 yards.

94 1o o0 inches waist . measure.

The 24- xnch size requu‘es 4% yards 30

inch mntena‘
ribbon for sash.

To obtain this pattern, send
cents te The Courier,

with 2% yards of velvet

Brantford.

11’

Any fwo patterns for 25 cemts, _ .
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place .when they. got ‘there,

: a. t;'ee,

' impudent  charge.

sxihlqct,
who' is

-_females

allowed pohtics to inte
our | brav ?poys in.F rapce :-tQ see

forces, or ‘wit]

May@d H men die, wo, s
ed women heal; 1& they are mm.med,

21 years of age, resident

The Unlon Government is pledged to :
100,000 reinforcements so urgently needed.
the front. Laurier aqd his adhc:cnts,.
referendum, and experiment with volunt

of which have been exhausted. - The most
. Liberals hayve gladly ‘and- without- coercion

Government; they have weighed the pros and
rfere W1th thc1r patmot

Every woman fmay vote g)ho is a Bnﬁsh

in Gana;ia

one year, and in the constituency 30 days,

~ wife, widow, daughter,

the tk
sister or half%wter eagf any pei;gpp,

‘male or

. 'who is ‘serving Or'] has

&t A

[Was prior to

hn? ‘or without~ Canada in any

of . the Naval forces of ”Qanada’"bt of Great

Britainin' 'the Present War, or who .hasbeah

-honorably discharged from such services, and’

the date of whose enlistment
Sept. 20th, 1017,

clearrhcaded, ﬁgmmﬂd

,;ped to form-the
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and sasterly care,

bay «”'-duldmtﬁ to carrymthewmk ,
and so far cogtmued in the heroic spmt of

cons, they bave not
tsm, or thexr prqu§c to

Union

ot the chase, was at the campbng—

Seeing Ralph’s plight, he grimly
%lph was atpod aagamst
a stout line woun qt.
his body, and knotted behm,d
trunk.
}deanwhue Joe mx‘er blustpred u;y

: ‘to shake hands with Jim. ‘You know

me,!* he.cried;
Portage Th

$‘Mixe¥, of Gisborne

take-it you've ha.d & sample of t.pts
y(mng crooks uglity2”

Jim “was not @t all charmed b}t
Joe's effusiveness, but he was en-
raged ‘against Ralph more. “I know,

u}gpg to his'good,”’ he sq.id grim- |

;me_tell you what he. did {o]"

d’ Joe,: “Landed below our

ht,. when we was al|

et our boat adrift. We

have stax'ved in the. woqu tor

Julnh disdalped to answer this
#Where was th!n"” asked Jim

“Thirty mtles _above -the Grand

‘| Forks.” JF
*You've been a lung time eomlng i~

down.”
“We, had a lltth business up-. the

 Stanley,” said Joe.
Ralph had at least the - satisfac-l,

‘{them sweat for ten 'days.
“How did he come here?” asked

ge thrde gmﬂemen u:%
‘| friends of m ne. From your Smile

tion ot leamlng that he had made

Joe.
“Sick d, starving,” said Jim.b|t~

d ‘he lpst his "“boat in the

1
ey R%?ﬂ it' God’s- .,ustlce!"‘

said Joe piously.
Ralph smiled peculiarly, ;-
“What funny business . has he
‘been up to around youreanip?” ask-
ed Joe..
. “Thgt's ve affair,”, said Jxm
grimly. “I will ‘deal ‘With him as ¥
see fit.” |
Joe looked at him with an ugly
‘glifter and deciden to swallow the
rebuke,’
“igure!” he said W;, "H,e's got}
a partner,’’ he want on —“a good-
‘looking Indian wench. ¥ 0 calls her-
self Annie Crossfox, she been
around here?”’ k
Ralph roused hlmseu' Bharply.‘
(Continued in Thqu Issue.) |
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Yhbutter 1 ‘et
wihow ‘T boost

A i il ai el e b B

Wi @ 1 .g:, I sti
th ce 00! stir
 men’s. admiration, by e by telling how 1
_boost the plan of nserwtion-
am .a jhelpful dub,” l; say;.ip tones |
that guiver: “T've cut omt all such
grub-as’ onfons and fried-liver.”

war time«glutton; ‘and ‘then I.
roast ‘of pork or:beef or ‘mut! x;
T-chase aleng the street = until m
feet ‘have bunions, denounemg thase
‘who eat: beef " lii-’er tiied
onions:”
worse at ‘cvery’ trial; so cheer
1 prate about my: self denial. t
fills me with disgust, with ire ;too
great to utter, to see you take:a
crust and soread it thick with but-:
ter. ,; I'm.helping Uncle « Sam by

boils and - strews -
. pimples; -and my
ao I must

S tnce H wlth

spoils

3 r’alof
ejacula-:
tion, and’ then I sprea.d the news’
condervation. The

| lgw,b that I detest withscorn I'm

daily trsating, aad fill up with, thg

N

4 Then mnnd the..town, I slosh, a.qch

i mew ot ng‘ ozwer thmsa
g 2 i

'Wmm Wire

proudly make:the boast that T'm nb, ﬁm

es; with .mar- .
spread W lonves :

rest, (the :things L'm fond of eating.

unnerv

- HUTS FOR mwtsn WORSHIP '

ourg, Pa., Dec. 4.-—Repze-
mﬁhﬁeﬁ"@t 'the Jewish Union - of
m all parts of the United
ke 6 Cana@a, neeting here l{:’:
*| dight;. "@#H to ‘erect Huts in "

War, f Europe for worship fox
Jewish soldiers, ik

PHY TO STICK

By Courler Leased Wire

Montreal, Dec. 4.—The owners of
the Toronte Hockey Club have noti-
ified Jintmy Murphy, who is ill and
j{wants t0 resign the management 'of
(the team, to hang on to his job and
‘get an  assistant. A. G. B. Claxton,
one df the elub owners, left here
last q,i‘qhh to try and stralghten out’
the situgtion,

i '42-.-; u;ﬁ‘ Do s = T WAIA - .JAIL & & 'L. }
Jt'is a mess I hate, ha‘t%?ﬁ' ) | Wire . " e |

- ttle, Wash., Dsc.q 4-a—=Mis§.
fLomqe Olivereau, self-declared -&
archist, convicted last ‘week on‘m&‘

ges of an indictment chargi
vlolation of the

1




