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By HULBERT FOOTNER

S

 Author of “Jack Chanty”

p
- (From Friday’s Daily.)

Ralph came’to hid senses to find
himself lying in the bottom of the
dug-out, proppeddagainst folded blan-
kets. A little in“ front of him he
could see Charley's indifferent back
and Charley’s arm rhythmically driv.
ing the naddle.

Craning his neck to see if Nahnya
was behind him. 2 most convincing
grinding pain from the erown of his
head down through his spinal col-
umn arrested the movement. =
closed his eyes and lay quiet while it
spent itself. -

He became conscious of a sicken-
ing weight on .his breast.

Little by little recollection re-
turned, explaining it. Life seemed
like an ugly task to take up. To be
flouted and scorned and knocked out
by the woman he desired—a red wo-
man into the bargalin!

He reflected. bitterly . that . she
must have told Charley what hal
happened. Ralph had a mental pic-
ture of the redskim’s shrug and of
being thrown contemptuously . into
the dug-out. A .deep, slow rage
burned in his breast like a charcoal
fire, poisoning his whole being with
its fumes.

“If he shows anvthing in his face
when he turnss around, I'll, smash
him!” thought Ralph.. “It wonld do
me good to smash his sulky. brown
face. They sha’n’t laugh at me,
hang them!”’

To add to the confusion inside him
a little voice would make itself
heard, saying: ‘““Serve you right, old
man! She’s a good girl. Sh: did
just the right thing.” }

Thiis was what ‘really maddendd
Ralph more than the recollection of
his injuries. ©~ While he lay thare g0
quietly with his eyes closed, inside
him, so to speak, he was trying (o
shout down that persistent small
voice.

‘“Ignorant, dull savages! Scum of
the earth! How dare they set them-
selves up against g Wwhiite man? 'l
show them! I've been too friendly

table an3 a bench for those wi\o
were to follow him.

Aceording to their customary. rou-

Jtne, they first slung-the three little |
Sin ‘a row, - and , then;
making a fire, Set about preparing

mosquiito-

supper. S

There was litle speech exchanged
hetween ‘them. 1t was widely differ-
ent from the jolly scene of the wicht
before. The matter-of-fact Charley
accepted the silence as he had ac-
cepted the fun without question.

Ralph could not tell from his ex-
pressionless face how much he knew
of what had Lappened. The struggle
inside Ralph was keeping hiig raw
\susceptibilities agitated as by th>
.application of sand-paper. 7

He was spoiling for a quarrel.

Charley, climbing the bank with a
load from the boat, spoke a word
over hiis shoulder to Ralph, who was
begide the dugout: ‘“Pakwishegan.”

Ralph violently exploded. ‘‘if
flour is wanted carry it up yourself,”
he cried with an oath. ‘““Who do you
think you are, giving orders to \a
white m=an?” '

The boy lookwd at him astonished.
Putting down his load, he came back
for the bag of flour. Ralph went ud
empty-handed. At the top of the
bank he met Nahnya, drawh by the
sound of hiis angry voice. :

~—“What’s the matter?” she askeil.

“Matter!” cried Ralph sorely. “I
suppose you and your brother think
vou can put it all over me now, don’t
vou? Well, you've got  anether
guess.” It was no sooner out than
he wondared what made him say 1t.

Her astonished eyes reproached
him. -After a moment’s blank regard
she seemed to understand, and {her
face changed. &

“You foolish,” she said swiftly.
“I not tell Charley anything. He only
a boy; nof much sense yet. I tell him
vou fall down and hit your h'ead én
a stone.” -~

It took him aback.

He looked at her dumbly and inis-

with them. Their heads are swell-
ed. T'll put them in their places!”

By and by Nahnya.asked: ‘You
feel beter now?” ¢

He made believe to be still uncon-
scious. B

Leaning forward, she laid two
cool fingers on the pulse of his tewa-
ple. At her touch g keen discomfort
filled ‘hfim—pleasure or disgust?—-
he could not have told.

erably—but his evil genius applied
the lash once more. “I don’t care
what you tell him!” he cried loudly
He strode to his tent and, liftirg the
netting, rolled himself in his blank-
tts and made believe to go to sleep.

The voice was more insistent than
ever,

“You fool!"”’ it said. ‘‘She’s gen-
erous. She’s trying to spare yoff.
You gave yourself away 1}§cely.
You’'re in the wrong. “You’'re aeting

By this time .they had crossed the like a spoiled child, and every minute

lake, and the swiftly passing banks
of the river wene ipressing ¢lose on
them again. They turned innumer-
able- bends, shot  little rapids. an<
loitered across still pools as before.
But the lyrical beauty of the sum-
mer’s afternoon -had departed.

Ralph hated it. By and by he
lost the river-banks, and, raising his
head, he saw that they had come out
upon another lake. After what seem-
to him like an age consumed in
crossing it, they entered th2 river
once more, and finally landed.

Not until they went ashore did
Ralph have a glimpse of Nahnya's':
face. : v |

He avoided looking at her as lon-:!
as he could. In equal degrees h~
longed and dreaded to find out of|
what she was thinking. When fin |
ally his angry, sitllen eyes eront sido- |
wise to her face—if she hag 100kﬂ"i
sorry: but. no, it was the sama ~ld.

that passes without your owning np
tmakes it werse,” .0

Whereat the other party was oblig-
»d to shout louder than ever: “I
don't care! Ignorant, semseless red-
skins! What a fool [ was to put my
self in their hands! I'll make*them
sm~rt for this!”

He had no supper.

By and by he did fall asleep. In
the middle of the night he awoke
gsore and hungry. Further sleep was
out of the ques\tion. Getting up, he
replenished the dying fire. «

When the flames leaped un, mak-
ing the little nlace bright, to save
himself he could not_help glancing in
the direction of Nahnya's little shel-
ter. It was empty, :

A swift anxicly seized him.

Under the next shelter Charley
was sleeping peacefully. Where coula
she have gone alone at that time of
night? Everytling about her was s0

hard, indifferent’ mask that frofted | mysterious!

s ]
him. i

i ‘ yble ; raki him?
s edsonable \anger wlle! nn | her without awaking |
e e isome of her people were camped in

afresh.

“All right, my girl,” he thou;:ht.!
“I'll pay you out yet.” |

It was one of, the

Could any danger have overtaken
Perhaps

mayhe!

| the neighborhood—a man
pain

At this thought a surprising
ansfixed Ralph’s breast.

i
customax.v' ¥ He thought of the boat, and went

camping-places on the river. On each lstumbling down the pank to see if

side the fireplacz a post had been
driven in the earth and a bar laid

it was there.
incline he almost fell over Nahnya.

across, from which depended wood-!She was lying in the grass with her

en hookg/of various lengths to hang ;

the pails from./ Some_
traveller had even Mmade a

altruistic,
rustic!

! face hidden in her arms.
! Ralph was utterly confused- by the
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Pattern Service |

Valuable suggestions
for the Handy Home-
maker — ‘Order any
Pattern Through The
Courier. State size\.
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8 SKIRT.

By Anabel Worthington

Developed in men’s wear serge or gabar-

| orman, instead of taking advantage

| might’ have, almost: leaned -back=

Pwards in
perfectly ‘square. i) 7

; omebody praised him and some-|-

body else said what a terrible con-}|

4 thinking. !

.acted like a brute and a fool. I'm

At the hottom of the

‘I to believe me!

dine and worn with & semi-tailored waist
of crépe de Chine this trim skirt—will
complete a costume which will be- quite
satisfactory for everydsy wear. No. 8448
has a smoothly fitted fronf gore, with two
peculiarly shaped pockets stitched on and
ending at the side seams. The back’ sore
is gathered to ther'an‘htl: raised waht
line under a broad, shaped belt, which has
the effect of a yoke,  If preferred, the
belt and pockets lnay‘be omitted, and a
plain two piece skirt will be the result.
The skirt pattern, No. 8448, is cut in
sizes 24 to 80 inches waist measure.
Width at lower edge of skirt is 23, yards=
As on the figure the 24 inch size requires
2% yards 36 inch material or 25 yands

44 or 54 inch.

“To obtain this pattern send 15
vents to The Courier, Brantford.
Any two patterns for 25 cents.”

- ed to his desperate protestations witn : °r
t and made ‘mo:to a house near the ecanning factory,
a hand at her breas ot gt v i o i diwomed:

| | into th

<"

Some questions of :justice came
up the other day in which thé Auth-

of certain circumstances as he well

determination to be

Sciénce he 'must have, :

< “I don't know a sI'd call'it exactly
‘conscience,” he said, ‘it is more that
P've found it’s darn good fun’ to be
ot R, e

. ‘That's rather a new slant on the
Bubject, isn't it? R
.But‘a bully good one, I think ‘to
fall' 'into the Authorman’s way. of

X '
When you stop to consider gt, isn’t
it fun to Pe squate; »
Square in EVERY Way. /
Square in every way I mean.
For instance; ¥,

To be as punctilious about telli
the butcher or the grocer wlieexil'?xg
leav an item off your bill as you
would/in protesting an over charge.

To give people, even people you
don’t like, credit when they deserve
credit and the benefit of the doubt
when there is a doubt.

To admit it fairly and squarely

1do) if the latter hadn’t as clean a

share in everything. -
To keep promises even when it

ard (Do you remember the

finition ‘of a gentleman, “hg
th to his own ng;?& a:x\z

Hot.) &
for the Soul.
@ clean feeling knowing

beenl square. 1
! 'eeling you have . when
you've bathed, and dressed in clean
dinen from head to toe, or gone to
 bed th\,élga,n sheets. It's a - kind
of a bath’for the soul. s
... Who that'has tried to be absolute-
ly square would change places with
L& kind of a multi millionaire (I think
they arei the modern equivalent of
the ancient-kings and doubtless have
a far-better time than modern kings

record. { e
Bat Don’t Get Self Righteous.
There are Just two things the man
who s trying to be square has to
look out for. . ;
Not: to Bet self nighteoud about it.
And not to get too harsh and ex-
acting in his demands . on other
people. If you ask an eguivalent for
your squareness K what reward have
ye? The sporting. thing is to.do it

when you have been in the wrong.

for your own sgkfﬁjust.becadse it’s
ey Y _",':

“such darn gopd

dfscovery.” For a moment he stood
staring 'down. at_ her like a clown,
“What did it mean?” he thought
dully. Finally hér stillness began to
frighten him. -
fNahnya!’” he' whispered sharply.

“Go back to your tent,” she mut-
tered. -

The words-came quick and breath-
I3ss from her. Ralph put a hand on
her shoulder and felt it shake. ' At!
that something tight and painful in!
his ‘'own breast snapped in two, and
the  warm feelings he had done his
best to keep out had their way. He
dropped to his kneeg beside her.

“Nahnya, what i¢ it?” he. whis-
pered ‘in a voice clumsy and falter-
ing wiith feeling. “Jt’s not beeause
of me, is it? I'm not worth it. 1

sorry. - I've been sorry ever sines,
but I eouldn’t get it out.” -

She made no effort to control her
weeping now. The sound was like
little knives hacking at his breast.
He longed tQ take her up in his
atms, but a ‘truer instinet warned
him not to touch her now. »
““Nahnya, don’t, don’t!” he im-
plored. ‘“You have nothing to feel
badly for. I forgot myself. I am
ashamed\, You make me feel like
the lowest worm that crawls.”

Gradually her weeping stilled it-
self. She sat up at last and pressed
the back of her hand to her eyes. *'L
am a fool,” she said, ‘“crying like a
baby.”

There was a deprecating, small.
friiehdly note in her voice that Ralph
had never heard before. Hwe had
much ado, to-keep his handssoff -her.
“Why should you feel badly?” he
persisted. “You have done mothing
but what was right.”

“Oh, I think' ‘everything goes
wrong!” she said wistfully. I thin

men into devils when they look at
me. Always wherever I go men det
bad to me. What is the matter with
me that makes them bad? I do not
know.” % 3

“It’s not your fault if you ‘ar2
beautiful,” he muttered, ‘“and if men
have devils in them.”

The storm of weaping had left her
with a gentleness she-had never
shown him before. She as
friendly as a lonely child. Ralph was
terrified of breaking the spell.

His tongue stumbled along in in-
coherent self-reproaches.

“When I come to you at Fort Ed-
ward,” Nahnya went on, /I 'think
much of you. Are you Qhe same as
the other men? I watch you close.!
I think you have different feelings,
and I am glad. A

“I want so much for you tolbe dif-
ferent. And Yyesterday we have 50
much .fun. You look at me straight
and laugh clcanly. 4\& am sure it is
all right. But to-d2y''—Mher voice
drooped—*‘to-day you-are like all
the\ others.”

“Nahnya, forgive me! I'm asham-
ed!"” he muttered. 5

“To-night I am thinking what will
I do?” she continued. “We ‘can’t o
on together in the same canoe if the
devil is roused-in you. I feel so
bad. I have come so far to get you
to cure my mot’er. I think it is no
use. Then I cry like a fool.”
| “Nahnya, T sweatrI'll never give
you cause again!’* cried Ralph. “Try
I swear -1’1l never lay
a hand on you except in respect!”

She let him take herlhand. He
pressed it to his lips, At the aet she
caught her breath oédly and snatch-
ed the hand away. Poor Ralph
thought he had offended her again.
There was a silence between them.
At length she said very low:

“Ralph, do you think I am a bad
woman?”’ | d

Ralph almost groveled at her fe_et.
1t was very sweet to her. She listen-

there is a curse upon me that turn${
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Shredded ' Pineapple with Bananas

Pe¢l 1 large pineapple shred leng-
thwise with fork: slice'thin 4 ban-
anas and mix with 1 1-2 cups sugar;
let starid 2 hours before serving.
Very nice.

Canned Quinces. '

Wash and wipe dry a peck of quin-
ces; pare and core; cut in eighths;
put in a porcelain; cover with boil-
ing water; cook for 10 minutes; take
up and spread on platters; add your
cores and parings to the water; boil
an hour, strain through a cloth; re-

pounds of sugar; .boil and skim;
then add the quinces; add more wa-
ter if nmecessary; cook-for 20 minu-
tes; seal in glass jars while boiling.

; ‘Whole I;ears Canneds .. =~ .
emove’ the peel, lea¥y " the
stems, having ripe Barﬂm Shel-
don pears, as you wish; mafke a thin
syrup of about half aspound of sugaf
to a pint of water, of with éven 1
sugar if this syrup is too sweet} boil
the pears in the syrup until = soft
enough to easily pieree with a broom
straw;’ while boiling hot carefully
place the pears in a jar, stéms down-
ward, so  arranged that there shall
be. little or no space between the
pears; fill to overflowing itk _the
‘hot syrup and seal. 3
WATERFORD;

Miss Helen Duncombe of Toronto
is spending a few days at her home
here.., :

Miss Annie Evans of Buffalo, N.Y.
is spending a few days with her par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. James Evans.

Mr. Robert Shepherd, who has]
been ill with asthma for a number of
years, died at his home here on Mon-
day morning. On Saturday he was
able to go over to Simcoe, but after
reaching, there was taken worse, and
was har&ly able to reach home that
evening. "On Monday merning-about
9 o’clock, he dropped dead from
heart failure. The fumneral was held
from his late-residence on Mechanic
St., at 2 o’clock on Wednegday af-
ternoon to Greenwood cemetery, the
Rev. E. R. Fitch cenducting the ser:
vices. Besides a sorroxing wife, he
leaves threeisons and ‘three daught-
ers, Asa and Raymond af hole and
Andy in Detroit, Michi; and Mildred,
Irene and Helen all at home. Sym-
pathy is extended ‘to the ‘wife and
¢hildren in the loss’of husband and
father. . i

The * Methodist and  Baptist
churches here are gending Christmas
boxes to all their’members_ovérseas,
and ‘the Patriotic League is sending
to the rest of thé boys :
zone from town, that a
or Ffance, A large nuwmber i
boxes left this week; §p in a
ability the/ boys ‘will all’ ;
in\fime for Christmas“cheer, =~ =

A “gilent -policeman’” Thas’ been
placed on the ecor: of Main and
Alice Sts, this week, and it is noae
too soon, as 'vehicles or autos going
arouné the bank e¢orner have béen
making too -short turns, and some
of them-have even run their autos on
the sidewalk, thus making it dan-
gerous for pedestrians. : 3
- Who sent in the fire alarm Wed-
nesday at noon? It is certain that]
there was one sent in, but-the fire
has not been discovered as yet. The
bells rang at the noon &iour, and the
fire brigade started. for ‘the north
side-of the ereek. thinking the fire
was over there. Arriving they found
no fire, so came back across the creek

mpt to stay him. X
‘tt:i’hgn shes spoke again her vo{ce
was as soft and as - ‘charged with
secling as a nightingale’s. AN she
said was: ; 3 :

‘must go back.” =
¢Continued: in Monday's Isst?e.)

)

Apple Souffle: . ¢ 1
One pint steamed apples, 1 table-
spoonful ‘melted butter, 1-2 cup sug-
ar, whites of 6 eggs and the yolks
of 3, a glight grating of nutmeg; stir
6 fot apple  and butter, sugar

and nutmeg and the yolks eof the

| eggs well beaten; when this is cold
beat the whites of the eggs to a stiff|-

froth and stir into the mixture; but-
ter a 3-pint dish,and turn the souifle

tinto it; bake 1-2 hour in 4 moderate

| oven; serve ' immediately wi
‘creamy sauce, s e,

41t is getting light in the east. Weo .

It was not a very practical scheme to

set going, but the originator has net/
been found, and it might be as
.if he never'is ‘discovered. &
s b Gilmore ‘2{1 Mar
' d Reﬁ” %

ast week at’ tocks © |
A Targe 'delegﬁ?tion--fs expected at

the B. Y. P. U. rally to be held
here next Monday 'afternoon and

To always beicareful to do your |-

‘iShe spent ‘the gﬁble‘v day* :E

turn the liquid to the kettle; add 4 |

‘Hapnier,”

Mr. Mark Shook, night operator at

:{the witness-stand but nom

21

“LIKE A SUNBEAM.

had to mfork”o% by au:é;dsy-nnd-'

Polly Wwas | Al her
playmates m’m&w’ of toys, for
have to work, and thl.g;gfade ‘Polly
discontented with her surroundings,
with her friends, and at night when
mamma returned there were the'
beds to be made, and, , would you
believe it, even {he dishes to be
washed, for Polly ‘never thotlight of
those things.

ne “day, after mamma had left, °
‘Polly had a good ¢ry and,, putting
on her bonnet, started down the
walk. On the gate post sat a gueer
little man, swinging his feet over
the side. i &

“Good morning, Polly. Why have
you been crying this beautiful day?”
he asked.™~\ :

~‘““Because I hate this dirty house
and I'm so lonesome and can’t have
the pretty things other girls have
answered Polly with a pout.

‘“Lonesome!” exclaimed the queer
little fellow. ‘““Why, I shodld ‘think
you’d have so much to do around
this"house that you'd never have
time to grow lonesome.’”’

“What can I do? I'm only a lit-
tle zi;'l," sobbed Polly. . )

“Hasn’t it ever occurred to .you
that you could clean up the house
so mamma’ wouldn’t have it to do
when she comes home?"” asked. the
little fellow. ;

“I mever thought of that,” cricd
Polly, her face brightening. ‘“But I
don’t know how.” ;

e little man hopped down and
tf)o‘ Polly back into the house and
showed her how to wash dishes and
to straighten up the house and make
things tidy. ' And bhefore Polly knew
it the day was gone and it was time
for mamma to return. 2

“She’ll be so surprised!’’
Polly in glee. %

“Yes, and the-day hasn’t been 4
lonesorie one either,” answered her
visitor. ““Always remember,( Polly;
if one will only de the best they can
with what they have and not envy
others they’ll always be happy. And,
Pelly, always smile like a sunbeam,™
said the queer little man, and ‘he
disappeared,

Mhen mamma came home and

found the house so clean and neat,
she was very happy.
“Why. that must have been Hap.
py Giggles, for he’s always helping
Jittle children to find a way to be
: ‘laughed mamma, after
she’d kissed. Polly and had hugged
her to her .heart after Polly had
told her abopt her visitor.

‘““Yes, but what did he mean by
‘smile like a sunbeam’?” - askes
Polly. A ” 5

~“Just this: Every little girl ani
boy is 4 sunbeam, put on this earth
to brighten a tired mother’s days.
By keeping busy you hept happy and
the corners of this little room fairly
shine.~” You didn’t know. you could
be such «a~help-40«meé-until. Happy..
Giggles showed you the way, and
then, dear, you sgmiled like a’ sun
beam when I came home,” replied
mamma, kissing Polly.
Polly often wished her little visi-
tor would Teturh, but mamma told
her~Happy Giggles was a very busy
little fellow, trying to show' other
1ittl& children how to make their
days happy and now that she had
Téarned the lesson of usefulnessg she
didn’t need even Happy Giggles any
more, * :
Nevertheless, Polly. kept close
watch on the gate post in the hope
that some day Happy Giggles would
return.

cried

! -

¥

"N /
ability, ‘a mumber will report . then,
Mrs. E. M. Kitchen, Mrs. Eugene
Snively and Rev. and . ‘Mrs.
Caldwell ate attending the Provin-
cial Sunday school convention at
Chatham this week. -
~Master George Stafford is improv-
This is the only case that has de-
veloped around here. &

An inquest into the death of Wm.
T. Gardner was held on Monday
evening at 8 o’clock. Coroner:R. J.
Teeter presided, amd T. R. Slaght,
K. G., County Crown Attorney, con-
ducted the proceedings. Mr, Thos.|
Gardner, fathgpof the degeased, the
conduetor, engineer, brakeman and

the M. C. R. depot. were called” to
of these
could tell how the accident happen-
age, foreman; J. E. Chambers, Chas.

A. E. McMichael; D. A/ Hill and J.
H. Stafford found that he Was killed
by acciflent on the railroad, and no
one was to blame. Pt i
- A mumber are going up the pon
and shooting ducks this week.

Mrs. James Henry has returned
to her home here after gpending a
couple of months in the West.

Mr. and Mrs. Leslie~Silverthorne
of Brantford, spent the . week-end
with the latter”s parents, Mr. and
Mrs. A. H. Vanloon. g
Miss- Marion Boyd = of Kitclener,
and Miss Roberts of Brantford spent}

Mrs. F. G. Wilcox.
Fiid

1

‘evening ln_rthi:l;_;pt‘lst church.

Mrs. Wm. Forge spent the week-

‘Hamilton. . - ey

Not-a very large number’' of. the
military draft has reportedfor. ser.
vice or exemption as yet. Next Mon:
day_and Tuesday the doctors will be

end with friends' at Hannon and|

‘Polly’s mamma was very poor and |

their mammag had money and-didn’t.}! %

—— true in your case?
Of ‘course, ‘you are not drinking poor’ tea
because'you like it, but because you think it
¢ 5 to save money. ;

But are you really saving anything ?

Cheap, common teas-only.make about 150 cups to
the You are lucky if you can stretch them.
out to 185 or 200. ,

On the other hand, Red Rose Tea easily makes
250-cups. It goes further because of its fine quality,
<consisting chiefly of Assam teas, the richest and
strongest in the world. ) )

‘You may almost doubt if so many cups of tea can

* be made from a pound of even such good tea as Red
. Rose, but you can readily"Qrove the economy of Red
Rose without waiting for a package to be used up.
Just use a few leaves less of Red Rose for a brewing
than you use of common tea—the result we are sure
will pleasc_and surprise you. ;

Package Rl ‘
T. H. Estabrooks Coj, Limited
St.Jolm\ Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Cnlggryf mniuton

LR

Bell Phones—45,49,
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ing from his attack ef scarlet’ fever.{.

Henry| =

ed. The jury, composed of T. C. Sav+{
Perney, Lewis Walker, Odin Serles:|

the week-end as -guests of Mr. / and :

liere to examine any who have. not

already been examined.-In all prob-
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. NOW IS THE TIMETO DO YOUR _
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* Lovely Papers at very moderate cost.
 Patterns to suit all rooms. Some very’,
special) remnants away below' regular
price. (Bring size of your rooms).

AL
¥ ¢ <. V3
S 45

 Importer of Paperhangings, RoomeW
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