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"That's l)PCHUse vou nre not familiar with
them. When a child I paiidlwJ among them
so much that I learned to know each one by
name; and no two of them are alike."

!!v°".P****'^' y**" ^^y* "°' '^y yourself?"
Yes, she replied with a low musical

laugh, "why not?"
"Of course, you may well ask, 'Why not?'

1 am displaying my ignorance of your West-
ern ways."
"Miss MacAlpine is a skilled canoeist,"

remarked Jessie, in vindication of her friend.
Many a time has she paddled across the

bap^ to the island and back."

Af '^"'^.^'^"^A"^
holidays, though," said

Mane; Bradley School regulations forbid
It during term."
"But term being over, I should like to see

how you do it," was his response.
"See her do what, Lieutenant Stuan?"

exclaimed their hostess, who happened to
catch the last words.
"See her paddle her canoe all the way

across this beautiful bay of yours," he re-
P".^' with a dramatic sweep of his arm.

That's something I never heard of,"
said Lady Head, in a tone of mingled sur-
pnse and disapproval. "It is certainly a
dangerous thing for any girl to attempt. It
cannot surely be true."
"I confess, Madam, that it is true," said

Mane, merrily. "And I shall be sorry not
*°,?ojt again. I go away so soon."

Why not prolong your stay for that very
purpose? suggested Stuart in a lower key,


