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(From Thursday’s Dalily.)

The sky was of the color of the
lirst forget-me-nots of spring, with
the exquisite limpid clarity that is
he north’s especial beauty.’ After-
ward a breeze camg from across the
lake, darkening the pal® surfaces of

he lake' to corn-flower color bluer
than blue.

After some talk in Cree, between
Nahnya and Charley, they landed on
the point of a promontory half-way
down the lake. There was searching
of tracks along the shore, and more
discussion mystifying to:Ralph; it
was_not yet time to preparz for an-
other meal.

Suddenly Charley snatched up his
gun and set off into the woods. In-
stantly Ralph’s heart leaped into his
throat, and the blood began to pound
against his temples. He was leii
alone with her! 5

‘“Where has he gone?’ he asked,
unectmg a careless air.

‘“Moose-tracks,” she said, pointing
“Moose come down hure to drmk
We want fresh meat.”

“Will he be long?” asked Ralpk.

She shrugged as at a foolish ques-
tion. ‘“How can I tell what the
moose will do!”

Nahnya with provoking coolness
procured a piece of moose-hide from
her stores in the dug-out, and takinz
a pair of Charxley’s old moceasins, sa:
down on a boulder:to Tesole them.
Ralph,
;hatp was consuming him, wa.t,ched
her with sidelong, burning ey2s.

The lake, with its strip of stony
beach, was at their -feet; the fores.
climbed a stony hill behind them.

Nahnya's attitude, bending over
her work, was like all her attitudes

instinet’ with an unconscious wxldI

grace. She was all woman. Ralph
felt like a desert traveller compeltea
to sit down outside the oasis. y
The quality of deep wistfulness
in her face tugged at his breast.. It

was there even when she laugh?d,i

and most there when she ‘'sat as now, '
cupied and still.

g ng calm busyness raised ,a wall
between-them. How to rouse hﬂ.
how to make her feglawhat he felt!
Like every passmnatc lover, he eonld
not but believe that she must be sus-
ceptlble to his torments.

“She’s only 'wtmg, with her conl
and indifferent airs,”’ he thought.

persuaded of the truth of it by hlsteyes.

own feverish desires. ‘Girls

they have to make out ithey dpn't
care. She ig waiting for me to make
a move. Maybe she sent Charley
away to give me a chance.’

But his tongue was still tied and
his arms p‘aralyzed by the spector oi

ft needle.
1h?‘1§§hhya," he said shakily at last,
“can’t you talk to mie?’’

She smiled without looking up. *‘I
not much fer talking,” she ' said.
“What about?”’

“You,” he said.

She shrugged.

\ie!” she said. ‘“That's noth-

ing.” s =
“You said when you knew me b -

ter you'd tell yne about yourself.”
The needle paused. She look24
mwoncerted and frowned.
“I can’t talk,’ she said slowly,
“just to be talking. Talking-is fooi-
ish. It ‘makes trouble. You mnever

can tell what will be sald bafore- ynu!

are through talking.”

Ralph 1gn his right mind Nwould
have laughed and commended her
sound sense. Now he waved it asid>.

“Yon said wou'd tell me about
yourself,” he repeated.

She pointed (owald the dug-out.

“Your paddle is rough,” sh> said.
“Take a knife and make tho' erid
smooth to fit the hand. Working is
good sense.” i o

“I won't be put off like this”
cried Ralph hotly.

Temper was never an effect.ve
weapon to 'use with Nahnya. .She
looked at him, soornt,ﬂ and disinter-

J Author of “Jack Chqnty"

struggling to hide the fire |,

\\\// (Oowﬂcht

ested as a child. “Put off? Whaté
the matter with you?”

looK, open and cold as a deep spring.
Ralph scowled/ and . muttered -
dug up stones with his toe. %

After a while he returned to the
charge with a more mgra.blating
manner,

“I want to know something about
you so that we can be friends,” he
said. , 7

“What do you mrean by friends?”
she asked, with another direct look.

Once more he had the feeling of
the ground being cut from under
him. !

‘“Oh, friends!” he sald yaguely.
‘“Friends like to be together and teil
each other everything and help each
other out.”

“Can a white man be friends with

‘I never saw that.”

The’ unexpected - implied trutn
flicked Ralph on the raw. He had
no recourse but to lose his tempe:.

‘“What have otheri men and girls
got to do with you and\ me?” -he
asked hotly. ‘“Am I-the same to you
as Joe Mixer and that lot?”’

“Joe Mixer is always the same”
she said. ““He is easy to understand”

Ralph chose to se2 coquetry in
this q
“Ig that the sor: of man you
like?”” he cried.

“No,” she said; “but I know what
to expeet from, him.”

Her admiraple good sense and d!
rectness ware lost on him. Passion
found fit8 voice. “Nahnya, do you
want to drive me mad? You know
what I'm feeling! I couldn't sleep a
'wink last night fer listening to you
breathing so softly inside your tent.
I want you! I'm mad with wanting
vou!”

]

She sprang up and warily put the
rock batween them. The quiet eyes
fired up with surprising suddenness.
“Stop’ it! - she eriad. “You talik
foolish! You gone erazv, I think!”
“You.drove me crazy!” he eried.
‘“You're so_beautiful! What did yon
expect? Nahnya, 4t’s summer-time!
You're. no' snow-woman, with thoss
carnations in your cheeks, - thoae
lips! - Come to me. Nahnya! Don’t
fight me any more!”

Anger made lightnings- in her

~‘Stop it!" she cried, stamping het
foot Her voice rang: like . steel.

‘““What do you know about me—-whaut
I am?” . : 3

“I don’t care what you arel” he
muttered. “I want you.”

“Dont’t touch me!” she cried warn.
ingly.

He had already sprung toward her,
She gave back one step- and swung
her flexed arm swift as.a cat’s paw.

lThere was a resounding smack and
'Ralphs cheeks whitened and crim-
! soned.

i I He stopped in his' tracks. 1In his
eyes blank surprise was succeeded by
rad fury. For an instant they 8tood
,thus at gaze, with heaving breasts
‘and stormy eyes.

} “Keep#away,” she said
her teeth.

“You devil!” he muttered.

She turned and sped up the hill
Ralph clutched at her, put her flyinz
skirts only teased his finger—tips He
leaped after her, passion and an out-
rageous anger lending springs to his
heels.

A strange elation too, formed pan
of the boiling mess iA hi§ brain. She
ichose to run; very well, theh, let her
' take the penalty-of ca.pture

Darting ‘and twisting among the
birch trees, chin up and elbows presc-

through

ed close to her sides, Nahnya ran as|

if upon a hundred feet. Ralph, witn
the expenditure of three times the
{effort, was no match for her
He could not twist his bulk among
‘the trees so faatly, 'nor leap 80-nimb-
Ay up ‘from stone to’ stome. To be
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GIRL’S MILITARY DRESS.

Byl Anabel

Girls cannot fight, Yut there are man
‘doing their bit.”
everyone who is.doing war work is wear-
ing some sort of uniform, the scliool girl
can serve best “if she -hag an arpropriate
dress like No. $441. The blouse hangs
straight, but is given a trim appenrance
by the buckled belt which holds in the
fulness at the' waist line, The epauibes
and smnrlmg collar_give a truc qnlltan
4ir; a more comfortable low collar may
e wll\ta.ntﬂd for the latter, if preferred.
Four pateh pockets are -stitchd on the
front of the coat. The four piect skirt is
’”d'hul to an underwaist whick buttons
down the front. IKKhaki cloth’ is an -
“xpensive and serviceable mamial for
this dress, -

The dress pattern>No. 8441, is cut in
sizes £ to 14 years.- The 8 year :uze re-
quires 3% ydrds 36 inch materiat anl
% yard 36 inch lining.

“To obtain. this pattern gend 135

tents to. The Cowrier. Brantford.
ANy two pattcrns for "- cents.”
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“ Passion could, not wdthstand r“that_,. For instance I know a man whose

vandTwomen in the world and very far

_ | without doubt one of ‘the; greatest [
this .continent ‘hasiproz{

‘| sary if the North wés to prevail..The

| with ‘firmness, even to the point of

| the Act.. ; A

"4} proceed: sn‘mothly k?n_d évents to date
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e arc often t unreagonah-

m mlm! deafness. ]

But eten thé most unreasonable per-

gon, if he stopped to 'think, - could

not maintain that the deaf ‘persom
was to blame for his deafness.

Now there is also a deafness Yot

the. mind,” ~ Some people especially
“told folks, are to use an old term, “a
IMttle hard of heatfing” in their
brains. And there are many people
who really blame their housemate
for Ahis sort of deafness.
'wife, while one” of the sweetest
from stupid is not “‘quick in the up-
take.” ° = She cannot get things
quickly 'He has lived _with ‘her
thixty years and should-be used to
that fact by now and.if he.loves her
(and he would certainly be ready to
hit anyone who said he didn’t)
tshould have - accommodated himself
to it

e e

person. the unnenax;d'l
ugaiust as -the. body l‘glm
folks can’t help “not gtﬁng ;h
quickly any mord‘than ey can ‘h

‘{not moving as swiftly a8 you do. Ands,

it is' just as brutal to®
for one as the other. '
Nobody Wants to  be Misunderstood

Nobody wants not to understand.
Anyone would understand ‘if “he
could: Especiafly when he knew the
danger of being pounced upon'if he
didn’t.

As’ a-mattér ot ;qct I think- that
very fear makes people slower and
more liable to migtakes. They are
so’ nervous™and sﬁmrehenuve that
théy are more yely to make
mistakes.

The old ‘person’s habit of forget-
ting ‘is“another thing about which
many young people are 'cruelly: un-

lame them

know I told you, efe., ete., or “Father

I Pon’t See How h}he‘*sumds It

Instead; when she doesn’t under-
stand anything, sometimes he. gets
indignant and flies out irritably at

derisive ladgh that makes the 'blood

‘How she can stand it I ' don’t sée.

a girl—like me?” she asked quieth I'msure I should have told him long’

ago that if he laughed at me* ‘that.
way again, I’d leave him. *

Old people are very often treated
this. way by sons and daughters: who
‘think they . love their parents. Of
course’ there are [cases of gen«uses
whose minds rema‘m cléear and \quick

her. Again he laughs at her that}

it’s and sp they gay with. guick’

irritability.

The \Meeker They Are the More They
\ Get Scolded

And the meeker and more patient
the old folks 'are under reproof the
»more the young folks uge - thelmfor
jan irritability vent.©

Meekness ‘certainly is a beautlful
virtue but sometimésd think” the
worm-that turnéd did more good in
the world than:df he hmet himself
be trampled on to the eﬂd Sk

beaten by a girl was = unthinkable.
Grinding his teeth, and putting his
head down, he stramed every nerve
to. overtake her. But she distaneed
hirh still, -

Atithe top of the hill he lost sight
-of - her, nor could he any longer hear
her flying moccasined feet among the
Iaves and sticks.

What with the race ap-hill and tne
unconscionable commotion inside
him, the burden’ was almost too
much for a mortal heart. Ralph
dropped on a stone and pressed hxs
head between his hands.

There was a pretty mess inside it;
to’ be 'scormed by a savage maiden!
to have his face slappad—hideous:in .
sult! and to have her get away sco‘
free! Something ingide him seemed
to writhe and turn over wit

He “got up bresently and took his'
way down- hlll again with a dblaci
brow. ‘‘She{s got to go back to the
boat,”” he rellected grimly. “I’ll get|
her thera!”

As he issued out from among the
trees he saw her. She was awaiting
him by the watefside, cool and wary.

No faun of earth’s youth was more
cruel, ardent untamed. and" joyons
than this young doctor of the umver-
gities who had forgotten his past?

“By ‘God, she’s beautiful! And s'..e,

1is going to be mine!”’ his eyes cried.

“Keep awayv!” she salid warninx;l"r'

He laughed and van toward 'hef.

He could never have described ex-
actly what happened. He saw her
stoop swiftly and sensed the stiex;
that she caught up—without hemg|
able to stop himself. ¥ '

He heard the crack on his head
that he did not feel, and night spread
her black pinicns with: a swoop over
the summer moon.

(Continued in; Saturday’s Issue.‘)

COMPGLSORY SER-

y ‘_,__ —

H}mted States Favour Con-
scrlpfibn in 1917 as in.
. 1863

The United States lwas ot Gonl;t'
folfowing the - example rea
Britawlé. France, Italy’ and Russia\in.
adopting ' compulsory service. - She
was profiting by her own eXperience
in the Civil War.

Civil W‘af, the North depended - fo
her nien ‘on voluntary , ehlistment,
‘in 1863 under  [Pres:dént ‘Lincoln,

- statesmen
duced, conscrlption '”bEcame neceo—
law was '  passed and  adminigtered

shooting a few who-made determln—
ed reaistance tg the entoreement of

The-success of compulsory service
in the Civ(‘f vé‘a.r warrarfted its adop-
tion by the Unl .States/in the pre-
sent -crisis, with exemplary suceess.
Stern measures have been mefed out
to those whp neglected to register.
Every confidence is felt by those
in authority that the adinipistration;
of Canada’s Military Service Aet, will

are most encouragi

: ~

Canadmn fall weat er is extreme‘
Iy hard on little on
is'warm and bright and‘the next wet
and cold..
brihg on’ colds. tia,mx'ns-a.nd colic and
nnless bAby's: lttle stomach ‘is kept
right, the result may " be serious.
There is nothing to "equal Baby's.
o] Tablets in keeping the little

VICE A SUCCESS|

. Forthe first two years of .. the}

. One day it]
These sudden chaﬁgm{

sonég well. They sweeten the.stom-1§
ach, ‘regulate the bowels, break up+]
coldg and make baby 'thrive. The|

EU:rlg;g PROVISION _
SICK SOLBIERS

Medical - At‘tentm Assured
- Men Whoﬁuﬂer.
From War Innn'i’es"f"'

The Government has made~ provis-
ion $o that any man who suffers a re-
currence of a dlsahil‘lty due to army
service  can receive ‘free treatment
from a military medieal officer: 1f
his condition requires hospital care,
he can be reattested and replaced

|on pay and allowanq; until he has
n.

been put in shap

The Military ospitals Commls-
sion'makes: this statement to correct
‘the impression which seems to have

| 8ained «circulation, that a discharged

soldier can go to A medical practi-
tioner as a civilian and receive treat-
ment, or enter -a hospital as ? civil-
ian apd then forwardi the bill’to the
gOoV nment for paym!:nt
The Commission will not beac-
| countable for unauifdrized accounts
" for medical servlce i
A

“ RetterFootwear

What - lady -, wouldn’t
want to ‘own &'pair “of
thbse claﬁsy. fshoes on,

a w ay= .

Cwhat - eould e

_than a pair ‘of those
handsome A fri can_
“browns in'

effects

~what

Tablets are sold by medicine dealers

‘I 'or<by mail. at: 25 cents a Box frdna
i'THe D~ W‘!"amn‘ M;rdk'ino\ _ Co.,

Brockville,. tﬁlt

tteith‘v?but ilth thel. u&- :

reasomable’ “Why “mother don’t you|:

how ¢ Sl)/an you be so gueer, you know|.

If’s not.fun to be old and it’s not |.
\eome. to nily face just to hear.it.:fun to be alofr of comprehension,

|done to idle the time away.” :
eard her acorn
through her 3

| branches the -

| said, ‘“’and saw 1,200 children stand-|
line in . a district near Brus-{
sels waiting for their food to be dol-|

‘their food tickets'in- their hangs and

| ‘were fa spect |
| of getting” something to eat. . Their |
| mothers and others of the woman/|

 relatives were stand!ng by watchlns &

§! the Belgian women who w.
1 with the commission step over to
the‘ line and drag a child out of it.

| one: side. -

wlshea'" : ed her sister,  “for
the world and to have a good time.
I'd 1iké to peek into the house that
stands at' the foot of the. hill, for |
4+they have jolly times.”

tle acor

tree homes, Thefe’s top much to be

The Mother Oak
children and laugh
branches.

her ‘third daughter. ‘“Life is indeed

too short to while away one's time in

?aure You must, e&qb go forth and

a new home.” %" : .

Not long after this, North  Wind

visited. Mother Oak and called the
acofns to'follow him,

the twig and refused to loosen her

gpod-bye and rattled to the grownd.
The se¢rnd little acorn rolled until
she came to the porch of the house
at the foot of the hill, and there
North Wind left-her. . - ;
“Let. me fall, North Wind where I
can butld a lovely tree home all my

‘tumbled’ in glee down thé hill near
the brooklet where ‘Queen Winter
found her and covéred her with a

the little voices of the ground: whis-
pered tender lullabieg into; her ear
lunt!l she fell
“The first ‘Tit:
|eltng to"the qghe ak . and
the snows féll she trembled in the
cold and.sgon:grew wrinkled mnd old.
Then dne.day North Wind gave her
a mighty twjst and the first ‘little
{acorn !ell on
lost.

one glimpse into the little h

I'm tired of living here, I want to see].

“For shame!”” cried the third: lit-}:
n}ﬁl)o you think there is no- |-
“else to do, but play and enjoy |
yourselt? Now’s the time Jto look{

for suitable places to build, our little

“You're right dear,” she sald to :

. The first little one clung tightly to}
(hold and her two - sisters bade her :

own!" cried the third acorn and shel"

'lovely downy blanket of snow and|

ofn” congny‘ed‘ ;o P

op of the BROW and was| |

The seeond ssister acorn had “but

B
‘‘He ca taRe me wherever he . O
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| Affjliated with the Wesfern University

One of the’best eqifipped musical - msﬁtntwlsﬁ Gllllda.
ao T omughly quahf:ed and expenenced facﬁb“’“

N oW ndmnsene s aBiseink o

through;the air at a savey chipmunk
who gquickly ate her up.-

The third little acorn grev)' and
grew until Her little oak hougse was
full of tiny acorn babies and - she

‘a,pﬁ What other folks

bq ren.d}, dears, a.nd when
Nortn Wind calls you, let go without
you. It’s our duty in'life

‘proud Mother Oak.
And when North Wind shook her |

Wind’s hands, for they knew he was
| their. best frieﬂ

CAN FEE

iNo Food For Belgian Chil-|.

dren When At Normal -

Tk ,'

Mr Hoo.ver, chalrman of the Bel-
‘gian Relief CommiSsion, has just had

L gium accordinyg ‘to George Barr Bak-

‘vigiting this continent,
-““Mr. Hoover went to Belgium,”. he

ing in
ed out to them. They were all sc
children, none:of them
over 14 years. All of them  ver
‘happy—the poor. little things hmg

- the pleasant Dro|

them.
r“suddenly Mr, Hoover saw one of

The "cHild screamed and fought to
t ‘back into, the line. but-the wo-
an klndlx but firmely forced it to
. This was followed by

oing the same «tu:;;

¥

“these ex rdintry
Mr. Hoover q ed 'one
of the women workers  about"it.

“They ‘are of mormal weight,” she|-

when a boy finding ‘her sailed’ ‘her}

never tired of telling them about the |
|two sister acorns who thought onb 7

§ ‘ot play were |-

fear, for he knows best where to take|
to live|
| an@ grow. Nevér be selfish;™ said the|.

little acorn. babies | |
Ioosened their hold,/and rolled away|
williig to leave their fate im North{

Mothef Qak told{.

them -this story aqd they kxiew that'
: she knows 3

Weight = * - f

an astounding experience in - Bel-|

ler, a ber of the Commission now/|

eing much :

work).ng"

that only those.in

said, “ and cannot have’ a meal to-
day. must walt | their
ced before we /can °

pply them “with ‘foody This may

0;1?@‘:3: :‘l‘;b :Po nnd“mm ‘ mo ‘

“are’ 3!&;11& th nnder

DEPARTMENTS g
Vocal, annoforte, Organ, Violin, Harmony, Counterpoint
Musical Foraf; Composition, Ete. -~
afjcing and Deportment, Art-Drawing, .
ater Colour Painting, Chis D?hm
The Celebnred M i Sy

Elocutxon,‘ D
d and

;>

! C;ndxdates prepared for lll mph‘i
Buuuful Recital Hall with excellent'two
| Information and Co tvatory Year Book ]

to the Secretary—Mrs. W, mo\ <
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- BEFORE IT IS T00 COLD'

Lovely Papers é.t very moderate cost.
Pattems th Suit all roonis. ' Some very -
speclal ‘femnants away belqw reglih\r
prlcé (Bring size of) your \\rooms)

Importer of Paperlumyinys, Room Mmlldingl
ami Burta)n
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our-eyes may nave’ food.:. \There is, what can we do? Th
80 little food oompned with the need show actual,

need of it most Lsstamd aside "for those ;
have- ‘The dcene thus duu!ﬂbogf' vh!ehf
mr. Hebver was astounded and | is now Being repeated all aver Bnl--
S asked the woman if it|{gium, explains why ] g
‘that the children must m.m a .ge
T
subsc

jed to have a meal.
‘ .dt 18 so.‘_giq_‘wd uu
thswl ‘11,’ i;u {ﬁp

to we- ml gN'e it £U~(hem, hut




