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(From Tuesday’s Daily.)

Ralph turned on his heel. He
could not trust himself to pursue his
inquiries. = All his delightful ' im-
aginings of the trip to come, collap-
sed like cardhouses.

Her husband or her lover, ot
course. What a fool he had been!

Their dugout floated at the edge
of the grass, an uncenscionably long
and slender craft, hollowed out ot
the trunk of a cottonwood-tree. It
required a nice calculation to bestow
all their belongings in it to advant-
age.

During this operation Ralph ob-
served that ther2 were three littlis
tents, and took heart of grace once
more. On such trifles his spirits see:
sawed up and down uall day. True,
he could have ‘ended the state of
suspense at any time by a plain
question, but he dared not for fear
of hearing the worst.

When the baggage was packed
Nahnya commandad Ralph to sit up-
on the spruce-boughs, which had
been laid for him in the bottom near
the stern.

On getting in the cranky craft he
narrowly escaped pitching out on the
other side, to Nahnya’s and Char-
ley’'s undisguised amusement. Char-
ley took the bow-paddle, Nahnya the
stern, and they pushed off from the
shore.

Ralph had the feeling that he was
cutting loose with one stroke from
everything he had known in life up
to that moment.

“We're off,”” he thought grimly,
“I'm elected for something—I don’t
know what. Where will I be this
¢ime to-morrow—this time next
month?”’

The lake was like mother-of-pearl
under the misty, early sunshine;  all
around the shores it was backed by
an unbroken border of fantastic,
serrated jack-pines. Out in the mid-
dle floated the half dozen little is-
lands which had provided its name,
‘““Hat Lake.”

Each had a brim of yellow beach,
a band of willows, and a pine plume
or two sticking up in the middle,
and the group instantly suggested a
display of spring millinery.

They had not gone above a quarter
of a mile when, hearing the surpris-
ing sound of a shout behind them,
the three of them turned as one to
behold a horseman riding down to
the water’s edge at their point of de-
partura.

He flung himself off ' his horse:
from his bulk it was not difficult to
recognize Joe Mixer.

He shouted to them to
Nahnya and Charley waved . their
paddles once like semaphores and
coolly kept on. Ralph, continuing
to look, sensed the fat man dancing
in the grass with rage and brandish-
ing his fists.

In his mind’s ear he could hear his
surpriging oaths. Joe Mixer was elo-
quent and fertile in profanity.

“We not start too soon,” Nahny2a
said calmly.

‘“He’ll be laying for me when 1
come back,” said Ralph carelessly.

“You not come back this way,”
was Nahnya’s surprising answer.

It provided Ralph with some food
for thought.

They did not traverse thz main
body of the lake, but turned into a
bay in the right-hand shore. It had
no visible outlet, but they kept
steadily on, threading their way
through lily-pads and reeds, while
the shores came closer and closer.
The channel narrowed until it was
no more than a slack inlet, twisting
interminably through the ooze. At
last a scarcely perceptible current be-
fan to bear them on, and Ralph saw
that they had entered a river.

“This water go far,” Nahnya said.
“Far as the sea of lce—two months’
journey, I guess.”

It was the first time in a couple
of hours that she had addressed hini,
and Ralph’s heart looked up. He
twisted his head to look at her, and

return.

Author of “Jack Chanty” %

the dugout lurched alarmingly,

“Sit quiet,” she ordered sharply:

Rebuked, he kept his eyes front
thereafter. ‘“What’s the -river’s
name?” he asked meekly enough.

“Got no name here,’”’ she said.
."Call it the Doll River for its
size.”

“In five days you see it half a
mile wide; *’she said.

As the current increased its flow
the stream became narrower still,
and the willow branches brushed
their faces on one side and the othey.
With its dense, low willows, its end-
less sharp turns, and its brawling
little rapids, it was comically lika
the Campbell in miniature—only the
dugout and themselves were out of
scale. ; i

Ralph felt like Gulliver in Lilliput,
He could not but admire the skill
with which Nahnya snaked their
long craft around the bends withou?
jamming it. :

The crookedness of the stream was
incredible. There was a little emin-
ence shaped like a teapot visible
above the willows, now on one side
now the other, before and behind, All
day it was in sight without seeming
to recede any.

They made their first spell to eat
in a tiny flowery m2adow beside the
stream. Lunch was largély a repeti-
tion of breakfast. However, Ralpn
was making an effort to carry things
off lightly. Upon reembarking after-
ward he asked for a paddle.

“It’s great to view the. scenery sif-
ting down like a first-class passen-
ger,” he said. “But I feel like a
loafar.”

Nahnya shook her head.

“You fall overboard,” she said
coolly. . “Wait till you grow in the
boat.”

Ralph acknowledged the reason-
ableness of this. In getting in_ the
dugout without consulting Nahnya
he faced around the other way, 89
that he could at least have the satis-
faction of looking at her while they
went.

Nahnysd made no comment. He
got no glances in return from her,
for her eyes were fixed undeviatingly
on her course. .
When the current, slyly increasing
its flow, swept them around a bend
and bore them headlong into a rapid,
Nahnya was transfigured. i
Poised at the helm, straight as a
young pine-tree, with her flashing,
resolute, confident eyes fixed ahead
—eyes with the fighting look magni-
ficent and intimidating-—cheeks
flashed, lips parted, round arms
wielding the paddle with deft, strong
strokes, she was a glorious sight for
a man’s eyes.

Ralph, drinking ‘it in, thrilled with
that kind of terror of women’s
beauty that the bravest man may
confess without shame. ‘“What man
could ever presume to master a wo-
man like that?’’ was the thought.

When they fell into smooth water
again, and the tension relaxed, the
heroines of his boyhood presented
themselves one by one for compari-
son—Dfiana, Boadicea, Joan of Arc.

He rejected . them all. ‘“Nahnya,
you’re wonderful!”’

Suddenly recalled to herself, she
started, blushed, looked a little fool-
ish, and scowled at the trees on
shore. *“‘Cut it out!” she muttered.

It struck him as an exactly fitting
‘thing for her to say.

And then the thought that this
superb woman creature was likely
‘the property of the insensible sav-
age boy in ‘the bow stabbed him
afresh and poisoned all his joy.

“It can’t be,” he had told himself
a hundred times during the morn-
ing, ‘“‘She could not stoop to that!”

All morning. the question had
been flung back.and forth in his
mind like a shuttle.

He watched them . unceasingly,
building high castles of hope upon
their apparent indifference to each
other; .only. ‘to. have: them cast flat
when she spoke to the boy in their
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Pattern Service

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

LADY’S WAIST. '

By Anabel Worthington. :

The important points about this shirt.
waist -are those on the good looking large
collar and the deep cuffs, It is!just the
sort of plain blouse that is nlways so
convenient for business, shopping or
travelling. The hemstitched coilar is s¢
long at the front that it gives the effect
of revers. The sleeves are set in without
fulness and gathered into stiwight bands
at the wrists. The pointed, turned back
sections are attractive, but they may be
omitted if pueferred. ~ Washable satin, -
crdpe de”Cline, hindkerchief linen or
madras may be used for this shirt waist.

The waist pattern, No. 8462, is cut in
sizes 86 to 42 inches bust measure. The
36 inch size requires 2% yards of 86 inch
material with 8¢ yard 36 inch contrasting
2nods. d

“To obtain this pattern send 15

cents to The Courier, Brgn&tord‘.
Any two patterns for 25 gents.”
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_ One often hears how hard it is for
motHers-ifi-law’ ' and © daughters-in-
law to get along together in the same

| Rouse and one usaally blames the in-!else besides. It seems ?&m she
1 o

law relationship. But is that state of
in-law-ness always wholly to blame?

perience, thirsting to try its own
way and sated experience trying to
force inexperience to do its way?
A woman whom I used to know
has recently been visiting her mar-
ried daughter who lives near us.

The woman is 'a dear, kind, helo-
ful soul, who Iloves her daughter
dearly. c
Yet Both Heaved a Sigh of Relief.

And yet each heaved a sigh of re-
lief when the visit was over.

I know, because being 2 next
friend, each heaved it te me.

Said the mother; ‘I suppose one
must expect times to change but
when my mother came to see me I'm
sure I paid more -attention to her
advices. When anyone has kept
thouse for thirty years and brought
up five children, it stands to reason
they should have learned something.
But Gertrude won’t let me tell her a
thing. And sometimes when I ask
her simple questions she snaps. me
up terribly. I don’t suppose she
realizes how much it hurts me. And
I try _sohard to help. Why, I've

Isp’t, it partly the inevitable elash of | ;
youth and middle age, of eager inex-|

made the baby half a dogen sets of
rompers. and two morning dresses
for Gertrude and I do inow what

shouldn’t be more grateful,” .
She Knew %m"t - Been Half |

‘Said the daughter several days
later; “Oh I do miss mother so now
she’s gone, I'm afraid I.wasn't half
nice enough to her while she was
here. She sewed her fingers off for
me and I was grateful. Bat it really
was hard in some ways. = For . one

1 had this or that this way or that
way, or why I didn’t have some-
thing else some other-way. And she
thought T ought to have the maid
do everything her maids used to do
thirty years ago. And of course she
wanted - to take the baby right away
from me and bring it -up her way.
I didn’t mean to be unreasonable but
it got on my nerves terribly.” +
Both Were Wrong and Both Were
Right

Now if one had heard either side
of that story alone one might have
blamed the other party.

As it was one only pitied both.,
They loved each other so, and they
hurt each pther so.

One wished : the’ ‘mother, might
have a little more tact and the
daughter a little more. patience, Per-
haps they will some day,

own tongue, words that he could no%
understand. He continually cast
around in his mind for some way to
find out what he wanted without
putting the question direct, but with-
out sucecess.

Ralph was painfully direct.

After beholding Nahnya . in her
glory in the rapids, he could bear
the suspense no longer. Choosing a
moment when the going was easy
and her attention was fre: to siray
from the river, he hazarded all on
a single throw.

‘“Nahnya, is Charley in your fam-
ily?” he asked bluntly.

‘“He is my brother,” she readily
answered.

Relief unspeakable flooded Ralph’s
breast. ‘“Why didn’t you tell me?”’
he cried naively.
“Why should I1?”
cooly. :
The rebuke was lost on him. Sud-
denly the sun was smiling with an
extraordinary graciousness on the
river, and all the pine-trees seemed
to be full of little singing birds—-
though as a matter of fact there are
no warblers so far north.
But Ralph was not
about matters of fact.
This was a glorious adventure that
he ‘was:launched--upon; romance was
alive and life was very good. How
he derided. himself now for the timid
folly that had prevented him putting
the question before. Meanwhile the
poor fellow was struggling not to
let all this show in his face.
“What you think about Charley?”
Nahnya asked idly.

“I thought maybe he was your
husband,” Ralph said with a great
air of carelessness. :

She translated to the boy, aund
they both laughed. Ralph joined with
them.

“] got no husband,” Nahnya said,
with a scornful lift to her chin. *I
not want any. I like betfer to work
for myself!”

She ‘might be as independent of
men as she chose, so she was oot
owned by apy man.

Ralph did not worry “that at all.
“That’s what every girl says,”” he
remarked with a new audacity. “Un-
til she catches a man and makes
him work for her!”

Nahnya declined to be drawn into
the game. She affected to be busy
with her course ahead. i

«Charley does not look like you,
said Rdlph presently.

«Charley what you call half mv
brother,” she said. ‘‘His father not
{he same as my father.”

" uyotir father was a white man
hazarded Ralph.

She ecalimly ignored the question.
Duce more Ralph felt a little flatten-

out.
e‘%Conﬂnﬂed in Thursday’s Issue.)

said Nahnya
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,\ Rippling Rhymes

_The neighbors come around at eve
and talk with me of war and gore;
and loudly I lament and grieve that
1 can’t go and slay a score. I tell
the neighbors what I'd do, if T were
not so old and fat; the fleeing Hun
I would pursue, and cleave his head
and spoil his hat. And as I talk of
battle’s din, of honor’'s call and
glory’s charm, my wife, she listens
with a grin—she knows I.ama false
#larm. She knows I hate to move a
gtep, I’'m wedded to my easy chair;
gshe knows I'd hardly have the pep
to comb the sandburs from my hair.
She hands me now and then a glal_lce
that’s, loaded down with meaning
deep; it seems to say; “Were you in
France, you’d hunt a quiet place to
sleep.” The meighbors hear my war-
lik spiel, and seem to think I am
old Mars; they hear me talk of
blood and steel, -of death and bones
and wounds and scars. I slip things
over on the rubes, and make them
think I yeamn for strife; a man may
fool a bunch.  of boobs—alas! -he
cannot fool his wife. -Oh, now and
then she hands m@  one, a glance
that says, “I'd bet-a farm you lack
the.vim to . fire a gun’; she know
that I'm a false alarm. ¢

Although the season is late much
fall wheat is being sewn at Blenheim,
Ont. sl g
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Seamen of American War-
ship Care for Bereaved
Refugees

Associated Press

A French Port, Oct. 24.—The crew
of an American = warship, patrolling
the steamer lanes off the coast of
France, has just ‘“‘adopted’ a French
family, consisting of a mother and
four minor children, and raised a
fund for théir temporary support.
The adopted family was driven from
their home in a village ' near St.
Quentin after their home had been
burned by invading Germans, and
their crops and orchards pillaged
and destroyed. The father was killed
in one of the early battles of the war.

Several months ago the family
came to this ecity, where the mother;
obtained employment which just en-]
dbled her to provide herself and the
children with the bare necessities of
life. Soon after the:arrival of the
American, warship, the sailors dis-
covered the family’s position and
immediately presented to the mother
a large purse. The children were
taken into the stores and provided
with candy and other luxuries. Ever
since the American ship has made
this port as its base, this French
family has wantéd for neither the
necessities nor the luxuries of life.

PRESIDENT OF CUBA
TO HAVE NEW HOME

Present Palace, Erected In
J Eighteenth Century, to
Be Abandoned

Associated Press

Havana, Cuba, Oct." 24.—The Pa-
lacio Presidential, mnow the official
residence of President Menocal,
which was completed
soon to be abandoned and a more
beautiful and spacious structure now
in course of eroction at a more cen-
tral point, is to take its place.

In 1910 Congress ceded to the
Provincial Council of Havana a tract
of land which faces the entrance to
Havana harbor and Morro Castle, on
which was to be erected a Provincial
Palace. The work of erection began
in 1911, but was discontinued after
more than $521,000 had been ex-
pended on the building. President
Menocal had given his support fto
the plan of taking over the structure
for use as the national capital, and
by making a few changes, modeling
it into a Palacio Presidencial.

When completed the new palace,
the final cost of which will be more
than $1,000,000. will be an archi-
tectural jewel. Its great dome, form-
ed of a steel framework, will be cov-
ered with squares of terra cotta.
With the conversion of this edifice
into a presidential palace the physi-
ognomy of the surrounding district
will be completely changed, in order
that the beauty may not be marred
by unsightly buildings or undesir-
able business places.

LW.W. THREATS.
Ry Courier Leased Wire
/8Sen Francisco, Oct, 23.—Threats
to poison or dynamite the 500 guowts
&t the banquet tq be tendered Con-
sressman JuHus Kahn' at: the Tal-
ace Hotel fast night received Ly
score of speakers and guests, caus-
¢d tne secret service operators ard
detectives - to 'begin a thorough
scarch for the plott who reprc-
sented themsclves on the anonymous
cards sent the banqueters as beiig
mewmbers ‘of the ILW.W. ' United
States Judee W. W, Morrow was thc
first to admit to-day that he had
received one of the warning cardas.
‘She missive to him, printed in red
iak, and signed with cross-boues
uwnd, skull, read: i

‘“We will-get you by poison cr
dynamite.” .
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THE “BOTH WAYS” RULE.
L7 “Tt’s mine! . a gave me tho

M
penny!” cried Doris to Johnny, who
held tke bag of candy and wouldn’t
give her any.

“You lost the penny and I found

it,”” veplied Johnny, holding the sack
behind him.

Dorig burst into tears, and Tow-

ser; who had been patiently waiting

for his share of the sweets, whinsd

in s;’mpnthy.
“¥Finders Kkeepers, wecp-

ers;,” teased Johnny, and he ' ran
away with the bdg tucked in his
ocket.

“I'l téll mamma, and she'll make
you divide with me!”’ cried Doris.
Towser _looked from his master to
nis little mistress, undecided which,
it would be better to follow. The
corner of the sack sticking from
Johknny’s pocket settled the question,
and away he trotted after his little
maater. ¢ .
Doris told” her troubles to mam-
ma, and Johnny was called into the

losers

rhoure.

| “She lost-the penny and I found
it; that makes it mine,” said John-

Y

ny, when ma told Him = how
chameful it is to be seilfish.

“Yeg. I found your lost top and 1
didn’t keep (t,” cried Doris.
“Children!” exclaimed mamma,
“thiz. will never do.” i
“But girls don’t care for tops,
answered Johnny, “or she wouldn't
have given it back.”

‘I'm.sure Doris would, dear. The
penny by rights belongs to Doris, so
ruh gel the ~andy, like a good boj,
and I'm sure she’ll divide with us
both,” said mamma. ;
Johnny hung his head and went
to get the candy. The sack, candy
and all, was gone. - Johnay hunted
high and low, but!he ecouldn’t find

scarch and were just abouf to give
it un when Towser came sneaking
up, his tail between his hind legs

big eyes. Something was caught on
his teeth and he eouldn’t-get it oif.
“The taffy candy!” cried Doris,
and she laughed at the funny ex
pression on Towser’s face as he
tried to loosen the candy from his
teeth.

“Well, Towser’s settled the ques-
tion for vou. He’s eaten the candy
all up,’ laughed mamma,

Johnny wanted to whip Towscr
for taking it. but mamma wouldn t
let him. ;

“You knew that the penny you
found belonzed to Doris, but in-
atead of returning it you spent it
for candy and hid it from her. So
Towser found the sack and claimed
the candy. It’s a poor rule that
won’t work both ways. so by righis
Towser is entitled to the candy. . It
isn’t nice to quarrel and fuss this
way, for it makes me very unhap-
py,” said mamma. -

Johnny promised to be good and
never. to he selfish again as Y pat-
ted Towser’s head. Towser looked
from his little master to his little
mistress and his eyes

?‘Well, 1 settled that dispute all

right!”

Manmma never had to speak io

for.he never forgot  what mamima
said about the poor rule that
wouldn’t work ‘both ways.

HUNS CONFER.

By Courier Leased Wire

Amstérdam, Oct.’ 23.—Di. vea
Kuehlman, the’ German TForeign
‘finister, according to a despatch
irom Vienna, arrived there yesici-
dav and had two long conferenccs
with - Count Czernin,.. the Austro
linngarian Foreign Minister. ils
returned to BerIiL the evening.

Oyt of 476 examined in Chatham
‘last week, 201 were found fit and 157
rejected.

Fire at Lakefield destroyed twa
valuable houses belonging to Mr.
Wesely Leonard.

A Pound of Whole
Wheat contains 1700
‘calories, says the chemist—
but it doesn’t contain any
calories for you unless you
can digest it. It is what you
digest, not what you eat,
that supplies nourishment
for the day’s work. Itis a
time to cut out expensive
foods that generally contain
little nutriment. Shredded
Wheat Biscuit is 100 per
cent. whole wheat—nothing
wasted, = nothing thrown

food. Two or three of these
little loaves of baked whole
wheat with milk and fresh
fruits make a nourishing,
strengthening medl' at a
cost of only a few cents.

ly to be enlarged and a race track
added. % ST
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of MUSIC
28-30 NELSON STREET, BRANTFORD
Affiliated with the Western University

One of the best equipped musical institutions in Canada.
Tborougl,ly qualified and 'experienceq faculty

_DEPARTMENTS
Vocal, -Pianoforte, Organ, Violin, Hidfmony, Counterpoint
. Musical Worm, Composition, Efc.
Elocution, Dancing and Deportment, Art-Drawing, Sketching,
Oil and Water Colour Painting, China Painting, Wood
~ Carving, The Celebrated. Montesorri Syltcim.

4 ),:; n

A ... »Candidates prepared for all examinations, .
Beautiful Recital Hall with excellent two manual pipe organ.
Information and Conservatory Year Book may be had on appli
to the Secretary—Mrs, W. N. Andrews,

FRED, K. C. THOMAS, L.R.A.M., A.R.C.O.
: Mausical Director
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BEFORE IT Is'roo COLD

Lovely Papers at very moderate cost.
Patterns to suit all rooms. Some very
special remnants away below regular
price. (Bring size of your rooms).

‘Jas. L. Sutherland

Importer of Paperhmijg.,i Room liiouldinds
and'm{lapo
* — J
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SIR GEORGE REID IN U.S.

By Courier Lensed Wire By Courler Leéased Wire

Regina, Oct. . 23.—Writs have New York, Oect. 23.-—The Right
been jgsued for the bye-election 1n grm Sir, rge Reid, former Frime
Last Mountaln, neccessitated by ihe (Minfstér of the Australian Commnon.
eleyatiop uf S. J. Latta to the Cab- |wealth and recently High ,Commis:
inct nifnation is set for Wo- |ginner for Australla hdon, ar-

—_—

; i
'_sn’li)ér B, with election day a weck [rived to-day at an Etl;n ¢ port
ater. Tt fs” pdifeved the new Mid- from Fngland to spend several
moniths In this country lecturing.

ister will be unopposed.




