
CANADIAN COURIER.

Examine the mail1 Records
Before Buying a <Sporting

Rifle
Experts in Europe end Amerîea admit thas thle liosa .280 H-igh> Veiocity in the. best of modern arma.

on It combines the. flattest trajectory, greatest acnracy, and~Omost smashing power, wiih t.he etrongest and fastest of actions,
At Bia!ey, in 1911, it absolutely distanced aUl competiters,wînning ahmost every first place in -the long range match rifle

cempetitîous, 'azx4 lirst and second in the aggregaotes, while thieregular Milit4ary Pose won the King's, the. Prince of Wales', the
Territoril aggregate, etc., etc., etc.

Ask your dealer to show you the liôcss" High Véaociiy,
which, despite t quality, sells at only $70.00. Leti hum get)ne on to show yon if ha bai net one on &and-yon should flot
mis- a chaneel of wning oes.

The. Rose Ifustrated Catalogue Sivas fu particular--e Bondlt on application.
Other style. tell ut Irom f25.00 up. Every one guaranteed.

Ross Rifle Co., Quebec

WISON'S INVALIDS' PORT WINE
(à la Quina du Pérou)

A delicious stiuler beverage that is as good for you as it tastest
Just pure, fresh juice of selected Oporto Grapes
combined withi Peruvian Cinchona Bark ini exactly
the right proportions to inake a delightfully good-
tasting, delicateiy fragrant thirst-quencher that is
cooling, revivifying and permanentiy strengtliening.
Blend with coid soda or auy good, sparkling
minerai water.
FOR SALE av AIL IUGGIT 146 MEG EOTTLL-

grade of cocoa beans,

finest cocoa butter, purest
carne sugar, and the best vanilla

beans that can be bought, are the
ingredients which we blend together tc
)rw that rich, smooth coatinz which i
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ta be mad clean through about somns
thing, for such a scowl 1. nover "een."

"Tell hlm 'il be down directly
Nancy, 1 said quite calmly, although My
heart had begun beating again and waý
making up for lost time.

As suaon as Nancy haci clumped. down-
stairs again 1 put on my lace fichu and
put two hankies in my beit, for J
thought I would probably need more
than one. Then I hunted up an old
Advocate for proof, and down 1 went tu
the parlour. 1 know exactly how a
criminal feels going te execution, and
I ve been opposed to capital punisbment
ever since.

1 opened the parleur door and wen t
in, careiully closing in behind me, for
Nancy had a deplorable habit of listen-
ing ini the halL Then my legs gave out
completely, and I couldn't bave walked
anether step to save my if e. I just
stood there, my hand on the knob,
trembling like a beaf.

A man was, standing by the south win-
dow looking out; he, wheeied areund as
I went in, and, as Nancy said, hoe had
a scowl on and looked angry cloar
through. He was very handsome, and
his grey hair gave hlm such a distin-
guisbod loole. 1 recalled this afterward,
but juat et the moment you May b.
quite sure I wasn't thinking about it at
ail.i

Thon ail at once a strange thlng hep-
pened. The scowl went right off hls face
and the anger ont of his eyes. Re
iooked. astonished and thon fooliali.

.Miss Molmes, I presume?' lie saîd at
last, in a deep, thrilling voices. "I-1-
oh, confound it, I have called-I heard
sonme fooii stories, and I came liere in
a rage. I've been a f ool-I know now
they weron't true. Just excuse me and
l'il go away and kickc myseU."

"No," 1 said, fanding my voices wlth a
ga -sp, "you mustn't go un cil yôu've heard
the truth. It's dreadful onough, but
not as dreadful as you miglit otherwise,
think. Those-those atonies-I have a
confession to make. I did tell tliem, but
1 didn't know there was sucli a person
as Cecil Fenwick in existence."

Ho looked puzz]ed, as weill ho might.
Thon hoe smiled, took my hand and led
me away fromi the door-to, the knob
of whîch I was atili holding with ail euy
niight-to the sofa.

"LIet's sit down and talk ît over
comfy," ho said.

I juat confessed the whole shameful
business. It was terribly humiliating,
but it served me right. I told hlm how
people were always twitting me for
nover having had a beau, and how 1
had told thom I had; and thoen I showed
hM the porous plaster advertisement.1

H E heard me through withoul. a word,
and hen ie trew ackbIs big.

curly, grey head and laughed.
"This clears up a great many myster-

ions hints I've been receivinig evor since
1 came to Hlillburn,"' hoe sad, "and fin-
aliy a Mrs. (iiîlbert came te my sister
this afternoon with a long farrago of
nonsense about the love affair 1 had
onice bail with some Charlotte Holmeà
hiere. She declared you hiad told lier
about it yourself. I confess I fiamed up.
I'm a peppery chap, and I thoughit-.
thlought-Àihl, confound it, it mighit as
weli oin; i thioughit yoa were somne
lank eld mnaîd who was amusing hersoîf
telling ridiculous stories about mie. Whien
yen came into the roem I knew that
whoever was ta blame yau were not."

"B3ut I was,» I said ruefulIy. "IL
wasn't right of me to tell sncb a story
-and it was very silly, tee. But who
would over have supposed thiat there
could be a rosi Cecil ]enwick wheo had
lived in Blakely? 1 nover heard af snob
a coincidence.»

"It'a more than a coincidence,» ssid
Mr. Fonwiclç decidedly. "It's predes-
tinetion; that i. 'what it ie. And now
let's forget it and talk of soething
elso.*"

Wo taikod of semething else--or at
iosst Mr. Fenwick did, for I was tee
ashamed ta say much-se long that
Na~ncy got rostive and elumxvod tbrouizh

*couldn't even feel very angry with
Adella 'Gilbert. She was always a mis-
chief-inaker, and whg.s woman la born
that way slhe is mure tu, b. pîtied than
blamed. I wrote a poem in the red book
before 1 went to sleep; 1 hadn't written

*anythIng for a month, and it was lovely
ta be at it once more.

MXR FENWICK did corne again-tle
80 often after that that even Nancy got
resignod ta hlm. One day I had ta tell
lier something. I shrank from doing il,
for 1 feered it would make hier feel
badly.

"Oh, I've been oxpecting to, hear it,"1
she said grimly. III feit the minute that
man came Jnte the house hoe broughi.
trouble with hlm. Well, Miss Charlotte,
I wish yeu happiness. I don't know
how the climate of B3ritish Columibia
will agree with me, but I suppose il
have to, put up wlth It."

"But, Nancy," I said, III can't expect
You ta go away ont there with me. lt's
too mnch ta aît of yen."

"And where else wonld I b. going 1"
demanded Nancy in genuino astonish-
ment. "How under the canopy could you
keep house without me? Vrm not going
ta trust yen ta the. merdies of a yellow
Chine. with a pig-tail. Where yen go
I go, Miss Charlotte, and there's an end
Of it."

I was very glad, for I hated to think
oi parting with Nancy even te go with
Cocil. As for the red book, I haven't
tald my hiusband about it yet, but mean
te seme day. And I've subscribed for
the Weekly Advecate again.

A Return
(Concluded front page 9«)

yodeled, tee3 but, for reasons whlch w.
mey beave te the psychologists, this Lime
his yodellngs had gone nnheeded.

His eyes first tooe vision of the"ecrony,» thon of t ho couple rapidly
emerging irom it. Then lie regarded
the table-and the stave-and flnally,
getting bis meouth cbosed, hoe began to
blik at the couple again.

The gentleman spoke first. Hoe ro-
marked that the day was vory warm.,

As for the lady-thon. e isnething,
modern physicians tell us, that ean less

brockoned upon than t~he effect oi'shock"; what &lh. did was ta, advance
upen her brother-i-law as if eh.e were
about te work him bodîly harm. And,
ln a voice whlch somns nay think eau
De heard only in the. dramatie echeol,
sho anneunced lier engagement.

Now, as it happened, -Mr. flavideeni
had always entertaind an uncemmonly
high opinion of the bady's intelligence.
Iu fact, in ail matters of social pro-
priety, hoe deferred te lier. Theref cre
ho naw mer.ly gagged and began te
smîile like the xnentaIly alienated. "II-I
don't know that I caughit the name,»
ho said.

The lady roalized thon that as yet she
had net canglit the namo hierseif 1 I

The gentleman, having much presxuce
of mind, immediately came forward with
it. But that did net seem ta save the
situatien greatly....

Mr. ])avidsen had taken off his biat.
If certain gestures express thought,
others as pJ.aiiy show that cerebral
action is for the time suspended. "Well,
at any rate," hoe sald, as if thla at least
were somethlng upon which entire con-
fidence could ho reposed, "no doub ' , Mr.
Vanderbeeker, yen know hors ?"

Thiere was another pause.
"Well, net exactly,' explained Mr.

"Vanderhecker," "net altQgether! You
se., we'd been pls.ying at kids, so te
speak, and we roalby badn't had te think
oi the.t. I give yeu my word, thoughi-"

Mr. Davidson let himef down upen
the unlit steve. "Great Scott!" lho
blurted out, "I'm-I'm net used te these
things, you know I You'll bave te-te
corne dovu and talk ta Evolina!"


