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larger.

1.6.3, focal length 4§ inches. Price, $40.00.

At your dealer’s.

Here is true

KODAK
efficiency

OU can make a photograph with a pin hole for a lens. Cheap cameras have
small lenses, with correspondingly small openings---but fast enough for snap-
shots in a good light. As you get into the better grades, the lenses grow

True efficiency requires a lens of fairly long focus that will work with a large
opening---a big lens in a big shutter. That’s the kind you find in the No. 1
Autographic Kodak Special. And with it a shutter that has a speed up to 1-300

of a second. Here is true efficiency with nothing sacrificed to mere littleness.

And in every detail of construction and finish this little camera shows evidence
of having come from the factory where honest workmanship has become a habit.

No. 1 Autographic Kodak Special, for 23 x 3} pictures, Optimo shutter with variable
speeds from one second to 1-300 of a second, also time action, with Kodak Anastigmat lens

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited

Toronto
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JOHN AIRD, General Manager. H. V. F. JONES, Ass’t. General Manager.
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" SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits of $1.00 and upwards.
Careful attention is given to every account. Small accounts are welcomed.
Accounts may be opened and operated by mail

Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals

to be made by any one of them or by the survivor.

OUR ADVERTISING POLICY

We will not, knowingly or intentionally, insert advertisements
from other than perfectly reliable firms or businees men. If sub-
scribers find any of them to be otherwise, we will esteem it a
favour if they will so advise us, giving full particulars.

Advertising Manager, Canadian Courier

IMPREGNABLE

During 1915, assets of
the Sun Life of Canada
increased 16 per cent. to
$74,326,423 — much the
largest resources held by
any Canadian life com-
pany.

Sun Life of Canada poli-
cies are safe policies to buy.
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come down—and to-morrow all left of it
would be a timothy meadow with streaks
of sawdust. i

What did I care? Revenge was all [
wanted now; not on Maggie, but on thé |
youth who had so hypnotized her by just
being audacious.

A few miles out past the last sound of |
the circus where the rigs began to driz |
zle off into the concession lines and the
dust was just thick enough to rist
easily and not so thick as to make hard
going, 1 slowed up. About forty Tigs
went by. Bob at first gingered up
this. But he soon sobered down to S€8
what I intended to do. i

Presently—then about seven miles frof |

R———

| town—I gazed back at a rig that WA |

coming along smarter than most. 1 coul
see its top. And the top was up. B
That I surmised was Dave Becket® &
rig. f ;
Bob surmised as much when T turnéd |
again. g
Just jogging along when up came QME
top rig and it turned out to pass. Bob '
saw that and let himself out a tuck of‘ﬁi
two. The other horse did the same, BO2 S
let out another tuck. And the race W&
on. i
“Git off the road,” bawled Dave. i
“Room enough for two,” says I. "WME
don't you go by?”’ f
Down went the top to let the Wi”df"
slide over.
‘“Dave,” screamed Maggie. ‘‘Don’t 1etf_'
him—"" '
Dave ' emitted a well. That sent neE
horse into a lope. 'The dust was Do%
flying in a cloud and the telegraph polé
were going to the rear at a terrible clill
Dave had no idea he couldn’t get P&
that old shoebox buggy weighing half & |
much again as his top rig. So he Kert |
at it—till 1 finally gave Bob his 1S
stretch and that settled it. The top
slowed up. So did L i
“Say, Mr. Ben Hur,” I remarked 1,’:'
the quiet of the midnight, ‘‘you @o®
seem to go by very fast.” ¢
He made no reply and let his nor!
dawdle a bit. I knew what-he would 407
turn up the next concession to avoid meé !
and he did. T turned old Bob and trei€™:
them up the same concession. That
gan miles of curfious jog-trotting
sometimes walking, when we got at?
narrow bush roads with only one tf"c]:
They knew I was not far behind.
doubt he had his left arm round Ma# ;
all the while and very likely kissed"‘:g
a number of times in the dark can¥?
of those bush roads. o
When we got out of that sectiol
bush roads into another old settlem®,
where the roads were better I saw s
there wasn’t a house or a school-housé 1
a church or any sort of place th#
seemed to have seen before. §
Much to my surprise Dave and Magé =
begin to slack up. Presently at a cros?
roads they stopped. There wasn't & rli«
on the road. All the houses were d“r]y
1 could hear Maggie arguing vehemen’t,
with Dave, and him making scornful r,e
plies, and the horse pawing the dust:
“Say,” I made bold to suggest “,_‘
the rear, ‘‘don’t you people think yoU°
lost ?”’
No reply. >
“All right,” says I as cheerfully as Pf,',
sible. “So be I But allow me to thT
out a hint Miss Malone”—as 1 droveé
alongside and stopped. @
1 knew that any other time and Pw;
Dave would have fetched old Bob a s1a®
with his whip. : 5
“This horse I'm driving,’ sa¥® A’l
“knows all these roads in his sleep- o8’
you have to do is to follow this old sh
box buggy and you’ll get home.” o
“Course,” 1 added—quite irresisti'bly g
“if T wanted to be nast.- I could lay 9%
the law that the lady come and lﬂ”‘ 1
with me in the old shoebox. But ‘a,,x
would hurt her feelings and 1 don't ¥
to do that.” 4
1 jogged ahead and let Bob find hif
back to the Centre Road from whicl i
folks behind would be able to get P8
bearings. tﬂfﬁ_';
Just at what point they made @ {3
when Bob didn’t I don’t remember. 4
1 know that for some miles Bob &%
were alone; and that when w o
into Cyrus Pincher's lane it mUStor]:M
been about the same time in the m ofy
as Maggie had started out on the ¥
ing of Dominion Day, 1881.
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