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Wbbey's
Effer- s
. Salt
It’s often a little
thing that puts a
deranged digestive
system right — if
taken in time.
25¢ and 60c.

Sold everywhere.
64

C. D. SHELDON

INVESTMENT BROKER

A specialty made of investments in
Standard Railroad and Industrial
Stocks.

Call or write for full particulars re-
garding plan of investment.

Room 101-180 St. James Street
MONTREAL
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Collars. i

They reflect-good taste and refined rjﬁ'{lgment in dress.

‘* ALEEN @ LAS&N‘:)ERY

“v I‘
You can't \?l themn from linen. They have the perfect fit, the texture and dull finish of the finest
Irish linen collar. Our “Slip-Easy” finish permits easy, correct adjustment of the tie. *Challenge” Collars
are waterproof—can be cleaned by a rub from a wet cloth — always look fresh and new.

Insist on “Challenge” Braod. If your dealer basn't them, send us 25c., sating size and style of collar you desire, or 50c. per pair
for cuffs, and we will supply you at once. Send to-day for our new style booklet, * Hints for Careful Dressers,””

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED, 54-64 Fraser Avenue, TORONTO, ONTARIO

By Royal warrant

to His Majesty the King

6. . MUMM & C0.

EXTRA DRY

The most exquisite dry Cham-
pagne imported

Selected Brut

A superb Brut Wine of unsur-
passed style and flavor.

There is probably not a club
in the world where men ot
taste gather where the name

of G. H. MUMM & CO.
is not a synonym for the best
champagne that can be had.

Royal Warrants have been granted to
Messrs. G. H. MUMM & CO. by

His Majesty King Edward VII.

His Majesty The German Emperor.

His Majesty The Emperor of Austria.

His Majesty The King of Italy.

His Majesty The King of Sweden.

His M:§eaty The King of Denmark,

His Majesty The King of the Belgians.
His Majesty The King of Spain.

r'vicHY
CELESTINS

Natural
Alkaline Water

A delightful table
water with highly
medicinal qualities

Ask your Physician

Owned by and bottled
under the direct econtrol
of the French Government

Not Genuine
without the word

Bolvin, Wilson & Co., Agents

E“Just Like Home” ;

Chairs and beds as comfortable, servants as attentive,
meals as well cooked, while you hardly know that
you are on a moving train, via

New York Central Lines

Parlor Cars on day trains, Sleepers on night
trains, Dining Service at Meal Time.

Through Sleepers at 5.20 p.m. daily and 7.10 p.m. daily,
except Sunday. Trains at 9.30 a.m. and 3.45 p.m. (daily except
Sunday) make direct connections at Buffalo for

NEW YORK

via the only “Water Level’”” Route.

Tickets good between Albany and New York =
on Hudson River Steamers without extra charge ! / EW Y, 6’R K

N
(ENTRAL

Railroad and Pullman tickets can be secured at

Canadian Pacific Railway Ticket Offices, or at New

York Central Lines City Ticket Office, 80 Yonge St.
FRANK C. FOY, Canadian Passenger Agent

New York Central Lines
'Phone, Main 4361 80 Yonge Street

*“For tae Public Service”

“Lait-Larola” is a perfect emollient milk quickly absorbed by
the skin, leaving no trace of grease or stickiness after use, allayin,
and soothing all forms of irritation caused by the sun, winds an
hard water. It not only

PRESERVES THE SKIN
but beautifies the Complexion, making it SOFT, SMOOTH AND
WHITE, LIKE THE PETALS OF THE LILY.

The daily use of “"Lait-Larola” effectually prevents all Redness,
Roughness and Irritation, and gives a resisting power to the skin
in changeable weather. Deli;Ptfully Cooling and Refreshing
after MOTORING, GOLFING, TENNIS, CYCLING, ETC.

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.
M. BEETHAM & SON - - - CHELTENHAM, Eng.

Simply delicious
with cheese or marmalade.

A wholesome luncheon, made from the whole wheat,
steam-cooked, shredded and baked. Triscuit, the Shred-
ded Wheat Wafer, is the food for health and strength.

ALWAYS READY TO SERVE

At all grocers, 13c. a carton, two for 25¢, ey

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENZS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

It was true enough. As he spoke
the door opened and a line of Sioux
filed in and ranged themselves in
sinister silence behind us along the
wall. It was not, however, for him
to count the odds. He hung his head
under the governor’s look of disgust.

“Whatever happens, sir,” Mr. Tem-
ple said slowly, “your engagement to
my daughter is broken.” Then he
stood, biting his lips, like one robbed
of his cause.

“These are to see fair play.” Look-
ing at me, the breed waved at his
men. “Now, m’sieu I’abbe.”

“I forbid it!” the governor snapped.

I had felt for him through it all.
but that sharp order injected a touch
of irritation into my pity and I put
a little mettle in my answer.

“June is of age, son.”

He stared at me a moment, his
eyes round and black in their angry
surprise. “You, also? You intend to
marry them?”

“Better than to let them go out
from here unwed.”

But no argument would reach him.
“In that case you are no longer my
friend. After this your church will
also lack the backing of the Com-
pany.”

The unfairness of the speech
moved me to a spirited rejoinder.
“Son, why do you persist in kicking
against the pricks, the goads that you
sharpened for yourself in the long
time ago?”’

He made bitter answer:

“It seems that my consent is need-
ed as little as it is wished.”

The accent, slight as it was, touch-
ed June. Her big eyes grew moist,
and, stepping, she laid a soft hand
on his arm. “I do wish it. Won't—

But he flung round and gave her
his back. “Never let me see you
again!”

I asked if he would like to retire.

“No! T'll drink my draft.”

ITH that I began—the ceremony
that ought to have been per-
formed four years ago. Of a neces-
sity a missionary is called upon to
carry out the sacraments in strange
settings; yet never do I remember
officiating in a wilder or one more fit.
The dark log store, silent Sioux in
the shadow under the candles, Dun-
can’s fringed moose-skins, the goy-
ernor’s bluff form, all was in keeping
with the wild beauty and her big
strong man, save only Carew’s scared
white face. As I have said, it re-
mained for a cause light to the verge
of laughter to give the last push that
was to throw Mr. Temple from his
stubborn stand and bring happines;
and grandchildren to his (lcclininé
years. It came when I stumbled on
the question, “Who gives this weo-
man in marriage to this man?”
reading from my pocket Vulgate,
I ought to have omitted it, byt
having said it, I looked at Mr, Tem-
ple. He, however, made no sign, and
it was the breed who broke the awk-
ward pause. Stimulated, perhaps, by
some memory of the persecution Jupe
had sustained at Carew’s hands, he
nodded at the Englishman. :

“This gentleman.”

I doubt whether Carew ever rea.
lised the fulness of the sarcasm-
understood that in the last few mip.
utes a battle had been fought anq
lost, a battle the significance of
which, though masked by phrases
was vividly real as those which primj.
tive men waged for the bodies of
their women. If he did, then cowarq
ice had killed shame as well as nat‘
ural passion, for he answered a;
once:

“T will—if you wish it?”

_His fawning consent fell on deaq
silence, but as he rose in his despi
able weakness, the governor sw x

in

rogngl with a roar. e

1Sut down, sir! She goes to a man
at least. I will give her aw 2
self!” ¥ 7

THE END.



