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' I remember.
quittical smile. "But, no," she added,
you were to be here at CariUon."

•'

ij'Cit™!^ r"^,"
"*•* '" '^^ Madame Bulteel.

Th^lJ'^J^*
few minutes be crowd had faJlen back.

ISnT^^ ^"k
^'^ «»P«<=tftJ admiration from a decen

fSeristi; oftlil w *^ '^""^y *°"'''^ *'»^" «> •char-
acteristic of the West. There was no vulgarity in theirain<».ty, though most of them had never sLTh'er beSr^AU, however had heard of her and her father, the giantgreybeard who moved and Uved in an air of mJery a "dapparently secret wealth, for more than once he^^7riven

when chanty was needed; as in the case of the floods theyear before, and in the prairie-fire the year^fo^ hat

fifty men had been mjured in one railway accident Onthese occasions he gave disproportionately^ his modeVf

Now when they saw that Fleda was about to moveaway, they drew just a little nearer, and presently one o1

foioSr
**'"' *" ""'" ^ '^''"^- "^^ ^°^ »>«««hs

n™l^"^K***^"
*"' Ingolby," another cried, and thenoise was boisterous but not so general

fojmroftl SS°"
^'''''" '^°'''^' '^^ - '^

',', »^ *°* *''*' Rapids," was the choral reply

^^
Who IS she ?" came the antiphon.^ is her name," was the gay response.
What did she do ?"

in^fh
"^"^ ^°° Rapids-diot -em dead. Hooray I"In the middle of the chee ag, Osterhaut and Jowett


