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TOBACCO

is the “chum” of more pipe
smokers, than any other
tobacco smoked
in Canada

EVERYBODY SMOKES
«OLD CHUM”

Victoria Drinks in Sunshine

and smiles on the sojourner. A bit of 0Old Eng-
land in Canada’s newest land of golden promise—
a City of Gardens — fine motoring roads, among
the most noted being the celebrated Malahat drive.
Giant Douglas fir trees shoot straight upward for
300 feet—stately wooded cloisters—and the sun-
shine sparkles in-a clear cool blue sky almost con-
tinually. Visit Victoria either going or returning
through the

Canadian Pacific Rockies

on the world’s greatest transportation system—the

Canadian Pacific Railway

No side trips necessary— every comfort and luxury at mod-
erate cost.

Everything Canadian Pacific Standard—None Better.

For further information apply to any Canadian Pacific

_ Ticket Agent, or W. B.
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yreyTiy K 1 T

gegoped LGrf0 HROS 0 amtle vw

. wpwed gl R
g~ "int

COURIER.

They left for New York the same
night, drawn by an occult attraction
that seemed stronger than any power:
they could oppose it with. Pearson
surveyed the calm, pale face of the
girl he loved and vowed that nothing
would drag her from his arms. This
journey was even stranger than the
last. There was no tall man whose
personality they silently explored, but
at the other end he waited, invisible
and irresistible, while they came in
swift obedience to the magic of a few
scribbled words.

NATALJE smiled bravely and then

tried to lose herself in a Toronto
paper. An hour passed. Hamil-
ton dropped behind, and the train be-
gan its long climb to the level of Lake
Erie. Suddenly the girl leaned for-
ward, with her eyes riveted on the
paper. Her lips moved without words
as she read. She glanced quickly at
her lover with an extraordinary ex-
pression, and her hand closed tightly
over the sheet. In another moment
she had folded and slipped it quickly
into her bag.

Pearson’s gaze was turned into the
darkness. Then, as the features of a
woman become doubly beautiful when
she regards the man who is everything
to her, so those of Natalie became
transfigured. Such looks remain in
the hearts of men with undying
meaning.

«Beloved,” he whispered, “what
is it?”

«Jack,” she said, with infinite ten-
derness, “if some strange chance kept
us together, would you always cherish
and love me? You don’t know who I
am or very much about me. It might
be that you would find life very diffi-
cult with me for a wife, even if danger
were removed.”

“Don’t you know,” he answered,
slowly, “that if I do not marry you I
will not marry any one? God meant
us for each other or we would not
have been thrown so strangely to-
gether. Do you think I am a man who
could forget Dubawnt Lake and the
perilous days we have gone through
together?”

«But I don’t know either English
ways or English people. Have you
thought of that?”

He smiled bitterly. “I am only a
younger son. You know in England
that means one has to forage for one-
self. It's a poor country for younger
sons, and they generally ship us out
to Canada or Australia. Perhaps,
when I am old and grey, I shall come
into my own and take my place and
name and will go back home—that is,
if I want to,” he added, cynically.

Natalie’s face still wore that in-
scrutable look. ‘“Who can tell?” she
said, gently.

Memory rushed back and engulfed
them both as they walked through the
Grand Central Station next morning.
Here had begun that memorable jour-
ney, and here Stanovitch had stood
only six months before to greet his
new recruit. But Stanovitch seemed
g0 far away now that it was as if he
had only appeared in a dream that
vanished at its birth.

The roar of the city deafened them.
Pearson blinked at these hurrying
multitudes and wondered if in any
singlle breast there was buried such
poignant emotion as in his own. To-
gether they tried to prepare for that
which this eventful night must bring
forth.

«He will insist,” said Natalie,
wearily, “that I go back to Novogorod
with him at once, and be always under
guard. You will have to give your
oath that you will reveal nothing you
know. Then we will say good-by, and
I will take ship for Russia, and you,
dear heart, will go your own way, but
you will not forget me.”

Pearson was silent. His jaw set
firmly, and the muscles in his arm
began to twitch as his fingers closed
over an object in his pocket. Pre-
sently he looked down at her. “And
you think I am going to stand by and
do nothing?” he said, after a moment.

“Yeg, because you love me.”

(To be continued.)
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Terms 20% down
$1-2-3 Weekly

Buying a High Grade '
Diamond is saving

money, not spending it. A written guarantee
given with each diamond. All goods sent pre-
paid for inspection. Write or call for catalogue.
We send diamonds to any part of Canada.

JACOBS BROS., IS Torento Arcade, Terento, Ont.

Here’s One Economy
You Can Put in
Practice

“EXPRESS DELIVERY
AT FREIGHT RATES”

WE HAVE IT ||

Our - Electric Service operates
through the County of York-—a
distance of over 52 miles. We
give a Fast and Frequent Ser
vice. We would like you to give
us a trial. For full particulars
of rates and service apply to the
Traffic Department.

Toronto and York
Radial Railway Company
Head Office: TORONTO

Telephones
Main 7044 North 4517

The Circulation of a
National Paper Like

THE CANADIAN COURIER

depends upon the activities of
many people scattered far and
near, over the nine Provinces
of the Dominion. There is mno
town or village so remote from
the publication centre—Toron-
to—where business for The
Courier is not a possibility.

CHANCE FOR BOYS.

This need of a national paper,
circulating widely over the Do-
minion for efficient and ener-
getic representatives, is ever
pressing. Into this service there
is an opportunity for the young-
est to enter. Boys are noted
sellers of publications in the
cities and they can be just as
successful in the smaller places.

SUBSCRIBERS’ BOYS.

The opportunity for Boys is
practically wide open. If you
have a /boy, or you know of a
boy who wants to make money,
you can confidently recommend
him to me. I have a plan of
teaching and encouraging the
boy to sell which practically
eliminates  failure. Success
guaranteed.

GIVE US A CHANCE.

‘How often this cry is heard—
Give us a (Chance to Barn. I
am offering Boys a chance to
earn money in

the big towns and cities,
the little towns,

the villages,

the hamlets.

The Boys'may not have the
reading habit as to advertising
matter. 'Hence this is directed
to you, the reader. Speak to or
for some Boy. iGet him to write
for my plan to-day.

CIRCULATION MANAGER,

CANADIAN COURIER,
TORONTO. ™




