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“HaveYou a Little ‘Fairy’
in Your Home?”

ORTIEY

the children
against the effects
of sun, wind and
cold upon the skin
and complexion,
just as you may
fortify yourself,
by using for all
toilet and bath
purposes

FAIRY SOAP

Q It is good soap
—clean, white,
pure and sweet.
We couldn't make
it cost you more
without adding
expensive perfum-
ery which would
hidetheexcellence
of its ingredients.
4. The oval cake
floats and wears
to the  thin-
nest {

LIMITED
MONTREAL

Each piece of
Ganong’s is a
jewel of the choco-
late maker’s art, It costs
us more to make them
small and dainty than it
would to make them big
and bulky, but you like
them better, That is all
we care about.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

COURIER.

coning,” said Hugo of the Artilrery.

“I propose to,” rejoined Cyril, “but
not in the Krippel-Thor. The ‘Three
Cats,’ I've heard, is famous for its
serving-wenches.”

Hugo laughed hilariously. The
vermuth and the warmth of the room
were beginning to fuddle his not very
massive brain. 5

“The girls of the ‘Three Cats,’” he
said, “are about as pretty as von
Lacherberg with the bullet-hole
through his cheeks. I'd as soon bill
and coo with 2

“There’'s Kathie,” interrupted von
Lacherberg, who disliked these per-
sonal alusions, “the queen of the
‘night-wolves,” the woman who stab-
bed Fritz.”

“Thanks,” laughed Cyril. “On tne
whole I prefer a woman with a sharp
tongue to one with a sharp knife.”

“Then there’s the Red Virgin,” said
Hugo.

“Oh, she is no beauty,” said von
Lacherberg hastily. “She’s as much
of a tigress as Kathie. She wanted
to have me hung at the ‘Persian
Vaults’ last night, because I started
the trouble.”

“What’s she like to look at?” asked
the Arch-duke.

“Flat as a herring, green eyes and
red hair,” said Lacherberg.

“A Dbit weird,” said Hugo, “but not
without a certain fasciiation of her
own.”

“r'd like to see her,” said Cyril.

“«1  wouldn’t trouble, Highness”
said Lacherberg. ‘“The girl’s plain,
and that’s a fact. Besides, she’s not
like the others—she does not go in
for billing and cooing.”

“All the more reason for my seeing
her,” said Cyril, helping himself to
another glass of vermuth.

Von Lacherberg shook his head.
He knew something of the Morast,
and the peculiar sanctity of the Red
Virgin. He was drinking as hard &s
the others, but unlike them he had
a head of iron. He did not want his
master to make a fool of himself
and set the whole quarter against
them.

“ILeave the Red Virgin alone, High-
ress,” he growled. “She happens to
be a good girl, and the Morast, which
does not know much of virtue, ~or-
ships her.”

“Biood of a hen!” cried Cyril vb-
stinately. “I want to see her. Ring
the bell, Hugo.”

Hugo obeyed readily, though Lacn-
erberg swore under his breath.

The proprietor appeared.

“Is the Red Virgin here?”’ asked
Cyril.

“She has just come in, Your High-
ness,” answered the man. ‘“She ap-
pears ill. I think she must have
tramped far and eaten little to-day.
She was almost fainting. The men
made her drink a little wine, and set
her in the best chair near the fire.
They love the Red Virgin, and——"

“I know,” interrupted 'Cyril; “send
her up here, please.”

“But Your Highness,” protested
the proprietor, “the Red Virgin a5

“By all the fou sins of Beelzebub,”

. cried Cyril, striking the table, “am 1

giving a command or am I not? Send
the girl up here, or I'll come and
fetch her myself.”

THE proprietor quitted the room,
shaking his head. Lacherbe:rg

whispered a caution in Cyril's
ear. He migh: as well have addressed
his remarks to a brazen statue. The
Arch-duke’s curiosity was roused, and
he meant to gratify it. Opposition
strengthened his resolve; the mysteri-
ous suggestions of danger inflamed
his desires.

“When I'm King of Grimland,” he
gaid with a laugh, “I shall make von
Lacherberg my  Archbishop. He
preaches mercy to the vanquished, and
continence towards women. Such
doctrines emanating from such a spot-
iess lamb are especially convincing.”

Everyone joined in the laugh
against the old dragoon, and in the
midst of it the door opened. It was
the Red Virgin. The colour that had
been in her cheeks when speaking to
Saunders had fled, leaving her face
pale, bloodless, spiritual. Her eyes,
always her predominant feature, were
burning like steam coal in a blast fur-

nace. Tall, commanding, austere, she

What adds more to a
good breakfast—what
is more enjoyed —
than a cup of good
coffee P

What is simpler to
make P

Why deprive yourself
of this morning
luxury when

»Seal Brand
Coflee

costs but one cent a
cup ?

CHASE & SANBORN,
MONTREAL. 142

et KODAK

add interest and zest to
your winter evenings.
Make the most of the
fun of flash-light work
and the fascination of de-
veloping and printing.

No dark room by the

‘"Kodalk system— and

every step simple, easy,
understandable.

Get a copy of our interesting and instruc-
tive little book ‘At Home with the Kodak.”
It shows many Kodak home portraits and

how to make them. Free at your dealers, or
by mail.

CANADIAN KODAK CO,,
LimiTEp, TORONTO
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BY ROYAL WARRANT

TO HIS MAJESTY
KING GEORGE V,
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