
CANAÇDIAN COURIER.

Everybody wants more-the flavor is
~s good. And mother knows that COWAN'S

igood for them-old and young-because it is Cocoa
inii fr purest form.

Cc>wan's Perfection Cocoa ha no added flavoring. Its delicious flavor is
obtained by using only the. highest grade of cocoa beans, and being careful to
remove every particle of husk or sheil. That is tii. reason that there is no
bitter taste to Çowan's-and no sediment

There is nothing the. children van cat or drink that wiIt give them more rer.
nourishment.

The Gowan Company, Linited
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~Maud Barrington's, curiasity was
piqued. Lance Cous-thorne, outcast and
gambler, was at least a different stanip
of man frem the type she had been
used ta, and, being a woman, the ro-
mnance that was interwoven with his
somewhat iniquitaus, career was nlot
without its attractions for ber.

"I did not know that you included
farming among your talents, and should
biave fancied'you would> have found it
-nonotonous," she said.

"I did-," and the provoking smile stili
flickered in Witiain's eyes. "Are nlot
ail strictly virtueus occupations usu-
ally sa?"

"It la probably a question, of temper-
ament. I have, of course, heard sar-
donic speeches of the kind beý'ore, and
feit incline& to wonder whethèr those
who mnade them were qualified ta forre
an opinion."

Witham niodded, but there was a lit-
tle ring in his, voice. "Perliaps, I laid
xnyself open ta the thrust; but have
you, any right te assume I have neyer
followed, a commendable profession?1"

-No answer was i.mnediately forth-
coming, but Witham did wisely when,
la place of. waitinrg, lie turned to Miss
Barrington. He had lef t lier niece
irritnted, but the trace of anger she
f elt was likely te, enhance.'her interest.
The meal, however, was a trial ta him,
for he had, during eight long years
lived for the xnost part &part from ail]
his kind, a lonely toiler, and now was
constrained ta persanate a man knewn
to be almast dangerously skilful with
"is tangue. At flrst sight the task ap-
peared, ahnost insuperably diflicuit, but
Witham was a clever man, and f elt ail
the thrili of one plaà ing a risky game
Just then. Perhaps it was due to excite-
-ment that a readliness he, had neyer
fancied himself capable of, came ta himi
in lais need, and, when at last the ladies
rose, ho feit, tAiat he had net slipped
perilausly. Stili, he found how dry his
lips lad, grawn wlien sornebady poured
him, a glass of wine. Then hoe became
sensible that Colonel Barringtan, who
had ,apparently 1been delivering a
iengthy monologue, was' addressing him.

"The outlook is suflicient to cause us
soin. anxiety,ý 'h. said. "W. are hold-
ingl large stocks, and, I cau see no pros-
pect of anything but a steady faîl in
wleat. It is, lawever, presumnably a
littie teo sean ta ask your opinion."

"Weil," said Witham, "while I arn'
prepared. ta act upon it, I would recoin-
rnend it to others with saine diffidence.
No money can bc made at present by
farming, but I se. ne reason why we
should net endeavour ta eut our losse!5
by selling forward dýowu. If cauglit by
a sudden rally, we ceuld flu back on
tie grain we hold.»

Thlere was a suddeu silence, until
Dape said softly, "That is exactly wliat
ane of ùb clevereat brokers in Winni-
pegý recomnnended.»

"I thinli," said Colonel l3arringteii,
11- -,,, wp 1 s.n inclined


