CANADIAN COURIER

Merchants,

Two cheques drawn 45 years ago .by
Charles Dickens in favour of his Wine

W. & A. Gilbey.
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GILBEY’S

GILBEY’S ““INVALID ” PORT
GILBEY’S “MONTILLA” SHERRY GILBEY’S “LONDON DRY ” GIN
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High-class Wines and Spirits as sup-
plied to Charles Dickens can be
the leading Wine Merchants in Canada.

Some of the Gilbey Brands are:

SPIRITS
GILBEY’S “SPEY ROYAL” SCOTCH WHISKY
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The 10 andr
Remington

are VlSlb]e

| new conditions—without loss of efficiency.

il To tealize what this means—the combination of Remington
| strength with visible writing—note the type bars. Note them
specially. See how they are hung in a :
gives room for the broad pivot bearings. Note the bar itself,
| the strong, rigid bar, the Remington bar you have always
known, made from a steel drop forging. Compare this bar
with the ordinary thin bar, stamped out of sheet steel, and you
will understand one reason why the very name
stands for Strength and Reliability in a Typewriter,
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Remington models supply visible writing under

double row. This

“Remington”’

IN ANSWERING

ADVERTISEMENTS, PLE

ASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER,”’

intensely alive, so a-quiver with un-
dying interest in things; perhaps only
because he likes me, and is bent on
my salvation. There’s smoking, for
instance—he’s forever insisting that I
cut it out.” Lifting the chipmunk up
on the bookshelf, the man turned
again to Nance.

“If you will allow me, I'll pull the
couch round. Yes. That’s right. Now
to bring in the old man.”

In a few minutes McCullough found
himself resting on the couch covered
by the grizzly bearskin. Nance and
Dick Wynn sat down beside him, and
Wanota drew near, looking on with
inscrutable sad eyes, but speaking
nothing.

Neither had the old man any further
desire to talk after he had thanked
Wynn. The twisted smile had almost
left his face, but his left side was no
less helpless than at first.

Wynn thought him more gaunt, more
sharply white, than on the day before.
He reminded him of a giant spruce he
had seen the bush, storm-felled.

CHAPTER VIII.

HE scented warmth of the hem-
lock fire brought the old trapper
drownsiness. He shut his eyes in
deep content, after listening while the
two gave a jocund account of their
voyaging. He asked no questions, but
when they had done, roused and men-
tioned Francois, saying he had sent
him to look at a bear trap set miles
north of the lake; that he was to g0
still further over one line where snares
and little steel martin-traps were al-
ready set, take the fur, and raise and
bring in the traps.

Reaching out his right hand he
touched the girl’s dress as he spoke,
and she clasped his fingers and under-
stood. He rested awhile; then spoke
again to Wynn.

“When you come over next time,
boy, bring the fiddle. Nance would
like to hear it, wouldn’t you, honey?”

“Has he a fiddle then?’ she demand-

ed, opening her eyes wide. “Do you
play?” to Wynn.

“I do,” he admitted.

“Oh, lovely!” she cried. ‘“And it

may be that you sing also?”

“No, I am a person of one accom-
plishment, and that one a trifle tar-
nished. But you—now I am convinced
that you sing?”

“lI remember a lullaby that was
sung to me when I was a baby,” she
said half-wistfully, “and—Sister Mary
Philomena taught me two or three
little French songs. But they are love
songs. The Holy Mother would have
been distressed—she does not get
angry—if she had known Sister Mary
Philomena taught me those songs, Or
that she even remembered them.”

“But memory is so elusive a thing,”
rejoined the man whimsically, gazing
into the red heart of the logs, “so dif-
ficult a thing to capture and slay.
What does the Reverend Mother do
to prevent Sister Mary Philomena
from—from remembering things bet-
ter forgotten?”

A troubled expression darkened the
girl’'s face.

On the couch the old man slept, his
drawn face peaceful. Wanota sat on
the floor and stitched at the beaver
coat. A candle stood on a chair be-
side her, and threw its yellow circle
of light down on her work. She did
not seem to heed or hear.

“Sister Mary Philomena,” said
Nance, dropping her voice, “fasts often
and does much penance. She is only
twenty-three, and she had a sweet-
heart—before—well—when she was in
the world. I do not know what he did,
but he is in prison, she told me; and
it is for life. That is why she took
the veil, I think, though she did not
say so. She prays for his soul far
more than for her own. She did a
great deal of penance for telling me
of him. Once afterwards I heard her
cerying in the night, and I understood.”
The blue eyes that were not all blue
grew dark in the firelight.

Wanota drew her waxed pack-thread
back and forth monotonously, as the
Fates spin their web.

The man leaned forward. “I said
you had a compelling way with you,”
he answered, pitching his voice low.
“It is a charm born in you with the

CELESTINS

VICHY

Natural
Alkaline
Water

Bottled
at the

Not Genuine
without the word

CELESTINS

BOIVIN, WILSON & CO., AGENTS.
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COSGRAVE

PALE ALE
XXX PORTER
HALF AND HALF
Experience has perfected our pr

established our standard, made our
reputation and proved our guarantee,

On sale in pint and quart bottles
at all hotels and dealers.

Insist that your dealer always
O’KEEFE'S “PILSENER *
*“ The Light Beer in the Light Bottle **
(Registered)

The O’Keefe Brew
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