
CANADIAN COUMRIt.

Two cheques drawn 45 yrars ago by
Charles Dickens in favour of bis Wine
Merchants, W. & A. Gilbey:

Hig- lssWines and Spirits as sup-
%#-'Ür Bivd J pled to Chartes Dickens can be

obtained at ail the leadlDg Wine Merchants ini Canada.

Some of the Gilb.y Brands are:
WINES SPIRrTs

GIL13EY'S 'INVALJDI"PORT GILSEY'5 "SPEY ROYAL" SCOTCH WHISKY
GILBEY'S "MONTiLLA", SHERRY GILBEY'S "LONDON DRY " GIN

initensely aive, s0 a-qutver with un-
dying interest ln things; perliaps only
because he likes me, and le bent on
my salvation. There's smoking, for
instance-he's forever insîsting that I
eut it out." Lifting the chipmunk Up
on the booksheif, the man turned
again te Nance.

"If yeu wiIi allow me, l'Il pull the
couch round. Yes. That's right.Nw
to bring ln the old mian."

In a few minutes McCullough found
himself resting on the couch covered
by the grizzly bearskin. Nance and
Dicli Wynn est ýdown beeide hlm, and
Wanota drew near, looking on with
inscruta-ble sad eyes, but speaking
notblng.

Neither lied the old man any further
deoîre te talli after he had thanked
Wynn. The twlsted srmile had almast
lef t hie face, but hie left side was 110
lese helpless than at first.

Wynn thought hlm more garnit, more
sharply white, than on the day before.
He remInded hlm. of a giant spruce he
bail seen the bush, etorm-felled.

OHAPTER VIII.

T HE scented warmath of the hem-
loc fire'brouglit the old trapper

drownsinese. He shut hie eyes in
deep content, after listenIng while, the
two gave a jocund account of their
voyaging. He asked no0 questions, but
when they hadl done, roused and amen-
tioned Francois, saying lie had sent
hlm to looki at a bear tmap set miles
nortli of the lake; that he was te go
stili further over one Uîne where enares
and Ilttle steel martin-traps were ai-
ready st, take the fur, and ralse and
brlng In1 the traps.

Reaching out hie riglit hand he
touclied the girl's dress as he spolie,
and ehe clasped h ie fingers and under-
etood. Hie rested awhie; then ispoke
again to Wynn.

"When you corne over next time,
boy, bring the flddle. Nance would
like to hear It, wouldn't yen, honey?"

"liýas he a fiddle then?" she demand-
ed, opening lier eye wide. "Do yon
play?" te Wynn.

"I do," lie admitted.
"ýOh, lovelyl"' she cried. "And It

may be that you slng alse?"
"No, I arn a person of one accomn-

pileliment, and that one a trille tar-
nlelied. But you-now I arn convinced
that you slng 7"

"I rernember a lullaby that was
vung to me when I was a baby," ehe
said half-wistfully, l'and-Sister Mary
Philomena taught me two or three
littie French ksonge. But they are love
songe. The Holy Mother woiild have
been dietresed--ehe dues net get
angry-if she liad known Sister Mary
Phllomena tauglit me those songe, or
that she even remembered them."

"But memory le se elusive a thlng,"
rejelned the man whlnislcally, gazing
itoo the red heart of the logs, "8e dîf-
ficuit a thing to capture and elay.
What dos the Reverend Mother do
te prevent Sister Mary Pbilomena
from-from, remenibering thInge bet-
ter forgotteiir'

A~ troubled expression darkened the
girl'. face.

On the eeucb the old man eiept, hie
drawn face peaceful. Waniota at on
the floor and stitcbed at the b-eaver
coat. Â candi. stood on a chair lie-
side ber, and threw Its yellew circle
of Iight down on her work. She did
rot 6eem te heed or hbear.

"Sister Mary Phllomena," eaid
Nance, dropping ber voice, "faste often
anmd dos muei penance. She le only
twenty-three, and eh. lied a sweet-
heart-before-weii-whien eh.e wes lu
the world. 1 do flot know what he dld,
but lie le ln prison, se told me; and
It le for Ilfe. That le. why sbe teck
the veil, I thlnk, thougli se did net
say s0. She prays for his soul farý
more than for lier own. She did a
great deal of penance for telling mie
of hlm. Once afterwards I heard ber
crying in the~ niglit, and I under6tood.j"
The bine eys that were flot ail blue
grew ilark lu the firelîglit.

Wanota drew lier waxed pack-thread
back and forth mOnlOtOnousl1Y, as the
Fates spin tlilr web.

The man leaned forward. "I sald
yen lied a compelling way wlth yen,"
lie answered, pitehlng hie volse low.
"nI le a ebarî born ln you witli the
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