
CANADIAN COURIER.

The Impostor
(Continued from page 20.)

dently take, 1 presumne it is."1
A flash of crimson suffused the girl's

cheeks. "I never meant that, and. I
eau scarcely forgive .you for f ancying I
did. 0f course I could trust you withi
-ýyouw have made me use the word-
the dollars, but you must realize that I
could not do anything in public opposi-
tion to my uncle's opinion."

Witham was sensible of a great relief,
but it did not appear advisable to show
it. "There are so many things you ap-
parently find it difficuit to forgive me-
and we will let this one pass," lie said.
"Stili, I cannot help thinking that Col-
onel Barrington will have a good deal
to answer for."

Maud Barrington made no answer, but
she was sensible of a respect which ap-
peared quite unwarranted for the dryly-
spoken man whd', though ahe guessed lier
words stung hlma now and then, bore
tliem without wincing. While she sat
sulent, shivering under ber furs, darkness
crept down. The smoky cloud dropped
lower, the horizon closed in as the grey
obscurity rolled up to meet them across
a rapidly-narrowing strîp of snow. Then
she could scarcely see the herses, and the
inuffled drumming of their hoofs was lost
lu a doleful wail of wîi. It also seemed
to hier that the cold, which was already
almost insupportable, suddeuly increased,
as it not infrequently does in that coun-
try before the snow. Then a white puw-
der was wbirled into her face, filling lier
eyes and searing the skin, while, wèen
she could see anytbing ag-ain, the horses
were plunging at a gallup through a
ilmy haze, and Witham, whitened al]

over, ieaned forward with lowered head
hurling hoarse encouragement *ï.t thexu.
His Voice reached ber lltfully through
the roar of wind, until sight and hearing
were lost alike as the white haze closed
about them, and it was not until the
wild gust had passed she beard hlm
again. H4e was apparently shouting,
"Caine nearpr."

Mauid Rarrington was not sure whe-
ther she obeyed hlm or lie seized and
drew bier towards hlm. She, however,
felt the furs piled highb about lier neck
and that there was an arm round lier
shouWer, and for a mom>nent was sensible
of an almost overwhelrning revulsion
from the contact. She was proud and
very dainty, and fancied she knew what
this man liad been, w[hile now she was
drawn in to bis side, a4d feit lier cliilled
blood respond to the warmtli of bis body.
Indeed, she grew suddenly biot to thýe
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200 miles north of Toronto, 175 miles west of Ottawa

Altitude, 2,000 feet above sea leyo
Good hotel accommadation


