
CANADIAN COURIER.

"What Every
'Woman Knows"
Thai Bacon fumish the
mosl tasty and' delicious
breakfast. Ili, ai the sain
lime the mosi economlcal.

For over fifty years the Homse
of Fearman bas been curing Break-
fust Bacon. It is macle from the
product of Canadian grain fed pîgs,
carcfilyselectcd and carefuiy pre-
pared. The whole process-[rom
beginning ta end is under the.
supervWson of die Inspectars of
the Dominion Govemment esu-
ing pure, héalthy foaod.

AJr your groceS to supply ygu wiili

FEAMN'S ENGLISH

BREAKFAST BACON

Put «P by

F. W. Fearînan Co., Lhitked
HAMILTON

A littie wry smile crept into Cour-
thorne's face. "Don't worry," lie said.
"I had no wish to wait for the jury,
and you can't get at an injury that's
inside me."

Re said nothing more, and Ît seemed
a very long while to Corporal Payne
and Trooper Hilton, who rejoined hlm,
before a -waggon with two mon in it
beside the trociper came jolting up the
trail. They got out, and one of thein,
'who was busy with Courthorne for some
minutes, nodded te Payne.

"Any time ln the next twelve hours.
fHe may laut that ýlong," hie said. "No-
body's going te worry himt now, but ll
see if I cani revive him a little when we
get ta Adamson's. li can't be more than
a league away.Y ýý

They lifte Courthorne, who appeared
insensible, inte the waggon, and Paynie
signed te Troopor illten. "Take my
horse and tell Colonel Barrington. Lot
hlmi understandl there's no tîme to lose.
Thon you ean bring Stinmon."

The tirod lad hoisted. himself inte bis
Baddle and groaned a littie s he rode
away, but hie did his errand, and late
that niglit Barrington and Dane drove
up to a lonely homestead. A man led
them inte a room Where a limp figure
was lying on a hod.

"Bleen kind of sleeping most of the
day, but the doctor has given hlm some-
thing that bas wskenied -hlm," lue siid.

iBarrington returued Payne's greeting
and sat down with Dane close boside
him. while. when the woundod man
raised his head, thie doctor spoke sotly
te the magistrate from 'the settiement
a league or two away.

"I fancy ho can walký to you, but you
had botter bie quick if you wish te ask
hlm anything,"' ue said.

Courthorne seemed to have heard hlm,
for he smiled a little as he glaneed at
flarrington. "I'm afraid it wi11 hurt
you te hear whiat 1 have to tell this
gentleman," ho said. "N-\ow, 1 want you
tu listen earefully, and every word put
down. Docter, a little more brandy."

Barrington apparently would have
spoken, buit while the docter held a glass
to the bloodless lips the magistrate, who
tock uip a strip of papier, siguued te him.

"We'll have it in due form. Give
hlmn th)at book, doctor," lie said. "Now
repeat after me, and then we'll take your
testirny."
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