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rington, wio, glancecl at hft through the
double vwindows, flung backl'the curtains
with a. littie shiver, and' turning to-
wards the fire, sat down on a littie vel-
yet footstool ýbeside hier aunt's kuee.
She had ýshaken out the cols of lustrous
brown hair which flowed about bier shoul-
ders glinting lu the light of the shaded
lamp, a.nd it was, with &, littie gesture
of physical content she stretched ber
bands toward8 the hearth. A crumbling
bireh log ýstiil gleaxned redly amidst the
feathery ashes, but its effect was
Phiefiy aritistic, for no open fire could.
have dissipated the cold of the prairie,
and a big tiled stove brought f rom Teu-
tonic Minnesota furnished the needful
warmth.

The girls face was partly lu shadow,
and lier figure foreshortened by hier pose,
which accentuaâced its rounded outlue
and coricealed, its willowy slenderness;
but the broad white forehead and
straight nose ébecame visible when she
mioved bier ¶iead a trifle, and a faintly
humourous sparkle crept into the clear
brown eyes. Possibly Maud Barriiigton

like er best just then, for the lower
Part of the pale-tinted face was a trille
tOD firm in its modelling.

"No, I amn not tired-, aunt, and I
eould flot sleep juat now," she said.
"YOu see, after Ieaving ail that behind

'One, one feels, as it were, adîift, and ;t
la neclessary te, reajize one's self agaisi."

The littie silver-haired lady who sat
in the big basket-chair emiled dowu
upon bier and laid a ýthin white band
<tkat Was stilI beautiful apon the gleamn-
ing hair.

"I can understand, moy dear, and arn
glad you. enjoyed yeur stay ln the city,
because scenetimes when I coutit. your
birthdiays, 1 can't help a fancy that yon.
arTe flot Young enough," she said. "You
have lived out here, with two old peo-
ple who belong to the past toc, much."

The girl moved a littie, andswept bier
glauce, eslo,4y round the roO'if. It waa
suxall and scantily furnisahed,, though
gecýat curtains s'hronded, door and win-
dolw, aud hcre alnd thect a picture re-
lieved the barenes of the walls, which
were pane'lled with roughly-dressed
nitish-Coltmbian ceoai. The floor

was of red wood, diligently polished and
ad4orued, fot covered, by one or two
.k~ifl brought by some of Colonel Bar-
riflgton's Younger neighboura frein the
IiO-ckies. Tbiere were two basket-chairs

ada plain redwood tableý; but in cerf-
tr'85t to them a cabinet of old French
workxnanship stood lu one corner bear-
ixig books in dainty bindings, au&j two

geat cive aidlesticks. The sbaded
lalp wse also of thse sarne metal, and

thle whole rooni with its faint resinous
liascll conveyed, in a fashiots not uinconi-
mo Ou the prairie, a euggestion of
tas-te anil reilement held 17u check by
nt lBast eomnparative poverty. Co>lonel
Barngt on was a widower who had been

nida mani of wealth, but the
founding Osf Silverdale bad made a seri-
Ou', .iiroa4 on bis finances. Even y-et,

ihiigh lie occasionally practised it, hie
d'id neot ta1te kindly to econoxny.

"Yel," aaid. the gi, "I enjoyed it all
_adit W&B 8o diftrerent from the

and a trace

she said.
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Most Canadien
dealers flow
oel Prince Al-
bert in the tidi,
2-oz. red tin.
if your dealer
dose not handie
i t, 1e hîmn to
o.r from his
jobber. Lead-
meg canadian
jeobbers are
iiow supplied.

EverL Y pipe's a jimmy pipe
if it's packed with P. A.

You enlîst in the jimmy pipe army-whether you boss
a briar, dlay or meerschaum. Just jam it chock full of

cetil o orPrince Albert, make fire with a match-and you've

Prince Albert kicks the grouch right out of any old
pipe you ever saw or smoked-or tried to smoke ! Lt

relp otunes 'em up and puts in sweetness and fragrance and

My, how you can go to that old jimmy NOW!1
Because Prince Albert neyer bit -any other man's
tongue. And it won't bite yours! The bite's cut out

by a patented process. Lt just makes men pipe happy 1

>RlNicE ALBERT
la 1 the national joy amoke

P. A.
in the tidfr
sd 2-os. tin.

tells its own story in simple words:. "It's the goods." Realize,
men, that it bias doubled the number of pipe smokers in a few
years. Think how downright delicious it must be, to set pipe-shy
men "cgoing to il" and to, bri ng .~into line old-timers who
suffered with "biters" and \ ranks" tîli Prince Albert
blazed the way 1

And you can't get
away from this:
You neyer smoked

IKa fluer cigarette in
your life than you
can roll Up with
Prince Albert Get
into your systeml
some of that bully
good fragrance,
sweetness and fresh-
ness. It's a revela-
tien. Won' t parch
or stingy your throat
Juit isn't built that
way 1 Forget those
5ire-brands and chaf-
brands and get the
good things of Ide
that are yours for
thse asking.
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H. E. Q
Hîoward',*

Extra
Quality

OLD RYE
WHISKY

Mild, Mellow,
Matuwed

For Sale at ail Hotelh
and Stores.

~"~""'R. H. HOWARD & C.
Toronto, Ont.

Wilison S. Howardl
Lewis A. Howard

IF YOU-R COURIER MISSES
The t Ofc sawderfu dishbuig
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