
CANADIAN COURIER.

SYNOPSIS: Rancher Withamn was ini hard
luck ini the. early days of the. Canadian West.
Two harvests had been frasted and his bauker
would take no furtiier risks. Then cornesLance Courthorxe, a cattie "'rustler" and
wiskey sniuggler, wlth an affer of a hundred
dollars if Witham will ride Courtiiorne's black
charger down to Montana s0 as 5,0 throw the
Police off Courthorne's trail. W*tham, fscing
starvatian, accepte.

Wlthamn dons Courthorne's cap and coat and
Starts.on hiii long ride. A trooper accostshim, but h. refuses ta stop, In th. mean-
rime Trooper Shannon is trapped by Cour-
thorne, who lias a grudge againas him, and Isshcs. Traoper Payne takes up the chai. and
Courtiiorne, corner.d, disappears throu gh the.
thin ice af the river, Payn. thinks it was
Wlthan uwho weue through the. ice, and this
mistake is the. beau cf subsequent events.

CHAÂPTER V.
Miss Barrington Comea Home.

through the roar Of wheels wben Miss
Barrington laid down the book with
which she had beguiled bier jouruey of
fifteen btuidred miles, and rose froi her
seat iu a corner of the .big first-elasa car
The car was sumptaiuly upholstered,
and its decorations tastefully as well e.s
lavish, but just then it hield no other
pasenger, -and Miss Barring ton smiled
eurimisly as se stood, sway-ing a littie,
ln front of the mirror at one end of, it.
wrapping ber furs about ber. There was,

Then the dwarfed trees opened out,
aud flanked ýby the two huge wheat e].-
va-toreï and a great water tank, the
prairie city stood revealed. It was erude
sud repellent, devoid of anyvthiug thit
could please the xnost lenient oye, for
the bare frarne hjousea rose, with their
rough bo-arding weathered and cracked
by frost and sui, hideous alnsiost in their
simplicity, froin the. white prairie. Paint
was apparently an uuknow , ;xury, and
pavement there was none, t; ..ghi -, rude
platformn straggled sorue dist' -P' abovthe groiund dowu either sine of fi,,
street, so Éhat the citizens udgl't niot
sink knee-deep lin tii. mire of the( -pringý
thawiig. libre sud there a diLhîpdated
waggon was drawn up iiu front af a
store, burt withl a clanging of thie big
bell the locomotive rolledl into the ~'
station, and Maud Barriugton loe
down upon a group of sulent mon whio
liafi sauntered ýthere to enjoy the oee
relaxation the dlegolate place afforded
them.

There was ver 'y littie in their ap-
pearauce to attract the attention of a
young worn of Miss Barrington's up-
bringiug. They had grave, bronzedl faces;,
aud w'ore, for the most part. old fur
coats sta-iueýd ber. and thore \withi soil.
Nor were thieir mitteus aud rnoccasiina lu
good repair, but there was a curious
ateadinees in thoir gaze which vaguely
su.ggted the slow, stubiiorn courage
Élhat upheld tbem ithrough the streuous

provisions or
sud bore and

get ouir i,,l," h. aaid. "Mrs. Jasper
expects, von, and wilI have tea ready."

Hie disappeared behind the woodem
building, aud bis niece standing la no-
mient ou tie. verauda watched the long
train roll away down the faînt blur of
track Éhat rau west to the farthest vergt
of the great white wilderness. Thien
with a little impatient gesture she went
into the hotel.

"That is another leaf turned down,
aud there is no use in looking back; but
I wonder whoet la written on the rest,-*
slie said.

TwonitY minutes later shbe watched
Colonel Barriingtou cross the street with
a buindle of lettors in bis baud. She
lsiloýd thakt is step was slower than it
bad been, arnd th-at be aeemed a trifle
prPoue*,i 'i nd embarrassed; but ho

'~ 'ii~lh1rtft injess when ho
bi.u blei iiLo tli, waîting sleigh, and

tbe gir!',; spirits roe as tbey swung
smt'otbly n.,,rthwards bohiind two fast
bor-se, ac'ross the prairie. Tt strete'bed
awiiy before lier, ridJged ber. and there
with a dusty ii bluff or 'wiilow grove
under a vanît of crystalline b)inel Thie
,un tbat badl no hoat lu it struck a, ail-
very glitter frein the snow, ami tlie trail
swept back to the horizon a siuiuous
blue-grey smear, while the keen, dry
cold and seuse of swift mot;on set the
girl's blood stirring. After ail, it seemed
to ber, there were worso lives timan those
the Western faruiers led on the great
levais un4ler the frost aud sun.

Colonel Barringtou watebied ber with a
-little gleam of approval in his eyes.
«You are not sorry to eomo back to thie
sud Silverdale?,

"No," eaid tie. girl, with a little laugh.
"At Ieast, 1 simfl not b. eorry to returu
to Silverdale. It bas a cbarm of its
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Men of oharacter write thoir

personal letters on personal

paper-not the firm's letter-
head nor -the feminiLe 'Station-
ery. used by their wives. You
want paper .strong of texture-
fine, and quit. heavy.

is the choice of meu big enough
to care &bout the impression

their letters make. It is
richly substautial-fine to write

on with pen or typewriter,
and adds, distinction to any

letter.

Lt la now "right" toi have this
paper embossed wiith your
naine and the one. word
"Personal."
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