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Hanting Rifles I>
Tihe Choice.0f Ail Sports-

7Irho' nau " 'Winchester"
on a ,rifle lsa aguarantec Of
its accurate and strong shoot-
ing .qçalities, entim reliability
Of action and superior finish.
Winchtufter rifles represent ini
accuracy rdiabilityand quality
the higbuedgWelopment in gun
Making. N~o matter what you
hunti there isla aWinchester
mmdc suitable for your purpose.
Whichever model you select,
you will flnd that it will stand
the rough, bard usage that
hunting rifles often receive.
Winchester rifles are mechani-
cafly correct in design, are made
of selected and tested rnaterials
under skillful supervision.
Every rifle is thorouglily tested
in every way before it leaves the
works. Nothing la omitted in
their manu facture _,that vwil
make Winchester rifles shoot
wel, wear wefl and look wefL.

. Wnchester Guna and
Ammanition -The W
Brand-Are Made for nach
Other and $oId Everywhere.

EiqMoriae's

lKliNo GORGE oiNAVY PiLUG

ES IN A CLAS; BY TSELFI

It surpasses all others in quality andi flavour because the
procees by which it is made dilfers frorn others.-It is dcli-
ciously sweet and noa-irritatng..

SOLO EVE;RYW1ERE: 10o A PLUQ

RIOCK CITY TOBACCO Co., Manufacturers, QUEBEC

f rom the flame-lit sky; and even the
dusky willows on its brink seemed
ruddier than before. And scion tlîat
lingering roseate flush crept slowly
over the stubble fields, and up the siolie
of the hill, to settie 1oviîî,ýly on
Caroline's face, and with i*s' cornitg
carne. aloo a warrner glow at lier hieart.
"Oh! he'll corne; I know he'll conwe,"
she wbispered joyously.

«Quack! Quack!" caine frorn a pair of
mallards, as they settled on the slougli.

"Caw! Caw!" cried a couple of
benighted crows, flying past.

"Croak! troak!" said the frogs,be
ginning to tune up for their evening's
entertainment.0

Not cheerful sounds, you may think,
but on that sunlit evening, they one
and ail sang to her waiting heart peals
of hope, and joy-and spring.

Then joy upon joy, a meadow-lark
(the first that year> stood up on a near-
by bush, and trilled gaily forth a dulcet
even-song of love."

"'He'll corne! I know he'll corne," she
niurmured again, anîd fell once more to
dreaming.

Just a year before, they had parted
on- this very hll; and then the hardy
little crocuis had nodded at thern frorn
every side.

"But you'1l neyer do anything on
that old place," she. had told hiîu
scathingly, "your fatlier neyer lias, and
liî's been there for twenty years; and
your mother wvorked and slaved to make
ends meet, till she died of it-and nowv
you want me to go there and do the
sanie thing over again, 1 suppose. You

-kuîow very well I like you better than
auîyone else, Will, but if that's ail the
amnbition you have for yourself, and
me, I guess I'rn hefter off where I amn."

A hurt look came over the young,
man's face.0

'You know I'd do the best 1 could
for you Caro," hie protested, "and-aild
new methods-you kiîow-"

"Newv methods,") she scoffed, "'get
sonîething to try your new niethods on.
Y)our father did the best lie coul, too,
but wlîat did it amount to? I tell you.
WVill, there isn't a living tQing on tîjat
farrn; and anyone else ivill tell you thîe
saine thing."

"But what else can I do?7" asked hier
lover,, doggedly, "I want to farn. l'un
uîot onîe Of those guys that are crazv
to get intxu the city. I'd rather farîîî
thian do anytlîing else, and I haven't
any mnoney to huy better land."

"And neyer will have, if youi stay
there," said his sweetheart, sltortly.

"You rnean-homestead 7"
«"Noý, I don't mean you to homestead-

that takes too long; and most of thîe
1"ood hoinesteads nowvadays are too far
front the railroad. 1 niean, get ont
and( work. Tlîere's lots of wvavs in titis
country that a isnarit yun hncan
cama iiiKiiey in a short ti ic.")

Will dida-i't-4ook very liopeful; but hie
w-as macle of good stuif, and lie saw
thuat Caroline was riglît, as far as lier
side of the matter was coneerned; tliere-
fore, hie said goodlbye to ler. fully de-
termined to try bis hîek in otlier sceîîcs.

"And if 1 get alouug. whîIy, youIl sece
nie hack again-îîîaybc wlien the
crocus cornes ont, next spring," aud lie
swung away tihîroîll u sriîg

pupe flowcrs, keepiuîg lis back
rcsolutely tîîrned towa rds thue stouie
,%%vIere Carol ine--deteuîiid anîbjit iolls
Caroline-was cryiuîg lier lieart ont la
tlIe fear thiat lie would itever, neyer
corne back.

"Car'line! Car'liine!" shie heard lier
father's N-Gice ini tlîe disttdnce. HUc ad
evidently eoine ont of tlie haze of sitîuke
and rcrni.senhîe, anud vautcd Caroline,
to coine aund do thte POlite by the Nvell-
to-do îîeîghîlbor whîo liad conle to woo.

But Caroline coif(I sîîap li fin.-ers at
tieint tonîiglît, for tlue proiliseo f spring
-was li lier- eilis, and .1îe renîaiuîed uo
the 1bill îutil -Mr. HFicks lbad gOnîe
grunipily (lo%%*" the road towvards luis
prosperons lookijng farîn.

"ISay! Wiîat do you in 1),b~
traipsin' off' thuat %Nay -,*len egir
Hicks conies o%...r.to ceuh onvon 11 ausked
the Captiiiuîitirpie n shie alpared
in the doorN a v.'

."ýVI1v, lie ,i îud li e ,piett\ý \\(.-I
ciitetŽituiutl X o> 1ui,'sid(aoiî
innoeentIx.

"iSow. non> f vour. preteuiiin' ts
said lier fatlivr. l.kigratliersieepishî.
nevertliel,>,> kîîoôW .riglit weil,I

ivas only talk 'in' till you got themn disheës
liniislied, and could corne anîd give u1,
a few toons on the organ. I don't knowi
wliat you have against Hicks. iny1
vouing days a girl would 'a' junipel ut
a chance like that-ali that land, and a
lirst-class house and ail."

"But he's so old, father; anda
,%vidower with grown cbildren, doesn't
look very attractive to mue."

"«Old '" roared the Captain, "wvhy he's
ten years younger than 1 bc; and 1 feel
as young as ever 1 did; anîd grow,%n-ip
children's easier to manage than yotung
ones. I suppose you're stili Jiankeriîîg
a fter that good-fer-nothing XViII Winters.
None of tlîat lot ever was an -v ood
and lie's the worst of the lot, g(iîigoI
to the dear knowsf wlicre-arnl gooj
riddance too."

"But," Caroline, üïleTIos(,d to stop
tliis abuse of hier absent lover, -whlat
,could 3'ou do, father, if I lefty. You
dont care much for cookinig," Caroline
liad a shrewvd suspicion th-,t >the
Captain had bis eye on a coinely wn Iow,
iicar towvn; but she also knev timat as
lie would not like to mientian tîjis fact,
lie would have no argument to offer
in refutation of hier last rernark.

To his relief, Jim, the hired man. caille
in frorn the barîî at thiat montent. sund
put an end to the conversation for thie
tinie being.

T'le next evening was grey and duil,
but Caroline hurried through lier work,
and rau up the hull to look for crocuses.

Grey and duli was the evening; aiffd
grey and duli the sky; w~hiIe the spring
wind of Saskatchewan howled disîually
tlîroîîgh the (husky wvillows thiat bordered
the sloughl; where the waters laslied tie
shore in agitated glooin. whichl left no
snîallest surface, srnooth and fair, whiere
searclîing willow shiadows irnighit find
rest.

Down o11 the ground crouelied Caroline,
and sc, at last thoe furr 'v feathery buds
of thec crocus, liad puslîed intrepidly
through the chilly grotnid. But alh!
tonighit tlîey brought no joy to, lier wait-
ing heart. Tbey, like the eve. appeared
80 grey; no hint of color- spoke of
blossonis 80011 to clîcer the hilîside wvitit
thieir hloomn.

B re a ast S u n sh in e

Post
Toasties

and Cream

There's a deliciaus srnack in
these cnsp, appetizing bits of
toasted corn that brings brightness
and good cheer to many and
many a breakfast table.

loasties are untouched by hanci
in mnaking; and corne in tjghtly
sealed packages - clean* and

* sweet - ready to eat with crearn
and sugar.

Wholesome
Nourishing

Easy to Serve

Sold by Grocers 'Everywhere.

Cailadiaxi Postuni Cereai Co., Ltd.,
Windsor, Ont.


