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“Too Old to Learn”

is never applied to the production of music with a

GERHARD HEINTZMAN
Self-Playing Piano

Many of the most delighted owners of this
celebrated player are among those who are no
longer young in years. In spirit, however, the
possessor may well consider himself or herself
young. Nothing else makes life worth living
like good music—what else brings back so
alluringly the remembrances of youth?

You will find every day finer and happier
for the presence in your home of a GERHARD
HEINTZMAN SELF-PLAYING PIANO.

Write for our booklet.

Your present instrument taken as part
payment at a fair valuation.

GERHARD HEINTZMAN

LIMITED
41-43 Queen St. W. (Opp. City Hall) TORONTO

New Hamilton Salesrooms: 68 King St. E., next Post Office &

Hotel Directory l
HOTEL MOSSOP .

Toronto, Canada.  F. W. Mossop, PEOP. New Life for Invalids,

Guropean Plan, Absolutely Fireprool.

o v RATES: Renewed Strength for the
Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.

THE NEW FREEMAN'S HOTEL
o (Buropesn Plan) Brain-worker, a Wealth of Health

One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms without bath, $1.50 and f()l' Evel‘yone-
2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00
yer day and upwards, ; T 2
{ﬂt. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal. To msl(mt/y 1rw1gurute—~to perm.mently strenglhen—-to Safeguard

\
|
Rooms with bath,  $2.00 up. ‘ Weak, Greater Vigour for the
\
%
|
|
|

THE NEW RUSSELL you against illness and disease—to make you healthier and happier

onza.rma'n?;::du' _and to equip you with‘ an abundance of reserve strength——t‘ljat.is
American Plan, $3.00 to $5.00 3 the mission of “Wincarnis. As you take your wineglassful of Wl{l-
_European Plan, $1.50 to $3.50 carnis” daily, you will feel yourself getting stronger, and you will
$22.56 to $4.00. American Plan. | strength as the rich, revitalised blood goes aseing ELECHER your

300 Roome | veins, making your whole body tingle and glow with the new life that
KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
~Fireproof-—
Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up
American and European Plans,

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada
American plan, $3.00 per day and up. All

rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor
GRAND UNION HOTEL - . Brain-fa
Toronto, Canada. creates. Depression, Anaemia, Sleeplessness, Weakness,b i wealtgl;";
: Geo. ‘A. Spear. President. and Nerve troubles will disappear, and will be replaced by :
American Plan $2—§3. Buropean Plan 4 > lation to you. Will you buy just
 $1—81.50. of glorious health that will be a revelation to you. e health-creat-
PALMER HOUSE one bottle of “Wincarnis” to-day, and prove its suprem
TORONTO ! CANADA ing vir ourself.
H. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor. g tues for oY

Rates—$2.00 to $3.00

Can be obtained at all first-class Druggists, Stores, etc.
'ALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN. - A E
a ’ GH tel Calgary. the commereial Manofacturers : COLEMAN & CO., Wincarnis Works, NORWICH, ENG, :
Queen s foangrs metropolis of the Last TRADE * Wincarnis” can be readily obtained from all t'he leading
Great West. Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day. NOTE : Wholesale Distributing Houses in the Dominion
¥ree 'Bus to all trains.

asked your grandfather if he

an empty shack where a mal;“ee:: of
live and disturb no one. He tola

of the shack at Lone Lake. ™ s
seemed a fitness in the name and t»
place. ‘We belonged” So I bought
a canoe from a reservation Indian
who luckily had one for sale, loade:
up with supplies, and, following the
old man, paddled up the river to TL.on-
Lake. He kindly went with me to the
hut and I took possession. There was
enough of the ‘eternal vagabond® j-
me to make me enjoy the adventure.
The place held a stove, rusted but
whole, a stump table and twe odad
spruce-root chairs. Also I found ther.
a violin in it‘s case, a faded red shaw:
and what was left of a small pair of
mocecasins. Sherlock Holmes wouie
have deducted that at a remote time
a white . man had lived there—and an
Indian woman.”

“Yes,” said Nance, “the wWhite man
who was thrown over Black Rock by
the Indian whose spirit they  sa
haunts the lake, and the wWoman the
Indian loved.”

“T have seen no spirits,” said ann,
“though they may be there. The
place is filled with an unutterable
quiet. A healing silence. It iS per-
fumed with balsam till the very sha-
dows seem sweet-scented. I sought ji
as hurt things seek hidden places
where they may be left alone, ang
perhaps win back strength. It has
been lonely. So lonely, little 1
that at times I would even have wel.
comed the spirit of that love-mad. y,,.
dian for company. “But”—he lookeq
down at the girl and held out his
hand—“that has about passed.”

She touched his hand lightly weisn
her own, then drew back. In the dusk
the dark gold of her hair was lumin
ous, and her eyes brilliant as
stars in the frosty sky. “Oh, it »a
very late!” she said, “I must go in ™

“Yes! Yes!” he said hlll‘rled]y
“And 1 have kept you too long. By
tell me”—his voice suddenly eager . .
“tell me my story did not weary you,
that it has not made you despise me
Tell me you like me quite as well as
you did yesterday morning. You see.
with a short uncertain laugh, “I take
it for granted that T made a good fips:
impression.”

“Indeed, 1 like you as well,” Napea
replied, echoing the little passine
laugh. Crossing to the door she st
suddenly absolutely still—]istenins_
The long unhappy wail of a lynx came
faintly on the wind, swelled loudes
broke into moans, and died away,

“Have you a rifle in the canoe™? she
questioned anxiously.

“He smiled in the dark. “Yes™ he
agsured her.

“And—it is loaded?”

“With bird-shot,” said Wynn.

“Tt ghould be buck-shot,” she an-
swered. “Keep the muzzle towards
the bow, it is wigcer when its dark.
Good-night.” 3

“Good-night” the man repeated.

The queer bark door swung on it's
moose-hide hinges, then closed. Wyy
watched the girl’s shadow fall on
window, stood a moment, lit hig pi
then strode across the brittle grau“;
towards the river.

Nance slipped off her green Serge
gown and put on a red woollen kimono
that Sister Mary Philomena had magde
for her. She took the pins from her
hair, brushed and braided it. Thep
she drew a bear-skin near the coun
where the old man still slept, anq sat
down on the floor beside him. Jopje
who had been nervously trotting
about the room until she came §
went over to the hearth, stretched con.
tentedly, tramped round in one sﬂml:
spot after a fashion probably fo]]owed.
by his wolf-kin in pre-h'storic da
curled up and slept. Wanota haq dte.
appeared. The wind blew up sharp) 7
In the warm room, once more, the <.
grew rigidly still and listened,
again came the desolate horrible o d
of the lynx; nearer this time. sr’
lence followed. St

She crouched down, re :
head against the old mas.rtli'gg hﬁer
where it lay on the fur. The P
kimono that the little grey nun ;
fashioned, wrapped her roungd as -
poppy leaves, but it held no

-

H. L. Stephens, Prop.
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charm, for sleep and she were two




