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Y Standard Products

BATTERIES.

°] “RADIO” BATTERIES

The Interstate Electric Novehy Co. of Canada
Ontarie

Torente

BOOTS AND SHOES.

ngh Clasu Mlhtarv Boots !
I Cisrom Made or Ready M, i

H.C.WILSON - L2417 King e

CHAFING DISHES (Electric).

S0 Handy for the After Theatre Suppey
CHAFING DISHES from $12.00 Eech
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Limted . TORGHTO

CIGAR LIGHTERS (Electric).

DANGER of fire is avoided when an
Blectric Cigar Iighter is used. Send for
fllustrated booklet.

Toronto Electric Light Co g Ltd Toronto

CURLING TONGS (Electric).

lunmc SAFE — SANITARY — CONVENIENT
% Electric Curiing trons $4 and §5 Each
CURLING IRON  yyirry ' e
W 7 TORONTO ELECTRIC LICHT 00, Limited
TOROWTO

nasdoaven

GLOVES AND MITTS
With the C.C.C. Brand are Dependable
Yhe Craig, Cowan Company, Limited

154 Pearl Strost, Toreate

USS

FANS (Electric).

M ELECTRIC FANS

; ——— §10 to $40 — AR Sizes — All Cood —mm ,
§8, Toronto Electric Light Co, Limited, Toronto

FIXTURES ( EIectrlc-)A

2&rtmstxcdda.nd gell designed lighting fix-
ures a much to a home. 8
e end for our

Toronto Electric nght Co., Ltd., Toronto.

FLASHLIGHTS.

B A~ - “Master” Flashlight '

ADE 1% CARA DA

CAIAM CAIBON CGI.PMY LIMITED,

96 West King Street . = Toromte

“FRACU” F tashlights
The In‘erstate Electric Novelty
Co. of Canada, Limited
Toronto - . Ontario

FORD STARTER

GRILLS (Electric).

AN ELECTRIC GRILL FOR
LIGHT HOUSEKEEPING
$6.50 end wp
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT €O, Limited +  VOWONTO

HAIR DRYERS (Electric).

Don't lose an afternoon drying your hair
DoitBechca!lywiththlsHah'Dryer

IT COSTS $18.00
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT €O Limited, TORONTO

HEATERS (Electric).

Take the chill out of the .lr
with this Electric Hoater
This Model bo 87 80

morrro-n.n;ruc UGHT €0, Limited, TORONTO

HEATING PADS (Electric).

An Electric Heating Pad is Indispensabla in
the Sick Room. S&Meaclnmdalﬂn:hnub

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO. Limited, TORONTO

HY-LO LAMPS.
Turn down the electric light! TUse Hylo

lamps and save current without being in
total darkness. Send for price list,

Toronto Electric Light Co., Ltd., Toronto.
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1 his little lungs.

CANADIAN

over about dad, my dad, you know, and
all the brave stories he used to tell
me when he was alive. And Peter was

to be a soldier, too, when he grew up, :

a British soldier. I used to put him
through his drill. He had a little rifle
and a sword. I taught him the ‘Brit-
ish Grenadiers,” he could sing it all
through without a mistake, and he
would put his soldiers on the floor in
the nursery in marchnig order, and
then he would walk up and down be-
fore them and sing it at the top of
Then one day—” ghe
paused a moment and shut her eyes
tightly before she went on, “one day
word came that England had declared

war. A dreadful thing happened,
dreadful to Peter and me. All of the
soldiers, the forts, the guns were

stamped upon and broken, and—and
the Union Jack that hung over Pet-
er's crib was taken down and burnt,
and——and—" her voice rose a little.

“Peter and I were forbidden ever to °

speak of British soldiers again. I was
forbidden to mention my father’s
name. I was told I must make Peter
forget he had any British blood in his
veins, and Peter was whipped for sing-
ing the ‘British Grenadiers’ And he
was to know nothing of the war, noth-
ing. That is why he always plays
alone—that is why we never speak of
what, next to Peter, is nearest my
heart, I was forced to promise—to
promise—until—I should be released
from my promise.”

“It—it—it was your husband, I sup-
pose?” Philip asked.

“It was my husband,” her voice
dropped, and she hung her head.

“B-B-B Jove!” stammered Philip, “I
didn’t know there were any Ameri-
cans—"

HE interrupted him. “My husband
is not an American,” she said, not‘
looking at him. “He belonged to the
reserve, and when the war broke out
he went almost immediately to join
his regiment. His name is Hofman.
He is a Prussian officer.”

Philip never knew quite how he said
good-bye, and got away. Their part-
ing was very brief. He could not see
her face distinctly in the waning light,
and her hand was cold in his. He
tried to give ner some message for
Peter, that- he would not see him
again, but that he would write him
a letter, that was all he dared to say.
When the last throb of his motor had
been hushed by the distance, the wo-
man sat down in the chair where he
had sat, and taking the box of Lancers
in her lap she kissed the little soldier
men, one by one, before she wrapped
them up carefully and laid them
away.

Of course, Ferris could not sgleep
when he reached his hotel. He did
not ever try. Over and over he lived
through the amazing events of the
day. Over and over Peter’s little face
and Peter’s mother’s face came before
his eyes. Over and over he heard her
voice, laughing, in abandon at some
sally of Peter’s, or whispering pitifully
her sad confidences, At first Philip
thought he must see her again. He
made up his mind that he would go
out the next day. Their parting had
been unspeakably cruel. He asked
himself savagely why he had not
taken the poor little broken thing in
his arms and comforted her? He had
been 3 silly conventional fool. Very
well, to-morrow he would go back.
He would be different. He would be
as he wanted to be. He imagined it.

his_pillow.

COURIER

He trembled to imagine it. Then he
thought of Peter, dear, odd, lovable
little Peter. He wanted passionately
to see Peter again—to hold him on his
knee, to put his cheek on Peter’s curly
head. Just once he would like to hold
them both, Peter and Peter’s mother
in his arms together. They were his.
She had said so. They were his. He
wanted ' them, he needed them. He
closed his eyes, he smelled the lilac,
and heard the hum of the bees. Hot
tears trickled down his cheeks.

O, he couldn’t go. He knew he
could not go. He knew he must

do the hard square thing and never
see either of them again. It was as
well he had made up his mind to leave
the next day.
got a safe distance away, in France
somewhere, on the eve of his next en-

gagement, he would write to her, and |

let her know that hevloved her, that
he hoped to God——

Towards morning Ferris remember-
ed the letter that he had promised to
deliver. He must try and deliver it or
see that it was delivered. He pulled
his bag from under the bed and open-
ed his dispatch box. He had not had
the letter out since he left France,
now he drew it from among some
others and took it over to the light.
The writing was irregular and faintly
traced.

Philip held it close to his eyes.
Then—!
He gave a start, an exclamation.

The name! What was it?
“Mrs. Alvo Hofman, Hillside Place.”

He took off his glasses, rubbed
them and put them on again, and read
the address a second time.

“No,”” said Ferris aloud. “It isn’t
true. [ need slecp.” He put the let-
ter down. He was afraid his nerves
were giving away and he was begin-
ning to suffer from: a recurrence of
ne rallucinations which had bothered
him the first few weeks after he had
been wounded.

He undressed and put on his
pyjamas, then, impelled irresistibly,
he went to the dressing table and
looked once more at the superscription
on the envelops. Unless his over-
wrought nerves were deceiving him

.the name was that which he had first

read. “I will try and sleep,” said
Ferris. He tucked the letter under
To his own amazement
four hours later he found he had been
asleep. He drew the letter out and
read the address again. This time he
knew it could not be a mistake. It
was & working of that same wonder
ful Fate that Mirry had such faith in.
It was too amazing to be true, but it
was true, nevertheless. The letter
was from Miriel’s husband and
Miriel’s husband had died in his arms
five months before.

Ferris spent all the morning i
writing a letter to Miriel in which he
enclosed that of her husband. "

“l am writing to you,” he said, “be-
cause I want to give you time to ad-
just yourself to the new order of
things before I see you, and because
I am such a duffer at explaining. It
happened in an advance. We had
taken a German trench, and my men
had gone on. I could not, because 1
had been hit. I was waiting for the
stretcher bearers, along with ‘some
other chaps when I heard a man
calling out from around a turn in the
trench. I could walk a bit and pres-
ently I found him. He had been
wounded badly. I did what I could

Perhaps, when he had, |

IMMERSION HEATERS.

Thu Water Heater Boils a Pint of Water
m Two Mmutes, $4. 50 Each

Toronto Electric Light Co, Limited - « Toronts

IRONS (Electric).

Make Ironing Easy
With Our mwu-cmhr

Whier Aoy O ctrated Beabies

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Listited - TORONTO

IRON WORKS

POLSO\ IRON

U“ITPD ¢

by Presbyterian Lantern Slide Dept.

SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE
AND RENTAL LIST

96 Queen Strect Esst - - - Toreate

LAMPS (Standard Flactric)

@ Send for any Size or Style of Electric

Lamp. We keep a fuil stock
TORONTO

TCRONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limited

hael L Bt

MAZDA LAMPS,

The “ Mazda ” is the most Econrm‘xic_ll and the
most Brilliant Electric Lamp “Made in Carada”

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT @0, Limited, TORONTO

MOTOR OILS.

“PEERLESS ” 55 ” GASOLINE

The British Amenun Oil Comp-ny. Limited

Toronte

NITROGEN LAMPS,

Powerful and Economical Nx*mgen £as-
1"111e<%K high efficiency lam*pw-all sizes in
stocl

Toronto Electric Light Co., L.td:, Toronto.

OVENS (Electric).
This Con and J; ive Ilec-
trical Cooking Cutfit for Small Apart-
X ments, costs only $11.75
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited -

TORONTO

PAINTS.

BRANDRAM _LHENDER
o <2 AL R
“ENGLISH ' PAINT:

PERCOLATORS (Electric).
PERCOLATE YOUR COFFEE

WITH OUR “UNIVERSAL® ELECTRIC PERCOLATOR
PRICES §3, 811 wnd $16
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limited - TORONTO

PIANOS.
T - cAnADAS PREMIER PIANO’

m Gerhard Keint.man Co., Limited .

PHOTO ENGRAVERS.

Xorerts

37 RICHMOND-ST-E
COPPER EEZIXTD zi1mMC
"HALETONES & S!0 ETCNIRGS
[ rone asee B8

RADIATORS (Electric).

THIS HANDY LITTLE ELECTRIC
RADIATOR SELLS AT $7.00
“Why Should You Shiver?*
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., LIMITED =

RAGS (Woolen and Cotton).

| ONTARIO MILL STOCK & METAL CO.

Graders and Exporters of. Woolen and Cetton Rags
| 268.286 Bay Street North . Hamilton, Ontario
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