
CANADIAN COURIER.

ELECT'lmRIC
SERVICE

Means camfort, conveni-

ence, economy, and safety.

The home that la com-

pletely equipped with
el.ctrical devices la a

happy ane.

Ail the drudgery of hause-
keeplng la ellmlnated bY
electrtcity.

You can wash, Iron, sew,
sweep, caok, keep cool ln

summer and warm ln wln-
ter, by means af electrical

apparatus deslgned espe-

cially ta relieve yau of un-

necessary and fatiguing
labor.

At our showrooms ail

thes. devIces are ready
for your Inspection. Com-
petent demonstrators wlil

operate and explain them
for you.

The Toronto Electr.l.i*c
Light Co., Limited

$AT OUR SERVIE

12 Adelaide Street East

Telepboue Adelade 404

J. W. Durmneater*s

TOREADOR
-1 PO0R T

(B0:15e i poft,>

The Favorite of
connoisseur3

A medically recoin-
meended Port which
itiinulates, invigor-
ateB and regenerates
ffic blood. Known
everywhere for its
heaith-giving ctuaii-
tics.

AL. DEALERS

gered back, biind and bleeding, to the
strioken ranks of his comrades.

Phoebe, aflame with primitive pas-
sions, forgot to be disgusted, and be-
lauded the grimn virility of the de-
fenders. They might be as great
blackguaTds as the men who at-
tacked, but her heart went out to
them, for their grand fighting
qualities. Her eyes, ordinarily solemn,
deinure, saintly, were pools of opales-
cent flame. She was living fiercely,
almost as flercely as the men wlio
were dealing wounds and violence to
the ranks of the attack. She did uot
understand the hideous oaths, or the
more hideous jests 'that !ormed their
battis-cries. Site would not have
minded if she had. She was no
longer Phoebe Perowne o! the West
Country, but a prlucess of the "niglit-
wolves," joying ln every blow that
went home, laughiug, mocking, full o!
the tingiing, tremulous joy of battle.
She, did flot know that that miracul-
ous thing had happened to her, the
complets subversion of a psrsonalicy.
She who, for ail ber vlews ou Wo-
man's Rights, had neyer countenanced
the violent actions o! the more ad-
vanced sisterhood, was 110W the prc.y
to passions beside whicb the ardours
o! a militant suffragette were as a
summer breeze compared with a
roaring typhoon. She wbo had con-
demned drunkenuess was berself in-
toxicated with a spirit infinitely more
potent, more dominant, more tyran-
nously e<citing than ever maddened
humaIt. brain through the medium of
alcobol. She was wlthin a very Ilttie
of temporary Insanity. Strong,
healthy men, when tbsy flrst go into
action, often try to get shot; and
Phoebe was only a girl, slightly
neurastbenic, and the strife that was
being waged lu the "Persian Vault"
was vastly more stimulating than an
ordinary battie. She might have doue
sopietblng desperate had not her

1eyes lighted on Saunders. Hle alune
fought caimly, silsntly, without an
oath or a prayer, or a moving of the
grim set lips. He might be the son ui
a milliner, but he !ought like a gentie-
man, like a knight among churls. Hlis
steadiness and self-control compelled
her admiration, and rebuked her as
notbing else could have doue. Vie
and sroner, caeroto spir pocs
ancd afevoner, caer oupi r lood
ed ber. A strange pride lu hor
countryman took the place o! Âmazon-
ian frenzy. It was an Englishman
wbo was the backbone of their de-
fence, the man from who~m ahl took
commands as a matter of course, the
man to wbom ahi turned wben a !resh
perul tbreatened tbem. He iot3d
every development aud cbecked it.
When a man swarmed Up a pillar zo
fire at tbem over the heads o! the at-
tacking party it was Saunders'
Westly Richards that brought hlmi
down like a big wounded bird from
bis perchi o! vantage.

Suddenly Phoebe saw sometblng
wblcb filled ber with apprehension.
There was a momentary failure of
the attack. The foremost men, dis-
pirited and slckened by tbe obstinacy
of tbe de! eue, drew baek. Thite
temporary panie failed ta affect one
man. Standing bis ground uusupport-
ed, but grim as death and tenaclous
as a bull-dog, MaJor Lacherberg re-
mained iu the forefront, like an ugly
rock leit by the receding tide. Hls
face was pale, and the oid scar show-
ed on bis livid cbeek like a red rut In
a snowy road. Hîs eyes were aghint
wlth cold light. His ->utstretuhed armi,
stiff as a bar o! metal, was holding a
curions sbort-barrelled revolver. Ha
dwelt long on his ain, despite the
peril of bis position.

T I-ERE was a flash and a crack.
Saunders' right arm fell use-

les.' to bis sida, aud bIs revolver drop-
ped !rom impotent fingers on to the
surface o! the counter.

A wlld sbout went up from those
wbo bad lately lost heart. Pboebe fait
sick. Their champion was wounded,
and for the first time site fei1t sente
anxiety as to ber own fate. But sihe
did not kuo'w ber man. With cool
oulekuess Saunders stooped down and

WE PAY THE FRIGHT*

At the
Factory
Price

Buying aithei factorywill land
tb6isrange at your station freleht
prepaid for $20.00 less than

the next best stove on the markcet. Yen pocket the

dealees profit--about 30 per ceiùt-get a beautiful asel

and malleableiron range bufik te last alfifetimne. And what's

more van save money every month on your fuel bill.
Evey Range is unconditionally guaranteed.

Dom-inion Pride "i'd
Range 53

It'a as good as seeing
the range to read the.
camplete and clear de-
scription ini our book.
The book al3ocontains a7

bistory of cooking worth
reading. Let us send
yen a copy.

Caniada Malleable & Ste
Mfg. Co., Limited, Oasm

Mal


