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Ashes 1n the Pan

The Sunshine Furnace has
ash chutes which direct all
the ashes into the ash pan.
The cool bail handles make
easy work of emptying.
There’s no unnecessary dirt
with a “Sunshine” ashpan.

Our local agent will
show -you this and

many other “Sunshine”
advantages.
free booklet.

Send for

M¢<Ciarys
Sunshine
Furnace

Montreal, Winnipeg,
N. B., Hamilton,
344

London, Toronto,
Vancouver, St. John,
Calgary, Saskatoon, Edmonton.
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FLORIDA
WATER

‘““THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME ”

Without exception the
most widely popular
Toilet Perfume in use.

IN the Bath it is cooling

and reviving; on the
Handkerchief and for
general Toilet use it is
delightful. It is simply
indispensable in the
Bath-room and on the
Dressing-table. :

: Ask Your Druggist for It.
¥ Accept no Substitute !

PREPARED ONLY BY
LANMAN & KEMP,
NEW YORK AND MONTREAL.

of finest Mexican
Vanilla beans. One
bottle will flavor more
than two dozen
puddings
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Shirriffs

TrueVanilla

CANADIAN COURIER.

The bluff that rose steadily higher
came back to them, willow and strag-
gling birch flashed by, and at last Payne
drew bridle where a rutted trail wound
down between the trees to the bridge
in the hollow. A swift glance showed
him that a mounted man could scarcely
make his way between them and he
smiled dryly as he signed to his com-
panion.

“Back your horse clear of the trail,”
he said; and there was a rattle as he
flung his carbine across the saddle.
“With Hilton behind him, he’ll ride
straight into our hands.”

He wheeled nis horse in among the
birches, and then sat still, with fingers
that quivered a little on the carbine
stoek, until a faint drumming rose from
the: prairie.

“He’s coming!” said - the
“Hilton’s hanging on to him!”

Payne made no answer, and the sound
that rang more loudly every moment
through the greyness of the early day-
light was not pleasant to hear. Man’s
vitality is near its lowest about that
hour, and the troopers had ridden fur-
iously the long night through, while one
of them, who knew Lance Courthorne,
surmised that there was grim work be-
fore him. Still, though he shivered as
a little chilly wind shook the birch twigs,
he set his lips, and once more remem-
bered the comrade who had ridden far
and kept many a lonely vigil with him.

Then a mounted man appeared in the
space between the trees. His horse was
jaded, and he rode loosely, swaying once
or twice in his saddle; but he came
straight on, and there was a jingle and
rattle as the troopers swung out into
the. trail. The man saw them, for he
glanced over his shoulder, as if at the
rider who appeared behind, and then
sent the spurs in again.

“Pull him up,” cried Corporal Payne,
and his voice was a little strained.
“Stop right where you are before we
fire: on you!”

The man must have seen the carbines,
for he raised himself a trifle, and Payne
saw his face under the flapping hat. It
was drawn and grey, but there was no
sign of yielding or consternation in the
half-closed eyes. Then he lurched in his
saddle, as from exhaustion or weariness,
and straightened himself again with both
hands on the bridle. Payne saw his
heéls move and the spurs drip red, and
slid his left hand further along the car-
bine stock. The trail was steep and
narrow. A horseman could scarcely turn
in it, and the stranger was coming on
at a gallop.

“He will have it,” said the trooper
hoarsely. “If he rides one of us down
he may get away.”

“We have got to stop him,” said Cor-
poral Payne.

Once more the swaying man straight-
ened himself, flung his head back, and
with a little breathless laugh drove his
horse furiously at Payne. He was very
close now, and his face showed livid
under the smearing dust; but his lips
were drawn up in a little bitter smile
as he rode straight upon the levelled
carbines. Payne at-least understood it,
and the absence of flung-up hand or cry.
Courthorne’s inborn instinets were strong
to the end.

There was a hoarse shout from the
trooper, and no answer, and a carbine
flashed. Then Courthorne loosed the
bridle, reeled sideways from the saddle,
rolled bhalf round with one foot in the
stirrup and his head upon the ground,
and was left behind, while the riderless
horse and pursuer swept past the two
men who, avoiding them by a hairs-
breadth, sat motionless a moment in the
thin drifting smoke.

Then Corporal Payne swung himself
down, and, while the trooper followed,
stooped over the man who lay, a limp
huddled object, in the trail. He blinked
up at them out of eyes that were almost
closed.

“I think you have done for me,” he

trooper.

said.
Payne glanced at his comrade. “Push
on to the settlement,” he said. “They’ve

a doctor there. Bring him and Har-
land the magistrate out.”

The trooper seemed glad to.mount and
ride away, and Payne once more bent
over the wounded man.

“Very sorry,” he said. “Still, you see,
you left me no other means of stopping
you. Now, is there anything I can de
for you?”

Bakes Bread
to Perfection

New Perfection

WICK BLUE FLAM.E

Qil Cook-stove

Cleaner than coal or wood. Cheaper
than gas.

For best results use ROYALITE Oil
Stock carried at all chief points.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY

Limited
Winnepeg Toronto Halifax
Montreal Vancouver St. John

Pop

a packet of Edwards
Soup into the pot or
pan when you are
making that stew—or

that hash or sauce, or whatever it is.

Let it boil for at least half an hour. You'll find that the
home-made Irish soup will make your pet recipes tastier
than ever, by bringing out their full flavour,

=G OUPS
DISTRIBUTORS
W. G. PATRICK & Co., Limited, Toronto and Vancouver.

Bc. per packet.
WM. H. DUNN, Montreal. ESCOTT & HARMER, Winnipeg.

b

Edwards’ Desiccated Soups are made in three varieties—
Brown, Tomato, White. The Brown wvaricty is a thick,
nourishing soup prepared from beef and fresh wege-
tables. The other two are purely wegetable soups.

Lots of dainty new dishes in our new Cook Book,
Write for a copy post free.
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TORONTO, A Residential and Day School for Boys.

STo AN“REW,S C LLEEE ONTARIO. q Preparation for Universities, Business and

Royal Military College, Upperand Lower Schools. Calendar sent on application Autumn Term
commences Sept. 11th, 1913. REV. D, BRUCE MACDONALD, M‘Xicif'b Headmaster.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.




