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The men|who are doing the big things to-day, are
the men Who\thmk for themselves.

The men,who, think for themselves, thmk about

themselves.

All men, who are making reputations, know
the value of personal appearance.

They use the' GILLETTE, and look the whole
world in the face with clean shaven faces.

The Gillette!face is the sign of success.

..‘%f

\ You are in company with the biggest men on the
contment;when you shave with the GILLETTE.

ThisTisTthéTnew Gillette " Sign, displayed by dealers
handling |Gillette. Razors and Blades.

displaying

Look [for "the’
this sign will  gladly poinf out the unique

sign—Ilook ‘at the Razor. The dealer

features of the Gillette—or write us for descriptive booklets.

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED,

MONTREAL.
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CHAPTER XXXIL
Miss North’s Story.

‘That would be something,’ said

Louis, with unflattering candor.

‘So it would,’ she said, with a smile.
‘Well, we will try it. You take up the
soup, nurse, and I'll go and play
something quiectly, He may like it.’

‘He’s far goue indeed if he don’t,
said the dame, almost indignantly, as
she went up with the soup.

Ethel wiped her hands and went in-
to the parlor and opened -the piano.
But she stood a moment or two look-
ing at the keys: she had not touched
them since that night when Harold
‘Woodleigh had held her hands and
looked into her eyes. That never-to-
be-forgotten night When paradise
seemed to open its doors only to close
them again, and leave her life all the
more sad and hopeless for that one
bright ray of exquisite delight.

No one knew how much the gentle-
hearted girl had suffered, since that
night she had gone into the ¢hurch
and realized how far above her was
the man she loved—ycs, loved with
all her heart and soul; and he had
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| realized it, for he had not come near
her since that night.

With a gesture of impatience at her
weakness, weakness which she felt
would cling to her for life, for she
was not one to love and unlove in a
breath, she sat down and began play-
ing softly a sonata of Haydn’s.

The dame found the sick man lean-
ing back in his chair, staring at the
canvas, and he scarcely removed his
eyes from it when she entered; but
there was a bitter, hard look in them
that was almost worse than the old

indifference.
Suddenly he looked round at her

and pointed to the canvas.

‘Take that away, will you, dame?
he said, quietly.

The dame took it from the chair
land placed it behind his chair,

‘You’ll try and eat the soup, sir,
won’t you? .she said, looking at him
with that look of maternal . affection
¥hich . all good nurses feel for the
creature they have pulled thlough the
shadow of death.

‘I should be an ungrateful beast if
I didn’t try to eat a horse if you ask-
ed ‘'me, dame,” he said, looking up at
her.

She courtesied and looked pleased.
He stared at her curiously.

‘You are agood soul,” he said;
‘you -puzzled me. Why have you
taken so much trouble te keep the
life in this miserable carcass—why 7’

¢Oh, sir,’ said the proud old soul,
taken aback at the strange conund-
ram.

¢ Don’t vilify yourself like that, ‘A
better man and a handsomer—ex-
cepting my Harold

¢ Cori—confound your Harold !’ he
groaned, and turned to the fire with
a long sigh.

' The dame was flying, aghast, but
with a gesture of his white hand he

{ stopped her,

‘I—I beg your pardon,” he said.
‘Yes, Harold Woodleigh is a fine fel-
fow, there are few like bimj andi—and
he is'the luckiest man in the world ;

1 The soup, thank you !

The dame stole downstairs, and he

i put the soup down again untasted,

and covered his face with his hands.

in Ceatoring : muuc, but he did snot move; sud-

y there mingled with it a human

voice, gaquisitdy mdodms and ml

Presently there rose a soft strain of -

an effort he raised it to his knees and
sat staring at it,

Then, with trembling fingers, he
drew off the cover, and let his eyes
rest on the lovely face that suddenly
locked out at him with the large, dark,
mournful eyes and sensitive lips.

And as he looked his lips quivered,
his eyes grew moist, he was as weak
as a child ; and his hands trembied so
that the exquisite face grew blurced
and indistinct to his sight,

Then the cry of passionate despair
welled from his heart :

¢ Oh, my love, my love! And ]

-have lost you !’

Suddenly the music ceased ; as:it

awakened, the bard look came into
his face again, and, averting his eyes,
he threw the covering over the pic
ture, and laid it down beside the chai
again.

AFTER
FOURYEARS
OF MISERY

Cured by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound

Baltimore, Md. — ““For four year:
my life was a misery to me. I suffered
from irregulari

ties, terrible drag

ging  sensations

extreme nervous

ness, and that al

gone feeling in mjy
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as though
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gybn me, snd Iam recommending it

m my friends.”—Mrs. W. 8. Fonn.
938 Lansdowne St., Baltimore, M
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of women who h:::

‘ Was—was that some one - singing

‘downstairs?" he alﬁcd ‘as Louis en-

.

tered.
* Yes, sif,’ was the reply.
' !ﬁh ! I'thought I had been dream-

Ting: ' Who was it ?’

¢ Miss North, sir—a friend of Mrs.
Hester's,’

I never heard of her,” said Slade,
languidly, }

¢ Ehe hves here, sir—leastways she
did. These are her rooms.’

* And I bave turned her out !’ said
Slade. B

“She duesn’t mintl that, sir. No
“one could have been, kinder all the
time than Miss North, “She’s down-
stairs all day, helping Mrs, Hester—
and a lady, too, sir,’
* ¢ It is'very kind,’ said Slade, thought-
fully ; < I don’t understand it Louis,
take my compliments, and—no I will
wait till I see her to thank her.’

‘Would you like to see her now

1'sir? said Louis. ¢ She'll be only too

pleased

¢ Confound you, how do you know?
asked Slade. ¢ Stop !’ —for Louis was
going at this rebuff. ¢ Give my com-
pliments to Miss—tne young lady—
and ask her if she would be so kind
1s to pay a sick man a visit.’

Louis went down like a shot. Ethel
stared, went pale, and then crimson-
el.

‘I!” she exclaimed; then her tone
changed, and she said, calmly: ‘Yes,
certainly I will go; it must be very
1ull for Mr. Slade.’

And stopping for a moment to
smoothe her hair—which was smooth
cnough already—she followed Louis
upstairs.

‘Come in,” said Dawson Slade.

And she entered.

He looked up at her and attempted
;0 rise, but fell back and stared at
her.

With a quiet smile, she went up and
held out her hand.

‘Is it possible that you remember
me? she said, gently.

‘Remember!’ said Slade. ‘Yes, of
course I remember you; but how
comes it that you are here? Are you
the Miss North my man tells me I am
so much indebted to?

‘1 am KEthel North,’ she said.

‘Will you sit down? he said, still
slaring at her with his calm, dark
syes, puzzled and bewildered. ‘And—
and you have been here long? How is
t that I have not seen you? I don’t
anderstand.’

‘How should you have seen me?’ she
said, ‘unless you had come to Higham
;hurch. and then you might not have
seen me, for theré is a large curtain
around the orgam loft. I am the or-
zanist ‘here, Mr. Slade.’

‘1 sece,” he said, ‘and you were com-
ng here when I niet you—’

‘When you were so kind to me in
the park,” she broke in softly, “I was
.oming here, and so were you. It is
sery strange. It was a coincidence.’

‘A coincidence,” he said, thoughtful-
y. Then he said, quietly:

‘Have you avoided me?

She shook her head with a quiel
smile.

‘No. I have avoided no one. It was
10t for Ethel North, the organist, to

honored guest of the Grange, and
Woodleigh Hall, because he had ren-
lered her a service as delicately even

old.”’

‘You are eloquent as well as musi-
ral,’ he said.

‘It is only when I am grateful,” she
said.

ook as such men wear.
‘Why are wyou here, playing at be-
ng an organist, alone and hidden

‘ead faces; I read yours that day in
he park. You have known some sor-
‘ow, Miss North.’

a8 his 1ook.

one continual sorrow; but it has not
made me weary of the world.’
- “That is a hit at me,’ he said, with-
out .a smile. ‘I confess that 1 am
weary of it, for I 'have ceased to be-
Heve in it, but at least, Miss North, 1
have drained the cup to its dregs. I
cannot go into some country village
and play the organ, because I am not/
a woman. Women never cease to
trust Heaven after they are deceived. -
Men Jose their faith; I have lost
mine, Were you ever in love, Miss
North? - o -
At any other time, from any other
man than this mere shadow, Ethel
North quiet as she was, would havc
| risen with lndlgn!ht anger, but now
3he loqked at Blm ’~and that look was

Then he stamsd -and touched the
Ehelk ol o :

:laim acquaintance with Mr. Slade, the;

18 were those rendered by a knight of:

He looked at her, with that ardenll
wway? There is some mystery. 1 can'

It was a strange speech, as strauge"

‘Yes, until I came here,‘my life was'

| JOHN MAUNDER, Tailor & Clothier, 281-283 Duckworiy St
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care Mrs. Snow, (1]

Brazil’s Square

Kelly, Mrs. Jas. A,
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Springdale Street{Rose, Hannah,

Morgan, John,
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Morgan, Wm. T,
late s.8. Portia|Russell, Miss,
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jbert, Murphy, D. M.
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Maloney, Mrs., ’card:,
Murphy, Mrs. M; @
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King's Road
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McCarthy, Miss Fanale,
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Riggs, Edward
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Stamiland, Mre. Wm.,,
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Spry, Thomas, card

Spry, J. H.

Sheehan, John

Steed, Mrs. W. J,,
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Simpson, Robert, card
{Simms, Mrs., Cochrane St.
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late s8.8. Argyle
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ard Springdale Street
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Cogper, Mrs. John, card, Kenny, Wm., late s.s. Home O’Neill, Jane, card,
Lime Street|Kelly, Josephine Miss, Sl
New Gower Street O'Brien, Mrs.
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W

Warren, Miss Nell,
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Freshwater Bay|way, Chas. W., card

v. Peter

|Piercey, John,

care Mrs. White,
Monroe St.
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Patrick St. West!
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Gower Street Publicover,

Brazil’s Square Power, Miss May,
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Goldsmith, Charlie,
schr. Alberta {Gushue,
Webber, Capt. George, 5 schr.
schr. Antoinette/Conrad,

Devereaux, Capt. C. J,, |

Haines, Alfred, |
schr. Arkansas| D
|Hopkius.
B

Haynes, Capt. Wm.,

schr. Belle Frauklin' E
Francis, Alexander,

schr. B. G. Anderson
Morris, Capt. Wm.,

schr. B. G. Anderson

[ o T

Capt.. T. A,

[Ryan, John J.,

F

Atkinson, Capt. N.,

Wills, James, schr. Clara
Stewart,

Crissie L. Thomey

schr. Conrad

schr. Arkansas Jones, John, schr. Conrad |

schr.

Bond, Walter,
schr. Florence M. Smith|Becquet, Capt.,

Morris, Gerald,

brigt.

'Hlbbs, James J.,

schr. Gladys Whidden

Henry, \\ insor, Art

schr. Dorothy Baird sC
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lSmith, Capt. Darius,
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MeDonald, J. J,,
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hur,
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Gladys

House, Avalon,
Favorna schy. Lizzie H.
M ;

schr. Madelina
Fleetwing|Verge, Robert, schr. Maggie
Young, Bennett,

schr. Minnie J. Hickman

N

Burke, Mark,
§ schr. Nellie Louise
R

Whidden|Bates, E., schr. Rose
Anstey, Capt.,
schr. Reginald Anstey

den Hind

s.8. Home |[Wiseman, Robert,
schr. Harris schr. Reginald Anstey

G. P. 0., September 3rd, 1910.

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

PORTRAIT WORK

IS THE MOST IMPORTANT:EBRANCH OF
PHOTOGRAPHY, but

Copying, JEnlarging, Reducing§ Loandscape
Work, Lantern Slide’ Making, Iraming,
AlllatClll’ WOl‘k, all require the best possible attention,

and we give everything we do our best attention.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO,

Corner Bates’ Hill and Henry St. j24,tl

LATEST Style and
teed. Our Ladies’ De-

partment 1s now stock-

Cloths. = This depart-
ment is supermtended

Woi‘kmanship guaran- |

ed with the LATEST .

shades in Costume =

S
SOPYRIGHT

BY A CUTTER OF MANY YEARS EXPERIENCE.

' The tatesrirghsh French & American Designs.

.

GOOD AD -
A BAD PLACE-

fi 2
N ¢ BUSINESS

PUT YOUR n.s |& ‘TIIE
[VENNGJELEGRAY

AND GET RESULTS
EUROPEAN AGENCY.

HOLESALE Indents promptly ex-
ecuted at lowest cash prices for all
kinds of British and Continental

goods, jincluding - —
Books.and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery Millineryand Piece Goods
Fancy Goods and Perfumer; KI
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
Jeweller) Plate and Watches,
wtog’mphlc and Opt.lcal Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,
2:tc. etc., 3
Comumission cent. to cend.
Trade waump::dou ed. 5
Quotations on. Demand,
Cases from £10 upwards.,
Oonagnmenu of Produce Sold on Account,

|WILLIAM  WILSON & SONS,

\\(Eshbhlhed 1814.)

s no.l.o- on, E. C.
T I




