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If You Want la Know What " An Easy Shave 0
Feels Like, Use file New Process" Blades

N C) doubt you thought perfection had been reached when you shaved with the
Gillette Safety Razor and the usual Gillette.Blade. We thought so, too-at
first. But four years ago, we started out toý make abetter blade. That was

a big undertaking.

First of ail, we vere thon using the hardest
steel that the greatest steel makers in the
world could produce. We set experts at worké
to create a nov steel, that would take a keener
shavlrïg edge than had yet been possible and
still be.rolled as thin as a sheet of paper.-

It took nearly three years before aur steel
experts perfected the formula for this super-
fine steel.

Theri the temperirng process had to be
regçulated to give increased hardness ta the
steel. And f inally, automatically regulated
machines liad to sharpen the blades on both
sides vltli unswerving precision.

Ail this Vas accompl!shed In four years.
To-day. vo offer you, in '«New Proces'
Blades, the keenest, most durable r-azor edg
that the woorld has ever known.

If you wanit to realize what a real easy shavo
feels like-if you want to enjoy, to the full, the
suprom-e luxury of an absolutely smooth, comfort-
able shave-get a box of "New Process" Blades on
your way home and shave w!th one in the mornlng.

"New Process" Blades are put up in hand-
,some nickel-boxes, which hermatically seal them-
selves when closed-and whicli make conventent
match-boxes wlion empty. 12 "New Procea"
Blades (24 shaving edges) for a dollar.

ess'~ JBades, $5. At leacling Jewelr,
cs. or from

as she cails it, keeps peeling off and
showâng -the raw mnaterial underneath.
Why, when her husband introduced
me to her she shook hiands and simply
said; 'Mrs. Green,' and added that e'he
was glad to see me in lier home." As
1 drid flot. shuýw due horror at this faux
pas, Cynthia continued, "She has evi-
dently been told that perfect' ladies
make three distinct words of 'notatall'
instead of runni-ng them ail together
as most of us do, and that it is diction-
ary elegance to spealc of onie's 'nevew.'
Perhaps you would have been îimposed
upon by Vhose trademarks of acquired
cultivation, but I sliould have liked
lier mucli better if she had remna'ned
the nice, simple littie country girl na-
ture intended her to bd&'

"Wel, but lier husband, now," 1
began.. "There's no pretense about
him!"

"Not a bit 1" my wife rejoined. with
misleading lieartiness. "He wears
just the kind of ring that railroad
conductors always wear, and lie says
'culch-er' quite frankly, and swallows
in the middle of the word; besides,
ne one that tries to cover up lis
miouth with bhis 'hand wlien lie laug'hs
coul possibly be called pretentious."

At last in desperation 1 brought
home a man wliose business patli
sometimes crosses mine. He lias flot
tlie strictest sense of honour, nor the
highest regard for truth, nor the most
refined brand of humour 'when hie is
witli his own sex. In fact, lie is a
mnan whoin other men call a cad, yet
lie is not witliout personal attractions,
chief among wliicli is an enviable
sense of ease in wliatever circle lie
finds himself-particularly if that cir-
cie be largely feminine. This speci-
men I cautiously submitted to Cyn-
thia's all-seeing eye.

"There 1" shle exclaimed, almost be-
fore the door had slammed iafter him,
"that is a gentleman! Oh Jack, don't


