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CANADIAN COURIER
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and scratches
hurry.

E will use it, never fear !

And thank you from

he shaves.
0 million men are
using -the Gillette—any one

Over tw

ten times its cost.

Shaving in the old way is the bane
of a man’s life. It means time wasted
at the barber-shop—or tedious strop-
ping and scraping with the old-fash-
ioned razor, with the certainty of cuts

Besides, as you know, he is
not always shaved when he ought to be.
The Gillette makes shaving easy.

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. O¥ CANADA LIMITED, Montreal.

Gillette
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Give Him a Gillette
Safety Razor for Christmas

Takes only five minutes for a smooth,
satisfying shave, no matter how rough

. the beard or tender the skin.
heart every time : : ; ;
No stropping, no honing. Any

man can use it. It is the one razor
that is safe— cannot cut his face—and
it is the only razor that can be adjusted
for a light or a close shave.

The Gillette makes a beautiful
gift, with its triple silver-plated handle,
in velvet lined, full leather case.

will tell you he
be without it for

Standard set as illustrated above,
$5.00.

Combination sets, $6. 50 to $50.00.

Send for illustrated booklet today.

The Gillette is on sale at all leading
jewelry, drug, cutlery, hardware and
sporting goods stores. If your dealer
cannot supply you write to us.

if he is nervous or in a
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More Than Grateful

Is Mrs. William Noxon, King Street, Picton, Ontario,
who was cured of Eczema by D.D.D. Prescription.

1 have used the D.D.D. Prescription and I
feel safe in recommending it to all skin suffer-
ers as a fine medicine. I suffered so much
from Eczema before I knew of D. D. D. that
1 feel more than grateful for what it has done
for me.”

There are thousands of people throughout
Canada and the United States who feel jast
as grateful as Mrs. Noxon to D.D.D.—because
it has cured them after doctors and drugs
failed . '

D.D.D. Prescription is a clean, mild vegetable
‘compound that cures all forms of skin dis-
eases — Eczema, Scab Head, Salt Rheum,
Pimples, Rlotches, Barber's Itch—by killing
the germs in the skin that cause the disease

The very first application stops that awful
torturing itch as if by magic. Very soon the
eruption disappears as well—the skin becomes
white and smooth again—the disease is cured.

TRIAL BOTTLE FREE

If you have never tried D.D.D. Prescription
'write us to-day, enclosing only 10c to help pay
postage and packing, and we will send you
free a trial bottle of this wonderful remedy.
Let us prove its merits to you—SEND RIGHT
NOW FOR THE FREE TRIAL BOTTLE,

D.D.D. COMPANY,

23 Jordan Street, Dept. T.C. 13, - Toronto, Ont.
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Underwear for Winter

Advantage No. 1.—JAEGER Underwear
against the cold and prevents chills.

protects

Because it keeps the natural warmth of the body in and
colder air of the winter out. That is why you can wear
much lighter underwear if it is JAEGER Pure Wool.

Made in all sizes and styles for men, women and Children.

Guaranteed against shrinkage
Sold at fixed moderate prices by leading dealers

10 Adelaide W:

TORONTO 4

DR. JAEGER’S CO. LTD.

IN ANSWERING

THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

capable of, and fainted. “It 'ud save
a rare lot of trouble if more was like
you.”

A renewed banging upon the ward-
robe panels directed his attention once
more to that quaint piece of furniture.
He endeavoured to reassure the pris-
oners that he would do the girl no
harm, finally uttering the direst
threats to all if the protest were con-
tinued. A more leisurely inspection
of the cabinet elicited the fact that it
was divided into two compartments by
a strong partition down the middle.
By good fortune, too, Dan discovered
that the one key fitted the locks of
the respective doors, and into the
vacant half, with a warning intima-
tion that any unseemly disturbance of
the lady and gentleman next door
would occasion her very considerable
bodily pain, he deposited the reviving
Emma.

Time was of no object with Dan,
now that all the inmates of the house
were comfortably accounted for. His
watch, a recently acquired gold
hunter, told him there were yet two
hours before dawn. He took another
refreshing pull at the neat spirit,
dragged his sack from beneath the
settle, and added a few choice pieces
of silver to its contents, cursing the
while a growing fashion that encour-
aged the collection of old pewter to
the exclusion of the rarer and more
portable metal.

Harding at last grew tired of wait-
ing for his call. Twice during his
lonely vigil had he to skulk ignomini-
ously behind a hedge as the genuine
custodian of the public peace passed
and repassed on his beat. Doubts as
to the success of the plan began to
trouble his mind, and more than once
a disinclination to precipitate an anti-
climax alone prevented his sudden
appearance on the scene of action. At
length his patience became exhausted,
and, deciding on a careful investiga-
tion of the continued silence, he
quietly made his way to the rear of
his premises. No sound issued from
the house, but a chink of light stream-
ed through the drawn curtains of the
dining-room, the window of which, it
would appear, Parlby had left wide
open. By an effort he managed to
scramble up to the casement, and be-
gan crawling through the aperture
with as little noise as possible. The
position was unusual, his adopted
headgear two sizes too big; and at
the moment Daniel Mole entered the
room with the good-natured, cheery

~ words of adieu framed upon his grate-

ful lips, a policeman’s helmet dropped
with a thud to the floor before his
startled eyes.

“’Ands up!” he commanded. “And
don’t make a sound, or—"

A merry laugh from Harding inter-
rupted the threat. “By Jove, old
man,” he said, removing a false beard,
“you’ve done us fairly. The make-up
is grand, too—why—"

“Phil! Phil! Is that you?” cried a
muffled, anxious voice.

“Yes, dear; where on earth are
you?”

“Tocked in here, dear, with Mr.
Parlby !’

“What!”

“Oh! Never mind about us. Don’t

resist that man, he — he’s a real
burglar.”

Dan, on whose quick intelligence a
light dawned, kept his right arm ex-
tended. “He won’t do nothin’ so
foolish, lady,” he said, favouring the
bewildered joker with an oily smile.
“Didn’t ‘e say jest now that I'd fairly
done ’im. ’E won't quarrel with
Dan’l, I swear. Put your ’elmet on,
sir 1”

“Capital!” exclaimed Dan, critical-
ly, holding his head on one side.
“Capital l—and the beard, sxr—:thank
you. Splendid! A fair treatl® o

“I must trouble you, sir, to git m-



