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Shave ﬁYou rself

o S

. Your Own Hair.

'l'hll Wldﬂfnl 'hl' invention, THE HANDY GOHBINATION

BA!'ET!

R CUTTER, cu smoothly with-
‘& is mnnhegl a !ﬂ“ot‘l.me. The double

cutyouxmhﬂrlongor short, trims over ears and back of %

“There are no clips or other
monq and ‘trouble. Protect yourself from
_tion by shaving yourself and cutting your own hair.
OUR SPECIAL OFFER.

day for 88 00, but to gnickly. .
introduce it we are going to -
offer it for a few weeks for
$1.00. Send this advertise-
ment and $1.00-to-day and we
will send the HANDY
BINATION SAFETY. RAZOR
and HAIR CUTTER complets,”
.ready for instant use, post-
paid to any address. k

'~ The Ilandy Manufacturing & _SupplyCo.

86 Labelle Building,

Dept. 21
AGENTS WANTED. EVER

i odgcd blules yeunlt shaving up and down alternately. You can

‘Saves time, ..
and scalp Mn-

CcoM- - “N\/7® -

Wlndnr, Ont.

@ Love in the

ilds”

The Romance of
Trading

a South Afncan
Station,

CHAPTER-X.
THE TAMING PROCESS.

‘“The man idled on, doing' nothing.
Bt the time came when he thought
ahd acted. He loved still, but he dared
fiot, nay, would not—for he would
dare all that
would not break his vow, and the pact
was kept.

“Henceforth the streams divide—;
one shines on, lighted by wealth,!
léine, and public favor; the other
xiiust struggle o’er the stonmes and
tﬁrough the rocks into an ocean of
sugcess._Bella, you were the girl; I
was the man. Our pact must be kept,”
and he looked down into her eyes and

her white face with a smile, stern and |

set.

The girl hid her face from it and
shuddered.

“Reginald,” she said so hoarsely
that he had to bend his head to heal
her, “Reginald, you will kill me!”

He shook his head.

“No Bella, women do mnot die of
broken hearts, whatever men may do.
Still, were it so, the pact must be
kept and you know it.”

She moaned like a wounded stag
and lifted her pale face again.

“I know it,”sshe breathed. “I know
it, and you—you would kill me before
your eyes if I stood in your way.”

“I should,” he said, and his face
became grand with the intensity of
firmness. “I should. Between us, who
have loved and love—for you know I
love you—there can be no deceit. Oir
eyes can look through its mask; our
hearts can wear none. Three years

ago. ‘I offered you my love—no weak,

filmy bauble, but love—under these
conditions. You would have taken it
with worse gladly, thoughtlessly. I
set before you as one dealing with
‘#life and death the certain future when
the break would come. You .took It,
still with wide-open eyes, with en-
tire knowledge of the consequences.
The .bruk has come. We keep the
pact. We part, lovln( still, mark, but
saying farewell forever!”
+She was calm, unnaturally calm
paw, white to the very lips, and short
of- breath. In her eyes was the look
o& the leop&rdeu when she feels the
uq- blood oozing from 6 the mortal
w'onnd In her heart was a resolution
b§rn of despair—despalr, for, from

man may dare—he]|

i her voice breathed out' the thrut. for

' she #aid, “and go your way.”

‘ which you could not go, at least, by

the sentence that had fallen from the
lips above her, she knew there was’
no escape, no appeal.

“You love mre still?” she asked, lay-
ing her hands upon her heart, clasp-
ed till the diamonds on-them cut the
interlaced - fingers. *“You love me
stin '

“You know it,” he replied, meeting
her gaze with clear, unshrinkiag
eyes. :

“'I know it,” she said, as if in an-
swer to a last doubt. “You would not .
speak falsely to me. You love me still,
and that must be my consolation. I
will clasp it to my bosom like a dove.:
Reginald, you did“not complete your |
story. You said nothing of the care’
and love you lavished on the dancing
girl. You said nothing of the weary
toil you best,owgd upon her. You said
nothing of the labors which, with a
willing hand, you underwent to polish
the rough pebble and make it worthy '
of a place in your heart. For 'I am
but a pebble, polished though I am, '
to be flung aside, even as you fling me
aside now, Reginald. Of all this you
said nothing. It was left for me toj
say. I tell you that though I, who lay
here for the last time, am still in out-
ward form that despised thing, a
ballet girl, within,” and she struck
her white bosom with her clinched
hands, “T have a soul attuned by yQur- ‘
self to your own. You smile; you
would smile if T lay in my coffin, Reg-
inald, for your heart is adamant, im-
moveable, I give you proof of what I,
say. ‘The streams must separate,’ say
you; ‘they shall’ say I You go
through rock to fortune, and the ob-:
Ject you have set yourself—Heéaven '
knows what it be; I don't even ask!
I stop, and scorning the life you will
not render bearable by your love, fall
into the silent pool whose name is
Death.’

As solemn, almost as stern as his,

such it was.
""His face changed mot s whit. Cold,
composed, and calm it turned to hers.
“Bella, you speak the truth, as you
think; but-you err. I know; and know-
ing am convinced- that you lack the
courage. Death is & poet's. word and
easy to rhyme. To realize it by one's
own hénd—by one so small, so white,
s0 weak as this—'tis dificult, nay, ‘t's
!mpouiblo.
Horoyul!chhdupwtthsﬁuh
‘ georn tof one moment, then rola,md’
into the old, awful look. po
“Comfort yourself with . that then,”:

“I will,” he replied, “I will—a
stormy, dangerous way, Belia, on

nyudc.aulhownooﬁnpha
mﬂduﬂafzmxnw ‘way to

2 blue Meﬂm as

: She caught at it and tore it open. A'
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“You are ‘going?’ Illv~'lﬁ. :‘l!l' _
low, deathly voice, - i

“Yes,” he said. i

“Forever?" she asked.

“Forever,” he réplied; ‘solemnly.

She drew near him and held up her 8’ Section.

face, as she had held it up a score of | i . e :
ke - L ~ - {852 gpauTIFUL GEORGETTE CREPE
“One kiss—the last.” SRR LR ; PR e 5 <4 2
His lips quivered for the'first time, oo WAISTS ;
but the well-trained face did not be- “TThis is an offering of more than usuval merit.
They .come in shades of Black, Pearl, Flesh,
. Taupe; Sand, Navy and White, trlmmed with

tray him.
He bent his head.

embroidery or cluster tucking in very pretty

_styles; featuring round, V or square neck.

All One Price, §17.50.
LADIES’ WHITE VOILE WAISTS.

nack, devouring every inch of his face
with her’ greedy eyes, and mulin‘ pected. Both the squire nd Grace
Very newest styles.
Price $5.50 to $10.00.

his neck with her poor, fond fingers. | were: astonished to see him. They
. Big Range of FINE LAWN WAISTS.

Then, as he gently but firmly un-| were just sitting down to dinner when
clasped them and withdrew from her | le entered in his cool, languid way
Price from $1.40 upwards.
Every lady loves a pretty Waist. Well, don’t

embrace; she-turnéd and  stopd - up- | 2nd bid them good-evening.
right, with her eyes fixed upon him| “Hello!” said the squire; “back, al-'
as he walked toward the door. ready, Reginald? You soon got your
As it closed behind him she seem- Dusiness over.”
fail to see this showing.
* {10 |2 | DN AN
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A VERY PRETTY AND STYLISH
MODEL. {

Pattern 3166 was employed for this
style. It is cut in 3 Sizes: 16, 18 and
20 years. 5% yards of 36 inch mafer-
ial will be required for an 18 year
size. i

As here shown, printed and plain
voile are combined. One could have
this in batiste or voile, braided or
. embroidered. It is good also for

o foulard, taffeta, duvetyn, satin, and
score of bank-notes fell fluttering to Grace and I were missing you— French serge. The width of the
the floor. weren't we, Grace?” skirt at lower edge is 15 yard.

She gazed at them and turned the! “No, I was not,” said Grace, coolly. A pattern of this jllustration mall-

i t 16c.
envelope - over. Not-a word—simply “Shall we put the fowls back? They’ll ed 'f’ any address on receipt o
in silver or stamps.
the money.

“Oh, cruel, cruel!” she cried, t!ing-i
ing herself down upon them and rock-
ing herself in the agony of her grief.
“Oh, cruel, cruel!”

Thus she sat for five minutes, then
she sprang up and went to one of the
small cabinets. The wild outburst of
grief had been supplanted by the
old, unnatural calm.

The notes lay on the floor; ahe
trampled on them as she returned

ed to wake from the stupor of despalr | “Yes, sir,” was the reply; “very

and, with a low cry, sank into a chair, 'quickly. It was an affair of a very
As she did so a sealed packet lying | few minuntes,” and he smiled grimly

as he thought of the broken heart he
‘had left and the dull, dead pain in
his own.

“Well, I'm glad to see you back

on the table caught her éye.
Anything, the slightest morsel per-
taining to him, was precious to her.
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be spoiled.”

“Don’t ruin them for me,” said the
captain, taking the rather unciyil re-
mark with his usual indifferent polite-
ness. I have h4d half a dinner, and
* will finish the rest when I come down, |

Pray go on, sir.” : !

“All right,” said the squire; “I'll]
tell James to keep the mutton down
till you come,” and turning to the
butler he gave the order.

Reginald Dartmouth was not long
from the cabinet with a small vial in in' exchanging his traveling-suit for
B hah’ { an evening ome, and sauntered into

Some chocolate remained in the cup.  the.ToMn again {n:a faw. mingles as
With a low cry of halt-mad delight carefully dressed as usual, and look-
she caught it up. ; ing, if anything, more serene 'and

Hie lips had touched ft. Evem in, S>TolesS:
death-she should share with himx | TEVSICW THUL OF 00NN MWAT

Quickly, as if to give herself no time - SR GRao:
for hesitation, she emptied the vial . o,

into the cup and raised it to her lips. . “hf;“; f'm 1: ‘:’h“" s ab:
“The pact is kept!” she cried, and % ok B-ganien, op dou

drained the draught to the dregs. { WO oty for mr fyie

One_sckibit - mains. st A aputly * journey. Here’s to your health!” and
toy Dell B Halh Gk Rpds A in the old-fashioned way he lifted the
Turkey carpet. Another and the more SRS N .-
precious human toy had followed it. | O P, hoving ) alss,

Podkithih And - dsatiaid: Sy lay' “I don’t feel any worse, either. Any
side by side, to be thrown, with all
other broken china and broken lives,
to the dust whence they came.

And the destroyer? Relentless, un-
pitying, even to herself, he had gone
on his way,

Woe be to those whose fate may
cast them across his path, for he who

Canadian
Creamery.

New Stock Just Arrived,

2-1b. Slabs and Solids.
Slabs are in 60-1b. Boxes, Solids
in small packages.
This is the best Butter that money can
buy. Our wholesale price-is rigkt
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A COMFORTABLE HOUSE DRESS. :
news, shf?" 2878. Here is a model that is es- ! .
“None, save that Grace has thrown ' pecially desirable for mature figures. |

rthe pohy,” and he looked over with a | The sleeve may be in’ wrist length, | o
shake of Bia heed 4t the culpiit close fitting and finished with or with- |

out a cuff, or it may be in elbow
“Is that all?” said Reginald, signi- | op.4n with a neat :uft finish. Width
, ficantly. “Is that the only piece of of dress at lower edge is about 2%
" mischief, Miss Grace?” yards. Percale, drill, khaki, cham-
“Yes, shat is 411,” she retorted. “And | bray, gingham, poplin, flannelette and

pray, what mischief have you been do- | 18WD may be used for this design.
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had no mercy for himself can have
ing since you have been away?”’

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 36,
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust

none for them!

He smiled almost sweetly.

measure. Size 48 will require § yards

| Dale much sooner tham he was ex-

all
mmm the DM m was little else—of the girl he had set!

LADIES'
BLOUSE___'ARGAIN$

Good Quality Lawn, cut full Standard
sizes., 36, 38, 40 inches and of the best

workmianship. All one price

o $1.30 each.
MITH’S Dry Goods Store

RAWI.INS’ CROSS.

of 30 inch material.
A pattern of this {llustration mail-

ed to any address on receipt of 1bc.
in silver or stamps.

“Mischief?” "he repeated. “None. ‘I
have been seeing toc some business
that ought to have been got through
long ago, Miss Grace. And so you have
thrown the pony? Is He hurt serious-
y?™ ‘
“No,” sald the squire}
think so.”

“I must look at Lim to-morrow,”
said Reginald, and -he held his plate ddress ia fall
for eome mutton. i

The pain at his heart was as bad
snd ag intense as ever, but he could
eat. Some men, especially those of
Roginald Dartmouth’s caliber, coald
enjoy thelr dinner if they were to be
hanged ten-minutes later.

“After dinner he lighted a cigar and
strolled out upon the terrace.

'The moon ‘was just creeping above
\ thotﬂu.ﬂuuwulnuuduwing-
room, thc .squire in -the easy-chair,
) aritting through the 1snd of dreams.
on the tablets, you are not 1 Reginald knew that he should be in
‘F‘ m&:mum:“m% of |'~ pinn | tHe drawing-room, but for the mo-

na an | ment He felt unequal to bearing the

are now mads in Americs
mm : w “‘"mxh. uncultivated rudeness—tor it

CHAPTER XII

A CANDID CONFESSION.

Fear is the last of {lls.
In time we hate that which we often
fear—~ANTONY & CLEOPATRA.

Captaln Dartmouth rqturned to the.

“I don't o
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OTHER TABLETS NOT
ASPIRIN AT ALL

Only Tablets ‘with "Bayer Crou"
are Qenume Aspnﬂn
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" J. J. ST. JOHN.

We have on hand

Gﬁorce No. 1 BEEF
~ $28.00 ...

SPECIAL PRLQE_O_I_! Boneless Beeg
3.3, ST, JOHN

}“-188 Mwwth Street. -

NOTE:—Owing tr the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ote,
we ‘are compelled to advance thn wlnt
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