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Note the Doctor

THE COURIER.

See How He Guards Against Germs

Note the doctor when he deals with
wounds. Note how he makes sure of
sterile dressings—how he keeps them
wrappe

Little wounds which you treat at
home demand the same precautions. So
does any first aid. A few infectious
perms may breed millions.

Keep on hand for instant use
B&B Abscrbent Cotton.
B&B Bandages and Gauze.
B&B Adhesive Plaster.

Get the B&B products, because they
are made to keep on hand, and because
they are double-sure.

E&B Cotton and Gauze are twice
sterilized, once after beind sealed. They
are made under hospital conditions to
meet hospital requirements.

They are packed in protective pack-
opes. B&B Arro Cotton is packed in
perm-proof envelopes. So is BEB
Handy-Fold Gauze. None is unsealed
till you use it.

B&B Cotton also comes in Handy
Packages. You cut off only what you

want,Jeaving the rest untouched. These
protectionsmay be vital toyousometime.

B&B Adhesive Plaster ismade forsurgery,
but it has a thousand uscs. It is rubber coated,
and it sticks to anythin® dry. Any articlemade
of any substance can Le mended with it. Hot
water bottles, lawn hose, tool handles, ete,
Applied to flesh it doesn'’t irritate. Rolls of
many lengths—10 cents up.

B&B Formaldehyde Fumigators are made
twice the usual strenth. This makes them
double sure, Simply ‘l)ight the wick and close
the doors. Use after any contagious disease, or
before occupying any strange house.

Be as careful as your doctor. In these ime
portant thins insist cn B&B standards.

First Aid Book
10 Cents

We offer this book at much
less than cost to aid in home
protection. It is written by
a famous surgeon, nowsa
Major in charge of U. S.
Army Ficld Hospital. It tells
just what to do in any emer-

ney—in wounds or burns,
in hemorrhage or faintind,
in drowning, or electric shock, or any sort of
poisoning. It contains 128 pages. Send us 10
cents as evidence of seriovs intent, and we
will mailitto you. Address First Aid Dept. 42.
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Always call the doctor—remember First Aid is only first aid.

DOUBLE-SURE PRODUCTS

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS
Absorbent Cotton, Gau?e, Bandages
Adhesive Plaster, Fumigators, etc.

BAUER & BLACK, Chicapo and New York
Makers of Surpical
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Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with elee-
trical devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by

electrieity.

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, ook, keep cool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of
unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are ready for

your inspection.

Competent demonstrators will

operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
W YOUR SERVICE ”

12 Adeiaide St. E.

Telephone Adelaide 404

'OUR ADVERTISING POLICY

We will not, knowingly or intentionally, insert advertisements

from other.than perfectly reliable firms or business men.

If sub-

scribers find any of them to be otherwise, we will esteem it a
favour if they will so advise us, giving full particulare.

The Blind Man's Eyil

(Continued from page 9.)

magazine into his travelling bag, took
from the bag a handful of cigars with
which he filled a plain, uninitialed
cigar-case, and went toward the club
and observation car in the rear. As
he passed through the sleeper next
to him—the last one—Harriet Dorne
glanced up at him and spoke to her
father; Dorne nodded but did not look
up. Eaton went on into the wide-
windowed observation-room beyond,
which opened onto the rear platform
protected on three sides.

The observation-room was nearly
empty. The sleet which had been
falling when they left Seattle had
changed to huge, heavy flakes of fast-
falling snow, which blurred the win-
dows, obscured the landscape and left
visible only the two thin black lines
of track that, streaming out behind
them, vanished fifty feet away in the
white smother. The only occupants
of the room were a young woman who
was reading a magazine, and an eld-
erly man. Iaton chose a seat as far
from these two as possible.

He had been there only a few min-
utes, however, when, looking up, he
saw Harriet Dorne and Avery enter
the room. They passed him, engaged
in conversation, and stood by the rear
door looking out into the storm. It
was evident to Eaton, although he did
not watch them, that they were argu-
ing something; the girl seemed in-
sistent, Avery irritated and unwilling.
Her manner showed that she won her
point finally. She seated herself in
one of the chairs, and Avery left her.
He wandered, as if aimlessly, to the
reading table, turning over the maga-
zines there; abandoning them, he
gazed about as if bored; then, with a
wholly casual manner, he came
toward Eaton and took the seat be-
side him.

“Rotten weather, isn’t it?” Avery
chserved somewhat ungraciously.

Eaton could not well avoid reply.
“It’s been getting worse,” he com-
mented, “ever since we left Seattle.”

“We’re running into it, apparently.”
Again Avery looked toward Eaton and
waited.

“1t’]1 be bad in the mountains, I
suspect,” Eaton said.

“Yes—Ilucky if we get through.”

The conversation on Avery’s part
was patently forced; and it was
equally forced on Haton’s; neverthe-
jess it continued. Avery introduced
the war and other subjects upon
which men, thrown together for a
time, . are accustomed to exchange
opinions. But Avery did not do it
easily or naturally; he plainly was of
the caste whose pose it is to repel,
mot seek, overtures toward a chance
acquaintance. His lack of practice
was perfectly obvious when at last he
asked, directly: “Beg pardon, but I
don’t think I know your name.”

Eaton was obliged to give it.

“Mine’s Avery,” the other offered;
“perhaps you heard it when we were
getting our berths assigned.”

ND again the conversation, en-
joyed by neither of them, went
on. Finally the girl at the end
of the car rose and passed them, as
though leaving the car. Avery look-
ed up.
“Where are you going, Harry?”
“I think some one ought to be
with Father.”
“Ill go in just a minute.”
She had halted almost in front of
them. Avery, hesitating as though
he did not know what he ought to do,

. finally arose; and as Eaton observed

that Avery, having introduced him-
gelf, appeared now to consider it his
dity to present Eaton to Harriet
Dorne, Eaton also arose. Avery
murmured the names. Harriet Dorne,
resting her hand on the back of
Avery’s chair, joined in the conversa-
tion. As she replied easily and inter-
estedly to a comment of KEaton’s,
Avery suddenly reminded her of her
father., After a minute, when Avery
—still ungracious and still irritated
over something which Eaton could
not guess—rather a2bruptly left them,
she took Avery’s seat: and FEaton
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dropped  into his chair beside her.  gelf-sacrifice.”




