He is conscious that he is most keen
is the business man and the soldier.

stocky handle—the “Bulldog” Gillette

The “BULLDOG" Set
includes oval Morocco
Case with two blade
boxes to match,and 12
double-edged blades.

Safety

How strange the old-time pictures of sport would look today—
baseball teams boasting at least hali-a-dozen sets of whiskers—full-
bearded cricketers—champions of the scull with their chins concealed.

Today the athlete knows the importance of the well-shaven chin.

For men who love outdoor life and sports, men of virile minds and
active bodies, we have designed a Gillette Safety Razor with an extra
, shown to the leit.

Not that the Gillette needs a sturdy grasp.
angle stroke, removes the most stubborn beard with surprising comfort.

the thicker handle of the “Bulldog”.
Ask to see this special set and
appreciate the point for yourself,
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when he is well.groomed—just as

A light touch, with the

But there is a certain appesl in [

The case, you will notice, is
almost ascompact as the famous
Pocket Edition Gillettes, and
$5.00.

the price is the same,

Sold by all dealars catering to
men’s needs.
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a cat? Thank Bvings, 1 was out!”
passed out she looked over her shoul-
der and sald:

raised eyebrows.

shoulders defiantly

Lady Mervyn's

Stunton, if you insist upon it, asked

Clytie looked straight at the piano.
“Oh." she said, quietly, “did he ex-
peet any

he did, he was doomed to disappoint-
has vanished into the Ewigkeit
you know what that means
know.

through the dinner, Mollie revelling in

She waltzed to the door; but as she

“Oh, Percy asked me—""

“Who?" demanded Clytie, with
Mollie blushed, but shrugged her
“Sorry, Clytie!
‘wught it from Lady Merwyn. But you
nust admit hel's just the kind of boy
o answer to Percy.” She mimicktd
affectionate way of
“Well. Lord

yronouncing the name

ne to tell you that there is no news
i Juck Douglas.”

“I don't know," replied Mollie “1f

man
Do

ment That remarkable young

“Yes," replied Clytie, rather gravely.
“well, I don't; and 1 don’'t want to
Good-by, Miss Bluestocking."
T'he two girle chatted brightly
the anticipatory joy of their visit to
London, and planning with minute
detail a large amount of theatregoing
and shopping.

“In fact, my dear Clytie,” she re-
marked, “we will, as Per—1 mean Lord
Stanton said, paint the gay little vil-

lage a brilliant red."

They went into the drawing-room
with Mollie's arm round Clytie's walst;
and Mollie indulged in a few waltz
turns before she rejpased Clytie and
playfully thrust her into a chair. Then

che went to the piano and rattled off
a waltz, humming the air in her thin,
clear volce

“1 suppose it's too soon to have a
dance here. Oh, yes; of course it 1s,”
she said. “But we will have one In the
not far distaut re. 1 don't Know
vhether Lord Htanto an dance. It
is to hoped e€o; there are not 100
many young men in the localit We
migh* ve one in the epring; it'snot

far off now. | supposc it'e & long t

make up se a Monkey at the Zoo or
the Little Boy Blue. Mr Hesketh Car-
ton could come as the Aesassin of the
Period; he'd look the part. \What?
Clytie did not answer, and, after »
moment or two, Mollie looked round
Clytie wae lying back in her chalr,
with her hands hauging limply by rer

slde, ller eyes were viosed, her face

which only a few hours ago Mollie
had declared to be blooming Was very
pale

“Clytie!” cried Moliie Are ‘You
asleep”?

No or came; Clytie did not

. ewung off the stool and

etir i
)king at her sister for & 1C

stood |

She told her some of her little trou- ; see brigt a more cheerful
bles in connection with the manage |m had ever seen himj; it was

ment of the estate, plainly revealing i
her newly found interest; and they
talked for some time, Hesketh giving
her the benefit of his advice. The tea
came in while they were still talking, |
and be reached for his hat: but €Iyt |
pressed him to stay, and, after & glance ‘
1
|
|

at his watch, he yielded

There was the usual dish of tempt
ing but, it is to be feared, indigestible
hot scones; and Clytie, having poured
out the tea, rose to put the dish of
cakes within the fender.

“Qh, pray, allow me!” sald Hesketh,
rising quickly.

“Oh, don’t trouble’ she said. *It
{s better to keep them warm, isn't 13 o

She knelt beside the fire and moved
the old-fashioned fire-irons to make
a place for the dish. With his eyes

fixed on her back and a sudden pallor
in his face, Hesketh's hand went
then it

quickly to his breast pocket;
hovered for a second over the tea-triy
and returned to his pocket. When she
had returned to her place, he was
Jeaning back in his chalr some little
distanca from the table and regarding
a memorandum he had made of some
of the things they had been discuss-
fng. Their conversation took a light
er turn, and he laughed quite light-
heartedly when she prepeated one or
two of Mollie's quaint and gharp
remarks; indeed, when he had
gone she reflected that he had

Sacrificed

.bh_d.*.tuﬁ-d--.-
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evident that he was not brooding over
her refusal of him

She was at the piano, playing, & hen
Mollie came in, splashed with mud but
brimming over with hizh spirita.

“Have you enjoyed yourseif, dear?”
asked Clytie over her shoulder. “But
it is scarcely necessary to ask.”

“Oh, yes; I've had a high old time
as Lord Stanton would say,” she added

quickly “We've been playing bil
ljards. And Lady Mervyn marked for
us. If 1 thought I should be as

charming as she is at her age, Clytie,
1 don't think I should object 10 grow

ing old. They talk of going up to her
house in Grafton street for a few
weeks, and - what do you think,
Clytie?'

“She has asked you to go with her?”
replied Clytie, promptly

“Ah! vou're getting too clever to
live,” sald Mallle “You've guessed
right the very first time, with the ex
ception of one word. She has asked
us; you don't suppose she would lcay
you out, leave you here alone!”

“It is very good of her,” sald Uy
“You will like to go, dear?"”

"l(auwr"‘ responded Mollie,
fully. "Lady Mervyn is going to wrils
to you Or come over 10-morrow Won't
it be delightful, Clytie! Think

in Mayfair, with theatres and concerts

and shopping, and a carriage to take
but

us about, instead of the useful

of a
time in London, in a jolly little house

ment * with some surprise, for Clytie
was not given to falling asleep after
diopner; then ahe went to her and

shook her gently by the a@boulder; but
(lytie did not wake

a vague fear, hent ov
to her loudly. After a moment or two,

Clytie seemed to hear, opening
lier cves, gazed vacan!i) t Mollle's
now anxious face Mollie drew a
breath of reliefl

‘Why, Clytie, )« deserve to be
called the Eighth Eleeper. | never saw

and Mollle, with
- her and called

| READY

| 10

. SERVE
AND

GOOD
10
EAT

promiscuous penny ‘bus we used to
patronize! It will do you all the good ’
fn the world, Clytie; not that there

is anything the matter with you,"” she

added, putting her arm around Clytie's
weck and bunching up her cheeks.
“You appear to be in what the old
fashioned authors used to call rude
health; your cheeks are absolutely
blooming —that sounds like
doesn't it?
say if a modern
‘blooming girl’ as

poet

the old ones wer

tond of doing -and your eyes &re s,

bright as-as Polly's when she i
munching chocolate
any one coming mnear Yyou without
wanting to kiss you, Yes, my dear,
you are a very satiefactory sister. Any
one been here this afternoon?”

“Only Mr. Carton,” replied Clytle,
resuming her playing.

Mollle made a grimace.
right to say
not count. Strange how I dislike that
man! All right—all right; I'm not
going to enlarge upon it! And 1 sup-

pose he stayed to tea and purred like

slang,
1 wonder what we should
talked about &

“You are
only Mr. Carton; he does

CANADIAN
BOILED
DINNER

| can't imagine

R
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Adds New Pleasure

The clean-burning qual

Royalite add a new

to oil heating and lighting conveniences.

For the oil heater or cook-stove Imperial
he source of abundant clean,
-al heat. And for the oil lamp,
resdily see its superior quality
the

Royalite is
quick, econom

too, you'll
delightfully
brighter light.

emphasized

You can't
Royalite, so why pay

For sale by Dealers everywhere
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L Heat Light
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better coal oil than Imperial
higher prices?
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clearer,

lali resounded with any one ep &0 soundly! g
the harp and the loud ) iled, but her face was
) might bhave a dresa | pale and her eyes looked heavy
dance, she went on y, atill | roge, but staggered slightly and fell
strumming, her head on vn2 side her | back into the chair again with a deep |
1 od with a smile of prospective | gigh |
You'd look stunning as— What's the matter? Are you
p Dawn. or the Rising Star, or [ demanded Mollie, with a poor attempt S
the White Lily. and 1 could drees as jaugn i
the Daughter of the Regiment, cr No, replied Clytie | am
Mary. Queen of Scots; carroty halr, leepy. And mYy head aches &
vou know; and Lord Stanton could | ljittle.” She paesed her hand langu dly In

over her brow and closed her eyes, but
opened them again and tried to laugh

“1 fee] €0 strange; as if—as £ 1 had
suddenly lost all my trength. {
“You've got indigestion,” eald Mol-;

lie, with a bruekness which only par-
tially concealed her anxiety. "It mugl
have been something we had for din-
ner; or did you eat some of those hid-
eoue sconee for tea?”
Clvtie laughed; but it
and wavering laugh
As it happens, 1 did not,
| wasn't hungry. So they are
less .Have the lights gone down,
room seeme—darker?”
The lights are all right,”

was a faint

said

lle, curtly. “What {s the matter
vou? | shall eend for Doctor Morion
You will do nothing of the kind,'
sald Clytie, forcing a smile 1 shall
be all right in a winute Ring for @
glase of water for me, dear
Mollie g, and the 5
brought the water 1 C
eome and nodded at )

all right now,” €he ¢

nk what as the e
are still pale; and
are quite cold,” said Mollie
the r own warm gne L
tenderiy You'd better i
bad,” assented Clytie
It is the beat P {
vho ie behaving 60 T cu
ous [

Mollie went up with her dis
missing the maid, helped )y Un-
dress; and, despite Ciyt
wonstrances, insisted
elde ber until she leil

some tin
first her
starting oing
but at 1 8! fell into a profoune
sleep. But Mollie would n leave her,
and presently crep
and took her in he &

Clytle woke in th pa

Iy to
| ne
| 1 suppose

Mollls

be coatinued)
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TORONTO FAT STOCK SHOW
|
Entries « e for the 10'h Annual |
Fat Stock Show. to held at the |
Union Stock Yards Toronto on |
| December 11t} n
| ber 24, 1919 -

| are requested L
at once to Box 635
try Jorms and prem
bad on application

be

|
I
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(Punch, Londun.)
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