Itching Scalps
Dandruff and
Fallingh Hair
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Treated with

Cuticura Soap

| other’s; he could not force them away.

And Cuticura Ointment. Directions:
Malfe a parting and rub gently with
Cuticura Ointment. Continue until
Whole scalp has been gone over.
Cut:;t rSnorning shampoo with Cuti-
i doap. Shampoos alone may
i e fxs-often as agreeable, but

Or twice a month is generally

suffici :
ficient for women’s hair.

Cutiey;
the Wqum Soap and Ointment are sold throughout
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| “I’ve won you!”

| words belieing the emotion
| within him.

| breathed.

' with reproach — and an

ing circle of his arms.

it

CANADIAN

posed her gray, eminently, respectable
countenance.
‘f()h, I say!” he protested virtuously.
‘It’s the only way,” urged Robert

Ie walked to a card table in the cor- |

ner of the room, opened a drawer, and

brought forth a pack of cards. Turn-

ing, he said: “There need be no ex-

planations. If I win, you won’t have |

to speak to Marjorie again.”

“But if I win?”

“Ah, yes—” A peculiar expression
crossed Robert’s face. “If you win,”
he said musingly. “In that case I shall
leave without speaking to her, and all
will go on as though my visit had not
occurred.”

Bush unconsciously approached the
billiard table. His face was preter-
naturally grave, but his twitching eye-
lids betrayed an inner emotion. His
hands were clenched at his sides.

“All right?” queried Robert. It was
more a command than a question.

At Peter’s nod, he began slowly to
shuffle the pack, which his large hands
concealed. With his deft surgeon’s
fingers he drew the outside cards from
the pack and inserted them in the
centre, drew out those that were un-
covered and inserted them in their
turn. Over and over he repeated the
operation, holding Peter’s eyes the

! while with his gaze. The little man

stood motionless, except for his pudgy
hands, which opened and shut, opened
and shut. His eyes were on the

When he could stand the suspense no
longer, he cried:
“For Heaven’s sake, Corliss, deal!”
Robert shot the cards on the green
cloth so fast that it seemed to the

| man who was feverishly watching

them as if they had all fallen at once.

eagerly, and gave a little suppressed
cry of exultation.

“T always was lucky!” he said, with
a return of his fatuous manner.

“What have you?” drawled Robert.

“Four kings! One, two, three,
four!” Peter held out the cards with
a shaking hand.

“You are lucky,” admitted Robert.
“But—"" he smiled enigmatically—*“so
am I. I have a lot of aces. There’s
the heart and the diamond, the club
and the spade.” He flicked the cards

| on the table in pairs.

Peter stared, passed his hand over

| his eyes, and stared again. Finally, he
| burst out furiously:

“I say! What kind of a dea.l——”_
But there was no one to heed him.

ARJORIE was sitting beside the
M court where Robert had left her.

Her eyes still held their ques-
tioning look. She raised them quickly

| as he came surging toward her, his

radiant face proclaiming victory.
“Youre mine, Marjorie!” he cried.

She arose unsteadily, her handg
clasped at her breast. “Won me?
From Peter?” Her voice, wondering
as a child’s, besought him for an ex-

planation. : S
1B sy simple,” he said, the
nelia 3 that seethed

“We threw a cold hand

to decide it.” 2
“you won me at cards? she
3 17.” ex_
«What does it matter how?
claimed Robert. He leaned toxard
her eagerly. “Can’t you forgive ?
For a long moment she stood silent

oice rippled into laught_er.
s * ghe said happily.

“Oh, I suppose so!’
' ht knitted her brows
A sudden thoug S p e b 4y

in a quick frown.
tated, “suppose Peter had won. HoOW

dared you take the chance?”
“No fear! I dealt!” :
i 1” Her tone was pregnan
Robert! e underlyu;g
i te close to
triumph. She came quii >
him, and he calmly put his big arms
around her. %
“Pirst offence,” began Robert', 't e
words rushing out in a happy, exm_te
flow—“Rotten trick, though—chg’e}tlng
at cards. Can you forgive that?

ry still in the pro.tecg:
S s “Rotten trick,

she acquiesced. “I couldn’t forgive

Robert started. : .
“But Love — that’s dlfferent. .It
seems that he can. That little god is

a very complacent fellow,” she whis-

| pered against his shoulder.

| He pounced on his hand, scanned it |
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Montreal Cotton Co. Operatives’ Houses at Valleyfield, P.
Roofed With ASBESTOSLATE

Where Building Costs Get First Consideration
Keen Business Men Choose

ASBESTOSLATE ROOFS

You may be sure the Montreal Cotton Co. did not
chocse Asbestoslate for the roofs of these opera-
tives’ cottages without abundant proof that it pays
in the long run.

Though Asbestoslate costs a little more jat first
than wooden shingles, metal or prepared roofings, it
really costs far less per year of service. Whilé the
latter steadily deteriorate and demand frequent re-
pairs and all too quick renewal, ASBESTOSLATI
simply gets tougher and more impervious with years
of exposure as the cement in it hardens. Without
paint or attention, an ASBESTOSLATE roof wiil
last as long as the building stands. Besides, it is
handsome and absolutely fireproof.

Write for a sample of ASBESTOSLATE, and
Booklet C. C. giving full particulars and prices.

Asbestos Manufacturing Company, Limited

ADDRESS : E. T. BANK BUILDING FACTORY AT LACHINE, P.Q.
263 St. James St., Montreal n<ar Montreal

When You Are On Your Holidays

resting your tired brain and body there
1s nothing as invigorating and altogether
satisfying as a cool, sparkling bottle of

COSGRAVES

(Chill-proof)

PALE ALE

It fills the demand for a delicious, re-
freshing, wholesome, appetizing beverage

and tonic.
Any dealer will ship your

Uo7 order wherever you wish. .

OME BANK = CANADA

HEAD OFFICE AND NINE BRANCHES IN TORONTO.
8-10 KING ST. WEST, HEAD OFFICE & TORONTO BRANCH.

78 Church Street Cor. Bloor West and Bathu
Cor Queen West and Bathurst 286 Broadview, Cor Wilton f::e.
Cor. Queen East and Ontario Dundas St., Cor. High Park Ave.

Yonge St. Subway, Cor. Alcorn Ave.
2115 Yonge St., North Toronto, Cor. Eglinton Ave.

Letters of Credit issued enabling Canadians travellin abroad to h
access to funds in any foreign pa?'t. i reag)s'

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”



