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The GILLETTE

fuss with it! No

take up the Gillette.

L L L T L L L L

Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, leted
MONTREAL

For Service

The Gillette Safety Razor never fails to
shave quick and clean—smooth and easy—
anywhere—under any conditions.

No need to humor it, hone it, strop it,
need to be an expert to geta
perfect shave with a Gillette!
Gillette Blades are so superbl
the adjustable holder so safe and
without training or effort, care or troub
you'll get the quickest and most comfortal le
shaves you have ever enjoyed, as soon as you

Why not do it NOW?

Standard Sets cost $5.00—Pocket Editions $5.00
fo $6.00—Combination Sets $6.50 up.
Hardware Dealer’s, Druggist’s or Jeweler’s, .°,
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IWO HEARTS UNITED.

CHAPTER XXIV.

“Did you expect me to stand by
and leave the child in the house?” he
“Why,
firemen- would ‘have done it,

one of the
if I had
not happened to be first. And I knew
her room, you see, so it was ea,sxer
Whele am 1? This room 1s
strange to me.” :
Street,
rooms belonging to a friend of mine,”

said, simply. any

for me.

“You are in - Sowerby in

replied Mr. Saintsbury, guardedly.

“I thought it might be a ward in the |

hospital,” said Ralph. “Wouldn’t that
ﬁave been the best place for me—less
trouble, and all that?”

Mr. Saintsbury shook his head.

“We could not have borne to give
you up, he said
do was to take charge of you, nurse
you.

geon, has been here every day, will
be - here presently, and there .is the
‘local " doctor—"

. “It's very good of you,” said Ralph,
‘gratefully; “but-I hope I sha'n’t be a
-nuisance for 'long. Oh“—he started
‘and frowned—"I was to start for
- Australia—I'd - shipped on a vessel—-
" It hasn’t sailed yet?”

“About a week'.ago,” said Mr:
Saintsbury.. “You talked about it
‘when you were delirious. But there

. is no causé for you to »wor}'y. We'll
‘talk about the future when you's
ong‘ _enough. There’s plenty of

time.”

- Ralph looked thoughtful, and strok- | started and held his breath, then lay

You are having the best advxce.
-—Sir Thomas Licas, the great sur-

“the least we could |

"do now is to sleep.”

|ed Ada’s hair in silence for
! then he said: :
Yoq said ‘all of us’ just now. Did
you mean Ada and:you, or—or was
there anybody else?”
“Why do you ask?”’-said Mr. Saints-
bury, gently and cautiously, for he
thad been warned against permitting
l:the patient to receive a sudden shock.
Ralph coloured.
“I—I had an idea that a lady—two

on; and that one of them was here
nearly all the time; but I suppose it
was only my I reckon I've
been off my head pretty badly?”
“You must mean the lady to whom
these rooms belong. She saw you
rescue Ada, and she knows you. It
is she who has nursed you, assisted
by a fx‘iend who also
house.”.

fancy:

lives in

“Knows me?” said Ralph, ‘looking
“l dom’t know any lady in
London. I thought, I fancied, she was
like a lady I knew very well, a lady
who— But of course it was only a

buzzled.

kind of vision.”

~He sighed and turned his head
away; for he was still very weak and
the disappointment was hard to bear.

Mr. Saintsbury took Ada-ub.

“We'll leave you for a liftle while,”
‘he said; ‘“and you must try to get
‘to sleep—a proper sleep - this time.
Just take this medicine, and let your-
self go. You'll be better when 7you
wake, and strong enough to—to talk
over matters. But what you have to

Ralph kissed Ada.

“Don’t take her away for good: let
her  come in again,”’ he said, as he
closed His eyes.

The draught soon sent him off, and
he slept a real, vefreshing sleep.

When he awoke and looked round he

ou--

W1ll be a

a time,

ladies had been in the room off and:

the:

if he feared
movement of his should dispel
beautiful which had
again; but it remained seated in the
chair beside-him, and it
stretched out a hand and laid it gent-
ly and lightly, but, ah, how caress-
ingly on his lips!

“Veronica!” he breathed, beginning
to tremble.

She slid down on her knees beside
him and put her lips where her fin-
gers had been.

“Veronica!” he “Oh,
mpve! Stay there, stay there for a
little . while! I know I am only
dreaming, that I have been dream-
ing all along, but—but stay with me!
You seem so real!

lest a

the
come

motionless as
vision

presently

cried. don’t

Just as you look-
ed in the_arboor when I told you that
E Ah, so real!”

Her lips moved and the happy tears
welled over in her eyes.

“I am real, Ralph! Ralph, dear,
dear Ralph! My—Ilove!” - she mur-
mured. '

I loved you, and you—

He listened to her voice that seem-
ed to fill the room with low and ex-
: then with difficulty
and pain he strétchéd out his hand
and touched her cheek. And then a
cry broke from his parched lips, and
he would have sprung up in the bed,
but she bent over him and lovingly
held him down, preséing her face to
his, and whispering thrillingly:

“It ig:1! I am here—here, dearest!
In your arms!” She drew his arms
round her. “It is Veronica! But you
must not move, dearest! - No, no, you
must not move! See, I'll kiss you if
you’ll be still; but it must be dquite
still. Listen while I tell you, Ralph!
Yo must not talk—they’ll send me
away if you do!”

The shock had tried him; the joy in
his eyes shone through a mist very
much Iike tears, and his lips dumbly
besough’t the kiss she had -promised

quisite music;

“I was 2at—-th‘e fire. )
London some’ time, Ralph. Dearest,|
did you think I could remain at the
Court leading a life of . luxury - and
sloth and ease while You were fight-
ing the world for me? I Jeft it all’
behind me for ever the morntng Bﬂier‘

| you mad gone. Imnttofol w ou

: ~to Australia, the

end 0‘ th(j

| thing.

Bim. « 5
I have been in]

I came ‘tdlmn,don and found
a friend—it is the girl I am living
with here—I tried to find you,
eating my heart out with longing,
longing for you, when—when I found
you, brave Ralph, my hero—as you
lay almost dead beside the child you
had saved! I saw it all, Ralph, and,
oh—oh”—she fought with her sobs—
“I am so—so0 proud of you! Ah, keep
calm, dearest! See, there is another
‘.klss, and another, and another! Am
I not generous? But, oh, my lover,
my brave lover, you shall pdy me
back a thousand-f(jd when you are
stronger!” :

She hid her blushing face on his
breast for a moment.

“You ‘left the Court—everything
for me?” ‘he said in a low voice. “Ah,
you should not have done so! You
are not ﬁtted——"(

“Oh, I am made of sugar and will

melt!”’ she broke in, in a voice that

was indeed as sweet as honey. “The
sacrifice was to be all on your part!
Who taught you to think so lightly of
Not that dear, brave
proud,

women, Ralph?
mother of whom you are so
and whom I should have loved so
dearly if—if she had I shall
never forgive myself for letting you
for not refusing to let
That wasn't
But you will
have, I

lived.

give me up,
you go that afternoon.
very womanly, Ralph!
forgive me, dearest;
know!”

He looked at her dress—the old
serge was beginning to show signs

She understood the look, of

you

of wear.
course.

“And I wouldn't go back to that
life of dependence if I could, Ralph.
Ah, if you knew how happy I am—
But I will
I'll bring
and talk
She Kkiss-

now I have got you back!
try and show you, dear!
my work and sit beside you,
to you, and sometimes—"
ed him instead of finishing.
“Work?” he said,
work? Oh, Veronica!”
“And, oh, Ralph,
forget that I once
and it was better,
nified way of

ruefully.. “You

You
my

not?
for
more dig-

why

worked
living;
living than dwadling
about Lynne Court. But, oh, how I
have talked! You’ll be bad and the
doctor will turn me out and say that
I am not fit for.a nurse.”

“You nursed me!”

“I and Martha, Ludlow:
she’s a brick, if-you like!
her when she comes from
tory.”

“The factory!”

“And why not, sir? You think the
proud Miss Gresham is too high and
mighty to have a girl at a factory for
a friend? - The proud Miss Gresham
bas learnt = common

she’s—-
You'll see

the fac-

sense, dearest.
BeSides, Martha is a friend anyone
might be proud of. And now, dear, I
want -to tell you about Mr.

bury.”

Saints-

“Saintsbury? 'That is the name
of the people at the Hall?” he said,
wonderingly.

Veronica nodded.

“Yes; be is one of them. He is
Ada’s father. He has been abroad a
great deal—in Australia—everywhere
and they call him the ‘black sheep’ of
the fémily, because he went out to
earn his own living and has not 'been
very successful, I suppose.”

“It’'s  a small
Ralph. “One of
Ada’s father!” :

“Yes; and Ralph, can you Buess—
but of course you can’t—how grateful
he is to you? You saved his only
child, that dear little soul—of whom,
by: the way, I am a little wee bit jeal-
ous, sir; for it’s plain that you have

world,”
the

remarked
Saintsburys

{

.

was | |

.

7t

w e

won Miss Ada's heart. Ah, as if any-
one could help loving my Ralph!”
Another pause, filled in by the mute
but more elogquent language of the
lips.
“And Mr.

thinking of your,

Saintsbury has been
our future—"
Ralph sighed penitentiy.
“Mine’s of no great
Veronica,” he said. ~“Yours should be
at Lynne (‘ourt!"
She lauglied and shook her head.
“So it would be if -you were there;
for it be :
Ralph. Don’t sigh,

grateful. And now

will wherever you are

sir; that is un-

you must rest.
Why, your hand is hot, any your poor
You must close

face flushed. your

eyes and not open them for a time.
If you wiil promise to be good—very
good—I—I .will close them for you.”
that the

might

And she did so in a way
Angel of Sleep herself
envied. /

have
When the famous doctor came he

stared with a 'mixture of surprise

and satisfaction.
the
young

“You have the strength and
frame of a Hercules,
friend,” he said, “Not one man in a
thousand would have pulled round so
quickly; flot one in a hundred would
have been alive.”

(To be continued.)
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TﬁOUT lNJECT'ONS.

THERAPION

CURES CHRONIC WEAKNESSES, DRAINS, x.os'r vmon. &c.
SOLD BY LEADING CHEMISTS. uxcn m ENGLAND, 29.

ND STAMP ADDRESS ENVELOPE Fi
gl!!l BOOK TO DR. LE CLERC MED, Co. | A CURE
HAVERSTOCK RD, HAMPSTEAD, LonpoN,.| FOR YOU

BRLNEW DRAGEE (TASTELESS) EORM OF grou— o mres

THERAPION i 5

LASTING CURE,
~ SEE THAT TRADE MARRED WORD ‘THERAPION® IS ON

'r r.nv1- TAMP AFFIXED TO ALL. GENUINE PACKETS.
ON HAVING THERAPION. »

Picture Framing !

There is added beauty in a picture
that is artistically framed—that is,
tha§ has just the frame it should
have. 3

One picture may look best in Plain
Oak, another in Gilt, White and Gold,
or Mission . Wood.

Which ever is most suitable we have
in our Framing Department :More-

‘over, wecan advise you upon. the mat
| ter anﬂ help to make yohr vmra beau-
: -tiful .

: Pwrms_ Lo

all sizes, in Sepia, Colored and
; Black and White. %

Hello'
Is that Ellis’s ?

Yes

What Fresh Poultry have you to-day?

FRESH TURKEYS and CHICKEN.

Have you any IRISH SAUSAGES or NEW YORK
FRESH BUTTER? Yes.

What Fresh Fish have you?
FRESH SALMON, HALIBUT and COD.

What Fresh Vegetables is there to-day?

NEW POTATOES, NEW TURNIPS, NEW CAULI-
FLOWER, GREEN PEAS, STRING BEANS, TOMA-
TOES, CUCUMBERS, MARROW SQUASH, CELERY,
NEW CARROTS, NEW BEETROOT.

We also have Fresh supply New Fruit:
PEARS, PEACHES, CANTALOUPES, PINEAPPLES,
GRAPE FRUIT, ORANGES, LEMONS, APPLES,
WATER MELONS, RED, BLUE & YELLOW PLUMS;

and a Fresh supply
“HUYLER’S” CELEBRATED CONFECTIONERY.

This is what we heard through our

Telephone s,482 and 786.
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consequences,

Byrne,’“ i

Just Received.

Ex3S..S. “Cacouna,”

100 BARRELS
MORRIS & Co.’s

Spare RIBS.
Harvey & Go., Lid,

7\
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Arm Chairs--
Morris Chairs--
Rockers--

ERE’S comfort for everyone — Great,
Cosy Arm Chairs in Mission and other

styles, of Quartered Oak, Fumed Oak and Ma-
hogany; upholstered in genuine Spanish leath-
er or fine quality plush of different shades.
f Morris Chairs of exceptionally massive
and handsome designs in Mission Qak or
Carved Quartered Oak, with very heavy round
or square upright pillars, extra wide arm
rests and adjustable leg-rests; perfectly up-
holstered in Green Velours, Tapestry and
Brocaded Plush.
f Rockers wnth high Square backs and
straight or curved arms; in beautifully grain-
ed woods and with fine _upholstering of Vel-
vet and Silk Tapestry in plain colors and
many elegant fancy designs.

1 We have also a great variety of “odd”
Chairs in pretty designs, to fit any ‘““odd”
:ofr‘:\ler that needs something quaint and beau-
i

U. S. Plcture & Porlran Coy.,
Complete llouse Fm'nishers

The Elite Tonsorial Paﬂour

Prescott Street, near Rawl!ns Cram,




