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10 cents
everywhere

’

NFANTSDELIGHT

TOILET DOAP

prevents the skin from becoming red, rough
or chapped, because it is made of two noted
skin foods, Cocoanut Oil and Olive Oil.

Infants - Delight Toilet Soap is exquisitely
perfumed, and simply delightful for bath,
shampoo and toilet use. Use it this winter
and keep your skin soft and comfortable.

Every dealer can sugply you with any of the
many Taylor-made Toilet Articles. i

Jaylord, SHAVING TRIO

Whether you use them in Cream, Powder or Stick
form, give a thick, lasting and softening lather
that leaves the skin vclvet-soft and satin-
smooth. 25¢. each at all Dealers.
Free trial sample of Shaviog Cream
sent on receipt of 2c.stampto .-
cover Postage.

John Taylor & Co.,

Please

send me a
sample of Tavlor’s
Shaving Cream to try.

Limited,Toronto .-~ N ate =
el ke
; ;n-prua:uu"in‘ A ddress

Canada.

' STICK
SHAVING czeaw
{ POWDER

" Druggist’s Name oo

Don’t waste energy counting
them—spend it in convincing
yourself that the silent, Vanadium
built Ford is the car you ought
to have—and can afford—nght
now. We've shared profits with

you by reducing the price.

Every third car a Ford—and every Ford user
a Kord “booster.” New prices—runabout $675
—touring car $750—town car $1,000—with all
equipment, f.0.b. Walkerville. Get -catalog
from Ford Motor Company of Canada Limited,

Walkerville, Ontario, Can.

Memories
(Concluded, from page 8.)

i that he was single, a bachelor for that

memory’s sake. “I,—my dear young
lady, you had something else to tell me,
I believe. Something of yourself,” he
added, to change the subject.

“I have,” she said slowly. “I per-
suaded my brother to borrow the miser-
able hundred dollars he is short in his
accounts, believing,—yes firmly believing
I should secure the prize of that amount.
I failed. I am to blame. Now, will you
do as father wishes, and my mother im-
plores

“What was the title of your story?”
he asked sharply.

“Memories,” the girl replied, and Mr.
Jepson started. That very tale he had
rejected, because the words had seemed
a vivid relation of his own drab life,
painted forcibly by one who possessed
intimate knowledge of a most: sacred
subject. “Memories,” she said “again
with a heavy sigh, “and mother said it
must win, because it was so true.”

“Poo true,” muttered the man. “Too
true. I am sorry you did mot win,” he
said aloud, very gently, and the girl
seeing as she thought a sign of relent-
ing on his creased forehead, came quickly

} to his side.

“Do not be sorry for me, it is my
mother,—my dear mother. If my bro-
ther goes to prison,—it will kill her.
Will you be her murderer?”

“Will you swear you prompted the,—
I mean the borrowing?” he asked, and
she laughed scornfully.

“Should I be here if what I have told
you were not the truth? My brother
was against the taking of the money
from the commencement. Only after
much persuasion on my part, would he
do it,” here she seized his arm, to shake
it vehemently. “Are you of iron? Are
you a man? Can you not see I am
speaking the truth? I am guilty, for
my mother’s sake.”

Mr. Jepson gently released his arm
and left the room. Outside in the hall,
the girl heard a conversation. A one-
sided conversation it is true, because the
man was giving instructions to some
onesto suppress—“kill” was the word he
used—an article intended to appear -on
the front page of the next issue.

“Use anything you please,” she heard
him say gruffly. “Kill that stuff of
mine. What? Yes, that will do. Run
in the names of the prize winners. Take
this name, as first, Miss Agnes Johnson.
Got it? » Here followed a pause. “I
know all about that,” he continued
harshly. “Do as I say, Miss Agnes
Johnson, first. The others can stand.
Be sure, now.” Then followed the
sharp click of the bell, and Mr. Jepson
re-appeared.

“Now, Miss Johnson, you must have
overheard me. You are the winner.
Your brother is safe as far as I am con-
cerned,—how the bank will look at the
matter, is what I cannot tell.”

“The manager told me he would re-
instate my brother,” she said quickly,—
anything but gratefully. “I have told
him all I have related to you. And he
believed me,” she ended sharply, rising
from the chair.

“Please pay my respects to your
mother. Please say that memory saved
her son. I hope he will deserve his
mother. Good-bye. I shall be glad to
read more of your work.”

“Thank you,” the girl said proudly.
“Thank you, Mr. Jepson. I trust
your mother possessed as good a son
as my poor brother.”

Without one other word, she departed;
gathered up her bundles in the hall, and
the last he saw of her that evening, was
when she half turned to close the iron
gate shutting out the street from the
lawn. With a sigh he turmed to his
desk. Tried to work at several sheets
of manuscript. Threw them down, and
picked up a book. Tossed that on one
side and returned to the window, staring
out to the fine falling rain that like a
curtain hid the noisy thoroughfare.

“Memories,” he muttered. ‘“Memor-
ies, what cast iron rules they make men
break,—and, oh; what fools men are, who
can’t forget.”

As Usual—"Did she love him long?”
«T4ill he was short,”—Baltimore Ameri-
can,
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i  VARIETY
IN

Men’s Overcoats

Variety is the spice of life.

But variety is the spice of
dress, and the life of dress and
often the price of success, and
you cannot have too much of it,
provided that variety is tem-
pered with good taste.

The fabrics embrace rough
surface cloths, and a gorgeous
collection of fancy mixture coat-
ings.

But let us not subordinate
tailoring and style to fabrics.

What makes these Broderick
overcoats worthy of your earn-
est consideration 1s the fact that
they are styled beter, taior:d
better, finished better, and in
every other respect better than
the “next best.”

Send for samples and self-
measurement chart.

Prices :

$22.50 and up.

LIMITED

 TORONTO, CANADA

MENNEN’S

“FOR MINE”

Borated

Mennen’s ¥ Powder

keeps my skin in healthy condition

Sample box for 4c stamp
For 15c in stamps we will
mail you prepaid our beau-
tiful 1913 Calendar.
GERHARD MENNEN CO. A

Newark, N. J. Trade Mark

Send yourRaw

FURS'to

JohnHallam

Slxgy Thousand trappers now send us
eir Raw Furs. Why not you? We
pay highest prices and express charges,
charge no commission and send money same
2?5 gg&i: rgre‘receé;eg. ggilhogse olf vdv?rl.}xm
pers C) \ 8 2
r_eliagle houge. We nreythe largest in 0\1:
in Canada.

FRE Our ‘“Up to the minute’” Fur quo-
tations and the last Edition of

HALLAM’S TRAPPERS GUIDE,
a book of 96 pages, mailed FREE.

Write to-day to John Hallam, Mail
Dept. 78 : TORONTO,111 Front St.E,




