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* TIbT "b'OAP
prevents the skin from becoming red, rough
or chapped, because it is made of tWo noted
skin foods, Cocoanut Oil and Olive 011.

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 eomfortable.

Every dealer can suî;ply you with any of the
many Taylor-made Toilet Articles. 1

SiHAVING TRIOx
Whether yen use them in Cream, Powder or Stick
for.. give a thick, lasting and soitenring lather
tisat le9tves ise ski 'nv,Ivet-soft ,,,,- satin- PMease
sinooth. 25c. eacla at ail Dealers. .Xtend me a
Free trial sample of Shavi.,g Crea. X Smplof Talor's

sen on rep of2. stm to Skisn~sg Greas, 10t
cover Postage.
John Taylor & Co.,
LimitedToronto X N e
*idsuulu0 s .. -
tu.-w .. d T.dc
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Druggist's Name ..................

Don't waste energy counting

them-spend it in convincing

yourself that the sulent, Vanadium
built Ford is the car you ought
to have-and can afford-right

now. We've shared profits with

you by reducing the price.

Evsry third ear a Ferd--sud every Ford user

a Ford "booster." New prices-runabout $675
.- tourlisg ear $750-tow-n car $I,OO-with ail

equipinient, f.e.b. Walkerville. Get cats.log

frein Ford Maotor Company of Canada Limlted,

Walkerville, Ontario, Gaa.

M em or ie s
(Concluded. from page 8.)

that lie was single, -a bachelor for that
mernory's sake. "I,-ny dear young
lady, you had sornething else te tell me,
I belleve. Something of yourself," lie
added, to change the subject.

"I bave," ehe said slowly. "I per-
suaded iny brother to borrow the miser-
able hundred dollars hie is short ini his
accounts, believing,-yes firrnly believing
I should secure the prize of that amount.
I failed. 1 arn to blame. Now, will you
do as father wishes, and my inother im-
plores?1"

"What was the titie of your story ?"

lie asked sharply.
"Memories," the girl replied, and Mr.

Jepson started. That very tale lie had
rejected, because the words had seemed
a vivid relation of his own drab life,
painted forcibly by one who possesbed
intimnate knewledge of a most sacred

sujc."Memories," slie said agrain
with a heavy sigli, "and mother sald it
mnust win, because it was e0 true."

"Too true," muttered the, man. "Too
true. 1 arn sorry you did net win," he'
said aloud, very gently, and the girl
seeing as she thouglit a sign of relent-
ing on bis creased forehead, came quickly
to his, side.

"Do not bie sorry for me, it is my
rnother,-rny dear'mother. If my bro-
ther goes to prison-iît will kili her.
Will you bie ber murderer?"

"Will you swear you prompted the,--
I meani the borrowing 1" he asked, and
slue laughed scornfully.

"Should I bie liere if what 1 -have told
you were flot the truth? My brother
was against the taking of the money
from the commencement. Only after
mucli persuasion on my part, would hie
do it," here shle seized his arm, to shake
it vebemently. "Are you c! iron? Are
you a man? Can you not see I arn
speaking the truth? 1 arguilty, 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 sonie
one*to suppress-"kill" was the word lie
used--an article intended to appear on
the Iront page of thie next issue.

"Use anything you please," she beard
him say gruffly. "KWli that stuff of
mine. What? Yes, that will do, Hun
in the names of the prize winners. Take
this namne, as first, Miss Agnes Johinson.
Got it? 1' Here followed a pause. "I
know ail about that," hie eontiniued
harshly. "Do as 1 say, Miss .Agiles
Johnson, first. The others eau stand.
Be sure, now." Then f ollowed the
sharp click of the bell, and Mr. Jepson
re-appeared.

'"Now, Miss Johinson, you must have
overheard me. You are the winner.
Your brother is saf e as far as I arn con-
cerned,-how the bank will look at the
matter, is what I cannot tell."

"T'he mnanag-er told mie lie weuld re-
inistate my brothier," shie said quiekly,-
anything ýbut gratefully. "I have told
birn ail 1 hiave related to you. And lie
believed me," shie ended sharply, rising
front the chair.

'Tînase pay my respects to your
nother. Please say that memory sa-ved

lier sont. I hope he will deserve his
mother. Goud-bye. I shall be glad te
read more of your work."

"Thank you," ùhe girl said proudly.
"Thanic you, Mr. Jepson. I trust
your mother possessedl as goed a son
as my pour brother."

Witbuut one other word, she deps.rted;~
gathered up lier bundles in the hall, and
the last lie saw of lier that evening, was
when she hall turned to close the ires'
gate sliutting out the street from the
lawn. Witli a sigi lie tiarned to his
desk. Tried to work at several sheetp
o! manuscript. Threw thendown, and
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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 tpm-
pered with good teste.

'The fabrics embrace rough
surface 1cloths, and a gorgeous
collection of fancy mixture coat-
mngs.

But let us not subordinate
tailoring and style to fabrics.

What makes these Broderick
overcoats worthiy of your eam-
est consideration is the fact that
they are styled betier, tailor, d
better, finished better, and ini
every other respect better than
the "next best."

Send for sa.mples and self-
measuremfent cliart.

Prices:

$22.50 and Up.
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