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HE Gillette beats every other shaving device
in a lot of ways—it's safe, it's quick, it's
economical,
requires no stropping nor honing, it’s always
rcady and it can be adjusted to suit the face of
any man who shavcs,
The toughest beard and tenderest face each
receives a perfect shave.
Get into the Gillette class and save time,
trouble and money.

No Stropplng—No Honing
‘Triple silver plated, with

2 blade boxes, and 12 double-
edged blades in neat case.

Standard Set, $5.00 *i:f’é;
Pocket Editions, $5.00 to $6,00 ﬁ}‘

Uselt

it shaves clean and easily, it

Ask your dealer to show you the Gillette. If
he has neither the goods nor our cma.log.ue,
write us. We will see that you are supplied.
Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, Iimited
Clfice and Factory—63 Si. Alexander St., Riontreal.

turbance and excitoment from the
room.

- “I will send you a good nurse
first thing in the morning,””. Dr.
Gregson said to Annabel, they two
being alone with the patient. And
then he asked, ‘“Was there any
cause for excitement?’ and she,
answering, knew she must lie, at
any rate by suppression-

‘““He was very much excited. He
seemed to have waked suddenly
from sleep. I had gone only into
the dressing-room, and, before I
could return, he had got out of
bed.’’

“Ay? . Well, you will have the
nurse in the morning, and for some
hours there is no likelihood that he
will move. Mrs. Hartopp will be
watch enough till then, and in the
meantime I must have you rest.”’

CHAPTER XXII.

Mrs. Hartopp was established in
charge, but she could drop no more
poison into that dcaf ear. Annabel

DIAMONDS FOR THE BRIDE

Or, 2 Proposal by Proxy

CHAPTER XXI.—(Cont’d)

He looked at her, still grasping
her arm; the flush which had
mounted to his forehead beginning
to fade- Having said as much as
His eves
tompelled it; whether his lips
spoke, probably none of them knew.

“I ought to have told you when
you came, to me at High Mount. It
8 my shame that I was silent;
but. Otho, I loved you, I could not.
It was so long ago. I was so
young. I was deceived.”’

It was a pitiful story, told even
thus, in a dozen words; gasped out
In agony, like a wretch confessing
on the rack.

“I ran away from school. I
thought it was a marriage, but the
man was a villain. He got into a
scrape and deserted me, went away
aebroad, and then it was found to
be no marriage after all. Otho, T
was only sixteen. It was all hushed
up to save me from shame; no one
was ever to know. I was sent to a
farmhousc in Wems under another
name, and there Harold was born.
Think of the years that had gone by
when you came to me. And I loved
you; you were not like that other.
It was wrong of me to have Harold
here; but he was going away, and
I wanted to say good-bye.”’

The flush had faded by this time,
and the pallor was growing livid;
but still Colonel Swayne held her
and looked at her—he looked at
May no more.

“Otho, the wretch who betrayed
me is back again in England, want-
ing money. It is he who has taken
Lrnest. You may be comforted;
Krnest is alive and safe- I was tell
ing Harold, now, this moment. He
is going for us; he will get the
child.”

These last
cars. His grasp relaxed, and
dropped senseless to the floor.

May caught him, breaking the
fall. Annabel, spurred by necessity,
wrung by the agony of her avowal,
had lost sight of her husband’s
danger. She was forced to speak,
theugh convinced she destroyed
herself by speaking. And now it
seemed she had done more than this
—she had brought destruction on
another.

*‘1 have killed -him,”’ she cried
ont in her misery. “‘I onght to have
should have wait-

words fell upon deaf

he

ed]

Another, attack had come on.
There was again  the stertorous
breathing, the fixed face; here was

the return against which Dr. Greg-
son had warned them as a danger
to be feared.

‘“No, no,”” May said, trying to
console her. “You could have done
nothing else ; he was bound to hear.
It was the effort of leaving his bed.
That was cnough; you could not
help the rest. Let us get him back
into the other room, and then I will
call help.”

Colonel Swayne was a tall man,
large-framed though lean, and

{lay down apart, but found a sleep-
less pillow; she came in now and
|again to look at her husband, and
see with her own cyes how he did;
of the old servant she asked no
question.  As sgoon as the house
was stirring in the moraing, and
the hour such that they could meet
without remark, she and May were
closeted in Colonel Swayne’s study-

Bhe was dressed with her usual
exactness, not a hair was out of
place, and it made the desperate
change in her ali the more con-
spicuous. She had been dragged
through deep waters, that was plain
to see. But the abandon of the
night was gone. She meant to
fight till the last, fight. for a lost
cause, as she told herself bitterly,
repeating the same to May.

“Not lost,”” replicd. ‘‘He may
forgive you when he comes to him-
self. Or——"’

Annabel knew well how the sen-
tence would have ended, but that
May hesitated to speak out. There
might be no revival. Her husband
might die in his trance, and leave

heavy to carry. But the two be-
tween them half lifted and half
dragged him back, and laid himf
again upon the bed. Annabel was]|
so distracted that May thought it
well to caution her- ‘‘Say nothing
but that he insisted on getting up.
There is no need for more.”’

So for a while longer the secret
would be a secret still, as the only
other repository was a wman uncon-
scious, perhanc dying. Annabel
was hanging over him, clasping his
ceid ‘hand to Ler breast. “T loved
you,”” she sobbed, “I loved you,
Otho. Say that you forgive me?”’
though she knew that there could |
be no answer. i

“You must try and command |
yourself before T go,”” May warned
her. “I am bound to rouse the
house and fetch the doctor. You
will be careful what you say 7’ !

She looked up, and, with a sigh |
of heartbreak, strove to gather back
her self-control. She was used to|
acting a part; she had acted it for
half her life; she. must assume!
again the mask which had been torn |
away. It was a necessity—now, she
told herself, for the sake of her hus-
band’s honor as well as for -her
own advant It need never be
spoken, the tragedy of that last
hour, unless he, recovering, chose
to sneak.

May ran «down to call the ser-
vants, bells were rung, the alarm|
spread quickly through the house.
Help was immediately at hand—the
servants, Hartopp, Margaret, and
even Dulcie; but Colone]l Swayne
knew none of them. May had
roused the stables and sent forth a
messenger ;. early in the new day
Dr. Gregson was at the bedside.

The attack had returned with in-
creased severity, and the doctor no
longer attoempted to disguise from |
the wife and daughters the presence |
of danger. Nothing could be done |
in this stage of unconsciousness;
they could only wait and sce whe-
ther Nature retained sufficient foree |
again to rallv. They must watch |
this death in ] and keep all dis-|
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i‘counted for—the hH
: well as

her child;

her position wnassailed. She loved
him; in the night love had beea
paramount and her anguish real.
Now came the whisper of another
thought: his death might be better
for her than his life. She would not
listen yet; she turned from the
suggestion, but still it was present
beside her. Lost or not lost, she
would fight,

No further word came from
Vincy ; but May’s appointment with
him stood for that. day at noon-
“I don’t ‘mind what is paid,”

| Annabel said to him. ““At any cost,

get Ernest away. Will you take
the securities? I have kept the key.

| Surely sixteen hundred pounds will

be enough #°?

“If I have my will, he shall not
have sixteen pence. He made a
false move in kidnapping the child,
though' it was a bold one. Xid-
napping is felony ; but, you see, he

’ is confident we dare not prosecute.

He holds the secret against us, and
he holds the child. But when’ he
finds the secret is a seeret no lon-
ger, that you have told your hus-
band, his security is broken down.”’

‘“‘Harold, I have been thinking.
The secret must still be kept, for
the sake of the Swayne family, until
—until T know what is likely to
happen. As you say, my husband
may forgive me. 1 cannot give up
my last chance.?

“You shall not give it up, but I
shall try to bluff it against him,
and so will Glennie- I have Glen-
nie to back me, and he knows more
than Viney thinks for. Leave it to
me; I will be careful, upon my soul
I will forget nothing. But I am
convinced the bold way is the safe
way now.”

“You will take  the money with
vou. Have it at hand. Suppose he
will not give up Ernest unlers some-
thing is paid down.”

“Leave that to Glennie. I will
tell him you are good for sixteen
hundred, and that 1 can furnish
something beyond. Yon may trust
him not to part with an unneces-
sary sovereign; and, what is more
important still, to hold his tongue.
I wase afraid Viacy might shy at
the family solicitor, but it appeared
he did not know, or did not remem-
ber, who acted for the Thorolds.
The firm was Bradley and Glennie
twenty years ago; now it is Glen-
nie only.”’

““I shall be terribly anvious. You
will come back to-night 1’

“It I can; and any wav vou shall

"Veoa message, as much informa-
And you

a clue. Say you have reason to

{ believe the boy has been stolen, ns

a letter came To
ell information. You have sent me
to London to inciive into it, Ko
much az that muct needs be made
public, for it wi'l have to be ac-

ying back, as
away.”’
went

vou, offering to

the takin:

So the ambassedor forth,

rand this anvions-eyed woman was

She
tn

left behind in her
‘ould have preferred action:
t tha man herielf and

susnense,

1
ana

ta foar him with her
hands! had that heen passible. i)

el Instend of

ing the slow minutes which made

| up that long day.

e

Colonel Swayne lay in the same
state, but signs of improvement
could hardly be expected yet—so
said the doctor at his morning visit.
The trained nurse was installed,
taking control of the sick room, and
thus setting Annabel free- A use-
less freedom she felt it, for she
could not rest. She wandered up
and down the house and into the
nursery, neatly ordered and vacant,
as if the darling in whom the family
life had centred were lying dead in-
deed. A happier woman might
have been moved to tears, but her
burden was too great for any ease
of weeping; a moan came from her
lips as she looked round, and she
pressed a hand against her heart as
if to stifle the pain there. If only
she could set back the clock of
Time l—set it back, say, to the
Thursday of a week ago. BShe re-
membered how Ernest romped
about the room with the toy horse
now set aside in the corner, and
how his father stood and watched
him !—both here with her, and not
a cloud on the horizon, even of the
bigness of a man’s hand!

During that day inquiries were
many ; tidings of the loss and of
Colonel Swayne’s state had gone
abroad. Most of these were an-

the table ; but in two instances An-
nabel was summoned. First came
Hungerford to know if the drag-
ging should be continued; and to
him she confided that a clue had
been received, in pursuit of which
May had gone up to town. ‘‘We
dare not wholly trust to it,”’ ghe
said to him, “and my husband can
be told nothing; but I am begin-
ning to let myself hope.’”’

(To be continued.)
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A BRAIN WORKER.

Must Have the Kind of Feod That
Nourishes Brain,

“I am a literary man whose nery-
ous energy is a great part of my
stock in trade, and ordinarily I have
little patience with breakfast foods
and the extravagant claims made of
them. But I cannot withhold my
acknowledgment of the debt that I
owe to Grape-Nuts food.

“I discovered long ago that the
very bulkiness of the ordinary diet
was not calculated to give one a
clear head, the power of sustained,
accurate thinking. I always felt
heavy and sluggish in mind as well
as body after eating the ordinary
meal, which diverted the blood from
the brain to the digestive appara-
tus.

but found them usually deficient in
nutriment. I experimented with
many breakfast foods and they, too,

Grape-Nuts. And then the prob-
lem was solved.

‘‘Grave-Nuts agreed with me per-
fectly from the beginning, satisfy-
ing my hunger and supplying the
nutriment that so many other pre-
pared foods lack.

“I had not been using it very
long before I found that I was turn-
ing out an unusual quantity and
quality of work. Continued use has
demonstrated to my entire gatis-
faction that Grape-Nuts food con-
taing the elements needed by the
brain and nervous system of the
hard working public writer.”” Name
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek,
Mich.

““There’s a reason.”” and it is ex-
plained in the little book, “‘The

Road to Wellville,”” in pkgs.

Ever read the abovs lettar? A new ons
anpears from timo to time. They &re
genuine, true, and full of human interest.

swered at the door; cards heaped:

“I tried foods easy of digestion, [\

proved unsatisfactory, till I reached |

i fuchsias and roses, and contains
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SmoneELESS

~A woman often does not notice
what a cold day it is so long as she
is_bustling around the house. But
when she sits down to her sewing and
mending, she soon feels chilly.

It is then she needs a Perfection Smokeless Oil Hex_itcr;
Its quick, glowing heat warms up a room in next to no time.
That is the beauty of a Perfection Smokeless Ol Heater. It is
always ready for use; you can carry it wherever you please; and you

light it only when you want it.
The Perfection Oil Heater is smokeless and ododess—a patented automatic
device insures that. It is reliable, safe and ical — burns nine hours oa one

filling. Handsome, too — drums finished either in blue enamel or plain steel, with
nickel trimmings.
Dealers everywhere ; or write for descriptive circular to any agency of

The Queen City Oil Company, Limited

QUEEN MARY’S COURT TRAIN.

The court train subscribed for by
Irish ladies as a coronation gift to
Queen Mary is now finished and on
exhibition in Belfast. The train,
which is said to be the finest piece
of point needlework ever made, has
occupied fifty seamstresses in Youg-
hal ever since the order was given
six months ago. 1t is four yards
long and nearly two yards wide at
the bottom, tapering to the width of
the shoulders at the top. It" is
worked in acobwebby design of

RAIMENT AND FOOD.

But with whatever motives the an-
nual sacrifices are made here, one
cannot visit tht spot without feel-
ing that it is holy ground.

Groves of cypress trees eurround
the altar inclosure, except to the
north, where a series of triple
gates marks the way to the Temple
of the Universe, while in the dis-
tance beyond the roofs of the Tem-
ple of Heaven can be seen. Nevey
had imperial worship a more pera
fect setting. In his annual pil-
grimage to the altar the emperog
more than five and a quarter mil- | carries on an immemorial custom,
lion stitches and 20,000 yards of handed down through generations
thread. The ladies who are mak- | and by so doing he publicly clai
ing the presentation intended that by divine right, anewerable only t
the train should be ready for the | Heaven for the mananer in which
durbar, and Quecn Mary has ex- | performs his mission a8 sovengn,
pressed her intention of taking itJ one of the largest empires of t'
with her for the festivities there. ) World.

water around. trough.

Contrast with

of Concrete,

Which is Your Cheice ?

Sloppy, lecky wooden troughs,
or clean, durable Concrete ?

Wooden drinking troughs are about
as reliakle as the weather.

They are short-lived and require re-
placing every few years—not to mention
continual patching to keep them in repair,

The best of wood cannot withstand,
for long, constant dampress and soaking.
Its tendency to rapid decay soon shows
itself in leaks and stagrant pools of

this the durability,
; leanline d well-ordered . appearance
¥ cleanliness and well-ordered . ap;

The dampness which destroys lumber
only intensifies the strength and hardness
of Concrete.

You can impair a wooden trough with
comparatively little use; but it takes a
powerful explosive to put a Concrete water
tank out of business.

Which

is your choice—expense-producing Wood,
or money-saving Concrete?

We'd be glad to send a copy of our
book, “What the Farmer Can Do With

- = :

Concrele,”—Free—if you'll ask for it.
It tells the many uses of Concrete in plain,
simple language—tells how to make
Hens' Nests Stables
Hitching Posts  Stairs
Horee Blocka Stalls
Houses Steps
Poultry Houses Tanks
Root Celiars Troughs

Silos Walks
Shelter Walls Well Cucbs

Barns
Cisterns
Dairies
Dipping Tanks
Foundatlions
Fence Posts
Fesding Floors
Gutters

Canada Cement Co.

Limited
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