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The Home
and “The
Sovereign”

The heating apparatus is al-
ways the most important equip-
A good boiler
makes a home comfortable to
live in during the Winter, and
easy to sell at any time.

ment in a home.

Houses that are heated by
‘“‘Sovereign’’ boilers are always
in more demand than houses
that are not—any person who
has lived in a ‘‘Sovereign’’
house always wants to go back

to a ‘“Sovereign’’ house again.

Let us send you the names of
some of your neighbors who live
in houses heated by the ‘‘Sover-
eign’’ hot water boiler—they
will tell you how you may make
yourself more comfortable in-
doors this next Winter.

Taylor-Forbes Sempany

Toronto Office and Showrooms, 1088 King
Street West

Montreal Office and Showrooms, 246 Craig

Street West

Established 1742
Gireat age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.
Always ask for WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it
Soid by gj) Wine Merchants, Grecers and Hetsky.
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When in

BOSTON, MASS.

Stop at

HOTEL

VICTORIA

Corner Dartmouth
and Newbury Sts.

One half block from Copley 8qa. Two

minutes’ walk to Public Library,
Trinity Church and Back Bay Stations.

In centre of the Back Bay District,
and particularly accessible for auto-
mobilists.

Surface cars pass within half block
of Hotel, connecting in subway for all
parts of city and suburbs.

European Plan

THOS. O. PAIGE : Manager

CANADIAN

THE HYDROPHOBIAC
(Continued from page 14.)

around us—a little round rock, with
just room for four men.”

“Then why didn’t you swim ashore,
if it was nothing but a river?”

He looked at me in mild and puz-
zled wonder. “Swim ashore!” he re-
iterated, with his insane echo. Then
he chuckled deep down in his hairy
chest. “Young Hotailub did try to
swim ashore—he was a better swim-
mer than the other three of us. But
that river is very wide, nothing but
water, three long miles on one side
of us, over two miles on the other.
It was more like the sea. And we
watched Hotailub, for he was to come
back with a raft, and half a mile off
we saw his hands go up. We couldn’t
hear him scream, for he swam with
the wind. But the three of us were
left sitting on the rock there, so, for
year and years—a bald little rock
without a twig or a blade of grass, as
smooth as an old man’s head!”

“Then you Wwere taken off—by
natives?”

He shook his head slowly from side
to side. “No; we were not taken off,”
he said vacuously.

“Then how, in the name of all that
is holy, did you get off that rock?”

“I—I can’t remember!” he whim-
pered pitifully. “I have a little trou-
ble with my head, and it makes me
forget things.” And he lapsed into a
dogged silence, from which I tried in
vain to rouse him,

On the following day I spoke to the
cure about Black Sauriol and his
ways. That rotund and gentle little
pastor of a rotund and gentle little
flock had long since given up worry-
ing about the man and his madness.
To his mind it was all due to rheu-
matism; he had known a man once,
on the lower St. Lawrence, taken the
same way, who had suffered so much

and grown so afraid of the wet and

damp that it went to his head, and
in his old age he was almost as bad
as a man who had been bitten by a
rabid dog, hating the sight and touch
of water. But I felt at heart that if
it was rheumatism with Black Sau-
riol, it was some strange rheumatism
of the memory, of the spirit, and not
of the flesh. I tried to forge some
link of continuity between his terror
at the sight of the dead animal and
his insane paddling with the hands,
between his hatred of water and this
strange wreck about which he had for-
gotten so much. But I could make

nothing out of his tangle of irra-

tionalities.

When next I went to visit Black

Sauriol I found him with his huge
hairy arms bared, hard at work, mak-
ing a painfully laborious copy of
what seemed to be a ragged and black-
ened old chart. He looked up from
his slow and clumsy drawing, when
he saw me in his doorway, with an
unusual expression of relief.
- “TI hoped you’d come,” he said, in
the solemn guttural of his more luecid
moments. “Before I left,” he added
pointedly.

I agked him where he was off to.

“Out of this cursed country of rain
—getting too wet for me! I'm going
to travel, to try the Southwest. They
call it, T find, the Country of Little
Rain.”

“But how about your claim, your
miles of gold-fields?”

“That’s all come out clear to me—
last night, in a message!” He looked
at me with his burning, deep-set eyes.
“You are going to put in my claim
for me!”

I tried to laugh at him, but the
creeping tide of madness that seem-
ed rising and inundating the very
house in which we sat, as he went
on gravely with his drawing, chok-
ed the laughter out of my throat.

“But where is this claim?’ I agk-
ed, to break the silence.

“Wait ten minutes, then you’ll see |

the map,” the deep guttural replied.
And during that time he bent in si-
lence over his chart, breathing heav-
ily, tracing in the lines with unsteady
but infinitely cautious fingers.

Then he sat back and looked at his
drawing, mumbling in his throat, still
with furtive side glances at me,

“Mine! That's all mine!” he

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE

COURIER.

K//_

)| )i =

A
Vjlzzzz)

\ / zz)
\| \er==nr-
v, Z7

You Can’t Leave the Beard Behind

So Don’t Forget the Gillette

The hearty open-air vacation life seems to makes the beard

grow as it never crows at home.
it becomes a downright nuisance,

To the man without a GILLETTE

Cleanliness, comfort and self-respect demand the morning
shave. But boats, trains, summer resorts and camps provide scant

shaving facilities.

That never worries the man with a GILLETTE Safety Razor in

his grip or his pocket,

In lurching cabin or swaying Pullman—on

the back porch or beside a convenient stump—wherever the morning
finds him—he can enjoy his regular three-minute GILLETTE shave
in solid comfort, with alordly independence of place ot circumstance,

Pack your grip with discrimination.
But whatever you do, don’t discount

the ‘““‘unnecessaries’’ of life.

Travel light. Leave out

your holiday by starting out without ““I'he Razor of To-day.”

Standard Sets $5.00.

Pccket Editions $5.00 to $6.50.

Combination Sets from $6.50 up.
At your druggist’s, jeweler’s or hardware dealer’s.

The Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, Limited

Office and Factory, . .

63 St. Alexander Street, Montreal.

Offices also in New York, Chicago, London, Eng. and Shanghai, China,

Factories in Montreal, Boston, Leicester, Berlin and Paris,
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Mail Contract

 SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-

master-General, will be received at Ottawa

| until noon, on Friday, the 1st September,
1911, for the conveyance of His Majesty’s

Mails, on a proposed Contract for four years,
six times per week each way, between
WOODVILLE and WOODVILLE from the
Postmaster-General’s pleasure.

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Office of Woodville,
and at the Office of the Post Office Inspector
at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch,
G. 0. Anderson, Superintendent.

Ottawa, 15th July, 1911.
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MAIL CONTRACT
SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa
until Noon, on Friday, 18th August, 1911,

| for the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails,

on a proposed Contract for four yéars, 6

| times per week each way, between JERSEY-

VILLE P. O. and T. H. & B. RY. STATION
and ALBERTON and TRINITY (RURAL
MAIL DELIVERY), from the Postmaster
General’s Pleasure. \

Printed notices containing further infor-

| mation as to conditions of proposed QOontract

may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Office of Jerseyville,
Alberton, Trinity, and at the Office of the

. Post Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST OKFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch,
@. O. Anderson, Superintendent.
Ottawa, 5th July, 1911,
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COSGRAVE'S

e [\ rich, ripe, hap_
Py, tasty, healthful Ale

that quickly banishes
the cares and worries

of the day. Your

home needs a case.
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Bottled only at the
Brewery by the Cosgrave
Brewery Co. of Toronto,

Ltd.
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PALE ALE
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MENTION THE ‘‘OANADIAN COURIER.''



