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\ Wherever you can wash your face you can shave with the

GILLETTE Safety
Razor

It matters little where you are, if you want a 
shave and have a GILLETTE.

With it, shaving'is not a ticklish task, to be 
performed circumspectly on solid footing. Wherever 
there's water, soap and a towel you can enjoy a safe, 
clean, quick GILLETTE shave.

That’s why the GILLETTE Safety Razor is the 
standard equipment of the men who frequent Pullmans

—the trusty friend on shipboard—and an essential 
part of the camping outfit or the vacation grip.

The GILLETTE is always ready (no stropping, 
no honing), always keen. It shaves as no other razor 
can shave, because it is the only razor which can be 
adjusted to suit any beard and any face.

Ask your Jeweler, Druggist or Hardware Dealer 
to show you the GILLETTE.

Standard Sets $5.00. Pocket Editions $5.00 to $6.00.
Combination Sets $6.50 up. 374

The Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, Limited
OFFICE AND FACTORY

The New Gillette Bldg.,
WORLD OVER

Montreal.

A True 
Diamond

CHAPTER XI. !

A KNIGHT ERRANT.
"I think we must go this way. Do

you know. Crumpet, that we are go­
ing to see the ‘family foe?’ ”

"The ‘family foe!’” >x
“Yes. Just to pay a call, you 

know. It will give you new ideas to 
neighbour a bit, and then I’ll go and 
meet Uncle Evas. He'll like being 
met; it will cheer him up, won’t it?”

“Oh, but—I must get home—and the 
gentlemen. No. nc. indeed I must not 
—Toney, I must walk back directly.”

"So you shall; but just have a good 
: time now. anyway. Yes, there's the 
' bouse."

Toney took hold of the bridle again 
' and presently Lewis Waycott, looking 
: out of the library window, saw the 
: strange pair coming slowly along the 
1 drive. The frightened look of the 
i companion, her nervous clasp of one 
| pommel, her strange attire inflated by 
1 the wind so as to form a small bal- 
: loon round her. would have raised a 
smile on any face, but Toney, as a 

1 eon i rast, completed the picture. Hei 
1 dark Norfolk jacket and short skirt, 
j her neat shoes and her sailor hat 
j round which flew refractory curls 
; were all so unlike the idea Lewis hat 
■ formed of ordinary young ladies thaï 

he laughed aloud. Then suddenly ht 
i stopped.

“That girl is one in a thousand 
Why Jeanie and Maud would not foi 
the world trouble their heads about 
a nervous companion ! Here's a go! 
All my ladies out: What shall 1 do' 
Well. 1 asked her, so never mind:

ROBINSON &

IRISH
CLEAVER, Ltd.

LINEN
WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY AND VALUE

1J Ketebllohed fit 1*7* et BHfuet. the centre of the Irish Hm trade, we here < 
reloped onr bn*inett« on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the 
publie at the lowest net prices. For manufacturing purposes we hove » large, 
full.v-eunipped power-loom linen factory at Banbrldge, Co. Down, hand looms la 
many cot (»-.■>* for the finest work, and extensive making-up factories at Belfast. 
We haw* liehl R«»>al Warrants of Appointment since the year 1878, aad have fur­
nished Mansion»*. <'ullage*. Villas, Hotels, Clubs, Institutions, Yachts and 8tes 
ships with complete linen outfits In almost every country In the world.

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALTIES !
Household Linen
Dinner Napkins, % x % yd., $t.4t dot. 
Tablecloth*. 2U * 3 yds.. $1.88 ea. Linen 
Sheets. .*1 x 2 yds.. $.1.44 pair. Hem­
stitched ditto. 3x2 yds.. $4.20 pair. 
Hemstitched ÎMIlow Canes, 20 x 30 in., 
SLP0 pair. Frilled Linen Pillow Cases, 
fide pit*r. Linen Duck Towels. $2.10 do*. 
Glass To well, $1.08 do*. Kitchen 
Towels. $1.r*fi do*.
Embroidered Linen
Afternoon Tea clothe, from Me ea. Side- 
hoard Cloths from $1.32 ea. Cushion 
Covers from 4Re ea. Bedspreads for 
double bed*, from $3.04 ea. Linen 
Tlobef. .unm » y«\ from $3.00 ea.

Dress Linen
tYhite and nil newest shades. 4fi In. 
wide, 37<\and 48c per yard. Union Liner 
Ppplln. In all new- shades and white. 2f 
in. wide. 27c per-yd.

Handkerchiefs
Ladles’ All Linen Hemstitched Heed 
kerchiefs, 70c dos. Ladies’ Handker­
chiefs, hemstitched and embroidered, 
from 11.60 dos. dent’s Linen Hem­
stitched Handkerchiefs, 11.16 dee.

Underclothing & Laces
Ladles* Nightdresses from Me ea. Che­
mises, trimmed embroidery, Mc es. 
Combinations, $1.08 ea. Bridal Trous­
seaux from $33.48. Layette* $14.28. 
Irish Lace goods direct from our own 
workers at very moderate prices.
Collars and Shirts
Gentlemen’s Collars, made from our 
own linen, from $1.1$ dos. Drees Shirts, 
matchless quality, $1.42 each. Zephyr. 
Oxford and Flannel Shirts, with soft or 
stiff cvffs and soft fronts, at manufac­
turers’ prices.

V.B.*~fllndnit'd Price Lists" and 
* pedal care and personal at tent l

samples sent poet free to any per* of the world. 
mi derated to orders from Colonial end Foreign

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Ltd.
’ V DONEGAL!. PLACE, BELFAST, IRELAND 

CjOSTVO*' Telegram. : “Linen, Belfast." LIVERPOOL

she’s only a girl.”
He jumped up and was on the steps 

>efore Toney had reached the bel ! 
handle.

Waycott Hall was a beautiful Bliza- 
>ethan building, looking very unlike 
he square, white mansion of the 
Doves. Turrets and towers, gables 
ind windows, all were beautiful, ami 
Lewis Waycott was justly proud of 
his ancestral home.

"Miss Whitburn." he said, shaking, 
lands with her. and as cordially witt 
Miss Crump. "This is kind of yoi 
>otli. I am glad you've come, but un 
’ortunately all the ladies are out."

"That’s luck,” said Toney calmly 
"You see, Mr. Waycott, ladies are ra­
ther finicky, even the best of them 
and I wanted Crumpet—Miss Crump 

mean—to have a good time. G va­
rious stars! what a nice house you 
'ive in. Pups told me of it. so I 
thought I'd come and see it with mj 
own eyes; and. do you know. Miss 
Crump has never been here before 
.hough you are next-door neighbors.'

Lewis looked such a perfect gentle­
man as he stood on the steps, that 
even Migs Crump felt a glow of pleas­
ure when he warmly shook hands 
with her.

“Yes. it's much the best way, iar.’i 
it? Now, Miss Crump, dismount. This 
is the old pony you mentioned, I sup­
pose." he added, laughing, "not the 
Beauty you so kindly exercised.”

“Yes. he’s made for Miss Crump. 
This is her first riding lesson!”

"So you again got through into my 
property ! Did you see the hoard. 
Miss Crump. 'Trépassées will' be pro­
secuted?’"

"Oh no. indeed! I’m so sorry." be­
gan Miss Crump, looking distressed.

“Yes. I jumped that fence," added 
Toney, happily. "Don't make it high­
er, however, or you would have 
Beauty over it, not this old arm­
chair."

Lewis rang the stable bell, and very 
soon the two ladies were following 
him into the drawin-room, Miss Crump 
now divested of her balloon wrap­
pings.

“There's a chapel here, dating back 
to Papist times, and also a haunted 
•nom! We have a ghost, you see. 
Some great aunt of mine walks 
there.”

“Have you seen her?” asked Toney 
earnestly.

"Seen her! No, I don't even be­
lieve in her I But I have seen those

who have seen her," and he laughed.
"Oh!” said;- Toney, “you don't be­

lieve In your family ghost ! 1 am 
sorry."

“Of course not, Toney," put yi Miss 
Crump, smiling. She was now really 
using her eyes, for of late she had 
almost lost the power of seeing any­
thing intelligently, except the, things 
belonging to her daily drudgery.

"Well. I do, and in fairies and the 
little, people, and oh, heaps more. Do 
ion know. Mr. Waycott. that 1 think 
you are like King Leodagan.”

"I'm afraid I have not the honour 
of knowing him.”

"Don’t you? He was a kind man. 
He entertained people rightly royally 
in his castel.”

Lewis laughed.
"Anyhow, I’m sure if he were here 

King Leodagan would order tea.”
He rang the bell accordingly.
“Now come this way, and you shall 

see the chapel and the old stone 
statue of a Waycott who went to Pal 
estine, and some other relics."

Never in all her life had Miss 
Crump had such an interesting after 
noon. and. as for Toney, she enjoyed 
herself immensely. All was grist 
that came to her mill, and she cat 
ted on with so much effect that her 
companions were kept very merry 
Tea followed, and it was an amusing 
episode, for Lewis was not a very 
handy tea-maker, and Toney jumped 
up to relieve him.

"If you had been brought up 
home you would be more up to th< 
mark, 1 imagine. Pups and I ha< 
sometimes rare days in the hush. He 
said no one could make tea as I did

"Take my place then, Miss Toney- 
said Lewis, delighted to see the girl 
swift motions, full of natural graci 
whilst her bright eyes spoke mor 
than her tongue, and both were 
constant service.

"This is quite liek t/ie Island of tli 
Mighty, isn’t it? Oh, dear! What 
the time, Crumpet ? We must go. 
feel like Cinderella, and soon tli 
clock will strike twelve. At home w 
never used to mind about times: hut 
iire It, Is all ljke a prison. Oh. tha 
dreadful time-table!" and Toney bur 
into pc a! s of laughter, so that Mis: 
Crump had to explain about the morn 
ing’s mistake.

Lewis thought he had never laugh 
ed so much, but he was obliged 
obey Toney's command and to send 
for her pony.

"This is not like a prison. I hope 
he said.

“No, not with you here alone : hu 
l expect your women folk are a! 
finicky too. We have had a rare time 
Now. poor Crumpet has to go back 
do endless jobs. Ouf! hut 1 shall g- 
and meet Uncle Dove."

"I can't go hack alone!" said Mis: 
Crump nervously. "And it’s too fa 
to walk, I’m afraid. Oil. dear Toney 
we ought not to have come.”

“That’s awkward ! Yes. I forgot.'

MRS. STEVENS 
RECOVERS

After Year* of Suffering. 
Tells How Her Health 

Was Regained.

O'

Waurika, Okla. —"I had female trou­
bles for seven years, was all run down, 

and so nervous I 
could not do any­
thing. The doctors 
treated me for dif­
ferent things but did 
me no good. I got 
so bad that I could 
not sleep day or 
night While in this 
condition I read of 
Lydià E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com­
pound, and began 

its use and wrote to you for special 
advice. In a short timè I had regained 
my health and am now strong and well. ” 
-Mrs. Sallie Stevens, R.F.D., No. 2, 
Comanche, Okla.

Another Woman Recovers.
Newton, N.H. —” For five years I suf­

fered from female weakness and drag­
ging down pains. Lydia E. Pinkham s 
Vegetable Compound has restored my 
health and the pains are gone. ” — Mrs. 
F. A. Peaslee, R. F. D., Box 88.

Because your case is a difficult one, 
doctors having done yon no good, do not 
continue to suffer without giving Lydia 
E._ Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound a 
trial. It surely has remedied many cases 
of female ills, such as inflammation, ul­
ceration, displacements, tumors, irregu­
larities, periodic pains, backache, and it 
inay be exactly what you need.

If yon want special advice write te 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl- 
dentlal) Lynn, Mnss. Your letter will 
be opened, read and answered by a 
woman sad hold in strict confidence.

and Toney stood thoughtfully on one 
leg.

“I’m going that way," said Iaewis. 
"I'll ta.ke Miss Crump back,"

"Oh no, no! I wouldn't hear of It,” 
sighed Miss Crump, alarmed at the 
very Idea of Mr. Wayeott's returning 
with her.

But Tonpv thought otherwise.
"That will do nicely. You will feel 

like one of the knights of King Ar­
thur, who found a princess In the 
wood and offered at once to take her 
home. They were real men. his 
knights. "

Lewis remembered the look of Miss 
Crump and the old pony, and he could 
not help silently laughing at the 
princess idea ; hut he hid the cause 
of his merriment. Toney seemed to 
think it quite natural and did not 
even imagine there could be any con­
descension on his part, so that Lewis 
suddenly thought how much grander 
ideals than himself this girl possess­
ed.

“Now are we ready?” he said, go­
ing to the door.

"Oh, Miss Crump must be lifted on. 
please. Mr. Waycott. It's quite easy ; 
and when you get to the gap she has 
to come off. and then you must put 
her on again after jumping the pony 
over. He wants encouragement. I’ll 
take Trick with me because he’d have, 
or he might have, a sudden wish to 
bite your heels, or else Selim’s heels. 
Trick isn’t quite perfect yet."

"Don't you think we had better go 
round the road?” suggested Lewis.

"There is no time ; besides it's more 
private this way."

I^wis assented quickly. He knew 
that, he dared not meet all his ladies, 
and in this he felt himself inferior to 
Toney, whose only thought was of 
Miss Crump’s comfort, not at all of 
his feelings. Indeed, she gave him 

.credit for possessing none so base.
At the end of the path they separ­

ated. Toney running off at a brisk 
trot towards the station, whilst Selim, 
Miss Crump and Lewis, shambled off 
for the gap in the Dove estate.

Strange to say, now that she had 
to depend on herself. Miss Crump 
blossomed out into conversation, but 
the theme was Toney.

“She’s a very wonderful girl, Mr. 
Waycott. I have never seen any one 
like her before, have you?"

"No. certainly not,” said Lewis, 
smiling.

“She thinks as much about my 
pleasure as her own; I really think 
she thinks more about it. and not 
mine only.”

Lewis was suddenly struck with 
the pathos of the remark.

“You have not many friends. I fear, 
about here.”

“No. not any ; but of course Lady 
Dove is very kind to have me. When 
my father died—he lived at Winchley 
—she took me in."

‘When I was a boy 1 knew all the 
Winchley people. 1 must have known 
your father," said Lewis. All his in­
clination to laugh was gone.

He had the drapery shop," said 
Miss Crump, forgetting her pride, for 
Lewis spoke so naturally about the 
Winchley people.

Oh, yes, next to Mr. Faber, the 
bookseller. I know young Faber. He 
was very clever, and somehow got or­
dained afterwards.”

He went out to be a missionary," 
said Miss Crump, blushing in spite of 
herself.

"I owe him a debt of gratitude. 
Once when I was a boy, I was riding 
along the road, when my pony shied 
and 1 was thrown right in the way of 
a passing carriage. Young Faber was 
walking by. and at the risk of his 
own life, he made a dash at me and 
dragged me away. 1 was stunned, 
and 1 didn’t know anything about it 
till afterwrds.”

"Oh, yes, he told me once he had 
dene it, but he did not mention y</ur 
name," said Miss Crump, looking in­
tensely happy.

“My dear mother wanted to reward 
him, but he would accept nothing. 1 
remember her telling me that when 

grew up I might, perhaps, be of use 
to him; but when I came home and 
enquired for him, 1 was told that his 
father was dead and that no one 
knew where he was."

"He had so few ties here, and he 
was very poor. The business fell off, 
and he paid all his father’s debts be­
fore going to Australia.”

“Well, If ever you hear of him, 
Miss Crump, let me know. Here is 
the gap. Now, 1 must follow my in-

Do You Bake 
Your Own Bread ?

Everyone who bakes bread should know about 
my Cream of the West Flour.

I guarantee absolute satisfaction and I won’t take 
money for less. A crust, brown, crisp and sweet ; 
a crumb, white, light and even. Get a barrel and 
bake a batch or two.

Cream £ West Flour
the hard Wheat flour guaranteed for bread

If you don’t have success with your bread after a fair 
trial bring back the flour left over and your grocer has 
our authority to refund full purchase price.

oaoaoaonon oDooonoa^a oj

(guarantee
1MB hereby «ffirra and declare that Cream at the Weet Float ili • 
Md (uperiar bread flour, aod aa each ie subject to our absolute (uaranteo 
—money back if not satisfactory after a fair trial. Any dealer 1» hereby 
anthorized to return oriee oaid by customer on return ol 
unused portion of barret if flour it not aa represented.

The Campbell Milling Co., Limited. Toronto. ,, 1 
Archibald Campbell, President

> oo □ o□ o aon o doqoao □ O"

R 5. ASH & CO. St. John’s, Wholesale Distributors
structions."

When Lewis got home late that 
evening there was a new expression 
on his face. His ideal of life was 
higher than It had been.

To be con tinned.

Lady Sykes’
Wild Career

WENT THE PACE WHEN YOUNG.

Her Fxtravagant Habits Old Not 
Go So Well With Her Husband’s 
Penuriousness.

London, June 4.—The death , is 
announced of Lady Sykes, wife of 
Sir 'l aiton Sykes, whom she married 
in 1874, when she was 18 years old. 
Lad}' Sykes had a remarkrble career. 
She was an authoress and editor of a 
newspaper, and a hospital nurse in 
South Africa during tl e Boer war 
She was formerly Miss Christiana 
Cavendish-Bentinck, daughter of t he 
late Right Hon. George Augustus

Cavendish-Bentinck.
Lady Sykes, who was a "dative 

of the Duke of Portland, was charged 
on Aug, 2, 1807, with obtaining by 
false pretences cheques to the value 
of $26,500. The prosecution was 
stopped when it was learned that 
Sir Tatton Sykes, who hail been 
separated fron his wife for twenty 
years, had agreed to meet her 
liabilities.

In October of the same y far Lady 
Sykes was charged with forging her 
husband’s name to bills for 850.000, 
but the charge was dismissed. Later 
she was sued on a note for 879,000, 
purporting to be signed by her 
husband. The Jury pronounced the 
signature a forgery. Friends came to 
the rescue, paid the money, and 
the prosecution was dropped.

Sir Tatton Sykes is now 84 years 
of age. Her extravagrances and 
success »s a gambler provided the 
gossips with endless talk. She was 
known as a “plunger.”

Of late Lady Sykes had devoted 
hersdlf to religious and charitable 
work.

A Neglected Cold May Cause Consumption.
. . Thousands of peap'e t ie every year from the effects of this dreaded disease, 

which, if treated in its tiret stages with

MATHIEU’S SYRl'I*
of Tar and Cod Liver Oil and other me licinal extracts, will cure the diseased Inn ga 
and give strength to the pat ent. Bold every « here.

THOMPSON, N.S., Mch. 2!l, 'Oti. 
Fillmore X" Morris, Amherst, N. S.

Dear Sirs,—Yours of the 27th to haul re Matbieu’e 
Cough Syrup, and would say it gives the best results 
of any cough syrup we have ever handled The Medi- 

g!RO|i ’’SS cine is all right.
Yours trnlv,

GOUDRON|
I8MUILK DC

FOIE DE MORDEl
BoMATTMEU j
Iwnfmm. . Otfan^Cyw,

MATHIEU’S 1 
Syrup of Tar |

CODIMROHl

J.L.MATHIIU.
(baaafl

MIIMM.MIU.VI.

ARMOITR & MATT1XSOX.

Port. Hawkesbury, C.B., Apr. 3, ’Oti. 
Fillmore & Morris, Amherst, N S.

Dear Sirs, —I rec’d yours of T,he 27th nit. ask in 
about Mathieu’s Syrup. It is an excellent Medirir» 
for coughs, cold and consumption. Please sera me 
ün0ifc!i£rJot' °* 2 t*01, with samples. Enclosed
find #3.00 the amount of my bill.

. Yours truly,
A. F. DICKSON.

SPRING HILL, N.S., April 4 
rillmore & Morris, Amherst, N.S.

Dear Sirs,—In reference to your inquiry as to the 
selling qualities of MathieiVs Syrup, we might sav that 
\f1 uo use whatever f r ns to keep any other Cough 
Medicine lii stock. When vdti first began to sell it 
nere, the Druggists did not handle it, and now every 
Uruggist in town has it, and we are sure they find a 

, 6 *or Mathieu’s Syrup is sold bv at least 
18 dealers in Springhdl. FERRIS A t>EEL.

and othe?d!m^mifPdrum^® P^HVOERS are free from opium, chloral 
neuralgia, overwork. 26% p.rte(T8Pï;'Æ"'p„SS''b*'

xrm Ment, ano.c*.
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