
CANADIAN -COURIER.

A shav~e or two with
his new G1L.LETTE Safety Razor, and sý matn wonders
why he vorrled along wlthout one for so long.

Maximumn Comfort-the GILLETTE, iased vitit
the Angle Stroke, slip,- lightly through the stiffest beard
wlth iiever a pull, never a gash. Leaves the face smooth,
cool and refreshed.

NMnimum Trouble-no honing, no stropplng, no
painful manoeuvring round the awkward corners cf your
face. You simply pick up the GILLETTE and SHAVE,
whetber lt's the thousandth tîme you've used it or the f irst.

Why deny yourself any longer? Your druggist, your
jeweler, your hardware dealer -or your haberdasher c~
supply you.

The Gillelie Safety Razor Ce. of Canada, LImfted
Office and Factory: 63 St Alexander Street, Montreat.

Offices ah. la New York, Chicago,
Londo.Enz. nd Shmanghai, Chine.

Factories in Montreal. Boston,
Leiceste, Boelnand Pre
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Gray' said, quite, -imply, as thougli
knowledge sucli as elle was possessed
of popped ail over the world, and that
I knew.

"I feit there would be ilomething
unusual when Ruth returned home-
and there was. Site camne lu dead beat,
tlred to death-mentally, you know.
There was a majestic look ln lier face
-you know the Magdelen'a fac-I
could feel ItL She drew a littie bas-
sock up to my feet as I sat bere ln
titis big chair, put ber arms on my
knees so that elle could looki up. into
my face, and said: 'Oh, Dad, I'm tlred!
I thinli thte studying la knocking me
out-I'm ail In. But we've won out,
Dad; they're ail going to. be happy
agalu dowu at Cousin Catite rine's.'

"She put her face dowu on my
knee, and I krlew that there wae just
a littie shedding of the wine of. the
soul. Presently site raleed lier.head;
her whole face was just one qulck
peep into heaven, Bates--I tell you
it was Godlike--and sald: 'Itfs just
the sweetest little baby you.ever saw,
Dad; you muet go down soon and ee
it. And Cousin Catherine la going to
cali lier after me-Ruth Hoît. Isn't
that pretty, Dad?'

"'Name it after you, girl? ' I quer-
led lu astonleliment.

"'Yes. When I went ln to-day the
poor littie angel wae lylng at thte foot
of the bed where the nurse itad
placed It; and Citris whlspered to me
titat lier *mother itadn't taken any
notice of the baby. Cousin Catherine
was sittlng there, too. I felt sorry for
iter-lber face was full of trouble.
I just Went crazy over the baby, I
klssed it, and told Chris she ouglit to
thank God that she, was-well, with
lier friends. When 1 asked Cousin
Catherine wliat the baby's name was
to be she said slle dldn't care-not
a nains ln lier famlly-I saw the big
tsars corne ln Citrie's eye, and Cousin
David turned away. 'I almost gave
up, Dad- it was so bitter. I gues
God put the uext titouglit in my mind,
ori>' 1 just s.poke out wbat I had been
tbinking and wlshlng for for dayE3.
I put my haxid ou Cousin Cathe2rlue's
ohoulder aud asked ber If elie would
name the baby after me-call her Rutb
-my favourite naine, as you kuow,
Dad. Then Cousin Catherine tbrew
bier arme about my neck: and burst
out crylng as if she'd break lier
beart. Site klssed me, and then threw
berseif dowu beside Cliris,, and bur-
l-ed lier face in the piliow; and Chris
put ber baud on lier mnotber's bond
and asked ber not to cry. Âfter a lit-
tle Cousin Cathierine rose and tooli
up the baby and kissed the littie dar-
llng aud called it Baby Ruth. Witeu I
came away Cousin Catherine was pet-
tlng Cbris, and I kuow tbey'ro golng
to be happy. 1 guees we're ail so
happy that we're tlred out.'"

Gray ceased *speaklng aud st looký-
lng dreamtiy Into the fire.

"Anid tbst's the babe that mou-ey
couldn't buy now--eb, Gray?" 1 sald.

"«Yes, more p3reclous than tbe wbole
world of gold . and jewels-a littie-
child."

Rubbing It T.-Mucb eympatby Is
stili belng sbown lu the «U. S. A. about
Canada's Declaration of Indepeudeuce.
It le fêit to be lu the true spirit of
reclproclty.-Puneb.
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Art for Art's Sake.-"I kuow Aiues
cames lu for a lot of prslee beosuse
be hunuts wltb a camera ln6tead o! a
gun," Forbes began, In a 6lighl>
acrld toue. "It never seeme to strike
people that tbere ina> be more thaii
one klInd of brutaity.Y

"Wbat's the matter wlth Aine?" de-
manded one of the, men on tbe club-
houze porcli.

<'Up ln Canada laut falI," Forbes
readly resumed. "I went offf bv mv-
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THE WATER 0F'QUAUTfY

T YOUR IDEAS
8,5» offered for orne invention.

"What to inventl' sent free. Send roug

Patenta &dye sals e oet O: ur es:
Pense ln m-iufacturera. Journal&.

ant Obtalned or Fée Keturned
~HULE& CUDE, Patent Attlys

l.tablu~d 1qoe
106#. Street,-Washington. J). C.

PHONE YOUR DEALER
FOR A CASE 0F

Cos graL Vesi
Chil- Proof

You'll get a Brew
to Your Liking

oli\-Brewed and
Bottled b>'

The. Cosgruave Brewery C.[ of Toronto:: Limited
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