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A gift of a Gillette Safety Razor appeals to one of man’s 
strongest “weaknesses”, his love of ease and comfort. , It 

makes shaving quick and eas;
So naturally it wins his whole- 
every morning.
The selection of Gillette Sets is this year 
better thro ever.
There is the new “Aristocrat”—a superb 
Set in white French Ivory, blade boxes 
to match, with a handle of new and 
graceful shape, as illustrated.
The patriotic “Bulldog” out just a month

•  Y_    J - m Ima ^^

Then there are the favorite Standard Sets 
and the handy Pocket Editions, in a great 
variety of Plated Metal and Leather 
Cases, at prices from $5.00 to $6.00.
Or you can pick out a Combination Set, 
as elaborate as you wish at prices up to 
$25.00.
You cannot choose a more practical 
Christmas Gift for the man who is work
ing away at home, while for the soldier 
boy who is off to the front it is even 
more acceptable.

or two, has made a tremendous hit”. 
Its feature is a stocky, heavy handle 
that gives a new balance which most 
men tike. The case is of gray Antique 
Leather, handsome and business like.
These two new Gillette Sets are priced 
as usual—$5.00 in Silver Plate,
$6.00 in Gold Plate.

Look over the assortment at 
your Dealer's. If you Jo not 
find just the Set you want, 
write us and we WÛI see 

tfhatyou are supplied.

Gillette Safety 
Razor Co. of 

Canada, Limited
Gillette Bldg. 

Montre el.

The <
“ARISTOCRAT” 
—the new Gillette Set 
in French Ivory.
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cember 3rd, that 1 
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hisory of this I 
town.

The programm 1 
Concert recently I 
and in its main pi 
identical. The eil 
certainly indebted! 
many in St; Joiil 
tumes, etc., whicifl 
measure towards I 
and highly gratify!

The greatest prl 
however, should i 
the many here~-wil 
amount of time anl 
such a noble and ,1 
L. R. Cooper wit! 
admirable taste a I 
numbers, and is 
for the magnifiée! 
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has beyond a doubl 
hand guided by a 1 

The heartiest c l 
participants helpe.l 
measure, and mad! 
first seemed to be I 
difficulty, and by tj 
thusiasm manifest ] 
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ganizer.

A very pleasing] 
sented in a solo si] 
Harris, of Bishop 
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programme.

The costumes of 
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the Colonies, whip 
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The orchestra vT 
Messrs. D. Arklie. 
Simjreon. and D. A 
Prof. 1?. A. O'Flyn 
piano; Mr. Brewer 
R. Allen conducted 

The audience wa: 
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Belief Fund.
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If Catarr
‘Catarrh
NOTHING KNOWN

No doctor attempt 
genuine case of oat 
except by the ir 
Stomach dosing has 
cause useless medi 
fects only the stoms 
the seat of catarrh.

The advanced ph 
that only air can be 
and bronchial tubes, 
healing medicament 
the problem. No c 
ttseptics is eo suce, 
zone. It contains 
balsa me and the

Strawberries!
Highly recommended, 

carefully selected and 
specially prepared.

“ Whole, in Syrup.”
Try one Jar.

J. C. BAIRD,
Water Street
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CHAPTER XXVI.
The impulse horn of pity—and a 

vague fear—prompted her to follow 
the girl who, hearing Diana’s foot
steps, paused a moment, then crossed 
the road, and, with a faint cry of 
anguish, sprang on to the stone seat 
in one of the recesses and from 
thence to the parapet itself.

Diana called to her in terror- 
stricken accents, but the girl, taking 
no heed of the cry, flung up her arms 
with an awful gesture of despair and 
dropped into the river.

Diana stood for a moment frozen to 
the spot with horror, then she cried 
aloud, as she thought, for help; but 
her voice was as frozen as her form; 
and It was not In answer to her fren
zied appeal that a man who had been 
coming along on the other side of 
the bridge, dashed across to her, de
manding hoarsely:

“What is itr
Diana, withoùt turning her head, 

and gasping for breath, pointed down
ward. He craned over, must have 
seen the figure on the water, upon 
which the moon at that instant was

beaming, and without a moment's 
hesitation, he turned and ran down 
the bridge steps. Diana, feeling sick 
and giddy, fled after him, and was in 
time to see him seize a boat and push 
out into the stream. The boatman 
and he pulled like madmen toward 
the spot where the girl had gone 
down, and presently Diana saw the 
man who had come up to her on the 
bridge almost fling himself over the 
boat, clutch at something with both 
hands, and lift it in.

The whole terrible occurrence had 
taken place only a minute or so in 
the action, and Diana had scarcely 
recovered from her first shock before 
she was bending over the still form 
from which the water was running.

“Is she dead?” asked the boatman 
callously. “Sometimes they are and 
sometimes they ain’t.”
_ “No, she’s alive,” said the man who 
had rescued her. “I can feel her 
heart”

“You got her pretty sharp, mister,’ 
said the boatman. “It’s a case for 
the perlice,” he looked up and down 
the river. “There ought to be some 
of ’em near----- ”

“No, no!” said the man quickly. 
“No need for the police—poor soul! 
I’ve got some brandy”—he pulled out 
a flask. “Here’s a sovereign for you 
—will you get a cab? This lady will 
help us.”

He turned to Diana, stared at her, 
then shrank hack, murmuring:

“Diana!”

of Scrubbing

She looked up—she was on her 
knees supporting the girl’s head—and 
saw that the man was her father.

In his recognition of her he seemed 
to have lost consciousness of the girl 
lying at his feet, and stood shaking 
and panting; but Diana’s gentle heart 
was lavishing its pity on the frail 
form resting on her bosom.

“The cab!” she said.
“Right1” he responded hoarsely, 

shaking himself and pulling himself 
together. “Help me lift her. Quick! 
There’s a police boat coming!”

Between them, and quite easily, for 
their burden, alas! was scarcely 
heavier than a child, they carried her 
up the steps, at the top of which the 
boatman had already got a cab wait
ing. The cabman showed a certain 
amount of reluctance, but Garling 
slipped a coin into his hand, and, 
supporting the girl, Diana and her 
father got in.

“Where to?” said the cabman.
“It will have to be a hospital, I’m 

afraid,” said Garling moodily and 
anxiously.

“No, no! My room—I live near 
here!” said Diana, and she gave the 
cabman her address.

Not a word passed between father 
and daughter until they had carried 
the girl to the attic and placed her on 
the bed; then Diana, gently signing 
to Garling to go outside, said, with 
ashen lips:

“Wait!”
The fire was still burning, there 

was some hot water, and Diana un
dressed the girl and bathed her cold 
limbs, and when she began to breathe 
painfully and heavily, wrapped her In 
the blankets and held her hand tight
ly; for she knew how terrible would 
be the first moments of returning 
consciousness. They came at last, 
and In a voice scarcely audible, the 
girl wailed:

“Where am I? Oh—God forgive

Diana’s arm went round her.
“You are here with a friend, quite, 

quite safe! Lie still—oh, one mo
ment,' I will leave yon for only a mo
ment”

With trembling haste she warmed 
some milk, and, raising the frail form, 
made the girl drink it At first she 
refused, but, melted by Diana’s tender 
eyes and gentle voice, she yielded at 
last; and fell hack on the pillow with 
a sobbing sigh.

Diana sat beside her, giving her

more of the milk at intervals, and 
presently the girl’s eyes closed and 
she tell into the deep sleep of ex
haustion. Then Diana opened the 
door. Garling was leaning against 
the wall, his head sunk on his breast,
his hands thrust in his pockets; the 
whole attitude of the square, short 
figure was one of utter dejection. He 
started at the sight of Diana, and, 
following her into the room, glanced 
toward the bed questioningly.

“She has come to and Is asleep; 
but she is very weak. Oh, poor girl! 
poor girt! If I had been there a mo
ment sooner——“

Her eyes filled with tears, and she 
bent over the bed to hide them.

Garling looked round the room 
with Its meagre furniture and pov
erty-stricken aspect.

“Diana!” he said In a hoarse, re
proachful whisper. “Why—why are 
you living here, alone, and in such a 
place?”

Diana’s face flushed and her eyes 
were downcast; then she lifted them 
and looked at him sadly, steadily.

“I see; I know!” he said with a 
groan. “You wouldn’t be beholden to 
me for—for anything, not even for 
food. That’s a typewriter; you get 
your living----- ”

“Yes,” said Diana in a. low voice.' 
“I earn enough”—she faltered as he 
looked round again significantly. “I 
am content. Ah! you did not think
that I could take----- ’’

“My money?” His rugged face 
worked. “My girl, you were wrong. 
The money I gave you was honestly 
earned, every .penny of it; yes, every 
penny of it. But you couldn’t know 
that, seeing me at—at work that 
night. And you’ve left your grand 
'friends and live here, in an attic in 
the slums! My God, I am punished! 
My own daughter livin’ from hand to 
mouth; half starving, may he, while 
there’s thousands an’ thousands, aye 
a million lying ready for her! Why” 
—his voice dropped and he sank back 
to the rough form of speech of his 
early days—“them clothes are thin 
and old and not fit for this weather. 
And* you—you are as used to every 
comfort and luxury. Diana, it’s—it’s 
hard on me!”

Diana turned her head ~away. It 
was not for her to remind him that 
the children must suffer for the sins 
of their fathers. But, Indeed, he did 
not need the reminder.

“It’s a hard world and a crud," he 
said brokenly. “And It’s full ol mis
ery. That poor girl there”—he drew 
near the bed as he spoke and looked 
down at the white, pinched face. 
“Why!” he exclaimed in a whisper, 

•“I know her! I mean I've met her 
before. It’s the girl I saved from be
ing run over."

Hurriedly, disjolntedly, he told Di
ana of his former meeting with the 
girl they had rescued.

“I took to her the first moment I 
saw her,” he said, gazing at the face 
with its still wet hair clinging to the 
marble-hued forehead. “She was so 
pretty, so—so like a little, innocent 
child. I wanted to help her, to' keep 
sight of her; but she was proud and 
wouldn’t take more than the half 
sovereign, and wouldn’t tell me her 
name. ' Seems as if everybody was 
too proud to be helped by me, Diana. 
Yes; that’s my punishment, I s’pose. 
But"—almost fiercely—“you’ve got to 
let me keep her now. She’ll want 
good, nourishing food an’ firing, and 
a doctor.”

“Yes,” said Diana very quietly.
(To be continued.)

WHAT MEAT!
That is a secondary consideration. 
The first question is, what butcher? 
You are not sure of getting a fresh, 
tender, juicy steak from an unre
liable butcher.

YOU MUST BE SUBE.
If you alp sure of your butcher you 
are sure of your meat. Our cus
tomers rely on us for being choice, 
down to the last ounce bf meat, 
even If that ounce Is overweight.

M. CONNOLLY,

You Don’t Know
what a good cup of Tea 
tastes like unless you have
tried

Diekeson’s Tea.
“The Beverage of the Old

Country.”
Ask your grocer for it. 

If he doesn’t keep DICKE- 
SON’S TEA send us his 
name and we will send you 
a liberal sample free.

Dickcson’sTcaisthe 
Besl Tea.

The Universal Agencies
Agents for Newfoundland, 

137 WATER STREET, 
(Telephone 60.)

nov21,eod,tf

NFLD. REGIMENT.
Applicants for Commissions 

for Foreign Service in the First 
Newfoundland Regiment (Re
serve Force) will apply by letter 
to the Honorary Secretary of the 
Reserve Force Committee on or 
before the 15th inst. In the ap
plication full particulars of age 
and record of any service in His 
Majesty’s Forces or Brigade 
should be stated.

V. P. BURKE, 
Hon. Secretary Reserve Force 

dec7,6i Committee

PfcOM 176 Duckworth
MlN ARD’S LINIMENT CUBES

Grove Hill BuUetin 
This Week!

IN POTS: Primulas. 
Radishes, Lettuce, Parsley. 
Wreaths, Crosses & Floral 1 

Decorations at shortest 
notice.

Terms: CASH.

I. MCNEIL,
Waterford Bridge Road.

New Books !
The War That Was Foretold, Be.
War Album—Heroes of the War (Por

traits), 6 In set for 20c. Sets 
and 2 now on sale.

Lord Kitchener—History of His Life 
60c.

A. B. C. Guide to the War, SOc.
German Atrocities, LeQueux, 80s.
The Great War in Parts, 18c. part.
The War of the Nations, 15c.
The Life of Lord Kitchener, 6a.
Her Royal Highness, LeQueux, 60c.
Night Watches, W. W. Jacobs, 60c.
Facing Fearful Odds, Joseph Hock- 

mg. 60c.
The Campaign Round Liege, SOc.
The Six Rubies, by J. M. Forman, 60c.
The Silent Captain by May Wynne, 60c.
A Silent Witness by R. A. Freeman, 

60c.
Latest War Maps, 20c and SOe.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller A Stationer.

" HAVE YOU CALLED
here recently to see our new line of fabrics and fash
ionable designs in

TAILORING FOR MEN?
If not, we will be glad to have you come in and let 

us take your measure for an attractive and becoming 
suit that will prove satisfactory.

We are always glad to see you, whether you are 
ready to give us an order or not. Call any time.

u..»,

Ladies’ and Gents’ Tailoring,

153 Water Street, St. John s.
declO.eod.tf

TRAPNELL
The Eyesight Specialist.

Examinee the eyes without 
DRUGS, DROPS er DANGER.

He not only finds the trouble, but 
with his perfect optical machin

ery he can grind the correct len
ses to suit the most complicated 
cases, and do it quickly.

There was a time when all coc- 
pound lenses had to be sent out 
of the country for, involving a de
lay of three or four weeks, but 
that day has passed; an hour or 
two Is sufficient to produce any 
lense that may be called for.

Prescriptions filled or broken 
lenses replaced If you have the 
pieces.

TRAP NEIL
IS TOUR MAN WHEN ETE TROUBLE APPEARS.

Alliance Assurance Co., Ltd.
The Right Hon. Lord Rothschild, G.C.V.O., Chairman. 

Robert Lewis, General Manager.

Total Assets Exceed $120,000,000.
Fire Insurance of Every Description Effected. 

LEONARD ASH, CARBONEAR, Sub-Agent for Car- 
bonear District

BAINE JOHNSTON & Co.,
Agents 1er Newfoundland

Garland’s Cards
Has always and Is still the best both in 

Quality and Design.
The Jewel Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards................10 Cards for 6c.
The Genl. French Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards ..10 Cards for 10c. 
The Kitchener Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards .. ..10 Cards for 15c. 
The Scots Greys Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards ..12 Cards for 20c. 
The Duchess Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards .. ..10 Cards for 25c. 
The Empire Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards .. ..50 Cards for 25c.
The London Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards...............12 Cards for 30c.
The Royal Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards................12 Cards for 40c.
The King Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards....................io Cards for 50c.
The Queen Mary Packet of Xmas and New Year Cards ..12 Cards for 60c. 

he Premier Packet of Xmas and Neew Year Cards .. ..12 Cards for 75c.
Folding Cards from....................2c. up
Black & White Cards from.. ,.3c. up
Sepia Cards from......................4c up
Hand Painted Cards from.. ..5c. up 
Xmas Post Cards from .. ,.2c. up

Singly Boxed Cards from .. . ,5c. up 
Boxes of Xmas Cards from.. 10c. up
Autograph Cards from....25c. box up
Folding Calendars from......... 5c. up
Fine Art Calendars from....20c. upn -----• AH V<Come to Garland's for all your Christmas shopping.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES. 177 4 353 Water St.
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Minard’s Cures
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severe, 
winter
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