PICTURES AND 'PICTUREGOER

PURE BLOOD

Pure Blood and a Clear Skin
are impossible when the Liver,
J Stomach and Kidneys are sluggish

or irregular, Holloway's Pills are
exactly what is needed—a gentle
but thorough corrective. They
regulate the biliary secretions and
promptly -cure Headaches and

Indigestion. h

HOLLOWAY'S

PILLS=Z0INTMENT

~

Holloway's Ointment, in con-
junction with the Pills is un-
matched as a Skin Cure, speedily
removing all disfiguring blotches,
pimples and blackheads. Itisa

sure remedy for Obstinate Sores
and Old Wounds, as well as for
Rheumatism, Lumbago, &c., while
in cases of Chest and Throat
Troubles it gives almost magical
relief. Prices 1/13 and 2/9 per
box of Pills or pot of Ointment,

tireda cup of
VI-COCOA

is the ideal pick- \
me-up. Try a
cup to-day and '

see how good it is.

‘Rimlets’ 310k
SOFT Rubber Cushions, encased

in Velvet, easily fixed into any shoe.

A Perfect Cure for Shoes loose in the heel

Protect Stocking heels from wears

Quite Invisible.

FROM ALL BOOTMAKERS.
D. per pair, Black,

Brown or White.

If any difficulty in obtain-

ing, send stamps 6d. for

sample pair to the Makers :

PHILLIPS' PATENTS
Ltp.

Dept, 1,
142, OLD STREET,
London, E.C.1,

2 SLOVEL Yttt
EYELASHES

grown and kept so by the application once dai
of the colourless, harmless, eyelash food.
CURLASH CREAM
1/- (not a sample) 1/9 and 3/6.
It is used by ladies of discernment, MISS RISDON wrilest
" Twuse it regularly, of courseif's good” 0f Selfridges, Bools
/ The Stores and high~class Chemists everywhere.

YOUR chemist can supply you. Insist on CURLASH

CREAM. If preferred, post free with List and testimonials

Lom THE P. BALDWIN MFG. Go, WIGMORE
STREET. LOND ON, W.1.

REFUSE
SUBSTITUTE

=
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They were alone on the berg and with a
snarl he sprang forward. Terrified and
unnerved, Orchardson sprang back, his
heels caught on a projecting spike of ice,
and with a wild cry he fell backwards
into a deep crevasse. For some moments
Christian knelt listening, but ne sound
came from the ice-bound tomb, and at
last, he staggered to his feet.

‘In Thine. own good time, oh Lord,”
he whispered, ¢ in Thine own good time.”

Shivering; he retraced his steps to
where the ship” had been, but naught
but a bleak expanse of water greeted
him. Wildly he called aloud, running
from point to point, but no answering
hail was_heard, and at last he flung him-

1 self face downward in the snow.

“ Alone,” hé groaned in the agony of
Lis spirit. * Oh, God of mercy—alone !

IV.—A ‘Greater Power than Hate,
PRESENTLY he pulled himself to-

gether and returned to the cave;
whither the ship’s stores had been taken.
Next day a further shock awaited him,
Blood-stained, his clothes in tatters.
Richard Orchardson staggered from the
gloom and faced him, then snatching up
a hatchet, he rushed at his enemy.

“ Curse you, Christiansen—"

In a trice he w .s 'disarmed, then as
Christian stood over him, all the hatred
of the past years, all the wrongs this
man had done him and those he loved,
rose before him and ‘he raised the axe to
strike, but even as he‘did so Priseilla’s
gentle voice seemed to come from out
of the sighing gale : ; t

“ Vengeance is mine, saith the Lord—
I will repay !

He flung the axe away. * AsfarasI
am concerned, Richard Orchardson, you
can live |

But Orchardson was nearly spent.
His fall had injured him and it wassoon
evident that the end was near.

* Forgive,” he whispered, * forgive ! ”

“ I do forgive,” Christiansen answered
*as I hope to be forgiven !
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** Priscilla—"

** Priscilla,” a sob rose in the str®’®
man’s throat, *“ we have both lost hcst
Richard Orchardson. We have l(,' o
everything, We are alone with God nd

And the days passed in that ice-boY iy
solitude, and Richard’s strength sloW”
failed him, Then one day a great ol
derness came over Christian, and, kn®
ing he took and held the other’s ha od
Just as Richardson’s sinful soul pas®
out to the great judgment.

* * elo

Evening service was over in the.llt;t
Teignmouth Mission Hall, and Pris¢
Sefton was just about to go, when
door opened and a rough bearded
faring man stood before her.

* Have you forgotten ? * he asked

“ Christian ! 1 7 o

But even as the words left her lip> §
door behind the platform opened, 27,
Kate came forth. For a moment 8 ¢
hesitated, doubting, then as the sal
strode towards her she flung herself med
his arms, and weeping bitterly, plcﬂd
for forgiveness.
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* Forgive,” Christian answered, 35!

had answered on the desolate berg, ** #¥
as I hope to be forgiven ! e

Then sitting between the women i
loved he told them of Orchardson’s €” ¢
of the desolate grave near the shores
Labrador, and of his own rescue
fishing boat. el

. And at the end?” Priscilla a5k

* He died my friend—for alone W'o
God we, who loved you Priscilla, KM
that hate was unworthy of you an
our love!”

5 S - in
For some moments silence l‘elglled.

r 3
the little Mission Hall, then as Pl'lsclus .

raised her eyes to his, Christian knew
for him the days of hate were over, 10V o
the true love of a good woman, had be®
born in its stead.

Finis,

(The cast will be published later @
the film 4s released.)
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Richard Orchardson staggered from the gloom and faced bim,
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