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he had loved—ah, God! had he not loved
her with a passionate and absorbing
love for twenty years? She, who had
from childhood been to him as the sun
by day and the stars by night, as the
springtime in the south, as the scent of
flowers in May—she whom he would
have died to gain, but who now lay
stilled in death by his mand.

Slowly he crept down the face of the
cliff beneath the house, and sought a
certain place—the place where Mar-
gherita had fallen, where the cruel
rocks had broken her fair body, and
the grass lay crushed by her hapless
weight. For two days and nights he
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He was still sitting beside her, hold-"
g her hand, looking on her face, when,
& few hours later, without =ign or
struggle, her spirit passed away, and he

left a widowed man.
® L] & & L

i
P 1t was growing dusk when a stealthy
figure crept toward the house, and at
Jength, after some hesitation, stood upon
}he doorstep, and pushed the closed | had wandered, homeless, starved,
door half open. Lucia Rucei, who stoodIamO“S these rocks, concealed beneath
within, gave a smothered exclamation |these cistus-bushes; he was faint and
of horror as her eyes fell upon the wild | Weak with want of sleep and focd.

and ghastly face. What mattered 1t? His death must

“What do you want here—you—mur- | POt be less painful than hers.

&erer of my child?” she asked, her eyes| ‘‘Ah, Margherita! Margherita mia!
ablaze, Wer volice full of a bitter loath- | You forgave me! I would have died for
tng. . you, my Margherita; and I have mur-

He seemd to shrink into himself at dered you! Ah, when I kissed your
her words, and the drawn features to|Paby feet long years ago, when I held
grow yet more ghastly. your little hand in mine, I thought not

“Is she—is she dead?” of the end! Ah, would to God that I
hoarsely. had perished then, when you loved me-

“Ay, dead; and by your deed, Ger-cugina mia, when we were children to-
onimo Garroni! Would to God that you { gether, before ever I had harmead a hair
had néever been born! Would to God|©f your head! Amor mio, you are lost
‘that she had died before your birth, ac- |t0_me forever—forever!”
eursed son of my dead sister!” He flung himself down, and laying his

He was slinking off without a word,ffa('e against the wet grass, kissed it
when he was arrested by another voice |Passionately—kissed the cold,
~—that, of Keith, who had entered unob- ['0cks again and again; then rose and
seryed. straightened himself.

“Step!” he sald, in hard, constrained
toney,, “she left a message to you. She
#aid, ggou did not mean to murder her.
Jt may. be so; it may be it was I, not
she, you meant to kill. Be it so; yet
you are branded like Cain. But she
forgaye you. May God judge you. Go!” |

He, spoke without energy, wlthout]
passion; his manner had the careless
apathy of one newly struck by a ter- One spring, and it would be over—the
ribje: Blow—lost for the time to all other Ofl]y thing left now for him to do.
sensations. He seemed almost indiffer- | NevVer, never again—no, not even in
ent,,as he turned away slowly, and re- !heaven-would he ever see her face
ascended the staircase. Contempt, hm._;again; and his punishment on earth
ror, leathing—these were the portion r)f;“'asv more than he could bear.
the outlawed man who crept away un-| Vith one last despairing glance to-
hindered from the door—his deserved|Ward the darkening sky, one half-con-
portion the brand of Cain. {scious cry for God’s mercy, Geronimo

No man’s hand was put out even to Mmade his fatal leap, and
arrest him; here in the house where lay | Single break upon the rocky precipice,
the,  victim of his madness, his vp’ry:t‘ell head foremost into the boiling,
punigshment seemed beneath their Sé€thing sea below.
thoughts. But what punishment ('()uld!
equal his—for evermore the prey of his
own Jpathing, his own scorn, his own
honrer?

And she had forgiven him!

ne whom he had murdered,

he asked,

f

angry night; far, far below, beneath the
gaunt outlines and black shadows of
the lofty cliffs, the gray waves were
beginning to lift their heads in a hoarse,
uneasy murmur. The young moon gave
at times a faint and feeble light; but
was mostly obscured by the gathering
clouds.

CHAPTER XLVIIL.
Ah, Margherita!

The next day, toward evening, a boat
might have been seen making its way
through an angry sea toward the shore.
It was rough work making the pier, and
two or three fishermen, who were look-
ing out, ran to give what help was
needed, and to pull the boat ashore.

It was Stefano Rucci. He had sud-
denly launched a punt an hour ago,
and gone off by himself; and although
more than one had seen him depart and
wondered slightly, none had questioned
him.

Even now there was an unusual sil-
ence among those bronzed and weather-
beaten men; for was he not the brother
of the dead woman who lay up in the
villa yonder — the wife of the signor
inglese?

So they pulled him in without com-
ment, for not one of them but felt a
sincere sympathy for the young man in
his trouble, sympathy that could best
express itself in silence.

But Stefano pointed toward the bot-
tom of the boat.

“He is there,” he said;
1ift him out.”

His face was pale, and the men
around crossed themselves as they bent
over the human outline lying sc mo-
tionless, the face covered with Stefano’'s
coat.

“Dead?” they muttered, knowing full
well the answer.

“Dead,” replied Stefano, slowly
pointing coastward. “I found him there
—not for from the Green Grotto. He
has been in the water many hours.”

Tenderly the men lifted out their bur-
den and laid it upon the shore. Then
they paused, uncertain where to take
it, for Gernonimo had no home: or-
phaned and wifeless, he had none whose

whom |
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“help me to

of love and pity to the lifeless body.
They must take him to the mortuary.
“No,” said Stefano, again, “not so;
take him to my mothei’s house.”
.The men glanced toward one another.
6785—THE NEWEST COAT SLEEVES Was that as things should be? Geron-
Many a half-worn garment needs imo, it was said, was he by whom Lucia
enly new sleeves to render”it up-to-jR“(‘Ci’S daughter had met her death;
-date and serviceable for another sea- SP0uld the corpse of the murderer be
mon. Sleeves are a feature of vast im- c-arried' to the house of the murdered
portance in the style of a coat, and yet| " o an$ y o ,
they are simply made. The s]eeves’Calr?:;ri:gruz}}llaf)fm(:];?:;:vgpa;:;i atr}:der:
':::fd“:S;“"v”;;:;'}?;n;l;i;ogtbglf :‘e\l‘c’);g{,sudden parting of the little circle, as

hard |

Night was drawing on—a cloudy,!

without a

duty it was to render the last offices!

shape, The long sleeve may be finished
with or without the cuff, while the!

a girl, white and wild-eyed, darted into

even guess his secret; but as, with a
pale face, he paced his room, hé"knew
that a blow had fallen upon him sach
as not often falis twice upon a man—
that his ideal of everything noble,
beautiful, and sweet in woman had been
realized and was lost.

The other was an old man, who on
receiving the few words in which Keith,
too heart-broken as yet to say more,
announced his sudden loss, buried his
face in his hands and wept the bitter,
hard-wept tears of old age.
hoped that she would close my eyes,”
he sald. “Child, child, you were too good
for us—the angels wanted you!”

By return, Keith received  a letter
from his father such as he had never
received before.

“Come to me,” wrote the old man;
“come, and let me see her child. Come,
and let us talk of her.”

So, ven in her death, Margherita
drew together the father and son in a
sacred bond that never was again to be
broken through. Had she but known it,
death indeed achieved her last unselfish
wish.

- L ] L ] L]

Ten years had passed. Two men were
talking together in one corner of a
crowded ballroom, oblivious of the fact
that a third stood not far off, within
hearing of their words.

“See Keith Ronaldson?” asked one, as
a tall, well-made figure passed by. “Odd
fellow, that. Never dances, though he
comes to balls. Got a sight of money,
and won't marry. Half the girls in
| London have fished for him in vain.”
‘“Had a romantic history, I'm told,”
said the other.

“Married an Italian peasant girl, who
fell over the rocks and got killed. So
they say.”

‘“Perhaps he grew tired of her —
pushed her over?” suggested the first
with a laugh. “And is he mourning for
his peasant girl yet? He looks too sen-
sible a fellow for that sort of thing.”

“So they say. There's a boy of hers;
and I'm told he is devotéd to the child,
but utterly declines to see the advisa-
bility of giving him a step-mother.
Very silent man. They say he used to
be rather wild some years ago, and the
jolliest fellow going, but that he’s quite
changed since her death. No account-
ing for tastes, is there?”

“¥Faugh, no! What a fool the man
must be! To marry a beggar-maid is
bad enough—but not to recognize his
good-luck in getting rid of her!”

Gordon Hatherley moved away sud-
denly. There was a constriction about
his throat; and he did not seem to see
the two men who nodded to him as he
| passed.

% “Come,” he said, offering his arm to
| Lady Teasdale, who was seated a little
|further on, “come and let us try this
inew dance together. Of course, you
‘know the new dance?”

f “Sit down, Gordon, you are wild;
don’t.”

“Not know it?

I
Don’t you know we

| Let us forget the past—there is no good,
{no beauty in it, only in the new! We
are out of date, you and 1.”

She did not laugh; her heart was too
large, her friendship too sincere.

“You are a moralist, and often talk
in enigmas, Gordon,” she said, gently,
“but I can generally catch your drirt.
Old and new are one in truth and love,

who have once grasped them firmly. Do
not despair of the world, my friend—
have faith; there is more ignorance
than heartlessness in its words and
ways.”

But he turned away from her, sore at
| heart, and made his way out into the
square below—cool and calm, wrapped
in the silent beauty of a summer night.

“Margherita, oh, Margherita!” he
exclaimed, “must such lips soil your
name? Yet what matter? the pain is
i‘purs only—yeour mission was fulfilled,
‘and those for whom you lived will
never forget you.’

THE END.

LIFE MEN MEET

i Insurance Underwriters of America in
Convention at St. Louis.

St. Louis, Mo., Oct. 23.—About
{delegates were present when the con-
vention of American life insurance
Lunderwriters was called to order by
! President Charles W. Scovel, of Pitts-
| burg, who delivered his annual address.

During the day G. H. Allen, of Mon-
itreal, president of the Life Under-

200

i writers’ Association of Canada, was in-|

|troduced and made an address, respond-

1ing to the welcome extended the Can- |

{adian delegates,
part:
“To our associated brethren south of

Mr. Allen said, in

LT N e b S
face. None but his own soul might

“I had]

TURNED INTO HOME

King Edward Reverses 0ld
Custom of His Mother.

NOW DINES FRIENDS THERE

e Y

Correspondent Writes that the Place
Has Been Remodeled and
Looks Like New.

London. Oct. 15.—Edward VII. and
Queen Alexandra have turned Bucking-
ham Palace into a home. In Queen Vic-
toria’s time it was used only for offi-
cial ceremonies, and for the accommo-

dation of royal guests. She never slept
there except on very rare occasions,
and would come in from Windsor Cas-
tle or up from Osborne House on the
Isle of Wight, which were her favorite
residences. * King Edward has had
Windsor Castle renovated and modern-
ized and the living-rooms entirely re-
furnished. He has also had Bucking-
ham Palace overhauled from cellar to:
garret, and two very handsome suites!
of apartments arranged for his own use. |
He now spends all of his time there, !
when he is in London, and gives many!
private entertainments to the members
of the court and his intimate friends. !
New elevators, electric lights, comfort-:
able furniture and the modern conven-
iences that are found in prlvate|
houses have been introduced into the!
gloomy old pile, and ‘those who have,
seen the family rooms declare that they !
are actually homelike. Most of the!
changes have been made under the!
personal direction of the King and
Queen. One of the improvements is
the conversion of the great balcony,|
which overhangs the state entrance,!
into an outdoor smoking and loung-f
ing room. A canvas canonpyv has been!
stretched, the floor has been carpete.l
with rugs, and filled with comfortabl2
wicker furniture. During the reecent

are fools if we stick to the old things?'

their root is identical, as those know

its center. With a quick gesture shethe imaginary line, 1 bring greeting
raised the cloth from the face of thefout of the fullness of grateful hearts.

summer the heat was intense. The
| King and Queen have been in town
{ nearly all the time, so that this balcony |
{has been constantly in Qise and has
proved a delightfully cool
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“Always the Best of Everything for the Least Money.”

Come to the Store Which Hands You
 Out Largest Measure of Value

Claims are easy to make, but absolutely worthless unless you have con-
vincing proofs to back them up.

We don’t tell you in the newspapers abeut marvelous values and then fail
to introduce you to them when you come to the store.

If we advertise goods at such and such a price they are here at that price

for your selection.

Our goods and prices substantiate our newspaper announce-

ments in every way. Always have the proofs in our store—not in our imagination.

And because of the big values we are constantly handing out to the people
of London our business is growing rapidly. And customers are always pleased
both with the goods and the service.

Ladies’ All-Wool Vests, reg-
ular $1.00, for................690
Ladies’ Ali-Wool Drawers,
regular $1.00, for...........690
Ladies’ Black Drawers, per
pair.............50n, 7850, $1
I.adies’ Red Vests, special,
per garment.................... 780
Ladies’ Black Vests, special,
per garment................... 780

Large assortment of all
Pure-Wool

BLANKETS

Splendid qualities. All fresh,
clean ang new. Best values.

150 Dundas
and Carling

Infants’ Ruben Vests, regu-
lar 25c, for......................19¢
Fleece - JLined Vests and
Drawersinnatural and white.
Special, per garment .....500
We make a specialty of

CHILDREN’S
UNDERWEAR

at reasonable prices.

COMFORTERS

Big range of thoroughly
first-class comforters. Gener-
ously filled with the best fill-
ings. Each from

$1.25 to $6.00

New Cotton Eiderdowns
for kimonos. Pretty patterns.
Per yard.......7150 and 200

Dainty Cashmereties.
Cream grcunds sprinkled
with colored polka dots. Fine
quality. Per yard........12%@

Gray Flannels—Union, per
yard...............150 and 20¢

-

GRAY & PARKER

All wool......25e, 30¢, 35¢

SCOTCH
FLANNELETTES

Fine qualities, good widths.
Reasonable prices. Per yard

crrrieenceennenee.. 10C and 120

150 Dundas«
and Carling|
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loafing | §

| place. ' 8

| Another interesting innovation has|

been made by bringing from Windsor a! i

dinner service of Sevres which was or-|

iginally manufactured for Louis XVIL ' §

' of France and afterwards purchased hy'

fGeorge 1V. of England for $250,000. It‘ '_
1 is said to be one of the most beautiful '

jand valuable collections of china that|
ever came from that famous factory,!
and it has been hidden away in a cup-
board at Windsor for more than a cen-'
tury. 1n overbauling it after all that
:time only one dessert plate was found
missing. |
Queen Alexandra has also brought to
i London a luncheon service of very fine
old Delft which belenged to and was
:used by William and Mary and has
| been stored away ever since their time,
! She now uses it dally.
| In overhauling Windsor Castle and
‘ rearranging the vast collection of china
and porcelain many artistic treasures’
| were found, including almost every
| kind of Oriental porcelain, Chinese, Ja-|
panese, Persian and Indian. There
| were also several complete sets in Dres-|
den and Saxe ware, and & wonderful
' collection of old Chelsea in brilliant
| colors, which was made for KXing!
{ George 1I. All of these were placed on
 exhibition in the public rooms at Wind-

| Sor. Queen Alexandra brought only the
| Delft luncheon set and the Sevret din-:
! ner set to Buckingham. .
The King is very fond of society. He
has a good many cronies and he likes
to have them around him. Since his:
coronation he has, of course, been un-
able to go to his club, the Marlborough,
which was his favorite haunt while
Prince of Wales. He is a regular mem-
ber of White's, the Royal Yacht Club, |
and the Jockey Club, and pays his dues,
| regularly; he is an honorary member!
! of nearly all the other first-class clubs
i in London, but for twenty years before
i his coronotion he never entered any of
}them except the Marlborough, of which!
| he was one of the founders. Tt is the|
| most exclusive club in London and has
! about 500 members.
From its foundation the King him-
| self was chairman of the board of gov-|
ernors and regularly presided at its
| meetings. One black ball would exclude|
| any candidate, so that there was abso- |
lutely no chance of admitting a mem-
| ber without his indorsement. Indeed,
| it was customary to consult him before

}
|
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No Baker Can
Make Good Bread

with a flour which is not uniform in strength.

A brand

which necessitates every batch of dough being treated
differently will result in the loss of time and mouney, to
say nothing of being the cause of much spoiled bread.
Our “FIVE ROSES” and “HARVEST QUEEN”
brands are thie most unitorm flours on the market. They
are made by a process which guarantees uniformity, and
every bag and barrel of flour which leaves our mills is
tested thoroughly, in order that its uniformity may be

maintained.

Users of these brands may rely upon getting flour
which gives uniform results—the best—every day. Send

us a trial order today, or let us quote you.

We want to

please you, and we know we can do so with * FIVE
ROSES” and “HARVEST QUEEN.”

Lake of The Woods Milling Co.

MONTREAL.

Limited,

Local Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers, London, Ont.

luncheon in the dining-room at an or-
dinary table, as if he were an ordinary
commoner.

JAP STUDENT RESIGNS.
Annapolis, M. D., Oct. 23.—At the re-
quest of the Japanese embassy at
Washington, Midshipman Asahi Kiti-
gakl, of the third-class at the naval
academy, has submitted his resignation,

which will be accepted, it is understood.
Pending the department’s action in his

ease, however, he has been granted an
extended leave of absence. Kitigaki is
a son _of Baron Kitigaki, of the imperial
privy council. He entered the American

!

BLOOD DISEASES CURED|

rs. K. & K. Established 25 Years.

43" RO NAMES USED WITH-
OUT WRITTEN CONSENT.

~

He was surprised at how the
sores healed—"I took your New
Method Treatment for a serious
blood disease with which I had
been afllicted for twelve years.
I had consulted a score of phy-
sicians, taken all kinds of blood

medicine,

visited Hot

Springs

} and other mineral water re-

sorts, but only got temporary

o relief.

They would help me for

g & time, but after discontinuing

shorter one may have its cuff trimmed )ifeless heap, and let it fall again with | The visit of the national president, Mr.
with a narrow braid if desired. These hands aloft, she called upon the pity Charles W. Scovel, and Vice-President : : ;

sleeves are not exclusively for coats, of the Mother of God; then, with McMullen marked an epoch in the Can- | European monarchs are members and|tio". The resignation of young Kiti-
but may be uled for dress walsts as streaming eyes, unconscious, heedless adian movement for organization. Aptly | many of the princes of the European 82kl removes the only remaining Jap-
well. The medium size calls for seven- |of the group around her, she ran for-|timed, it electrically inspired to greater houses, except those of Russia, of whom ' 2nese midshipman at the academy, the

J ¥ i > o
| any name was proposed. He prop-asedi‘\a‘y A'cadefl']y in SePtemPex, 1904. No
| many candidates himself. All of the!T’€asonis assigned here for his resigna-

N *the medicines the symptoms

. - & would tl;lmtal}cl out lagain—runnlng‘
efore Treatment, Sores, blotches, rheumatic pains,

looseness of the hair, swellings SEDT Tnna—_

of the glands, palms of the hands scaling, itchiness of the skin, dyspep-

tic stomach, ete. I had given up in despair when a friend advised me

eighths yard of 54_inch material.
6785—Sizes, small, medium and large,
for ladies and misses.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

y¥
Please send the above-mentioned pat-
ftern, as per directions given below, to

B A,

Btreet Address .......ceeieniininnnnaan...

Fown

R T T P,

province

Measurement: Bust........Walst

dsge (f child’s or misses’ pattern)

'cAp'rION, — Be careful to Jinclose
above, illustration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure, you need only mark, 32, 34, or
whatever it may be. When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it
may be. If a skirt, give walst and
jength measure. When misses’ or child’s
pattern, write only the flgure repre-
senting the age. It is not necessary to
write . “inches” or “years.” Patterns
cannot reach you in less than three or
four days from the date of order. The
price of each pattern is 10 cents in
eash or postage stampas.

Address—

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
ADVERTISER, AONDON, ONT.

ward once more, and pressed her lips
upon the scarcely recognizable face of
the dead man.

The fishermen \\'a.tehed her in sil-
ence, the tears gathering in their eyes,
murmurs of compassion on their lips;

but after a moment Stefano stepped;

forward and took her by the hand.

“Come to my mother, Teresina,” he
said, gently; ‘“come! they will take
him there.”

And still sobbing bitterly, but moved
to obey the firm, kind voice, Teresina
suffered herself to be led away toward
the little white-faced cottage by the
seashore which had once been Margher-
ita Rucci’s home, but which would
never see her more.

Thence, an hour later, the young man
made his way to the villa on the hill,
into a room upstairs, where lay a coffin
that was shortly to be moved into the
grim, old chiesa before its burial in
God’s-acre—a coffin still open, in which
slept, with the peaceful, childlike beauty
of a pure soul, the Caprl coral girl,
Kelith’s three-years wife, over whom—
decking the fair form with flowers
white as her face—bent Mrs. Spencer
and the man for whom she had lived
and died.

* * ® - * Ld L

And two men there were in England,
who, hearing of that untimely death of
a true and gracious woman, grieved
with a bitterness unknown to many.
One was young, in the prime of life, in
the hey-day of prosperity, popular,
clever, well-born and wealthy, who yet,
as he heard, knew that he would have
glven many years of life to save that
sweet other life, would have renounced
all the advantages of fortune to have
set his gaze once more upon that lovely

faith, more vigorous effort.

“Twenty-three years
have but illumined the crown of the
usefulness of the national association.
In Canada we are yet young, but it
has not unaptly been said that enthusi-
asm is the prerogative of youth.

“The twin evils of ‘twisting ’and ‘re-
{bating’ force themselves upon your no-
tice.

ef-
fectively reach. If there is a more
[contemptible specimen of humanity
{than the ‘twister’ in existence, he is, like
the legendary animals of Central Af-
irica, yet to be discovered. You and we
:Can do much through our various as-
sociations to eradicate this evil. We
iwill not readily extend the hand of
| fellowship to a convicted ‘twister,” and,
gentleman, I am firmly convinced that
the time is not far distant when the
man that cannot join hands with his
fellows in his district association can-
not, by the same token, remain in the
life insurance business. We may give
thanks and take courage, however, in
the fact that there is very little ‘twist-
ing’ in Canada today.

“Do we always realize the magnitude
of the results the life insurance men
have achieved in the Dominion of Can-
ada? They are directly responsible for
placing and keeping upon the books of
the companies licensed by the insur-
ance department at Ottawa the enor-
mous sum of $530,000,000, which sum
irepresents the insurance in force at the
end of 1905. When you realize that this
amount is $118,000,000 in excess of the
total public deposits in the banks of
Canada, at the same date, you have
some idea of the position the life busi-
ness occupies in our financial world.”

- -

of endeavor|

The former is of such a mature|
‘{that probably no legislation can

he was always shy. Some years ago,’
one of the grand dukes, I think it was!'
Alexis, although I am not sure, askedf
to be put up at the Marlborough Club,]|
but was not gratified and has has not|
Leen in London since. The Grand Duke'
Michel, however, is a member, notwith-|
standing the fact that he was banished!
from the St. Petersburg court for mar-|
rying the Countess Torby. They live|
in London and are thoroughly respect-|
ed by everybody. !

The membership of the Marlborough:
Club is made up of soldiers, sailors, !
diplomatists, artists, actors, writers and|
other professional men who have re-
ceived the favor of his gracious majes-
ty and a large number of the nobility. |
The clubhouse is a modest building,fur- |
nished without ostentation or elegance.
The dining-room will accommodate only
about 60 people, the smoking-room is
comparatively small, but the reading-
room, which is the central apartment,
is very large. The walls are hung with
old engravings. Probakly none of tHe
fashionable clubs have so few fine pic-
tures or such inexpensive furniture.
King Edward, when he was Prince of
Wales, used to drop in here nearly
every afternoon before dinner while he
was in London, and it was understood
that he was to be treated like other
members, with absolute freedom from
ceremony. Amny recognition of his
rank, any special deference paid to him,
either by the members or the servants,
was resented, for everybody understood
that it was his desire to have one place
in London where he could throw off
“the dignity that hedges round a king”
and enjoy himself like an ordinary mor-
tal. So he played billiards, read the
newspapers, smoked and chatted wit}

his friends, and frequently took his

.

other one, K. Matsukata, having died
last August of typhoid fever.

— e s e T

NEW ZEALAND'S BIG FIRE.

Wellington, New Zealand, Oct. 23.—
The biggest conflagration in the his-
tory of this city occurred early this
morning. The Union Bank was com-
pletely destroyed by the flames and the
new building of the Bank of New
South Wales was wrecked. The Com-
mercial and Trocadero Hotels and sev-

eral insurance and other business
houses also were destroyed.

{
i
]
|
i
|

New York City consumes nearly!
seven times as much electricity as
London, in p~ : *n the popula-

ithough London has nearly
twice as many ...... ..ants the Ameri-
can city uses about four times as many
units of electricity.

$1,000 Pile Cure.

A Thousand Dollar Guarantee goes
with every bottle of Dr. Leonhardt’s
Hem-Roid—the only certain cure for
every form of Piles.

George Cook, St.
writes:

“Dr. Leonhardt’s Hem-Roid cured me
of a very bad case of Piles of over ten
years’ standing. I had tried every-
thing, but got no permanent cure un-
til I used Hem-Roid. I had Bliind and
Bleeding Piles, and suffered every-
thing. Ointments and local treatments
failed, but Dr. Leonhardt’'s Hem-Roid
cured me perfectly.”

Hem-Roid is a tablet taken internal-
ly, which removes the cause of Piles.
One dollar at all druggists, or The
Wilson-Fyle Company, Limited, Nia-

Thomas. Ont.,

gara Falls, Ont, 1

to consult you, as you had cured him of a similar disease 8 years ago.
I had no hope, but took his advice. In three weeks' time the sores
commenced to heal up and I became encouraged. I°'continued the New
Method Treatment for four months and at the end of that time every
symptom had disappeared I was cured 7 years ago and no signs of any
disease since. My boy, three years old, is sound and healthy. I cer-
tainly can recommend your treatment with 211 my heart. You can

refer any person to me privatel bu ou ca his testi
iy RS A g P Y, t Yy can use tnsw e;;mgmial

e treat Nervous Debility, Varlcocele, Stricture, Vital We: k
Blood and Skin diseases, I ney complaints of

Urinary, Bladder and Kidney compl

men and women. 4 4 T =
HEADE“ Are you a victim? Have you lost hope? Are you intend-

ing to marry? Has your blood been diseased? Have you
any weakness Our New Method Treatment will cure you. What it
has done for others it will do for you. CONSULTATION FREE. No
matter who has treated you, write for an honest opinion Free of
Charge. Charges reasonable. BOOKS FREE—“The Golden Monitor”
(illustrated), on Diseases ot Men Sealed Book on “Diseases of

‘Women” Free.
NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT. rythin,
confidential. Question list and cost of treatmentoFREE:P - .
Cor. Michigan Ave. and Shelby St., Detroit, Mich.

:

(LONDON)

INDIA PALE ALE

The barley and hope used are the finest that
Wmoney can secure. It is a prime favorite.

10 MEDALS—12 DIPLOMAS.

|

A little flirting is a dangerous thing.
A trained athlete is one that re-
sponds quickly te his wife’'s signal.

Not a day passes that some man does
not make an opportunity for you to
be good to him at your expense,




