" THE ADV

Buits Every Taste

if you have been drinking Japan Tea

oG will enjoy..

AL

Amn i“

CEYLON GREEN

It has a more delicious flavor and is

absolutely pure.
EAD PACKETS ONLY. 25¢, 30c, 40c, 50c and 60c per Ib. At All Grocers.

v ror T 1 rr r ¥

B TNELED THRENDS

“When one goes down deep into the
valley of the shadow,” one sees one’s
wn life from a different standpoint,”

he huskily returned. “Only a little
nore than a year ago, John, I thought

e end had come for me, and I began

realize what sad mistakes 1 had
pde and to feel more kindly toward
e whom I had once said I would
er forgive — yourself among the

mber 2

‘Do you mean it, Margaret?’ cried

man, a great joy quivering through

& tones; ‘““can you at least forgive

for my mad and selfish love for
. for allowing myself to be hood-
nked by a base woman into insulting
as I did? I might have known, if
ad stopped to reason, that you would
ver be disioyal to the vows you had
en, that you would never encourage

@ or consent to receive me privately,

was represented to me that you
ished to do. 1 have never ceased to
ament my folly nor to vearn for your
pardon.”

“It is yours, John; I freely put all the
Ipast behind me, and sincerely regret
the spirit I manifested when we met
Wo years ago,” said Mrs. Lancaster,
with a sigh. “Your noble work for
he unfortunate, the good you have ac-
omplished in this house, for the poor
Zirl whom we tried to benefit, together

RERNNRee

n for us when we were in such sore
el bd, have shown me that I have mis-

ged vou. Besides,” smiles beginning
b dimple her cheeks, “happiness is a
eat léveler of all differences, and I
B Bow very, very happy, John.”
(Margaret! do you mean that you

with your delicate and generous provi-l

have found—your——" began John Wil-
ton, with trembling lips.

“Yes, Hal and 1 have at last found
and become reconciled to each other,
after all these years,” she said, with
shining eyes that told their own story.
“You must come to see us, John—we
are at the Waldorf—and be friends
again with him. He knows all the truth
now; he never knew of Marien’s
agency in that dreadful affair until I
told him recently, and he will be glad
to show you that he realizes that he
was rash and unjust, as well as 1.”

“Will he?” queried John Wilton
gravely, and Margaret could feel that
he was trembling from head to foot,
for he still held her nands.

“Ah!” she sald deprecatingly, *I
remember what hard things he said to
you that day, but—put, suppose you
had been in his place, John? Perhaps
he will take the first step; perhaps he
will come to you, if you will receive
him,” she pleaded. “I am so happy
myself I want all the world to be happy
and at peace also,” she concluded, with
a yearning sigh.

The man before her bent and rever-
ently touched the hands he was hold-
ing, then released them, and as he did
s0 there shone upon his face a look.
of softly self-renunciation that almost
made Helen, who had been a deeply-
moved witness of the foregoing scene,
weep.

“Margaret, to see you happy once
; more, to see this look upon your face
that you wore as a girl, is a boon that
I would long ago have given my dear-
est earthly hopes to achieve,” he said,
smiling frankly into her uplifted eyes,
even though he was very white about
ithe mouth. “I will come to the Wal-
dorf to see you,” he added, “tomorrow,
jperhaps,_1if that will be agreeable to
you.” ik s <o R
{ “Thank you, John, thank you; Yyes,
:come,” Margaret responded, but with a
!sob in her throat, for something in his
face and voice made her heart ache.

Mr. Wilton then turned from her to
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Designed by Martha Dean.

A Dear Li;tle Gown For a Dear Little Mite
(4016)

The sweet simplicity which pervades
his little gown renders it most attrac-
ive for the little one’'s wear. Nothing

more absurd than the ornate in chil-
iren’s clothes, and the sensible mother

111 avoid anything which detracts from

e charms of the gloriously youthful.
his litfle dress is suitable to develop-
ent in fine lawn, nainsook, or batiste,
and infinitely more dainty if made by

thand. This does not mean a vast
amount of labor, for tiny garments are

:small undertakings. One need not un-
{derstand dressmaking to fashion this,

the pattern gives implicit directions.
A tiny, pointed yoke of sheer emh=nid-
ery or lace about the neck. The smalil
wristband is filnished with the same,
as its only adornment. A deep hem
may be hemstitched or hemmed, and
prove a neat finish. For.the medium
size 2 1-2 yards of 36-inch material are
necessary. Sizes 1 to 6 years.
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| for there is no fitting necessary and!

Helen, whom he began to fear he was
neglecting.

“I remember you well, Miss Helen—
Miss Lancaster, I suppose I must call
yYou now. We met at Mrs. Sturdy-
vant’s in the Adirondacks; but I did
not dream that you were the daughter
of one who had been very dear to me
from childhood,” he observed, his eyes
lingering upon her lovely face.

“l have not forgotten you, Mr. Wil-
ton,” Helen began, and would have said
more, but her mother laughed out mu-
sically and checked her.

“Helen,” she said, “we must not allow
you to be ‘missed’ any mwmore today.
John, my daughter became Mrs. Robert
Eggleston a week ago last Wednesday,
and whom do you suppose the young
man is?”

“I haven’t the slightest idea,” said
Mr. Wilton, smiling at the young
bride’s blushes.

“Well, she met and became fond of

him years ago, when they were in the%
and — he has|

high school together,
turned out to be Hal’'s nephew, whom
he has reared as a son,” Mrs. Lancas-
ter explained.

“How wonderful!” exclaimed her lis-
tener.

“Isn’t it ?—and romantic, too! But we
really must go now. Come tomorrow,
early in the afternoon, and you shall
have the whole story in detail,” said
Margaret, moving toward the door.

John Wilton went down to the street
with them, assisted them into their car- |
rlage, and watched them drive away, |
the fair woman whom he _ had loved |
from his boyhood, looking back and |
smiling a friendly adieu to him as the!
vehicle turned the corner.

Then he went back to the little par- |
lor and stood with bowed head upon|
the spot where she had held out her!
hands to him.

How long he would have remained!
there no one can say had he not been |
aroused by the ringing of the door- |
bell. i

He started and passed his hand overi
his face as if awaking from a dream. |

“God bless her!” he whispered, with
unsteady lips: “She has forgiven me! !
t has come late, but I thank Him thati
it has come at all.” |

]
CHAPTER XLIX.

John Wi!!on paid his call at the Wal-
dorf the next afternoor, and was greet-

ed in the most cordial manner by the
man Wwho had once cherished almost
murderous thoughts in his heart to-
ward him.

The clasp of their hands, as they met,
told each that the bitterness of the past|
was buried forever—annihilated, in!
fact; and as they talked over the vari- |
ous incidents relating to their trouble, |
both felt that—even though they had |
been the tools of a cunning, designing
woman—they needed to be forgiven for |
much that appertained to it.

Margaret had very little to say, but
she sat listening with shining eyes and |
a look of peace and joy on her face that
was good to see after the careworn ex- |
pression of the past.

Rob and Helen had gone for a drive
in the park, and thus there was noth-
ing to hinder their talking everything
over with the utmost freedom.

Nothing had so touched Mr. Lancas-
ter in all his life as the story of how
John Wilton had relieved the terribie
necessity of his wife and daughter by
the purchase of their cottage in the
Adirondacks, the hiring of their suite,
and his fatherly protection of the girl
whom they had befriended.

It was an afternoon long to be re-|
membered, and during which old friend-
ships were renewed, and each heart
was softened and purified by the ac-
knowledgment of and scrryw for the
wrongs of their youth; while through-
out the Lancasters’ stay in New York
the trio had many friendly and pleas-
ant reunions.

Mr. Lancaster and his party had ar-
rived on Friday—having stopped over
one day in Chicago on their way.

On Saturday morning that gentlemen
repaired to his office, making the rounds
and shaking hands cordially with each
clerk, and inquiring in a friendly way
regarding his welfare during his long
absence.

When he came to Hubert Ailton, the
young man filushed hotly, briefly and
coldly returning his greeting, then
dropped his eyes again upon his work.

During the afternoon, on passing his
desk again, Mr. Lancaster paused a
moment and said in a low voice:

“Alton, I would like to see you in my
private office for a few moments at 4
o’clock.”

“Very well, sir,” sald Hubert, with a
sudden compression of his lips.

He appeared promptly on the notch
of the hour designated, and silently
took the seat that his employer indi-
cated.

“Alton,” began the elder gentleman
gravely, and coming to the point at
once, “I have asked you to come here
to tell you that I feel I have done you
a great wrong. “Yes”—as the young
man started and flashed a look of as-
tonishment upon him—*I placed a ter-
rible temptation in your way, and I
know it is my duty to acknowledge it
and ask your pardon for it. Fortunate-
ly the-—the plan I suggested to you was
frustrated, and I find that the sum
placed at your disposal in the First
National Bank has never keen called
for.”

“Of course not, sir. I had no right to
it,” cried Alton; but his volce shook,
for the loss of that coveted ten thous-
and dollars had been a terrible blow
to him, and had caused him many a
sleepless night.

“That is true,” sald Mr. Lancaster,
regarding him curiously for a moment.
Then he added: “I understand that you
have recently married the girl who
alone should be your wife.” v

Hubert threw back his - head anad
bravely faced his companion.

“Yes, sir,” he replied; “although for
a long time I vowed that I never would.
1 am glad now, however, that I was

~

Coughers, Hawkers, Spitters.

Publlc expectoration is against the
cammon law, against the laws of
health also. When the throat tickles,
that’'s the time you need “Catarrho-
zone’; it soOthes away the irritation,
cuts out the phlegm and loosens the
tight feeling. .You'll quickly cure that
catarrh and throat-trouble - with Ca-
tarrhozone. It positively prevents
new attacks and cures catarrh forever
and for all time to come. Don’t take
our word for it, try Catarrhdzone
yourself. Once used you’ll be delight-
ed with its pleasant and helpful in-

‘come about?”

fluence, ’

led to do it, for I know that I should
never have taken a moment’s comfort
if I had carried out my original purpose
—even though I might have made mil-
lions out of the start you promised to
give me. I confess 1 was fond of Miss

Seymour,” he went on, paling a trifle. !

“I had been for years, and I was tre-
mendously jealous of Rob, for I knew
that he had the best of me in the race.
I know that the only reason why she
finally consented to marry me was be-
cause she and her mother had reached
the bottom of their purse, and she be-
lieved it was the only way to save Mrs.
Seymour’s life. I can see now that we
all should have been wretched if the,
marriage had been consummated, andE
I am glad that it was interrupted, al-|
though it was a tough experience atg
the time. My wife is a good, true little |
woman, and the better I know her the;j
more sorry I am that I did not do the|
right thing by her a long time ago.” |
Mr. Lancaster leaned forward a.nd;

|

held out his hand to the young man.
“Alton,” he said, “I am more relieved |
than I can express to find that you have:
weathered this ordeal so creditably to
yourself. I have hated myself ever since!
1 yielded to the temptation that came to!
me, and then committed a double|
wrong by tempting you in the way If
did. I not only forfeited my own self- |
respect, but yours also, and I have been |
fearfully punished. You will under- !
stand how severely when I tell you that
I have recently discovered
Seymour is my wife—from whom ai
serious misunderstanding separated me;
many years ago—consequently, Helen
is my own daughter.” !
“Zounds!” cried Alton, almost bound- |
ing from his chair at this amazing in- |
formation, while, knowing of the letter
and telegram which had fallen into

i
|

|Helen’s possession, he could readily see

how complicated matters must have
become for Mr. Lancaster. “I never.
heard of anythng to beat that!” he!
went on, “and you would never have‘,,
forgiven me if I had succeeded in car-
rying out yvour purpose.” ;

“I never should have forgiven my- !
self—I am not sure, I ever can, as it

is—for having ruined the happiness of
my own child and that of Rob, as well,” | &

said the gentleman, with a sigh. s |

have other news for you, too — they:

were 1arried a little
weeks ago.” !

“Well, that is news!” exclaimed Hu- '
bert, and flushing.

less than two

“Rob and I stopped at Colorado
Springs on our way home from Europe,

iby way of the Pacific, and there met
{Helen and her mother by accident, the!
i latter having been seat there to recover &
illness,” Mr.j

her strength after
Lancaster explained. : !

“Yes, I knew they were there,” said
Hubert. “Mary—my wife—to

her

heard from them several times.”

“Of course, after discovering them, |
explanations followed, and all misun- ; §

derstandings were set straight. Andi
now, my young friend,” Mr. Lancasteri
continued, after a moment of thought, |
“I feel that I owe you some reparation, |
for the wrong I so nearly led you into; |
full reparation, I know, is beyond my !
power to make, but from what you'
have told me, I am -sure you will|
eventually rise above the Influence of |
it, and now, as a proof of my. regret, Ii
am going to make over to you that ten
thousand dollars that still lies in the|
First National Bank.”

“No, sir! I will not have it!” indig-
nantly exclaimed Alton, as he started!
to his feet. “It has been too much of |
a temptation to me already. After I/
was shown up in my true colorsI was |
even tempted to make the most of that !
marriage license and draw the money.
I told myself it would he casy enough
to do it, clear out before I was dis-
covered, and start a good business for
myself in some other country. I fought

that suggestion of evil as I would fight
for my life, and I only conquered it by |
holding on to the memory of my mo- !
ther, to whom the commandment—Thou |

shalt not steal—was about
sacred one in the decalogue.

the most

tinued, more calmly.
you, and work faithfully, if you will
retain me in your service; but if I am
ever to rise to financlal success it shall
not be upon the feoundation—pardon
me, Mr. Lancaster, but I must say it—
of a bribe.”

“I deserve that, Alton,” said his em-
ployer, with a sigh, “and 1 can but
honor you for the stand you have taken
—it has lightened my heart more than
I can teli you, for it assures me that I
have not been the means of corrupting
you as much as I feared. Dut, really,
you must let me ease my conscious in
some way. Will you allow me to settle
the amount upon your wife or child as
—as a kind of thankoffering?”

Hubert’s face lighted, and he shot a
look of gratitude at his companion, in
view of this thoughtful proposition.

“Well, Mr. Lancaster, that puts the
matter in a somewhat different aspect,”
he said, after thinking hard for a mo-
ment. “If you choose to give it to
Mary, I shall be glad for her to have
it; only it must be made over to her,
so that I cannot touch it.”

“I will fix that,” said the gentleman,
smiling at the stipulation, “and now”—
rising and holding out his hand: again,
while he looked kindly into the young
man’s bright face, “I am sure that you
and I wil] both feel lighter of heart for
this talk; we will never speak of the
matter again, but we will let it be a
lesson to us for all time. You will
remain with me a¢ long as you like and
continue as faithful to my interests as
I am convinced you have been, and your
salary is to be increased two hundred
dollars per annum.”

Hubert gripped the hand he held
hard, and then, with a broken ‘“Thank
you, Mr. Lancaster,” turnad abruptly
and left the office.

‘“He is a good man,” she said to her-
self, and somehow felt as if she had
grown a little nearer to her father on
account of it.

Mr. Lancaster fouad business press-
ing so heavily upon him that he began
to fear that he would not be able to get
through with it as early as he had
planned, and, as he was determined not
to keep his wife east until cold weather
came upon them, he asked her if. she
would be willing to attend to a little
missionary work for him. =

“I should like nothing better, dear,”
she eagerly responded.

He accordingly gave her a list of
his pensioners and of the work that he
had laid out for himself, and her face
grew luminous with tenderness as she
read it over.

; [To be Centinued.}

that Mrs. |’

“How ever did it |

whom |
they were very kind, has written to and
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No, sir: |
I do not want that money,” he con-'
“I will work for

Some of the Strong Features Brought Out at the Receat Investigation of

The Mutual Life of Canada

This' Company Has Been Examined b

Commission

and the investigation proved thoroughly honest management.

company is sound to the core, and its affairs are conducted along
scientific and popular lines, solely and economically in the best inter.
ests of its policyholders.

Giit-Edged Assets, Dec. 3lst, 1905---$9,296,092
Not a dollar of stocks.
Not a dollar of unauthorized securities.
Not a dollar of speculative investments.
Not a dollar with subsidiary companies.
Not a dollar “written up” in its list of securities.

Not a dollar for stockholders ; every dollar for policyholders. :
This Company is in the enviable position that it can convert on .

<

demand its entire.assets into gold, and at the same time largely 3
increase its surplus.

The Real Estate

than $1,000.

PR

{

Expense Rate Unusually Low :
being the LOWEST OF ALL Canadian Companies for the year :
1905, notwithstanding that the LARGEST VOLUME OF NEW '
BUSINESS in the history of the Company was written in that year

held by the Company (outside of Head Ofhice Building) IS LESS )

5

Remarkably Favorable Mortality Experience

normally expected to occur.

The losses by death in 1905 were only 497 of the losses that were *
The fine quality of this Company’s

business is shown by the notable fact that during the past 15 years
the death losses AVERAGED ONLY 539 OF THE EXPECTED. ..

The Rapid Growth of the Company’s Income
The income for 1895 was $735,079, while in 1905—ten years after
—it reached the large sum of $1,056,519. The interest income ex.
ceeded the death losses during the same period by $568,945,

.

The Mutual Life of Canada

(Head Office, Waterloo, Ont.) is an ldeal Company, Firnishing Absolutely
Perfect Protection to its Policyholders at the Lowest Possible Cost.

C. E. GERMAN,

General Agent,

LONDON, ONT.'
d

Many Women have
Kidney Trouble

and don’'t know it. They at-
tribute their ill-health to weak-
ness.”” . Dragging pains in the
Lips, backache, nervousness,
tiredness, headaches—are more
often caused by sick kidneys.
If your kidneys are not well,
the other delicate organs are
disturbed and inflamed, bringing
on the horrors of female weak-
ness and the serious troubles
often attending pregnancy.

THE GENTLE KIDNEY PILL

cures these cases of ‘‘ Female
Weakness’’ because they cure
the Kidneys, They promptly
restore the Kidneys to health,
allay inflammation, take awa
the pains, and make the deli-
cate organs well and strong.

At druggists, or direct on receipt of price, s0c.

THE CLAFLIN CHEMICAL CO. LIMITED
WINDSOR, ONT.

Don’t Dose the Stomach

e ——

Cure Catarrh by Breathing
Hyomei

There is one treatment for nasal
catarrh which is based upon com-
mon sense, and at the same time,” is
thoroughly scientific.

Hyomel is not a cure-all: ft s g
specific for the cure of catarrhal
troubles. Breathed through the neat
pocket inhaler that comes with every
outfit, the aromatic healing of Hy-
omel penetrates to the most remote
part of the nose, throat, and lungs,
healing all inflammation and killing
the catarrhal germ wherever pres-
ent. The complete Hyomei outfit
sells for §1, and consists of an in-
haler that can be carried in the vest-
pocket, a medicine dropper, and a
bottle of Hyomel. The inhaler lasts
a life-time, and if more Hyomei 1is
needed, extra bottles can be obtained
for 50 cents.

It is the most economical of all
remedies advertised for the cure of
catarrh, and is the only one that
treats this disease without stomach
dosing, applying the medication and
healing where the disease germs are
present.

Do not dose the stomach to cure
nasal catarrh; breathe Hyomel.

If you cannot obtain Hyomel of
your dealer, it will be forwarded by
mail, postage paid, on receipt of
price. Write today for consultation
blank that will entitle you to ser-
vices of our medical department
without charge. The T. R. Booth
Company, Hyomel Building, Ithaca,

N Y.

Keeps Out Cold.

Resists Damp.

Absorbs Moisture.

Eddy’s Impervious Sheathing

The Best Sheathing for Houses,
Stables, Barns, Churches, Silos
Equally good for inside decoration or outside
utility. Can be painted, tinted, oiled, varnished
or whitewashed. For sale everywhere.

Write for samples and price to

The E. B. EDDY CO., Limited, Hull, Canada

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond St., London.

Grzat

5] SidehoardSale

Our stock of sideboards is much
too large for this time of the year.
This week we intend to clear out
fully half of our boards.
we will make reductions ranging
from 25 to 35 per cent.
opportunity of a lifetime to buy a
stylish board for little money.

The sideboard illustrated here,
sells this week for $76.765.
lar price $24.00.

The Ontario Furniture Co.
228-230 Dundas Streel.

To do this

This is the

Regu-

~ to perfection in two minutes.

Diamond Wheatlets

Is not only the purest and most nutritious breakfast food in
the market, but it is the most easily prepareéd, cooked

Manufaetured by

HUNT BROS., - CITY MILLS.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT,

3

S. W. Woodward, of Washington,
owner of the historic old David Dudley
Field estate on Eden Hill, Massachu-

setts, 1s to erect a fine colonial house

on the site of the old home. On th:_}
property stands the old mission house;
in which John Sergeant lived, built;
about 1737, o




