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THERE ISN’T

a medical man or a food specialist
In America but will say that

“SALADA"

CEYLON TEAS

ARE THE PUREST, MOST HEALTHFUL
AND MOST DELICIOUS OF ALL

Sold only in sealed lead packets at 25¢, 30c, 40c, 50c and 60c per pound.
can explain?

k J( From whatever source derived, the
| fact remained that an ugly story had

CHAPTER XL. | .
i igot about more or less whispered in
Disowned. lsocial eircles; and that — probably
'thmugh the agency of Lady Elizabeth,
generally the first to hear and the

covery dropped from him? Or was it
merely one of those seeds of scandal,
get afloat by the breath of a suspicion

which alt-of us know and none of us

One secret trouble, known to no one
FMve herself, had been laid upon the
shoulders of Keith’s wife during her
husband’s iliness. It was a letter which
Yad reached her at Naples, on one of
the worst days of his fever; a letter
addressed to him, but which, recogniz-
ing it to be in his father’s handwriting,
#ne did not scruple to open, hoping
that it” might contain words of recon-

it had somehow or other reached Mr.
onaldson’'s ears. It was, as I have
said, only a whispered accusation; for,

dividuals know better than to com-
promise theniselves by 4 libellous state-
eiliation or of sympathy. Its contents ment—but it was none the less, for that
were brief; but, Margherita read reason, fatal to Keith's present reputa-
them, she pressed her lips together, tion and his father's pride of family.
while a red spot flushed each palei, In this letter, concise and bitter to
cheek. :cruelty, and yet perhaps expressing as
!much suffering on the part of the writer
as he intended to bestow, Mr. Ronald-
son asked his son briefly and harshly of
the truth of these reports. He required
an immediate explanation and refuta-
tion of them: failing which, he (.le-
‘clared his determination to disinherit
| Keith, to turn his back upon him for-
ever, and to be as a stranger to him
henceforth.

“You have before, and, above all, this
last year, deceived and disappointed
‘me; but you have never until now, so

as

Somehow or other, some rumor of his
gon’s great error, some gossip of a
deed only half suspected by those who
set the gossip going, had penetrated to
the ears of the studious old man at
the Grange; a a gossip cal-
culated to make mad with rage
and indignation. Colonel Stockton was
at all times, whether for good or evil,
a man of his word; he had sald that
Keith’s secret should not pass his lips,;
and he had doubtless kept his word
during the short time he had remain-

rumor,
him

rising in that subtle, mysterious way,.

readiest to disseminate such stories—j

ed in England. Had, then, during the
two days that had elapsed before the

far as I know, absolutely disgraced your
name and family, and cast your honor
in the gutter.

- price of each pattern is 10 cents

1 was angry with you
{justly for your unfeeling extravagance;
ibut I would not for that have cast you

promise was made, any hint of the dis-
{off forever. 1 would have given you
one more chance. This very week I

®
Advertiser
{thought to write to you and tell you,
Pattern !un(ler certain conditions, your allow-

'ance should be renewed. But now all
'is changed. I will have no son of mine
scoffed as a swindler. Unless you can
| write and wholly disprove this foul

Designed by Martha Dean.

{charge that is brought against you—

ithat of cheating at cards—I will have
ino more to do with you; you are no
longer. son of mine. You need not
trouble to write if the charge be true;
I will"have no entfeatiés from your
wife; she has married you, and she
must make the best of you—to neither
of you will I ever speak again.”
Margherita took the letter away with

her into her own room.
while, she answered it, with tre

fingers, but a pen that, notwithstand-%i
ing the foreign tongue, traveled quickly
over her paper. She could not even!i
read it, much less bear to answer it, in
the room where her husband lay tossing’
feverishly from side to side, careless of
anything save the present misery of
existence, and wholly unconscious of
this mnew trouble. i

She did not pause to reflect if the'
severity of the writer were in any
measure deserved; she was too absorb-!
ed by her womanly compassion for the
sick man, her womanly indignation at
the hard terms applied to him, to be
able to weigh the justice of things.

So soon as she had written her answer'
she tore the letter into twenty pieces.!
Keith should never—even when he re-|
covered, as, please God, he would—|
read with his own eyes the cruel and|
humiliating words. She would tell him
of them some day, but not with that|
biting harshness—no, with her arms |
round him, her tender tone assuring.
(him that she at least could feel respect |
ifor those who had fallen for a mo-|
ment to rise again; that she at least,
if no one else, knew of the remorse,‘
the suffering that had followed the cme'I
rash act, and that her heart yearned |
toward him the more for that know-
ledge.

i This was her answer:

{ “I have read your letter, for Keith!
'is very ill of fever, too ill to see_hisl
letters. And I have torn it up; for he'!

until su¢h social crimes are distinctly i
proved against the delinquent, in- shall never see the things that his OwWn, poth well sold; while in

| father has written against him—it is’
{enough that I have done so. But I will]
{tell him, when he is better, what you'
{have said; and I will write now what'
i1 know he would wish me to say. He|
| would be too noble to deny his wrong- |

doing to you his father, however harsh |

|you are—too honest. For one moment: tainly was dark; but it had not as vet,

lhe was tempted, and did wrong—only |
for one moment; and the God above !

jknows that he has suffered more him-‘

icelf from the memory of that moment
|thzm he can by any punishment you
imay v
{ orable man, and those who call him so,
‘and spread these stories about him,
spealk cruel falseness, and they know it.
' They know
{him; but, if they did, they might know
| also, as I do, that it was the first
!‘time, and will be the last that he would
ever do wrong in that way. The world
Eis very hard, and you are hardest of
all to your own son. Have those who
Arijudg’e him no sins of their own? Per-
{haps, to the great God above, they are
‘less good than my Keith. Do not fear
[that we will beg from you; we will
ikeep ourselves by work, and do not
1want your money. You were Vvery
good, very kind to me when I came 2
‘istranger to your house. Tor that I
ighall always pray God bless you. But
i(f you cast your son off for this, if you
'do mot forgive him, he will not bless
{you. MARGHERITA.”
The reply was posted the same after-
noon; and it was only after several
(days when Keith was progressing to-
iward recovery, and her own mind less
! preoccupied, that Margherita had time
xor inclination to reflect over her some-
{ what hasty action in thg matter, and

There, after a'

. known nothing; and wrote most
fectionately, begging the two to keep, ourselves.

isit on him. But he is no dishon- |

to ask herself if she had acted wisely.

mbling! She never knew the effect of her ; over,

words; for no further communication
came from any member of Keith's
family for some time afterward. It
was about three weeks later when at
length a letter arrived for her from
Florence, in answer to one her hus-

band had begged her to write in his,

name to his favorite and friendly sis-
ter.

ness, of which she

her regularly supplied with news. Her
mother, she said, would not write for
fear of displeasing Mr. Ronaldson,
sent her love to Keith, and wished to,
know if he was short of anything,
necessary to his comfort while still in-

| valided. This was a good deal from

Mrs. Ronaldson; particularly as the
message was accompanied by & ten-'
pound note, which Keith was by no
means to acknowledge to her, but
under cover to her daughter, who had
evidently no character for dutiful
obedience to maintain before her
father.

But, in truth, the pinch of poverty
had not as yet really reached the
voung couple. The ten-pound note was
not unacceptable, loocked at in the
light of future requirements; but for

the present they found themselves in|

possession of a good sum of
money, from the proceeds of the sale
of the London house and furniture,
respect of
luxuries for the invalid, those were not
likely to be wanting under Mrs. Spen-
cer's hospitable roof. As regarded any
settled income, the matter was a dif-
ferent one; and its amount might most
properly have been represented by the
figure 0. This side of the prospect cer-

been fairly faced in its gri
by either Keith or his wife.

Keith had been too languid to thinik
on such things; and when at length,
during one of their long mornings on
{the cistus-scented cliffs, above the
! malachite and purple sea, she told him
' of his father’s letter and of her reply,

i

;and together they discussed their un-

nothing for certain against certain future, Keith treated the mat-|

 ter with a serenity that

\ was more
amiable than practical.

It seemed, in

Florence Ronaldson was greatly,
grieved to hear of her brother’s ill-
had previously:
af-|

but '

’ furnished house,

ready |

m outlines

!oconomy; and before another year was
matters would be sure to right
, themselves somehow. Either his
;father would relent, or one of his
ltriemls would find him some pest er
. other, or “something would turn up
! somehow.”
{- “If it comes to the worst, Marghse,”
'he said, putting his arm around her
! waist, “we can live here for almost
'nothing; and must work together for
our living. I must make my fortune
by painting pictures of you for the
Academy, and we must keep house for
1 will chop the wood, and
‘you shall cook the dinners.”

A few days after this Keith and
‘Ma.rgherlta moved into their new

i

home—the prettily situated but so-
what dilapidated house which Spencer
had found for them. It was but a few
minutes’ walk from his own abode,
and was a cozy-looking little place, the
rent of which was almost nominal,
owing chiefly to the bad condition of
wall-papers and plastering, which the
owner was too poor to renovate, and
which rendered it unlettable to the
majority of tenants. It was called a
but the furniture,
like the rent, was almost nominal, and

had to be considerably augmented by
articles which Spencer and his mother
generously insisted upon transferring
as a loan, for any length of time, to
the young couple.

The middle of September saw them
established in their new domicile in
‘fair comfort, and with much satisfac-
 tion, Economy was to be the rule of
'the household, and Xeith had fit-
‘ted himself up a studio wherein to
study the art of painting in real earn-
'est. They were not, as he had proposed,
‘absolutely without servants; for a
lpright, strong girl from Anacapri did
the household work, and did it effec-
tively, to his equal astonishment and
satisfaction.

A fortnight later, Margherita’s baby
was born, and Keith found himself in
the ne position of a father. Then Lucia
ne, and for ten days took up

ent abode in the house. And
now once more the barrier between the
peasant- mother and the educated
daughter was broken down, and they
found themselves at ease again with
lea.ch other, as the nyatural order of
:things, for the time being, was re-

accer cal

ner perme

truth, impeossible to realize the bitter}Stored, and once more the mother took

facts of want and social ostracism ly-|the upper place, and the daughier was

ing here among the flowering shrubs
and aromatic herbs, with all the soft
ilovoliness of an Italian summer round
“him—the cloudless blue above, the
gentle plashing of the sleenpy waves
_below—a novel in his hand, a shawl
spread beneath him, and hospitable
friends awaiting his return to lunch.

He listened in silence, although not
the silence of indifference, to Mar-
gherita’'s account of the correspond-
ence that \ad passed in Naples be-
_tween his father and herself; but he
gently checked her in her strictures
| upon the conduct of the former.

“No, Marghe,” he said,
| “harsh, perhaps, but not unjast.”

! He declined on his part to entertain
any immediate anxiety on the score of
| their future. They had enough to
keep things going for some time, with

quietly, |

idependent, in her hours of weakness,
{on the mother. But toward her English
‘son-in-luw the Capriote filsher-wife
never abated one jot of her natural re-
serve, nor ever treated him as aught
 else but a superior and a signor, with
‘Whom she was on friendly, but respect-
{ful terms. She was a singularly quiet
:and retiring woman, full of a reticence
‘,‘which seemed to be more or less shared
iby the other members of her family,
who rarely took advantage of her pres-
‘ence to be found at Keith’s door.

! To be Continued.
|
|

A tri-weekly “train de luxe” is to be
|placed in service over the new Simplon
route for passsngers between England
and Italy, via Calais, Paris, Lausanne
and Milan.

A SQUARE-YOKED SHIRTWAIST.
(4020).

For school sar the shirtwaist is-
very convenient, and many a girl makes
her own waists. For this purpose the
models must be simple and of good
style, depending upon their trimming
for effect. The waist shown is an ex-
cellent pattern for home construction,
and one very much liked by youthful
sewers. The square yoke may have a
Dutch square neck if the waist is of
some soft, silky fabric and intended for
evening or nice wear at home. The
sleeves also have a choice of two
lengths, the long one being better for
everyday wear. (ashmere, serge, pon-
gee, or a light cloth may serve for this
_walst, and the trimmings may be braid,
wvelvet ribbon or buttons. For a wash-
able waist bands of Insertion might bei

w

MARIE CAHILL.

‘‘farrying Mary’’ Likes
“‘Blindfolded.’’

inset in the yoke. For the medium size;MaIri‘ee é:i:;u Blti‘rlngo‘lg::‘i int '.‘.‘i\(,;:rrs,?;s
§ 3-8 yards of 35-inch geols are'neol~|2gers.> at Balrs.  “The fifst time S
ed.gui’fr?:e pattern might also serve for r;shed thréugh it to see how it would
.8 4090—S{zes &4 18 Soaih ‘end. A _woman usually looks at the

v ' {ending of a story first and reads back-
| ward. But I Had be>n warned not to do
it, and so used all my will power to
Lkeep from peeping at the last pages
{while I was in the eariy chapters. I

| nused to close the book and try to guess
Please send the above-mentioned pat-' how it was going to turn out. T always
tern, as per directions given below, to | It's ]

-

FATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

igave it np though.
| sorbing thing.”

the most ab-

Name

‘i For a narrative of "a@iventure fit to
fmake one sit stark, staring awake till
! cockerow, for a tale of tantalizing and
'labs'rinﬂﬂfreﬂ ~mystery™ read “Blind-
| folded,” by Earle Ashley Walcott. The
| puzzle is presented at the jump. and as
. it unravels it appears to grow con-
! stantly more complex. For mastery of
! mystery it would be hard to surpass

§ | this unusual story.

{ It is a strange mix-up of dual iden-
| tity.

i A youngz man finds himself taken for
‘a cousin. whom he strongly resembles,
and whom he has seen murdered with-
out apparent r2ason. He is compelled
by a force of circumstances to imper-
sonate the murdered man and take up
his hazardous and subterranean mis-
sion without having the slightest idea
what tHat mission is. He essays a
triple task—to find out what he is try-
ing to do. to do it, and to escape as-
sassination.~'All thrée prove to be ex-

Street Address ....

Town

¢rovince
fleasurement:

Age (if chilid’'s or misses’ pattern)

CAUTION. — Be careful to inclose
above illustration and send slze of pat-
sern wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure, you need only mark, 32, 34 or
whatever it may be. When in waist |
meassure, 22, 24, %, or whatever it
mmay be. If a skirt, give waist and
Jength measure. When misses’ or child’s
pattern, write only the figure repre-’
senting the age. It is not necessary to
wiite “inches” or “years.” Patterns iromeyy difficult. It js in reality a de-
cannot reach you in less than three or : 3 ’
four days from the date of order. The ! tective story of the very'highest order

1€ | without any detective In it. Seldom has
N there been written a more generously
| exciting and more genuinely interest-
|ing tale -of adventure.—Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

¢xsh “or postage stamps.
A ddress—

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONT.
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SAM BERNARD.

Sam Bernard Wants
Another Walcoft Book.

«yes, I caught the ‘Blindfolded’ fever
from Georgia Caine,” said Sam Ber-
nard, the famous comedian. “She tele-
phoned me one day to read it. She has
such excellent judgment that I obeyed
without delay. What is it all about?
Why, there’s a mysterious child, an old
man, and mystery—especially
From the first lines to the
beginning of the last chapter you are
led literally ‘blindfolded’ from place to
place. People tell you startling things;
you see people killed; you don’'t know
what it's all about: but you're curious
to know, and so hurry on to the end.
I wish Walcott would hurry up and
wrnite some more.”

money
mystery.

It is not merely the hero. but the
reader who is “Blindfolded” in Mr.
Earle Ashley Walcott’s tale. No sooner
is the young man landed in San Fran-
cisco than he is tumbled from one mur-
derous assault Into with-
out knowing what it is all
about, and he fills up the in-
tervals with speculations on the
stock market which are equally blind
to him. The reader naturally is kept in

equal ignorance. The author’'s art con-
sists in striking a breathless pace that
leaves no room for reflections.—N. Y.
Sun.

another,

i

F

BLANCHE BATES.
“‘Suspense Until the Last
Page - A Book of Absorb-
ing Interest,’”’ Says
Blanche Ba‘es.

“I have
folded.’

enjoyed reading ‘Blind-

It is a book of absorbing in-
terest, strong, moving, dramatic. The

intricate and ingenious plot is so

cleverly developed that the reader is

held in supense until the last page.”

What is the mystery in “Blindfold-

ed?” It would not be fair to author or
reader to reveal it here. The book Is

the best source. One thing is certain,

the stories are few, indeed, which ex-
hibit so much respurce, skill and be-
wildering inventiveness in concealing
“Blind-
folded.” And vyet it is so artfully man-
aged, it becomes so much a part of the
tale itself and the result of the con-
dition it develops that the reader never
senses

the climax as one finds in

the rare cleverness displayed
until with one sweep of the arm, as it
were, the curtain is lifted and the
whole mystery, from beginning to end,
is revealed. In a word, “Blindfolded”
is a story of a very unusual quality.—
Brooklyn Eagle. ;

The Kind Y u Have Always Bought, and has
in use for over 30 years, has borne the s tnre of
and has been made under his per-
M sonal supervision since its infancy.
¢ Allow no one todeceive you in this.
All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good’’ are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experimente

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

2enuine CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You 'Have Kliways Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 & JRAAY BTREET, NEW YORK CITY.

Thousands of young and middle-aged men are annually swept to a
premature grave through IMPRUDENT HABITS, EXCESSES AND BLOOD
DISEASES. If you have any of the following symptoms 1sult us before
it is too late. Are you nervous and weak, despondent and gloomy, specks
before the eyes with dark circles under them, weak back, kidneys irrita-

le, palpitation of the heart, pbashful, excitable dreams, sediment in urine,
poor memory, lifeless, distrustful, lack energy and strength, tired morn-
pimples on the face, eyes sunken, hollow cheeks, careworn expression,
ings, restless nights, changeable moods, nerve weakness, premature de-
cay, bone pains, hair loose, sore throat, ete.?

YOU ARE SUFFERING FRO®iI LOST VITALITY.

We cure Varicocele, Stricture, Rlood Peison, Nervous Delility, Kidney
and Bladder Piseases. Consultation Free. If unablo to call, write for
Question Blank for Home Treatment.

Drs KENNEDY & HERGAN

148 SHELBY STREET, DETROIT, MICH.

DAVID WARFIELD.
““Cost Me a Night’s Sleep,
But Gained a Delightful
Experience,’’ Says
David Warfield.

i

|

i

“I always did enjoy a good detective\
story.

And now, to a list of favorite
authors, which includes Anna Kath-
arine Green and A. Conan Doyle, we
must add that of the clever
author of ‘Blindfolded.’

“It is a story

young|

that enchains the in-
terest from the first page to the last,
and is as intense and dramatic as a;
well-written play. The boox cost me|
a night’s sleep, but I gained a de‘.ight-f
ful experience in story telling.” “

“Blindfolded!” For once the title|
hits the nail of the story on the head,|
“Blindfolded” the reader will find him-|
self on the very first pages of Earle|
Ashley Walcott’s story, and the band-|
age is not removed until the last. It is!
an exciting game of “Blind Man’'s Buff”!
from start to finish. You may think
you have your 1nan a dozen times, but
a dozen times he will elude you—in
short, there is a shiver for every page,
a shock and surprise for every chapter
ending.

The setting is weird, the seamy side
of San Francisco. There are some
good characters—old Mother Borton of
the lodging house, who befriends the!
hero, and who might have come out of |
Dickens, and the mysterious Doddridge;
Knapp, “king of the street,” with the|
face of a wolf, in whose employ the;
hero finds himself with a checkbook
good for millions, to buy or sell at the|
king's command. The excitement never
flags. It is rough house all the time.
The story is not advised a8 & soporific.
—N. Y. Globe.

Moleod & Allen, Toronto. Canadian Prises: Paper 760, Glo'h §1.25.

Keeps Out Cold. Resists Damp. Absorbs Moisture.

The Best Sheathing for Houses,
Stab'es, 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

DCNALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond Si., Loadon

PURE GOODS

AFTER A TUSSLE WITH THE FURNACE
CHANGE TO

GENUINE GAS COKE

and you will find it easy to manage, free burning, kindles quickly, and
keeps fire over night.

An ideal fuel for furnaces, cookstoves and baseburners.

Furnace Coke $5 00 per ton.

Crushed Coke for cookstoves and - baseburners $5 50 per ton.
livered to any part of the city.

Cheap and best domestic fuel.
Give it a trial and be convinced.

CITY GAS COMPANY

'Phones 364 and 821.

De-

FOR _EVERY HOUSEHOLD. )

COWAN’S

PERFECTION COCOA
MILK CHOCOLATE
CHOCOLATE CREAM BARS
MAPLE BUDS, ETC.2

Ask Your Grocer or Confectioner tor Them.

LTHE COWAN CO’Y, LIMITED, TORONIg.J




