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But Iif it’s from Sealed Lead Packe? of
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CEYLON GREEN TEA
the teapot resulis will be unoqualled.
MIXED

25¢, 30c, 40c, 50c and 60c per ib.

BLACK
HIGHEST AWARD,

At Your Grocer’s.

ST. LOUIS, 1904

Iieeble cry.
l He paused and looked over.
was neither sight nor sound; only the

Bhe walked toward the stone wail, for
mément looking over it in sllence;
n passed through the entrance and
upon the narrow path which top-
j the precipice outside. Was the road
hr for Keith? It was too dark to see
hand before her face.
ut even a- her firm step was pass-
through the gate, and almost before
é6uld reach the there

le” a sudden rush. In the darkest
e’ 6f the wall a figure had been
ching, which now, with a bound,
ftself upon her. Two strong
s closed round her throat, and
burning breath of an assailant was
ET very cheek. She had no time to
Egle—only to cry out, half choked,
gle word “Nimo!”
flost before the name had left her
the cruel hands dropped off her
@at, and the man started from her
the suddenness of one shot, a
tered word of horror on his lips.
he might as well have finished his
ly work.
r an instant Margherita swayed,
Y and uncertain, upon the unpro-
Bd path; then, even as he began to
fyver himself, and was leaping for-
« to catch her in his arms, she
backwards over the precipice, and
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\Dedigneda by Martha Dean.

YRM COAT FOR THE LITTLE
MAIL—4076.

e very quaint little eoats are
among the new models, and one
is both attractive and warm is

od. A golden brown broadcloth
sed as material, and velvet of a
shade formed collar and cuffs.

of this style is the best for home

action, and for that reason is
here. A yoke which may be
d without the collar if preferred,
in double-breasted fashion to the
To this is attached the skirt

., which has box-pleats in front

‘k. The quffs are trim and smart,

vald be trimmed with buttons as

ed in the drawing. Any of the

ble coat materials may be used

ne five-eighths yards, 54-inches

cing needed for the medium sizé.
1to 8

-Sizes, years,
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disappeared from sight with one more
There

dim outlines of the rocks, the dimmer
forms of eistus-bushes, and far, far be-
low, the pale gleam of an unlit sea,
moaning softly.

There are moments of life in which
isome of us seem to draw aside the dark
curtain of despair, and gaze straight
'into the depths of hell. It is a fate
more bitter, a retribution more perfect
{than any meted out by the law of jus-
tice or the hand of man
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Keith had fetched the already-writ-
ten check with which he intended to
repay Flecher; and now, before start-
ing on his errand, he looked once more !
yinto the drawing-room to give a part-|
'ing nod to Margherita. Fond, foolish
,child to agitate herself so needlessly!
Strange, after spending so many years |

among these hot-blooded, childish-nat- |
,ured people, herself one of them, that!
she should not have realized the brev-j
ity of their fits of fury, the swiftness |
of their returning

reason. The r00m§
jwas empty and the window open; she‘[
must have stepped inte the garden.|
,Turning toward the solitary candle, he|
it his pipe—a cigar was a luxury to!
the loss of which he had learned to re- |
;sign himself, together with many olher‘i
lof the formerly necessary luxuries of
life, some months ago. Then hel
walked leisurely toward the window. |
“Marghe!” he called, “Marghe!” Atf
the same moment a figure appeared,i
but it was not that of his wife. |
Involuntarily he drew back, bowil-‘;
dered and startled, so ghastly was the |
face, so wild the appearance of his|
visiter. !
For a moment Geronimo’s lips seemed |
sealed and he could only gesture fran-
itically. |
“What do you want?”’ asked Keith,|
sharply. .
As he spoke he grasped his stick,
for he did not like the looks of the
other. Then he suddenly remembered
Margherita, and a horrible sickness |
came over him as he gazed at Geroni- |
mo. |
He was about to pass hurriedly into!
the garden, when the latter put out a'
hand to stop him. i
“A lantern, for the love of God! Have |
you a lantern?” he demanded, hoarse- |
ly. i
Keith turned a questioning face of!
horror toward him. i
“Quick! Yes, she has fallen over the'
cliff!” exclaimed the young fisherman. |
And even as Keith dashed into the!
little hall, and seized wupon the lamp
standing upon the small marble table, |
he was gone again, and had disap-|
peared from sight outside. A moment |
later Keith was on the path, and, lamp |
in hand, was attempting to descend the |
steep incline, calling as he went in a
harsh tone of anguish. But presently an
exclamation from the other made him |
turn, and he put his light wupon the|
ground. Insanely, wildly, in the bla(‘k;
darkness. Geronimo had made his way |
down the awful pl'ecipice—stumbling,;
slipping, groping at the risk of his life: {
and now he had suddenly caught up|
something in his arms, and was ascend- i
Jng again, more wildly, more rapidly.
Go6d! what a still and breathless bur-l
den. Was she already dead?
The next moment Keith was beside]
him, his foot as steady, his step as fn'm;
as that of the Capriote. Without a|
word, but with a terrible despair, di-§
(vided by a no less terrible loathing, hei
had seized the burden from the other’s|
arms, and a minute afterward stood
upon the pathway. |
And now she lay upon her bed, her|
husband beside her, her murderer for-|
gotten, a woman with only a few hours|
offlife before her, fatally injured by the
terrible fall—the wreck of Keith's ten-
der, beautiful wife, the pride of Capri,
whom none could save—who must, be-
fore many more nights should fall upon |
her island home, have passed through
those black shadows which encompass!
the gates of Death, out into the bright-
ness of the Eternal Day!

|

i CHAPTER XLV
The Brand of Cain.

“Tell me,” she repeated; “it will not
hurt me. Ah, I remember: I fell, bdid I
not?”

He bowed his head.

“Do not think of it now,” he said.

“Ah, but I want to,” she replied, earn-
estly. “Listen to me, Keith, my hus-
band. It was only I—it was all my
own fault—no one else was to blame—"

He groaned aloud, and hid his face
in his hands, while she repeated, more
eagerly:

“No one else—ah, no one else, dear
Keith, indeed!”

He raised his haggard face abruptly.

“Don’t!” he said. ‘“Why should you
wish to spare a murderer? Besides, it
is useless. I know it all.”

Her eyes filled with a more painful
earnestness.

“He did not mean to hurt me. Ah,
Dio, it is true! He would have injured
you, but not me. But now he will not;
he will be sorry. Tell him I forgive him,
Keith. Do not punish him—not for
this!”

He 1Qoked at her for a moment piti-
fully, half doubtfully; then he once
more bowed his head.

“As you will,” he said. “He is a mur-
derer—God will judge him! At present
he is free.

Relief seemed to enter through the
patient windows of her soul, and a faint
smile swept over the pallid features.

“I have something else I want to say
to you, Keith mio,” she went on, soft-
ly. “I1 want to thank you for all your
love to me. You have been good, very
good to me, sposo mio!”

“I?” he asked, a bitter remorse over-
whelming him before so great generos-
ity. “Nay, I have never been half good
enough to you, Margherita!”

“We have always loved each other,”
she went on, laying her hot hand on
his, as it rested on the coverlet. “I have
never really doubted you, my Keith, if
others did. You have made my happi-

ness, Remember that when I am gone; |
and forgive me, Keith mio, for my mis-!
takes. I did my best 54 I
He made no reply. How could he?|
His eyes were blinded, his voice chnked.§
“Now,” she went on, wistfully, “it is|
all over. God’s will be done. Give me!
your hand, dear. You will bring up our!
little one to be a good and noble man:
—you will never touch those Czn'(]:a;
again 55 |
“Never—I swear it!”
hoarsely. i
“No, you will be good—and some day |
happy, my Keith. And you will remarry |
again—it will be better so—some pure
young girl of your own rank, not a|
peasant like me, mio caro. But you will!l
never forget the mother of your son, |
your Margherita, and you will not let]|
him forget me.” i
“Hush!” he exclaimed, his face con-}
torted, “do not talk of such things. Do
you think I could bear any woman af-!
ter you? 1 °shall never marry again.
Oh, Margherita, my Margherita!” :
“Bring the little one,” she whispered, |
after a few moments. And for the last
time the dying mother fed her eyes
upon the rich beauty of its olive face, |
the perfect contour of its rounded |
limbs. Her lips trembled as she pressed |
them to the baby cheek; but the emo- |
tion soon passed, and she was calm!
again, for the Great Unseen began to|
press too closely before her fading eyes;
not to blind them already somewhat!
to things visible. And when the child|
had been taken away a great quiet felll
over the room; and presently the dark;
eyes closed in peaceful sleep. Sleep or|
unconsciousness? He knew not. f
[To be Continued.] !
|
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To the Editor of The Advertiser:
As
exists as to what local option really is,i

i
|
|
{
LOCAL OPTION. ’
|
i

considerable misunderstanding

I have been asked to briefly state its'
operation and meaning. i

Local option is a legislative mode of |
dealing with the liquor traffic, which'
permits citizens to decide by vote whe-|

}ther the sale or furnishing of ]iquorsf

shall be allowed in a given locality dur-
ing a pericd of three years. i

It is not a new law. It has been on
the statute books for over ten years, !
and is now in force in over one hun-.
dred municipalities in Ontario. t

It is not a party measure. Both!
political parties have indorsed the
principle, and made amendments to it
from time to time. i

The council of any municipality may|
submit a bylaw without a petition,:
but on the presentation of a petition"’
on or before the first day of November, |
signed bv one-fourth of the voters en-|
titled to vote at a municipal election, |
the council must submit the bylaw m?
the electors on the day of the munici-!
pal elections. ]

If the bylaw is carried by a majority
of three-fifths of the votes polled, it
receives its third reading by the coun-
cile, and comes into effect on the first
day of May following.

{ For a couple of days Margherita lay
|in the same condition—white, still, and
tunconscious for the most part, her in-|

!se‘nsil)illly broken only by periods nf;

{

|suffering far more painful to contem-
! plate; while Keith, his head bowed, his|
| whole aspect that of a hmken-hezu‘t(-d_;

| procedure must be

In order to repeal the act, the same
observed, that is,
25 per cent of the voters must petition
for it, and the repeal must be carried
i by 60 per cent of the votes polled.
Local ontion is a part of the license
act, and has therefore the same ma-

send the above-mentioned pat. man, refused to leave her bedside night ' chinery for its enforcement as the act

per directions given below, to
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if child’s or misses’ pattern)..

JTIQN. — Be careful to inclose
illustration and send size of pat-
yanted. When the pattern is bust
re, you need only mark, 32, 34, or
.or it may be. When in waist
, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it
If a skirt, give walst and
.easure. When misses’ or child's
write only the figure repre-
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nches” or “years.” Patterns
each you in less than three or
s from the date of order. The
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: or day.

The best of Naples surgeons! itself.

Every constable in the munici-

{had been sert for, only to add his dic- ; pality, as well as the license inspector,
{tmn to the hopeless verdict of the local!is charged with its enforcement.

{doctor. Nothing could be done to avert |
itlm arm of Fate, little to delay the|
blow.

The spine was injured, and a con-
stant use of opiates could be the only
relief from pain. And Keith, as he sat
beside her, with haggard face and
(aching heart, was fain to beseech agaln
‘and again for the soothing anaesthetic,
even at the risk of losing the woman
he loved without one parting word, of
letting her pass iInto the far-off land|
without one last sign of farewell.

But the third day there was a change.
I'With the fallure of strength came the
cessation of pain. The strained eyes,
the compressed lips ‘relaxed, and the
rigid features assumed a natural ex-
'pression. Keith had been two nights
'anad days without lying down, almost
,without moving, and now this morning
for a moment his head dropped upon
yhis breast in unconscious sleep, from
,which he woke suddenly to find her eyes
fixed upon his face.

“You are better?” he exclaimed, in-
voluntarily, as he noted her placid lips,
and the old, sweet tenderness of the
large dark eyes.

“Tell me,” she sald—*“I want to know

Any citizen whe has knowledge of
the law being broken may inform the
inspector or any constable that he has
reason to believe that the law is being
violated in such and such a place, and
the officer so informed must (with-
out giving the name of his informant)
investigate under a penalty of fine or
dismissal.

The penalties for violation of the act
are so severe that it has been found
more easy to enforce than the license
act. The general testimony from
places where it is now in operation is
that it is better observed than any
other law on the statute books.

‘While some disturbance of conditions
may occur at first, it has been found
that where there is a demand for le-
gitimate hotel accommodation, that de-
mand has been met either by those
in the business or by others. Respect-
g§ully yours, D. A, McDERMID.,

London, Oct. 22, 1906.

To Improv; Il Temper

Relleve the physical suffering of
corns, Quickly done by the old reliable
Putnam’s Corn Extractor. Beware of
acid-flesh-eating substitutes, and insist

it all—tell me how it happened.

l He hesitated a moment, ‘painless cure,

on “Putnam’s.” It's the one sure and

B i

! Spring Needle Ribbed
Underwear is elastic
till worn out.” Each

strength—yields
quickly —springs
back instantly,
Ask for it—

Ellis

Underwear.
Fall and Winter weights

—for men and women.
Ask your dealer—and
write for sample of fabric
and booklet.

The Ellis Manufacturing Co.,

Sole maters in Canada
of Spring Needle

Sensational Sale of
Slightly Used Pianos

Quality Is an Important
Fetre : of Tis Remarkae ale

We want to emphasize the fact that these pianos are first-class, highly desirable
instruments. Many of them have been in use only a few months, have received the best of
care in excellent homes, and some cannot possibly be told from.new. Each piano is guar-
anfeed as represented and if found otherwise, or failing to give entire satstaction, may
be exchanged within one year and we will allow full amount paid.

Could any offer be fairer than this? Your protection is the personal guarantee of
this great house, backed by a capital of over two million dollars and an unimpeachable record
for fair and square business methods.

The second week of this noteworthy bargain event presents a large number of late
arriving pianos. Among them some of the best bargains of the sale.

Notwithstanding our phenomenal business of last week, we have a splendid selection of
fine pianos still on the floors. These, together with all our recent exchanges, shop-worn and
sample pianos, must go this week. =

If a genuine saving of $50, $75, $100 or more on a nearly new piano appeals to you,
don’t fail to come at once. You’ll find the instruments here just as advertised, and the price
reductions genuine—just what they appear to be. This is the unswerving policy of our house
—no fakes, no misrepresentations, but absolute integrity in word and deed.

Every piano marked in plain figures, with both the regular and special sale prices.
Lock for the red tag.

Our terms are easy enough for anybody—we are not going to allow the question of
payments stand in the way of any family taking advantage of this sale. Come and talk with
us and we will arrange everything to your satisfaction.

FREE. No extra charge for stool or delivery within 100 miles from London during
this sale.

At the rate these bargains are being snapped up by eager purchasers it is doubtful if
the sale will last longer than the end of this week, so we urge you to come as soon as possible
after reading this announcement.

Store open evenings during this week.

EXTRA -Four Lansdowne Pianos made for and guaranteed by ourselves—excellent
values at the price marked on each ticket. These are new pianos and included in the Special
Sale at $300 each for this week only.

NORDHEIMER’S Limited

188 Dundas Sitreet.

CANNINGFACTORY

Corner of Rectoryand
Simcoe Streets,

LONDON ONTARIO.
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* Buy 'Maple Leaf’
Rubbers and keep your
feey dry and warm.”—
Wireless from “'the old
woman who lived in
a shoe.”

Made of the besh

Para gum, cut to fit
snugly and accurately,
“Maple Leaf Rubbers”
present a thoroughly
waterproof surface.

Keep your feet dry and
warm in the wettest kind
of weather.

Rubber boot illustrated
is thoroughly waterproof
and doubly strengthened
at points where wear is
greatest.,
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Good Heaters
Not Fuel Eaters.

Heaters for
coal.

either

OChe
Alberta

is fitted with duplex grate, and
annular shaking ring, and can be
taken out without removing fire-
pot.

See eur CANADA Stee! Range.

wood or

Westman’s
Hardware

121 Dundas Street and Market Square

Quality Beds

Excel in beauty and durability,

Color never fades.

Corner sockets never break and al=
ways clean and wholesome.

You may see QUALITY BEDS at
THE ONTARIO FURNITURE COM-
PANY, LIMITED.

THE CANADIAN
BARCALO MFG. CO

WELLAND, ONT. 53yvwt-tf

HAVE YOU SEEN

Our stock of Electric Reading Lamps, also
our new line of Fancy Fixtures ana
Shades? Glve us a call before you buy.
Electric work of every kind. THE
COMMERCIAL ELECTRIC <CO., ‘475%
Richmond street (Opera House block),
Londcn. Phone 1871

READY FOR USE
IN ANY QUANTITY.

For making soap, softening water,
removing old paint, disinfecting
sinks, closets, drains and for
many other purposes. A cag
equale 20 pounds SAL SODA.

SOLD EVERYWHERE.
COMPANY

E.W.GILLETT £ourany

TORONTO,.ONY.
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