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Milkweed 
Cream For a radiantly 
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and lasting ef- 
fect,apply Ingram s 
Milkweed Cream;

—will give any // 
woman die beauty ^ 
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Buller Bros. 116418 Colbome St. 
Brantford Ontario

wels, and she sprinkled them over 
her flower children. When morning 
came the little flowers lifted their 
pretty heads and the tears sparkled 
like a thousand diamonds in golden 
sunshine.

Every evening the Imp visits Beau
tiful Princess and tells her funny 
stories so he can supply Mother Na
ture with the wonderful jewels, and 
Mother Nature calls them dewdrops.

funny stories. And would you be
lieve it, before long Beautiful prin
cess-laughed until-the tears, ran down 
her cheeks and fell In jewels at her 
feet.

“Well, friend you may come often 
if you tell me only funny Stories," 
laughed Beautiful Princess as she 
bade the Imp goodbye. And taking 
the jewels, he sailed away.

He handed. Mother Nature the je-

There is pleasure at every 
stage in the use of Sunlight, 
la the washing—for the 
work is greatly lightened.
. In the iron-

ing—for the 
\ clothes have

such a fresh, 
sweet air of 
newness. In 
the wearing 
—for the 
clothes have 
inherited 
the exqui
site purity 
of Sunlight 
itself — and 
are clean 
indeed.
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I
A. $5,000 guarantee attests 
the purity of Sunlight Soup. 
All grocers sell it.
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Are You Seeking a Position ? 
Do You Need Help?

The Ostario fownront Public Employmoit Bute»»
WILL SUPPLY YOUR NEEDS 

POSITIONS FILLED. MEN PLACED—
1 36 DALHOUSIE STREET

(Over Standard Bank) ' Phone 361
For all classes of persons seeking employment and for all those seek- 

ing to employ labor.
T. Y. THOMSON, Mattock

NINETHE COURIER, BRANTFORD, CANADA MONDAY, JUNE 4,1917.

CANAsTHE MAELSTROM ALTIES: s ID a .■ E
e- hi A-By Frank Freest rap

Ingersoll—Lieut. Roy Russell. 
Woodstock—Ete. Gordon Kipp. 
Culloden—Pie. T. M. Smith. 
Stratford—Eté. E. Roper.

Died of Wounds 
«d—Pte. B. J. Tracis, 
as—Corp. Thomas Hall. 

Presumed Dead 
Dutton—Ete. A. Garlick.

Died of Accidental Injuries 
Bothwell—Eté. C. Miller.

Stratford—Eté. W. H. W. Babb.
Turner. 
Mount.

<8r'HDT*~Late Superintendent of the Criminal Investigation Department of 
New Scotland Yard. (Copyright)

lliifiiiiniiiflii “A CRAZY WAV OF MINE.”
I wish I had gone to see bis draw- someone had repeatedly told me how 

ings but I had heard so much about good it was. I managed to go that far 
them that I resolved not to see them, but when it came to picking up the 
—“a crazy way of mine, your, hon- book and actually reading it, there 
or.. seemed to be some obstacle in my

self which prevented me. And that, 
despite toe fact that I had also been 
offered that unusually infallible bait, 
that there was a character in the 
book whom I resembled.

I think we dread to meet peo
ple who have been too highly praised. 
Part of this may be due to a nervous
ness at the thought of meeting such 
superior beings, but part, I think, is 
that same “crazy way” of determin
ing not to like what we have been 
told we will like.
So She Headed Him Off By Damning 

With Overpraise
I once knew a girl who was afraid

Owen Sou 
St. Thom

(From Saturday’s Daily) ..
“Take a good look at these ladies" 

said Menzies’s suave voice.
Jimmie had not needed more than 

one glance. There was a sufficient 
general resemblance among the army 
oi' women, but she was unmistakable 
.She was the second from the right.

He had taken one pace toward her. 
when her gaze met his. There was 
nothing in it of appeal. It was indif
fèrent, cold, impassive. Yet Hallett's 
resolution wavered. He walked past 
lie]' along the row—and back again.

He felt himself a fool. There was 
not the faintest reason why he 
should not identify her. She was n 
stranger. She was at least indirect
ly responsible for the unpleasant ex
periences that had beset him. She 
was possibly concerned in a deliber
ate murder. And then out of the tail 
of his eye he saw her moisten her 
thy lips. That was the only trace of 
< motion she gave.

“It’s no good, Mr. Menzies,” he 
said quietly. I don't recognize any 
one here.” He had played poker in 
liis time, and his face and voice were 
absolutely expressionless. Menzies 
tapped a forefinger thoughtfully 
alongside his nose and smiled rue
fully.

“All right,” he said, and Jimmie 
fancied there was an inner shade of 
meaning to the words. “That will 
do. ladies, thank you.”

The women-—wives and dauêhters 
of police officials, for the most part 

Only the girl of ths 
behind. As the 

toward

other unconscious—she remained 
unconscious tor weeks. The ham
mer was found in an outhouse a hun
dred yards away. Now there was a 
considerable amount Of gossip and 
the theory was firmly held by dozens 
of people that the living sister had 
attacked the dead one. They over
looked the fact that to have done so 
she must have walked to the place 
where the hammer was found after 
her own injuries had been inflicted. 
That’s an example of what I mean.”

The girl nodded. “I am quite sure 
you only meant to save me possible 
future unpleasantness. Is there any
thing else? You have my address.

“There is no other way at the 
moment in which you can help. As 
matters develop I may call on you. 
It has been very good of you—”

She stretched out her slim gloved 
hand to Hallett. But he was not in
clined to let her escape so easily. She 
owed him something, if only an ex
planation. “I am going your way,” 
he said unblushingly. “Perhaps .if 
you don’t mind—”

“You are very kind, Mr. Hallett,” 
she said formally.

Menzies stroked his moustache and 
his eyes roved sideways to his aide- 
de-camp, Royal, who after an ab- 

of two or three minutes had

So wrote Walter Scott many yearn 
ago of thg famous bird drawing of 
Audubon "which were then being ex
hibited in England.

Don’t you think it is interesting to 
know that this “crazy way” of turn
ing against things which have been 
too much recommended to us is Sir 
Walter Scott’s as well as yours and 
mine.
We Like To Be Scott’s Thousandth 

Cousin
It seems to give us a sort of 

thousandth cousinship 
whom even Thackeray humbly call
ed “that great and good man.”

But what, I wonder is the cause 
for this “crazy way” into which the 
greatest and the least fall?

I suppose it’s just plain human 
perversity.

We don’t want td do what we are 
told to do.

Too much sugar turns the stomach 
of the mind.

I Can’t Make Myself Read It
I have on my shelves a novel which 

I have never read. I bought it because

Woodstock—-Eté. F.
Waterdown—Eté. R.

Prisoner of War 
Woodstock—Corp. Wyethe. ‘ 

Unofficially Prisoner of War 
Stratford—Eté. R. B. Elsom.

Wounded.
Hespeler—Lance Corp. W. H. 

Renwick.
33rd Battalion—Eté J. W. Hough-

V

«

with him
ton.

Princeton—Eté. E. G. Hughes. 
Benmiller—Pte. Joseph Mugford. 
Stratford—Pte. Thomas Smith. 
Galt—Etes. Charles Hollis, C. Bat

her finance might too much like a 
college friend who was to Visit her. 
So she headed him off byj praising
the coming guest to the 
worked perfectly—he was sick of her 
before he met her.”

Talk about damning with faint 
praise, I don't think it is half so dan
gerous as sickening with too much 
praise.

At least not so long as human na
ture is a synonym for perversity.

ten.
Woodstock—Etes. F. N. Down, W. 

A. Donaghue. .
Owen Sound—Gunner J. P. Young 
St. Thomas—Pte.' W. G. McAlpine. 
Embro—Pte. A. M. Gibb.
Hespeler—Sapper K. MacKay. 
Owen Sound—Gunner R. Thomp

son.
Shell Shock 

St. Thomas—Pte. B. B. Colledge.
m,

Sarnia—Gunner b. M. Allan. 
Chatham—Pte. C. A. Praughley. 
Tilbury—Pte. A. Coutts.

Not Killed- or Wounded 
St. Thomas—Pte. C. E. Gerrard.

sence
now returned. Royal nodded almost 
imperceptibly, and the inspector said 
good-by.

“By the way. you had better be at 
the police court at two, Mr. Hallett. 
We shall charge this man Smith to
day. I don’t expect you’ll be kept 
long. It will be purely formal. We 
shall apply for a remand.”

Hallett and the girl went down 
the steps to the street. He was con
scious that though she appeared to 
he gazing serenely in front of her 
that she occasionally scrutinized him 
with curious eyes.

Not till they were a hundred yards 
away from the police station did 
either of them speak agfiin. Then 
Jimmie ventured on the ice.

“Perhaps now you will tell mo 
what it’s all about?”

“Oh!” she stopped and turned full 
him with the wide open innocent 

blue eyes of a child. “So you knew 
all the time. I wasn’t sure.”

"Wasn’t sure that I knew you as 
the girl in the fog?”

Shall we walk on? We 
might attract attention standing 
here. Why did you do it? Why 
didn’t you denounce me?”

Jimmie twiddled his walking 
“Hanged if I know,” he con- 

Her self-possession rather 
“I thought—that is

taxi-cab, and gave the name of a 
famous restaurant. As she sank back 
in the cushions it was as though a 
mask had dropped from her face. It 
had suddenly become utterly weary. 
She gasped once or twice as if for 
breath.

Only for an instant had the mask 
dropped, but Hallett had seen and 
understood. The girl was strained to 
the breaking point, supporting her 
part only by strength of will.

What that part was. and why she 
was playing it, he was fixed in the 
resolution to learn. He spoke on in
different subjects till lunch was over 
and coffee was brought. Then he 
leaned forward a little across the 
table.

"I shall be glad if I can be of any 
help to you, Miss Greye-Stratton,” 
he said.

A smile, palpably forced, appeared 
on the girl’s face. She twisted a 
ring on her finger absently. “That 
is a polite way of bringing me to the 
point. Mr. Hallett. You have a right 
to ask.”

A sigh trembled on her lips, and 
her eyes became absent. The man 
said nothing, but waited. Very dainty 
and desirable did Peggy Greye-Strat
ton seem to him then. Yet he would 
not have been human if he had not 
had misgivings. Her very reluctance 
to speak aroused a little spark, of 
suspicion, which he deliberately 
trampled under foot. A beautiful 
face, a high intelligence, and courage 
and all these he knew she possessed 
—are not necessarily guarantees ag
ainst crime.

Courier Daily 
Recipe Columnseparated, 

checks remained 
room emptied she walked 
Menziesz.

“That's over, Miss Greye-Stratton” 
lie said cheerfully. “I am so much 
obliged to you. I want you to know 
Mr, Hallett, the gentleman who first 
called our attention to the death of 
your father.”

Jimmie concealed the surprise that 
the name gave him. Although there 
was a certain touch of melancholy in 
the oval face, there was none of that 
grief which might have been expect
ed in a girl who had suddenly learn
ed of the murder of her father.

For a moment he was repelled. He 
murmured some conventional phrase 
of sympathy, but she swept it away 
as though aware that her manner 
needed explanation.

“Yes, this is very dreadful, Mr. 
Hallett, but not so dreadful to me 
as it might have been. You see, 1 
scarcely knew my father. We were 
almost complete strangers.”

• * * * «
JOHNNY CAKEi

One pint corn meal, scalded with 
boiliner water, 1-2 cup flour,1 cup

1 cup milk, 1 tablespoon lard, 3 
tablespoons molasses, 2 tablespoons 
baking powder.

Can be used with an egg or not. 
The egg improves it.
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THE TEARS OF THE BEAUTIFUL 
PRINCESS

Mother Nature.wga ««Re worried. 
There had been very few rains, and 
her children, the flowers, were droop
ing on their stems. Sleep had failed 
to revive them, fqr when morning 
came they camplained of still being 
tired and thirsty, so Mother Nature 
went to see Old Black Witch.

“There is only one thing I know 
of," said Black Witch. “In the moun
tains lives a beaittiful Prln- 

When she weeps her

MARBLE CAKE
Light Part /

Whites of 3 eggs (well beaten), 1 
white sugar, 1-2 cup melted but-i 

ter. 1-2 cup sweet milk, 1 teaspoon of 
cream of tartar, 1-2 teaspoon of 
soda, 2 cups flour, flavor to taste, 
salt.

cup
on

Dark Part
Yolks of 3 eggs (beaten), 1 cup 

brown sugar, 1-2 cup molasses, 1-2 
cup of sour milk, 1-2 cup melted 
butter, salt, 1 teaspoon soda, 2 1-2 
cups flour, all kinds of spices to 
taste.

Bake in loaves in alternate layers 
of light and dark.

“Yes.
cess-
tears turn into wonderful jew-
are silver, but just as the sun’s rays 
strike them they turn into glistening 
gold with all colors of the rainbow. 
These jewels are gifted with the ppw- 
er of giving new life when sprinkled 

flower children,” said Black

In the moonlight they
stick, 
fessed.
daunted him.
—if you wanted to you would have 
explained the incident yourself.”

You didn’t 
There was no earthly 

All the same I am grateful

“Miss Greye-Stratton called on me 
at the Yard as soon as she heard i.r 
the murder,” interposed Menzies. ”1 
thought it as well in the circumstan
ces that there should he no ground 
for misunderstandings. You see, 
your story of the way the checks 

into your possession is bound

DATE PIES
Crust, 3 cups of flour, 1 cup of 

lard, a pinch of salt, water enough 
to mix (about 1 cup) ; filling, 1 1-2 
pounds of molasses dates, cook in 
water enough to cover until soft, 
then strain, add one-quart of milk, 3 
eggs well beaten, a pinch of sait.
Bake with one crust. This makes 
two large or three small pies.

CRANBERRY PIE 
One >ciip ripe cranberries, cut 

each one in half, put in dish; put 
over them one cup of white sugar,
1-2 cup of water, a tablespoonful of 
sifted flour; stir all together and 
put into your crust. Cover with an 
upper crust and bake slowly in a 
moderate oven. Very nice.
BREAD AND BUTTER PUDDING 

Cut thin slices of bread and but
ter, put in pudding dish, a few ston- seen 
ed raisins between each layer of clusters of golden curls encircled 
bread; make a custard of 1 1-2 a rosy face all covered with smiles, 
pints of milk. 2 eggs, 4 tablespoons She was dressed In pure white, 
of sugar, a little salt, a little nut- “She looks like an angel, thought 
meg; mix well and pour over the the Imp as he knelt before her. 
bread; let it stand one hour, .then “What can I do for you. asked 
bake 45 minutes in a moderate oven Beautiful Princess, and the Imp told 
and you have a very delicate pud- her he was in search of the tears 
ding that were silver in the moonlight

and golden in the sunshine, and 
Beautiful Princess began to laugh.

It Is my tears you wish, but I am 
glad to say I very seldom weep,” she 

Probably nothing helps more to replied, 
make a railway journey really en- The Imp told her of Mother Na- 
joyable than a visit to the “Dinipg ture’s great need of the jewels, and 
Car,” especially if It be a Canadian Beautiful Princess said.,
Pacific Dining Car, where the pass- “if you can make me cry you are 
eager is assured of the highest welcome to every tear I shed.” 
form of efficiency in the culinary , The Imp told Beautiful Princess 
art. the choicest provisions that the an the sad tales he had ever heard 
market affords prepared on the bUt she only smiled the more, 
scientific principle known as “Diet- “How can one be sad when she 
etic Blending.” sees the blue sky and glorious sun-

Your favorite dish as you like It, light, and hears the merry songs ol 
may be enjoyed at a reasonable the dear little birds that make their 
cost, amidst ideal surroundings, homes in the tree-tops? 
while travelling on the Canadian “Among all these merry-makers 
Pacific. you ask me to shed tears. Friend,

that is impossible. Life is so .full of 
the beautiful that there is up 
for sorrow,” replied Beautiful
“You are right Beautiful Princess,” 

said the Imp, and he began to tell her

over 
Witch.

Mother Nature said she would send 
of the Imps at once to gather

“That’s no reason.
know me.
motive.
to you. Mr. Hallett—most sincerely 
grateful.”

one< ame
to make talk when you give evid
ence at the inquest. I wanted it to 
be definitely clear that Miss Greye- 
Stratton was not the lady and she 
was good enough to consent to this 
arrangement.”

Hallett wondered how the diplo
macy of the detective could have got 

the difficulty if the girl had re- 
That she had consented

the jewels. ..............
“Queer thing about this Beautiful 

Princess, she is so merry that she ne- 
weeps. So his task will not be an 

easy one,” said Black Witch.
The next day the Imp started in 

search of the Beautiful Princess, and 
after many hours of hard climbing 
up the mountainside he at last came 
to a lovely castle where he knocked 
to ask his way.

“Why, this is the castle of the 
Beautiful Princess!” said the page 
who opened the door, and the Imp 
was led before her throne.

Never In all his life had the Imp 
such a beautiful creature. Great

She sighed.
A porter with a parcel under his 

arm loitered three yards behind 
them. Ten yards behind him a youth 
scrupulously dressed and seemingly 
conscious of nothing but the beauty 
of his attire, swaggered aimlessly.

Menzies. as has been said, was not 
a man who took anything for grant- 

His arrangements for “cover
ing” Peggy Greye-Stratton in the 
event of Hallett not recognizing her 
had been completed long before he 
had confronted them in the charge

She appeared to come to a resolve. 
“I will tell you what I told Mr. Men
zies,” she said, looking up. “Know
ing what you know it will seem .in
complete to you, but you”—she look
ed him full in the fac 
tleman. I trust you not to question 
me too far. There are—other peo
ple.”

ver

“are a gen-

over
fused.
showed nerve, for she had not known 
that he would not identify her. He 
was curious, too. as to what would 
have happened It he had picked her 
out. Would she have been arrested 
on suspicion?

“If it had been Miss Greye-Strat
ton she would hardly have sought 
you out,” he remarked.

“No, no, of course not,” said Men
zies soothingly. “I never thought for 
a moment that she was the woman. 
One likes to save anything in the na
ture of scandal though. I remember 

where two elderly ladies—

ed. He too had come to a resolve. 
“Tell me,” he said levelly, “before 
you say anything else. Did you have 
act or part in the murder of your 
father?”

She stared at him whitely and half 
rose. Her shapely throat was work
ing strangely. “Do you think—" 
she began. And then tensely. “No! 
no! no!” Her voice fell to a strained 
whisper. “Why do you ask me that 
—If I had known—if I could have 
prevented—” It was evident that 
she was rapidly becoming distraught.

He felt himself a cur, but he press
ed home the question relentlessly. 
“Do you know who it was that mur
dered your father?”

Her fair head fell to her arms on 
the table. Had Hallett known, he 
could not have put his questions at 
a time more likely to wring an an
swer from her. All that morning she 
had borne herself before the keen 
eyes of Menzies and his assistants, 
conscious that the slightest falter 
might betray what he did not wish 
known. Her nerves were now paying 
the penalty. She raised a face torn 
with emotion toward Hallett.

“God help me,” she moaned. *‘I 
believe I do.”

room.
Hallett might have guessed—if he 

had thought about it at all. The 
girl certainly did not. Jimmie 
caught at her last words.

“You can prove that. Although we 
have only been formally introduced 
in the last five minutes, we are not 
exactly strangers. Come and lunch 
with me. Then we can talk. There 
are several things I want to know.”

She assented, it seemed to him 
somewhat indifferently. He hailed a

a case
sisters—living in a country house 

attacked by. some one with a 
One was found dead, the

were 
hammer. ATTRACTIVE DINING CAR SER

VICE.

e Children Cry for Fleickei*s »

(Continued in Tuesday’s Daily.)
The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 

In use for over over 30 years, has borne the signature of 
and has been made under his per
sonal supervision since its infancy. 
Allow no one to deceive 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 Experiment.

time
Prin-FISHING IN ALGONQUIN PARK.

The guests at the Highland Inn, 
Algonquin Park, are enjoying splen
did fishing at this popular resort 
this season, and many from Toron
to and. other points are taking ad
vantage of the sport that is offered 
in the many lakes reached from the 
Highland Inn. Booklet teli.-ng you 
all about it free on application to C. 
E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto.

CASTOR IA
For Infants and Children

In Use For Over 30 Years
Always bears 

the
Signature at

YOU NEED Â IONIC
ITWhat is__ ^ _

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castof Oil, Paregoric, 
Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. It contains 
neither Opium, Morphine nor other narcotic substance. Its 

- age is its guarantee. For more than thirty years it has 
been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, Flatulency, 
Wind Colic and Diarrhoea; allaying Feverishness arising 
therefrom, and by regulating the Stomach and Bowels, aids 
the assimilation of Food; giving healthy and natural, deep.

Hood’* Sarsaparilla, aa a Serine 
Medicine, ta the Back: ■

Spring sickness comes in some 
degree to every man, woman and 
child in oùr climate. It is that run
down condition of the system that 
results from impure, impoverished, 
devitalized Wqodk, It wmarlted by 
loss of appetite and that tired feel
ing, and in many cases by some 
form of eruption.

The best way tq treat spring siek- 
is to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 

Ask your druggist for this old reli
able family medicine. It purifies, 
enriches and revitalizes the blood. 
It is an all-the-year-çound alter
ative and tonic, aid 
the tost Spring marine.

Get your blood in good condition 
at onee-now. Delay may he dan
gerous. Be sure to. gat Hood’s Bar- 
aapariila, nothing else can take its

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS’
Bears the Signature of ^

v
SUBMARINES

world watched what he was doing, 
the sea with shattered wreckage 
strewing, and none could stay this 
fierce disaster; the madman was the 
ocean’s master. But now our Uncle 
Sam gets busy, and we shall see the 
U-boats dizzy. Just watch American 
invention rig something, and too 
quick to mention, to stop the Kaiser’s 
submarining, and leave him on the 
dump fence leaning. You can’t do up 
our Upcle Sammy, on land or on the 
billows clammy. No trap’s so good, 
ach donnerwetter, that he can’t dig

nessThe submarine stills sinks and 
slaughters, and is the terror of the 
waters. Regardless of the law of na
tions, and scorning rules and regula
tions. it roots around the grieving 
ocean, where’er the blamed thing 
takes a notion, and sinks all vessels 
that are sailing, and all complaints 
are unvailing. That dippy man, the 
ruling German, whose brain is full 
of bats and vermin, has run amuck, 
no laws,can cool him, the ethics of a 
scrap can’t rule him. Combatants, 
neutrals, are knocked silly; all look 
alike to knutty Willie. A shocked*.up something better!

is absolutely.a >

In Use For Over 30 Years
9 The Kind You Have Always Bought #
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SUTHERLAND’S
The Hammock season is here, even if the hot wea
ther has not arrived, but it will surely come. Be 
ready to enjoy the delightful summer‘evenings in 

your—

-
■

We have our usual full stock of all the new-lines in all sizes 
and qualities fro» $1.00 up. Couch 1. , .
without -canopies. You will always save mtiney by buying 
from us.
,,i?. — ■..... —■ 1!

Jas. L Sutherland
;

:
I Spalding’s Athletic Goods Agency

NT THEATRE
Now Showin

May and Willette
Time Comedy Enter

tainers

sliington & Sylvia
' an Original Juggling 

Novelty

’online Frederick
IN

Bleeping Fires”
I 2nd Chapter
I he Great Secret”

Featuring
ficis Hush man 
pad Beverley Bayne
r. Closing Episode
luviaV Romance”

Starring
Hi Hie Burke

Christy Comedy
ImlHUMi
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olio Theatre
,ION. & TUES.

nspector of 
Police

Reel Police Drama

1he Blazing 
Sea

3 Reel Drama

1 Reel Comedy

Matinee—2 to 4.30 
Evening—2 to 10.30
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