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“In Times Like

JAMES L. SUTHERLAND

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER

J. 5. HAMILTON & CO.

44 AND 46 DALHOQUSIE ST. BRANTFORD

IS WHERE YOU GET THE
VALUE FOR YOUR MONEY

SEmooth Old Whiskies
Fine Old Wines
Creamy Ales
Delicious Liqueurs

“QUALITY AND PRICES RIGHT?”

J. S. HAMILTON & CO.

44 AND 46 DALKOUSIE ST. BRANTFORD
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Make It A
point to see
thesplendid
assoriment
of HATS on
Saturdayat
. Broadbent's
= SRR

We will offer a very special purchase of Stiff and Soft
Hats in the newest colorings. Regular values at $2.00,

$2.50 and $3.00.
for $1.00

r s ” 2 > O
This 1s cheaper than wearing your old hat.

BROADBENT

JAEGER’S AGENT 4 MARKET ST.

Also entrance through United Cigar Stores, Colborne St.

== O 0 STONACHPAN

By Roy L. McCardell. Copyright.

A novelization of the photo play
witted to the scenario deparrment of

contest during December and January.

sections in the. United States and

| thousands of amateurs took part.

“You black scoundrel!" roared the
judge. *“That gentleman has come 2a!)
the way from England to see me on
an important matter. Get my horse
aud put a saddle on the black mare. |
will go to the station for him mysell!”

At Stanley bhall, in the old colonial
hedroom of the mistress of the house,
the colored nurse, Lucy, was minis
tzring to her flower faced mistress,
while Colonel Stanley stood by solicit-
ously confirming the old colored mam
nmiy's words with affirmative nods.

“Yes, my honey. de doctor will he
here any minute.” the old nurse was
saving, “Ain’'t the colonel jest bhack
from goin’ after him? Bless my soul,
honey, dere come Dr. Lee hisself driv-

| in" up wid dat ole red hoss, Stonewall,
{ of his.”

The colonel’'s wife lifted her fair face

| as the colonel bent over to kiss it. The |
old nurse softly bustled to the doorand |

| admitted the doctor. |
In the copse of woods, bardly far- |

| ther than a stone's throw from the |
| mansion, night was falling darkly with

tbe mutterings of an approaching
storm. Over a smoldering fire crouch-
ed Matt Harding, the gypsy, pufling at

his short black pipe. A cry of pain |

selected as the best in over 19,000 sub-
the Chicago Tribune in a $10, 00v prize

The manuscripts came from muny
Canada. Authors of note as well as

her own weak hands placed the chain

and the locket that contained the

jewel around the neck of her newhorn
daughter

“*She is heir to Stanley hall, at least.”
murmured the mother, *and until vou
die.” she added. turning to the ceianel,

“she may wear it as a ‘charm azainst

harm. as the Stanleys of our branch
[ have always done.”

i hen as all tnrned away to hide their
| tears at the pathos of her words the
| Young mother. with trembling hands,
Cdrew a slip of folded paper from be-
neath her pitlow” and, opening the se-
cret cateh at the back of the locket.
placed a maother's last messige unno-
ticed heneath the dinmond from the
skyomurmuring as she did so:
PN charmoagainst harm,” my little
fdanghter: *charm against harm! " And
| then she sank back upon her pillow,
her babe upon her hreast.

The old nurse turned and cazed fixed-
| Iv at her mistress: then, with a scream
of grief and terror, she threw herself
! beside the babe and mother.

“She is dead!™ shrieked the nurse
i "My sweet mistress is dead! It swas
but too true: this gentle soul had
passed

* * * * . * *

from the weather stained tent near by |

roused the man, and he arose and sul- |

lenly walked over and entered the
shabby shelter. .
In a few moments he emerged and

| buwrried rapidly in the direction of

Stanley Hall.
As he rapped at the great door of

| the mansion Ned, the colored butler,

opened it, throwing a glare of yellow
light upon the sinister face of the
gypsy.

“You can’t see nobody in this house,

| Mr. Man,” said Ned.

“But I tell you Colonel Stanley prom-
ised me his doctor would be here to-
night and that he would attend my

| wife. She needs the doctor now. It’s

a matter of life and death. And it’s

| bad luck when a gypsy dies without
i being able to face the rising sun.”

“De colonel’s allus doin’ foolish kind-

| nesses fo' poo’ white trash,” grumbled

the darky as he shut the door on the
strange caller and went reluctantly to
bear his message.

But the good old physician was posi-
tive that no harm would come from his

| absence for an hour or so and hastened

away on his errand of mercy.

At the little station of Fairfax mean-
while the now frightened London law-
yer was wondering whether he should

o

| load the elephant rifie with which he

had provided himself and fortify him-
self behind his luggage. As the beat
of horse hoofs drew nearer the English

i lawyer rose with leveled rifle and cried:

“Halt! Who goes there, friend or

| foe?”

The approaching horseman, Judge

! Lamar Stanley, laughed grimly as he
| called out: “It’s a friend! Don’t shoot!”
| And then he rode up to the platform
. and introducgd himself to the English-
| man and explained matters to the lat-

ter’s satisfaction. Then the judge
fastened the luggage of his visitor to

| the two saddle horses, and they rode |

off together.
In the copse of wood the pattering
night rain fell upon the gypsy tent.
The storm passed as quickly as it
had come, and the moon shone out

{ refulgently. The flap of the tent open-

ed, and the bulky form of the good
doctor was seen in the moonlight. He
held a small swaddled object in his

| 4rms.

“Matt Harding.” said Dr. Lee im-

pressively, “the storm has passed with

the miracle of birth, and you may say,
as was said of old, ‘Unto us a child is
born; unto us a son is given.””
“Them’s fine words for rich folk,”
grumbled the gypsy grufly. “To me
it don’'t mean nothing but another

In the library an hour later Dr. Lee
| stood over the shattered colonel. “Lis
ten to the truth.” said the doctor. *“it
is idle for you to rave. 1 have told
you, you have aneurism of the heart,
and another attack like this may be
your death. You cannot hope to live
to marry a wife who may yet bear you
a son.”

“I will never marry again!" cried
Colonel Stanley in anguish. *I have
loved but one woman, could love but
one woman, and she is dead! But, by
beavens, 1 will cheat Lamar Stanley
and all his brood! I have $5,000 in
yonder safe. [ will buy the male child
born to the gypsy woman. 1 will hide
away my own flesh and blood, my lit-
tle daughter, and bave her reared ten-
derly, yet in secret. And the gypsy’'s
brat at my death shall be the Earl of
Stanley in England and possess the
diamond from the sky. That will be
fine for Lamar Stanley and his vermin
offspring!” And he laughed and shook
his bands in bitter rage.

“I mean it, and you must help me.
You bate Lamar Stanley, for he ruined
you. Mammy Lucy bates him. He
killed her twin brother in cold blood.
Come!”

* * * * * * &

In the glow of his campfire Matt
Harding gazed greedily at the wealth
beyond his wildest dreams that Colo-
nel Stanley had roused him from his
fitful slumber to pour into his lap.

Hagar, roused from her fevered
dreams, felt her babe being lifted from
her bosom. The rural gypsy husband
and father seized her by the throat as
she feebly struggled. He gagged and
bound her hastily as he might and
emerged panting from the tent, carry-
ing the swaddled babe which he hand-
ed to the colonel and the doctor.

' “Does my wife object?’ he asked to
the doctor’s question. “Say, governors,
{ she would sell every child she expects

i to bave for half the money. We'll be |

twenty miles away by suntise and fif-
ty miles more by another day. We'll
be gypsy kings aud queens and you'll
pnever hear of us again!”

Back at Stanley hall the doctor and

brary window and bore the babe up-
stairs to the waiting nurse.  Reluetant-
Iy and yet resolved like all the rest,
the faithful colored nurse arrayed the
gypsy child in fine linen and hung
about its neck *“the diamond from the
sky.” while the little danghter, born to
Ntanley hall. whimpered bLeside its fair
dead mother.

In answer to the summons to Stan-
ley hall came Judge Stanley, the kins-

| home—should always be kept handy

the colonel entered secretly by the li- )

GAS, INDGESTION
N FINE_ MINUTES

“Really does put bad stomachs in
order—"really does” overcome indi-
gestion, dyspepsia, gas, heartburn and

sourness in five minutes—that—just
that—makes Pape’s Diapepsin the The Wm. Patﬂ'son & SOII CO.

largest selling stomach regulator in
the world. If what you eat fei.ments
into stubborn lumps, you belch gas
and eructate sour, undigested food and
acid; head is dizzy and aches; breath
foul; tongue coated; your insides fill-
ed with bile and indigestible waste, re-

member the moment “Pape’s Diapep- Goo]d Shapley & Mllil‘ Lo. Ltd.
| sin” comes in contact with the stom- 2

ach all such distress vanishes. It’s
truly astonishing—almost marvelous,
and the joy is its harmlessness,

A large fifty-cent case of Fape’s
Diapepsin will give you a hundred dol-
lars’” worth of satisfaction or your
druggist hands you your money back.

It’s worth its weight in gold tp men
and women who can’t get their stom-
achs regulated. It belongs in your

in case of a sick, sour, upset stomach
during the day or at night, (t’s the
quickest, surest and most harmless
stomach regulator in the world.

J. F. Pepperman and Laura Alexan-
der were married in a dentist’s office
at Williamsport, Pa., where they met
three months ago.

PARISIAN SAGE
PUTS HAIR 9N YOUR HEAD
. AND KEEPS IT THERE

What's the use of being bald? What
sense is there in deliberately allowing
your hair to turn gray!

Do you want to look eld before your
time ? Give up the thought; old age
will come only too soon.

Look after your hair. PARISIAN
SAGE will kill the dandruff germs, and
is the only preparation, so far as we
know, that is guaranteed to do so.

Man or woman, no matter how old
you are, PARISIAN SAGE will make
you look young.

Come in and get a large bottle to-day,
it only costs 50 cents, and your money
back if it does not cure dzndruff, stop
falling hair, or itching of the scalp. It
will make your hair luxuriant, bright and
beautiful, and it is the most refreshing,
pleasant and invigorating hair dressing

made.
T. J. BOLES.

CBSON COAL G

D.L.& W.
Scranton Coal

OFFICES:

154 Clarence St.
150 Dalhousie St
52 Erie Ave.

H. B. Beckett

FUNERAL DIRECTGOGR AND
EMBALMER

158 DALHOUSIE ST

First-class Equipment and Prompt
Service at Moderate Prices

Both Phones: Bell 23, Aute. 23

Reid & Brown
Undertakers

314-316 Colborne St.
Open Day and Night

444449

HIGH-CLASS PRINTING
COURIER JOB DEPT.

PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE  GOODS

Show rreterence and Talk for Articles Made in Brantford
Factories by Branttord Workmen—Your Neighbors
and Fellow-Citizens—Who Are Helping to Build Up
Brantford. Keep Yourself Familiar With the Follow-
ing:

SMOKE

El Fair Clear Havana Cigars
10 to 25 cents
Fair’s Havana Bouquet Cigar
10 cents straight
Manufactured by

T. J. FAIR & CO., Limited
BRANTFORD, ONT.

H4IGHEST GRADE BISCUITS
AND CANDY

e ——

YOU WITH
BRANTFORD

Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind-

mills. Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes, Manufactured by

Concrete Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc. Ontario Portland Cement Company

Limited

We manufacture the most complete
Head Office - Brantford

and up-to-date line in our business.

—for— Crown Brand Corn S;';; P

=—and—

Bensons Prepared Corn

CANADA STARCH CO

YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY
Blue Lake Brand Portland Cement

llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll-lllla
“MADE IN KANDYLAND”

SOME OF WHAT WE SERVE FROM OUR

Ice Berg Fountain

ICE CREAM SODA, ALL FLAVORS
EGG PHOSPHATES, ALL FLAVORS
COCA COLA AND GRAPE ]JUICE
A partial list of our COMBINATION DISHES and
SUNDAES is as follows:
Kitchener’s Call...
Heavenly Hash..........
Banana Split
Dick Smith
Jack Canuck
Isle of Pines
Allies’ Peacemaker
Pride ot Canada Cleopatra
Blood Orange Ice ..... Pineapple Ice........c.c....

All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM

IREMAINE

The Candy Man 50 Market Street
EEEN RN RN E NI rE NN e

Tommy Atkins’ Smile....10c
Coney Island Dream.....10c
Chop Suey......... SRR {1
David Harum

Chocolate Soldier........10c
Lovers’ Delight..........10c
Buster- Brown............

Rebuilt Stoves

We have a good assortment of these Stoves, both in heaters
and ranges. If you are needing a Stove, these are good value, as
they are in first-class condition and guaranteed. If ordered and
paid for before Oct. 1, 1915, the price is attractive.

McCLARY’S STOVES OUR SPECIALTY

Howie & Feely

Next New Post Office

Temple Building
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| mouth to feed.”

: The doctor regarded the man with | Wan enemy and the English barrister,
-.......-.lEEEE‘!'!E.E!!QEE.!!...E‘ such a look of sthness that the gypsy | |t Wias a strange sroup that gathered

took the child from the doctor and en- | in the colonel's library, the English

M|

PICTURE SALE

{______, ——— - —

e In Times Like These

tered the tent with it after promising
the physician to take good care of it
and its mother.

The good doctor hurried pack to
Stanley hall. where all were impatient-
Iy awaiting him. He smiled reassur-

| barrister, the grim. bitterly disappoint-
ed judge, silently facing Dr. Lee and
Colonel Stanley.

A pull at the bell rope and the weep-
ing colored nurse entered the library
bearing the ®dlack haired, dark eyed

A fine assortment of Pictures from
25¢. up.

Try our new line of Ganong’s Choc-
olates, boxed or loose, 50c. 1b.

All the latest Magazines, English
Periodicals, ctc. always on hand.

Developing, Printing and Enlarg-
ing for amatecurs. Try us.

“MADE IN CANADA”

Ford Touring Car
Price $530

Ford Runabout
Price $480

Ford Town Car
Price $780

The above prices f. 0. b. Ford, Ont., effective Aug.
2, 1915. No speedometer included in this year’s
equipment, otherwise cars fully equipped. Cars
on display and sale at

C. J. MITCHELL, 55 Darling St.

Dealer for Brant County
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- Contract and Jobbing Work

| mar Stanley.”
& A bitter expression crept into the PROMPT ATTENTION
i face of the negro woman at the meun-

320 Colborne St. -

tion of Judze Stanley's name.
“Don’t you worry., honey,” she said
~oftly to her mistress, “an' don’t you
worry either, colonel. De good Lord
‘ don’t intend no luck for Judge Lamar

Stanley. I was » slave girl me his fa-
i ther's place when do jedge was a
| Young mau. He killed my brother like

160 COLBORNE ST. | @t doz. an’ he had me beat insensible

when I called himn ‘Cain.’ "

STEDMAN'S BOOKSTOR

LIMITED

Bennett & Bowden

Builders and Contractors

If you are considering building a
house or farm building, or having
any buildings repaired, phone or
write us. Your enquiries promptly
aittended to.

BELL PHONES 777 OR 1611
Residences: 2 or 4 Ontario Street

Both Phones 569

ik i — 3 A zirl child was born at Stanley
| £ The colonel blanch

| ed at the news, pnt the flower faced
| mether smiled and ecalled her husband
to bring the diamongd from the sky.
With trembling hands be brought the ; e el
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