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—— into .one of Tommy’s and leaned
against him and laid her head on his
shoulder. It was as if she hai been
a little child.." Tommy was deeply
moved and touched, and at the same

e c;ODDESS”:ﬁl

"" gan to trouble him, to frighten him.
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Britain's - Defence Against

COUGHS, COLDS
and all Bronchia! Troubles.

You can cure a cold in one night with Veno’s
Lightning Cough Cure : coughs disappear—well,
“lightning ” is the only word to describe the quick
curative effect of this wonderful British remedy. The
_reason is that it strengthens the entire bronchial
system, helps Nature to cure in Nature’s way.

Awarded Grand Prix and Gold Medal,
International Health Exhibition, Paris, 1910.

One in every five of the population of Great Britain takes

\'eno's Lightning Cough Cure; it is the standard cough

P'é‘ﬂ\f‘(i_\' mn every British Dominion: it is known and valued

In every corner of the globe to which British) enterprise has

penetrated. That surely is proof of merit Test it for
voursell ; it is the supreme remedy for—

Coughs and Colds Difficult Breathing
Bronchial Troubles . Whooping Cough
Price cents. PO Sy
Nasal Gatarrh 30 5: Bleed Spitting
Hoarseness Asthma

Large size containing 2} times the quantity 60 cents. Sold by
Druggists and Liealers everywhere, or direct, on receipt of price, from
the wlr;lyrn/x Jor Canada, Harold F'. Ritchie & Co., Lid., 10, McCaul
Streel, Toronto.

PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE ~ COOBS

Show Preference 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-

/
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He spoke and it seemed as if with his
voice he was trying to lift a weight,
“Your poor baby,” - he said, “You're
dead-tired. It’s bedtime.”
He rose, a little roughly, and helped
her to her feet.
'"I When. they reached the little hut,
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Tommy said— N
“Now, you turn i(x; there and make

yourself' comfy. ood night.” ‘
e ight,” sh id, t :

inte ane pught” she said, and went | The W, Paterson & Son Co.
In his hiding-place close at hand,

d tion had b 1
Professor Stilliter. White with re. | LIGHEST GRADE BISCUITS
AND CANDY
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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.

YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY
YOU WITH

Ost tihic EEE i

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS |one single thing to make you think
CHAPTERS 'I'm wicked?”

: : “No, you haven’t,” said Celestia,

After the tragic death of Johniw,0 4. makes it all the worse. It

Amesbury, his prostrated wife, one|: ;" o 0 of hypocrisy.”

of America’s greatest beauties, dies. | Tommy laughed aloud,.

a1 ; thinking
At her death, Prof. Stilliter, an agent | ‘ P
of the interests, kidnaps the beautiful | that ‘she was joking But he ceased

three-year-old baby girl and brings | instantly when he saw that she was
her up in a paradise where she sees no | 1°

man, but thinks she is taught by an- | -.“CdCSti"."" he sai,d, “don’t for a
gels, who instruct her for her mis-|minute think that I'm pretending to

sion to reform the world. At the age |be good. But wickedness is different. |
of eighteen sheis suddenly thrust into | If I were w1cke§1 it wouldn’t be _safe
the world, where agents of the inter-: for you to be with me But as things
ests are ready to pretend to find her. |are, you'd be safe as long as you
The one to feel the loss of the little | wanted to be safe, and afterward,
Amesbury girl most, after she had|probably. In my opinion, very few
been spirited away by the interests,! men—even murderers and wife-beat-
was Tommy. In a few days, however, | ers—are really wicked. For the most
he found himself living amid luxur- part they are just unintelligent.”
ious surroundings as the adopted son | “Exactly,” said Celestia, “and ther:
of Mr, Barclay, who bas planned t0 is nothing more wicked than that”
have Tommy marry into wealth. But| <t wag more fun taiking about
Tommy’s lack of interest in Barclay’s happiness,” said Tommy. ‘Suppose
business aifairs =changes matters ., g, 0ut the wosld. - Now you are

F rom the Sk)’ HIGH-CLA_SE_PRIN“NG Bensons Prepared Corn
ga;rcdgythrte}esastglit}?e ;\;%ciizﬁ; g;‘ae:l;: ::]tf gt?nﬁj:oblg::. }Lirkgghzor;!;;: By ROY i MCCARDELL COURI.ER JOB DEPT. CANADA STARCH CO

ed. Turned down by the girl, Tommy S SR ;

goes to the Adirondacks to forget the i:out}:e Juf)t gomlg to stay on with me =

affair, While there he meets by ac- € good, clean woods, and be —

didlen: Celestia worked for and made much of. We'll
= : Just go on and on through the woods,

Not until he had finished his pipe | r2PINg at night by pretty lakes and | |

Gigns of what had bees aeity on " 1| He looked her very carnestly in the
his head. When he rose to his feet, :,}::}S] Zniifiingofm aga‘i}aeiz’ 22:3‘3;/:102,

Sy ., f ; 38s.
he said 51m»p1y,‘ Me fllnd um soon, those great lines of Stevenson's ot
and started off in the direction of the ginning ,
lake. b A :

Fifteen minutes later he knelt sud- I “;g:_ ;‘:ill';e d};ﬁ“htt’moc}‘es and toys
denly and appeared to bury his long, OFf bisd. son atgm, E
hooked nose in the ground. He rose ardin atgnight-ommg
Efter a moment s, sniffing and said: And I will build a’palace B¢ tor bkl

Me got um sure.” Then he ordet_'ed and i y
one of the guides to remain behind Of @rden days in forest
‘with the dogs. S5 it ests

And then he went forward, pre- “What is that ” said Celestia ek
tending to follow a. trail, pointing to he had finished : ’
marks, w}}ich the other cou]dn't_see, “That” said .Tomm “Why. don’
for the simple fact that they didn’t you think it's a sort 5(’;{ B mr}:”” ont
exist, listening, pr?tendmg to h;ar Afver - that ik wive s}illent' e
isr?uncli{snete};ia;gco:rlgn tp(:)kein}éear}i,s slxéxf; little. 7 sensed the use of its levers, and in the
nogq'e into the ground 7| Then Tommy said, “Are you iustinct of fear and self preservation,

. p warm- Are you comfortable? it may have been chance that aided

He led them to the shores of the She nodded. Slhs Bt T i Lonis o

lake and pointed quietiy across at! Th o
T Yy on highest speed, and Arthur turned

the island. Even Stilliter could see « o . 3

& WE HAVE MANY LINES == a pale column of bluish smoke com- hapg;l?e”sna, i R the steering wheel and made the turn
i g i e ing from among the trees. “I don’t know,” she said, “Can you| 0 the gateway safely. i

‘Bimeby, Swim over,” said Old Man | pe happy when it isn’t rigi1t for you| He gave one glance back and saw
Smells-good, “for two dollars. "Fctch to be happy? It isn’t right for one |the mechanic endeavoring to start the
dug-out. Better wait till dark. to be happy, because other people|other car, while the sheriff stamped

And they waited till dark.  Then| aren’t.” and swore futilely. Whether it was
e ooomecd, laving DeEn il G et said Bolasrs SA¢ ik W8 e il e aueeiabie tor Tl
definitely .promised an extra twO | ment the sufferings of others don’t once to respond or whether it was be-
dollars_ for the wetting, stepped forth | get me. You see, I have to be shown,| oo S it fatract it
and slipped quietly into the lake Suppose at this moment the entire c‘}.use e < h

Meanwhile with Tommy and Celes- | population of China, having eatsn im- | 'Y Imechanic was strong, and he
tia all had gone well. Tommy’s Old:moderately of contaminated rice, was hoped for a lon_g, stern chase of a
camp was less. dilapidated than he!dying of fits. I wouldn’t care. I | practiced driver in an old car after a
expected. A few balsam boughs had | I wouldn’t even know. Celestia, if youi rank amateur in a new French racer,

The Candy Man 50 Market Street
made the rotten roof sound abov=| stayed long enough in the woods, | in either case the old car was some ............“........-...-..........s
and sweet beneath. Celestia had had | don’t. you think maybe you’d torget| minutes in responding to his efforts to ;

a long rest and then she had fol-|all ‘about heaven and your mission to — —= = e o

lowed Tommy along the shores of the earth, and be content to be happy? —
Rebuilt Stoves

island while he fished Finally | Listen! Once in my life I was really
We have a good assortment of these Stoves, both in heaters

Tommy’s long casts were rewarded. | happy. I was a little boy; she was a

e He hooked a fine trout and began to hlittle girl. If she’d grown up she
e 3 {draw him strongly towards the beach. i would have looked like you, Perhaps

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.

In her ‘excitement and eagerness .to| that’s why I'm so happy to be with
help, Celestia ran into the shallow; you. She and I were always happy
water, stepped in a deep hole, and,| when we were together or 'ocking
J S HA MILTON & CO falling forward, was for the moment, | forward to being together. Then one
® @ ®
] X » | o
44 AND 46 DALHOUSIE ST. ~ BRANTFOKD || wulled, her out and lteally ran o for &
~ < THE |rising from her wet, clinging robhe, BUt‘” you
IS WHEl{E YOU GET ’but since the fire could only warm halFiIPY-h e MCLARS BYOTh BUt s ey
X one side of her at a time, and si. o e shoo 1s head. o e
VAL‘UE POR YOUR MONEY i the chill of the evening had begun
®
He went into the little hut and W?‘YS-" ! F
brought out the buffalo robe whica But I haver}t”bcen. When some Howle & eely
he had left there. It was very much | ©ne you love dies " :
the worse for wear, but huge and| . Lbere is no death. Next New'Post Office

R o S e . =

luctance and antipathy, hut strongly
resolved, he rose on one knee, cocked
his Winchester, and aimed at the
small of Tommy’s back.

(To be Continued.)

The Diamond

Goold, Shapley & Muir Lo. Ltd.

BRMfTFORD Blue Lake Brand Portland Cement
Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind-

b Manufactured by ‘
mills. Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes, 3
Concrete Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc. | Ontario Portland Cement Company

We manufacture the most tomplete Limited
Brantford

and up-to-date line in our business. “Head OEicie -
e Crown Brand Corn Syrup

Proprietors :—The Veno Drug Co., Ltd., M anchester, Eng.
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“MADE IN KANDYLAND”

SOME OF WHAT WE SERVE FROM OUR

Ice Berg Fountain

Copyright, 1915, by Roy L. McCardell

At the front of the house stood the
two automobiles deserted. The new
French racer stood throbbing under
power at the portals of Stanley hall
The excited dealer had not thought
further of the fine new machine when
he heard the sheriff’s quick summons
for assistance. The more phlegmatic
and practical mechanic had turned off
the power of the old garage car when
he had brought the sheriff the jack te
smash the door.

Arthur jumped into the throbbing
new racer. He had little thought when
be had ordered it in a fit of recklisg

extravagance that its first service for
him would be in a need like this. He

——

SUTHERLAND’S

Order Your Xmas

bzl
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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..... Ptfe

;
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Dick Smith......... e =
|
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and blue

Tommy Atkins’ Smile....10c
Coney Island Dream

Jack Canuck

Isle of Pines
Allies’ Peacemaker
Pride of Canada | Cleopatra
Blood Orange Ice .... | Pineapple Ice

All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM

Lovers’ Delight.......... 10c
Buster Brown............

On account of war conditions there
will be many disappointments this year
if orders are not placed early. Be wise.
Order now.

JAMES L. SUTHERLAND

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER

TREMAINE .

ought to have been

completely submerged. day she went away, Celestia. She
Laughing and scolding, Tomm | went to heaven, they told me. And
“If I could have gone with her,

!set in, she shivered and now and.Perhaps.”

iu]led her out and literally ran har for a long time I was terribly un-
| then her teeth knocked together. “But in heaven she is blisstul al-

Smooth Old Whiskies
Fine Old Wines
Creamy Ales
Delicious Ligqueurs

“QUALITY AND PRICES RIGHT”

Temple Building

“There are separations that seem
to us humans to last a mighty long
time, then,” said Tommy.

Celestia sighed. -

« ) : ’

He dried “her theatrical | white |,  Dut 17 fmppy  with you," said
| dress and made shift to iron it with | Tommy “because I can almost

. 'agine that you are she—grown up.
|a smooth hot stone, and watched he. Pm going te. preténd that you are

from the corner of his eye and A 4
; she; that she is the angel they've sent
Shought how chteming - shie . lopked, | back to earth to makeg us all better.”

even in that bulky, clumsy buffalo And he smiled very tenderly upon :

robe ; :
7 : her. o : -
.Aft?)r sl;lppequ they (Siat forh;i1 lor}}ls.f “But, Celestia,” said Tommy, "if| He Smashed His Way Through the something wo I"th w h"e
3 | h : Tell me this: am I per-| :
f:cpt?g happy?’pm not go%d. I’'m not start it. Arthur had read enough of
i futomobiles to know it were well for

and as the moon began to rise, dim-
mer and dimmer. They were happy sensible. I’ve never done anything
noble or self-sacrificing. And, yet, him if he paused in his flight that he

at being together, spoke in low tones,
and Tommy answered many ’ques- | behold me; happy as the day is !cng.” did not stop the engine.
tions about the affairs Pf the carth. “And, I'm happy, too,” said Celestia| Looking back again and seeing he
But then, of course,” said Celesita smiling. was not as yet pursued, a fit of desper-
“y‘?lu'"are ;avl.cked . I bisbd “You're happy,” he said, “because ' ji. .cklessness encouraged him in the
" SECINERE Loy, E}ke that’! you feel perfectly sure that you are resolve to pause and bid farewell to
| What do you kmow about it? going to make everybody else happy. Esther. By this time all but a few of
“Of course, if you are not a man—" | But that’s not why I'm happy. I'm t;] e iehb fed a
“But I am,” said Tommy. ‘Is that| happy because I'd rather be right the curious neighbors had gone, an
here than anywhere else; because Isther was at the gate engaged in
banging a white wreath upon it in

warm,

‘Now,” he said, “you go into the
hut and take that off and put this
on”

J. S. HAMILTON & (0.

44 AND 46 DALHOUSIE ST. BRANTFORD

Lower Prices cn

why I'm wicked?”
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CITY BONDS

Treasury Certificates under By-Law 1345:
$30,000 payable Oct. 1st, 1916.
$30,000 payable Oct. 1st, 1917.
$30,000 payable Oct. 1st, 1918.
With interest meantime at the rate of five and
one-half per cent. per annum, on April 1st and Oct.
1st in each year.

Ask at City Hall for Copy of By-Law

ARTHUR K. BUNNELL,
Treasurer.

|
l

‘There couldnt be a better reason. !
wicked,

If you are a man you are

sinful, greedy, and cowetous of what

belongs to other people.”
“That’s only a judgment of
in general that has been handed to
you all ready-made. But use your
own judgment, nct somebody else’s.
Since you've known me have I done

PILLS =

men

I've had a good supper after plenty
of exercise, because the night smells

ful companion.”

too,” said Celestia, “‘but they couldn’t
keep me happy for long.” ,

“No?” said Tommy, somewhat“
chagrined. “If these things are en-‘
ough, why want more?” ’

“Why,” said Celestia, “after a,‘
while I'd get thinking about people
who haven’t delightful compamons,,
and for whom the moon isn’t shin- |
ing; I couldn’t rest t_hcn until I'd |
gone to them and tried to make
their lives easier and their hearts
stronger, (and here she laughed soft-
ly) their heads fuller of sense.” |

“It would be the opposite - with|
me,” said Tommy; “the longer we!

| stayed here, the less I'd get thinking

about other people and the more rd|
get thinking about us. Every mor-|
tal man, I suppose, has his concep-|
tion of heaven (he pulled luxuriously|
at this pipe), and this is mine.”

After awhile Celestia HYecame
sleepy, and then she slipped her hand

of balsam, because the moon ‘s shin- |
ing, and because I've got a dehght-‘ dramatic and passionate.

memory of her dear old friend.

The meeting, the parting, were brief,
There was
no time for explanations on either side.

“All these things make me haPPY,| Arthur held the fair girl to his heart

for one brief moment and pledged his
love and faith for ber, and then was
gone.

Now came the other car in a cloud
of dust. On sped the pursued. Now
at the railroad crossing the one armed
watchman gave his warning flag. The
gates are down, a long freight train is
thundering up. At his highest speed
Arthur takes the gates, that smash and
splinter at the impact of his swift ma-
chine. He is gone, and the freight
train blocks pursuit. Then pride has its
fall. Around a bend of the road work-
men are digging a great culvert. Oa
one side is a sloping bank of the river.
On the other side the embankment of
the road bed. across which the open
culvert cuts. One glance shows Arthur
that this way lies death. He will trust
lheliver.

(To be continued.)
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Cleveland Bicycles

$47.00
$38.00

NOTE---The above prices are
for NET CASH

C.J. MITCHELL

80 DALHOUSIE ST. Bell Phone 148

Cushion Frame

Model at . .

Rigid Frame
Model at . . .




