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Fresh and Refreshing

“SALAD

is composed of clean, whole.young
leaves. Picked right, blended right ang
packed right. It brings the fragrance
of an Eastern garden to your table.
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For sixty years the

Refinery has led Canada in
modern equipment, up-to-date methods,
and the pursuit of one ideal —absolutely
pure sugar.
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In the Packages introduced by
—the 2 and 5 Ib. Cartons and the 10, 20,
50 and 100 Ib. Cloth Bags—you get

Canada’s favorite sugar, in perfect condition.

“Let Reappa, Sweeten it’’,,

ANADA SUGAR REFINING CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL.
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SUTHERLAN

DO YOUR PAPERING NOW

OUR STOCK OF

Wall Papers

"

for this season is very complete with all
the latest designs and colorings, Ameri-
can, English, Canadian, and the prices arc
exceedingly low,

Papers from 5c¢ per roll to $6.00

SEE OUR LINES

JAMES L. SUTHERLAND

MPORTER OF WALL PAPERS AND WINDOW SHADES
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J. §. HAMILTON & CO.

[t AND 46 DALHOUSIE ST. BRANTFORD
IS WHERE YOU GET THE
VALUE FOR YOUR MONEY

Smooth Old Whiskies
Fine Old Wines
Creamy Ales
Delicious Liqueurs
“QUALITY AND PRICES RIGHT”

J. 5. HAMILTON & CO.

L AND 16 DALHOUSIE ST. BRANTFORLD
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SF COURIER WANT ADS

THE COURIER, BRANTFORD, CANADA. WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 22, 1915

_“That is not answering my ques-
tion!” he said. “I know they discov-
ercd disease of the heart, but, con-
sidering the state it was in a little
thing—a drop of a narcotic too much
—would cause its action to cease

“Are you trying to prove that it
wis murder?” she inquired, ‘urning
pale,

"Great Heaven, no!” he exclaimed,
i beiginning to pace the room in an agi-
tated manner. *“But you absolutely
torture me! What am I to think? You
will not speak, yet I have positive
grounds for believing that you do
know something more of this matter
than you admit.”

“What grounds?”

He paused in front of her and re-
garded her steadily,

“l was here at the chase on Tues-
day night,”" he asserted, “and | had
an interview with my mother.”

“I know that,” she replicd quictly.

He appeared surprised, but a‘ter a
minute continued his restless pacing.

“1 bad received a very angry letter
from her that day.” he went on, “and
T came to the conclusion thatr 1 had
better come down to Lynmouth and
sec her myself. 1 rode down trom
L.ondon late in the afternoon, angd it
was quite dark before 1 arrived, o
tied my horse vp to the gate in the
copse and walked up to the house
When 1 reached the terrace
my mother sitting alone near the op
cn window of the drawing room. |
my resclution on the subject over
| which we had guarrelled, and <he was
[ very angry; she told me she had al-

[ tered her will and told me she would

disinherit me unless 1 came round
to her way of thinlvng,  This did not
disturh me mucdh, for she had some

I had displeased ther. and it hadafter- |
wards blown over.
I walked through the

back and cxplain  matters o little, |
hitherto I had not chosen to
do. So | went bac's to the house-="

lle 1)}1115(‘11 and Hester's cyes werce !
fixed on him intently with growing ¢ n
terest,

“As it hapoens,” he went on “no
one bhut my mother scems to have
heen awarce of ovr interview or thati
I was i Lynmouth at all, "This was |
not intenttonal on my part—it was
purcly accidental, 1 thad met no one
in the grounds, and | had entered the
honse through the open window and |
teft 1* in the same manner.”

he paused again

witich

Ves.” shie said, as
“apparentiy no one is aware that you
vere in Lyvonmouth on Tuesdny night |
except Lady Lynmouth and myseli.!
But why have you kept it a sceret? |
Would it not have been more natural |
to smy so at once ”

“Wait till you hear the rest of the

story,
have ladi to my being asked unpleas- |
ant. questions=—questions which. 1
wotld rather not answer 1 weat hack
to the ‘house to speaic 1o my mother
agam, but when | oot on the terrace
| Tound that shewas no lonzer there:
the room was empty. As | waited a
moment I saw a woman cnter

snew who she was, and | did not wish

|
I
|
[
i
(
|
i
|
]
|

to disturlh her, so | odrew back into

the stadow, I could sce her quite

I well through the open window. Sioe

canme quickly into the room, gathered
up the things on the table. ond put
them away: then she came to the
window: | could see her face plainly,
as the moonlizht fell upon it 11 was
full of excitement and varying c¢mo
tons.  She came out on the terrace
the nexy moment, ]r;l\\('(I q!_:ig".\x,.‘ down
the steps, and turned into the shrub-
bery  She went so quichdy that when

| T leaned over the terrace 1o look alter

| her she had

already (['i\‘l\f‘('.ll'("

[ among the trees, | osat down on one !
" the scats in the shadow and waited | g horrible—Thorrible!"”

or her to return, More than an hour |
massed aud she d&d not come,  In
he meantime the servants had  ghut
up and helted the open windows, and
the whelde hotise awvas peciectay still

dark. St F owaited.  She cane

at last up the steps, across the terrace

tout sceinyg e, and  disappeared

sound the corner ol the house to-

| wards the carden door, which 1 Leiwe

i without a hat or cloak, and

|
et shad

and leck hehind her. She was
had been

nore than an hour alone in the shrub-

[ horyv G past twelve at night, Wit
: |

Pwith undivided attent'on, her

(vwonld vou thins ol such proceedings
it vou had witnessed t2”

Hester had lstened to this recial
hands
| clasped in her b, and her gaze tixed
on a large rosc in the pattern of the
.\'.\lj»(l.

“1 should say that the woman, who-
cver she was, had some trouble. and
had been unconventional cnough to
folfow her instinet for freedom, fresh
awrr, and darkness.  Some natuces find
relicf i one way, some in another.”

I “Yes: it was evident to ime  that
she was in a state of the 2reatest
excitement The question i, \What
causcd her excitement, or what feel
ing possessed her? It is strange thai
tit should occur on the nizalhit of my
mother's death. .\t the time | could
not account for it at all, but since 1
have thought that she probably had
witnessed or knew something—"

“You are wrong!"  she exclaimed.
looking up. "1 did not know or sus-
pect anything, | was greatly ’.'NL'E\L‘(l

| and upset, Lady Lynmouth had just
itu\'! me that she had nede a H'g‘.\"-!
will, disinheriting  vou and making
instead. It was nutural

|
\
|
|
i
|

me  heiress
that 1 should be excited.”

“Were vou pleased?” he asked

“You know 1 was not!" she ex-
claimed emphatically,  with  a  re-
Proc I“ﬁl 100“\,
“Why not?”

“In the ftrst place bee
unjust—altogether wrong. an! in the
sccond because | disliked exceedingly
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COOK™S Lotton Koot Lontpuund
A safe, reliable regulalin
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went i and spoke to her. 1 held to]

times threatened the same thine v hen |

When 1 teft her !
copse  for|
some time, thinking overwhat had oc¢- | hut the label was still there unin-
curred and made up my mind to ':“Ijlll'(‘(l. I was anatked: SChloroicrm

ER. AND A LEGACY

| being brought into the matter at all.”

“Did she tell you the reason of her
quarrel with me?”

“Yes, that you had broken your en-
gagement with Lady Muricl”

“Anything else?”

“And that she belicved you cared
for some one else. She did not "—her
voice changed a Wittle invcluntarily—
“mention any name.”

There was a short pausec,
Hester broke,

SYou must dismiss all yone sus-
picions on account of my behaviour
that night,” siie said, with i--lcion.
“That I took a late walk without a
liat 15 not sufficient ground for rais-
g them.” And she looked vp at
| him with the dawning of a smile, the

wlich

[{irst that had lightened her face for |

many a day,

He was silent.

“If your suspicions are basel upon
[ nyy midnight ramble, | am much re-
lieved,” ¢he went on, “You can dis-
miss them, 1 only 1 had fetched a hat
none of tgs woilid have occurred!”
.—and the smile rcasserted itself,

‘ut poor Hester's relief was of
"ort gur-rion, He turned away irom
her sharply,

“But my suspicions arc not hased
cenurely vpon that,” he said. “There
is something dlse | cannot account
tor, .

“What is that?

The smile had faded, and 2 look
[ of anxiety now filled the ‘soft dark
eyes. Lord Lynmouth  d'd wot sce
[ them: he still had his back to her.

[ “I went around to the zarden door
a minute or two afterwards to see
if she had rea'ly wone into the house,”
he sa‘d, "and | found it closed. But

tas I walked 1 trod upon something

i that smashed under my heel on the

stone of the terrace. It was glass,

stopped «down and lighted a wmatch
to examine it. It was a small bottle
apparently which 1 had trocdilen upon.

[ thought nothing of his at the time,
and 1 kicked the whole concera over
linto the shrubbery. But 1 have been
down since and found the little label
among the bughes. 1 have it now.
lle spoke very quictly, but his
words had their eliect upon Ilestar.
“Lthat is dreadiul,” she exclanned,
with intense fecling in her voice—
“very drcadiul! You hold the fate of
some poor creature in your hands.
Don’t push the matter further. Let
it rest as it is. AN the workd is <=
isfied, and it can do you no good

| to bring matters o a k'l'ib.b how
)

l.ct the matter alone. You may be

| sure that, whatever happened. no in-

tentional harm was done.”

“How do you imagine it nossible
that | can let the mattar rest?”
he cried vehemently. *:7 iny mother’s
death was brouvight about intentionally
or by culpable negligence it is my

perly investigated.”

“But you have bees sillent at this
time. Can’t you “continuc to be «ll-
ent?” she said entreatingly,

“No!" He spoke the one :vord with
fierce cmphasts and terned upon her
as ficreely, I was okent Decause |
knew | might mnrperil you by speak-
ing. Things might go against you, ¢'r-
cumstantial evidence might be strong
and no jury woulid acquit you.. That
is what kept me silent.”

Hester rose from her chair. Her

face was blanched and her lips trem-
bled so that she covld scarcely soeak.
“You—you suspect me of murder:”
she said falteringly.
“(;ood hcavens, no, not that!” ne

cried passionately. “But accidental-

ly perhaps——" "lie broke off, then'

added rapidly. 1 have becen in a mad
dening torture!  What am | to think-
I would give everything |

know you were innocent, hut you will
not deny it! What can | think? ]t

POSSEss 12

e spoke with the utmost passion.
and was paler than she had ever seen
him. Dut nothing could exceed her
pallor.  She faid her hand ou the back
of a chair Tor support and her eyces
drooped.  She could not Yook at him:
she could not even speak. Lord Lyn-
| mouth gazed at ther. tormented by
conflicting cmotions.  Was she guil
tv?  Was her silence the sizn that
he was rieht?  Or had he wound d
an innocent woman so mortally that
she had no words to speak in her own
defence.

“What have 1 done?” he cried.
“What have I said? 1 don't know
what to think! Only tcll me with
your own lips that you know nothing
and 1 will believe you! 1 would be-
liecve you if the whole world were
Lagainst you.

She raised her eyes to his. They
were heavy with a weight  beond
words—beautiful, dark, dilated. Dut
she did not speak one word in her
own defence: and, waving him aside,
she left the room.

J.cit alone, he flung himself on to
a couch in a tumult of remorse. Nev-
¢r could he forget the look she had
wiven him as long as he lived. It
| was the sort of look that the faith-
ful hound Gelert might have turn:d
on the master who had just stabbed
“im with his handa for unjust sus-
picions—a look of such absolute pain
that there was no room for resent-
ment or defiance. Yes. he had ac-
cuscd an innocent woman of an act
[that. if it were brought home to her,
might imperil the whole of her fu-
ture life—the act of manslaughter—
and the wound had gone so deep, he
said to himself, that she had found
|no words with which to defend her-
i self against the accusation.

And of the two it is impossible to
say which was the more wrctched,
the accuser or the accused.

CHAPTER XXXI

[Tester went to her own room and
locking the door. flung herself face
downward on her bed. She did not
cry: there was something in her
heart too deep for tears. She lay
so for an dour or more in the dark,
faind at last roused herself to light a
candle and drag her big trunk from
the box-room. Then began the work

of packing—hurried, nervous, pass-
ionate packing, one micht almaost eq'l
|t tor the things were puL i irresp
fcuye of thewr weight o value, aud

the drawers emptied of their con-
tents with maivelous rapidity.
‘ Towards eight o'clock came a tap
at the door and a maid's voice an-
nouncing that her dinner had long
heen served in her own room and
twas gotting cold.  She replied that
she had a bad headache and did not
want any. An hour later, when ev-
erything stood ready and she was
brushing her disordered hair, there
came another tap at the door and
Mrs. Vavasour entered. She stared
around her at the packed trunk and
evident signs of immediate depar:-
ure with astonishment.

“Why, what is the meaning of
this?” she demanded. I had no idea
'you were packing! Are you going
away?”

“Yes,” replied
excuse the disorder.
morrow early.

Mrs. Vavasour scated herself .on a
chair in the middle of the room, hav-
ing first carefully removed a travell-
ing rug and waterproof with her de-
licate jewelled fingers as though they
were contaminated.

“These dreadfullv abrupt procecd-
ings quite unnerve me,” she said
plaintively. “Really, | wish people
would have a little more considera-
tion for those who are not so strong
as themselves. [ suffer with my
heart very much in’' the way poor
dear Lady Lynmouth did, and [ real-
ly fcel quite upset.”

Hester made no answer. The face
i retlected in the elass was pale and
weary beyond words.

’ “There is no need for this hurried
departure,” continued Mrs. Vavas-
our. “You -can stay here as long as

Il do, and I shall be leaving next
week, 1 expect, with lLady Montague.
|\'on can stay and make vourself usc-
ful. 1 am surc. You nced feel no
scruples. You were for' so many
years with Lady Lynmouth that we
have all got to look upon you as—as
—well, almost as one of the family, I
imight say.”

“You-‘are. very flattering,” . said
Hester, holding her hecad so high =
Itlw air that she looked defiant rather
l than grateful.

“And I for one shall be very sorry
I have just been talking

Hester. “Please
I am leaving to-

to lose you.

to l.ady Montague about it. It seems !

such a pity when you know my ways
and suit me. 1 am sure no onc else
would do as well, and, I must have
a companion of some sort. A young
widow cannot live alone, and, now

that this establishment is broken up j
gone !

and my husband’'s aunt ‘has
broad, I must make other plans. |
jcame up now to :-pcllk to you about
i Sl

| “Thonk you,” saxd Hester, “but 1 do
not mtend to go again as companion
to any one!’

‘ “Why not"—and Mrs. Vavasour
Ireised her eyeb-cws in surprise. I
thougit you had refused to accept
lLady Lynmouth’s mocney? Quite
right of course. for poor dear Lady
Lynmouth must have been quite de-

eeated when she made that dieadiful |
- ? y
willand everybody agrees that it would ;

be unheerd of in you te—to——'

then 0 win see that g might ; ave. the circuifistances pro-; o ; B
men you wia see that g E | duty to have. the circuiistances pro- She hesitated. and Heder looked at

her without replying.

i "So you will still have to earn your
own living, [ suppose?” Mrs. Vava-
}MV‘H' went on after a paunse.
I “Yes, but I shalt chcose
way."”

“Dear me, how tiresome! That is
{really very tiresome! I had quite set
|my heart upon having you. You must
j change yvour mind, ycu really must! |
can make vou a really good offer—
a2y, one hundred pounds a year and all
cxpenses paid.  What do you say to
that?"

FHurried words rosc to Hester's lips,
1er eves flashed, but all she said was

another

“I am sorry | must decline.,” Mrs.

solf -against a rock.
natures. she began to long intensely
for the thirg that was denicd her; it
noew scemed her ene object in kie to
obtain Miss Philips as her companion,
The ready tears came into her eyes.

“1tis really dreadful!™ she exlaim-
. I am sure | don’t know what 1|
shall do, 1 ointended to travel for six
months or a vcar: my nerves have
been so completedy shaken by this
s occurrence, and the doctor says
a thorough change is the only thing
for me, and now my plans are all to
be upset. 1 really cannot trust my-
[ sclf with strangers: one never knows
what they will do, -and onc is so com-
pietely in their power abroad, They
might rob and steal. or drink, and do
all sorts of dreadful things and then
I should be at my wits’ ends. I could
trust myself with you. You have been
so long with Lady Lynmouth, and can
speak French and German. and under-
etand paying bills and taking tickets
atd all the tiresome part of travelling.
You never do stupid things, and can
take all the responsibility., You really
must come! 1 will give you whatever
salary you like to ask—say, one hund-
red and fifty pounds a year., What do
vou say?”

|
¢

(Continued on Page 2)

The sudden heat destroyed thou-
sands of dollars worth of growing cel-
ery at Great Meadows, N.J.

Railroads of Illinois, it is charged,
have dodged taxes amounting to $35,-
000,000 in the past 20 years,

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORILA

To the Public

We Sell Parisian Sage, and we Know
the Guarantee is Genuine

PARISIAN SAGE, the quick-acting
hair restorer, is guaranteed—

To stop falling hair,

To cure dandruff,

To cure itching of the scalp.

To put life into faded hair.

To make harsh hair soft and luxuriant.

To make hair grow, or money back.

It is the most delightful hair dressing
made. and is a great favorite with ladies
who desire beautiful and luxuriant hair.
Large bottle cily 20 caats.

T, ], BOLES,
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Vivasour felt she was throwing her- |
Like all wealk !

The Wm. Paters;m & Son Co.

HIGHEST GRADE BISCUITS

PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE 00D

Show kreference and Talk for Articles Made in Brantford
Factories by Branttord Workmen—Your Neighbors
and FeHow-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.

AND CANDY

Goold, Shapley & Muir Co. L.t—(‘l‘.

Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind-
mills, Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes,

YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY
YOU WITH

Blue Lake Brand Portland Cement

Manufactured by

BRANTFORD

Concrets Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc. | Ontario Portland Cement Compny-

‘We manufacture the most complete
and up-to-date line in our businesx

Limited

Head Office - Brantford

HIGH-CLASS PRINTING

—for—

Crown Brand Corn yrup

Bensons -l;;pared Corn

COURIER JOB DEPT. CANADA STARCH CO

] = = =z

“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

SUNDAELS is as follows:
Kitchener’s Call.........10¢
Heavenly Hash.....
Banana Split. ..
Dick Smith
Jack Canuck.............10c
Isle of Pines.. s )
Allies’ Peacemaker.......10c
Pride or Canada.........
Blood Orange Ice ..

All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM

'TREMAINE

The Candy Man 50 Market Street
bbb Bl e e b o el kbbb LU L B R LT LN

Tommy Atkins’ Smile....10e
Coney Island Dream.....10c
Chop Suey...............10€
David Harum............10¢
Chocolate Soldier........10c
Lovers’ Delight..........10c
Buster Brown............10¢c
Cleopatsa . ...ic.iense.18¢
Pineapple Tee. .0 Soii

tS
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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 -guaranteced. If ordered and
paid for before Oct. 1, 1915, the price is attractive.
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“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 yeur'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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