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SUTHERLAND’S

JUST IN!
A LARGE IMPORTATION OF

FANCY BASKETS

FEET L LR EEPUEEREELE FEE TP T ETEFL
NEW COLORS, NEW SHAPES
FLOWER BASKETS
SANDWICH BASKETS
FERN BASKETS
Rich Browns, Reds, Old Gold colorings.

To see them is to buy them.

JAMES L. SUTHERLAND

IMPORTER

0*40#00040§##¢#§0§¢4¢¢¢¢*#§#§600#0##0**0#040 +4444

J. 5. HAMILTON & (0.

i1 AND 46 DALHOUSIE ST. BRANTF
IS WHERE YOU GET THE
VALUE FOR YOUR MONLEY

+

Smooth Old Whaskses
_Fine Old Wines
~ Creamy Ales
Delicious Ligueurs

“(, JALITY AND PRIC I‘S RI(JH l"’

J. S. HAMILTON & C0.

44 AND 16 DALHOUSIE 5T. LRANTFORD

AR S R S S S S O S S ee TS PSP

4444444444442 9 4444440040400 4440444044
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To Serve

IS QUR DESIRE

And Broadbent
service,mregard
to TAILORED
CLOTHES for
men or ladies, is
the kind of ser-
vice that satis-
e fiCS:

Our stock 1s well assorted with exclusive
novelties, as well as the “old stand-by”
Blue Serges; and Broadbent tailors them
for YOU with that “touch of different

ness” that makes them distinetive and

EEEE P AR L FL A BRI PR

imdividual.

BROADBENT

% JAEGER’S AGENT 4 MARKET ST.

@ Also entrance through United Cigar Stores, Colborne St.
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TWO SPECIALS

The Pretender

By Robert Service

“The Patrol of the
Sundance Trail”’

By Ralph Connor

Reg. $1.25 Ldltmn Each 75c

STEDMAN'S BOOKSTORE

LIMITED

Both Phones 569 160 Colborne St.

“COURIER” WANT ADS.
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“My dear Isabel, there is ﬁothmg
to frighten you,” he said reassur-
ingly.

“Oh, but there is! You haven't
heard, then? You can’t know!” she
persisted, looking up into his tace
with her blue eyes full of horror.
“They say that it is murder!” She
shrank back as she uttered the word
and covered her face with her hands.

“Who says so?” he demanded al-
most fiercely.

“The servants—some one—I don’t
know whe, but I heard it!” she mur-

mured between her sobs. “Oh, Dud-

!ley, how dreadful- It can’t be true,

can it?”

er to the three men who were stand-
ing by the table

“What was the cause of my moth-
er’'s death?” he asked, narrowly ob-
serving their faces with his penetrat- |
ing dark eyes.

The lawyer turned aside as though
relieved that this was none ot his
business, and Doctor Turner left it
to the London physician to speak

|
|
|
|
|
|

their joint opinion,

“We were waiting for you, pelore
making the necessary arrangements.
I am afraid there must be an inquest

i and probably a post-mortem examin-

ation. There is no apparent cause tor
Lady Lynmouth’s death that we can
ascertain.”

Lord Lynmouth’s face was so ashy

| in its pallor that it locked almost

ghastly.
“I had no idea—] did not know!”

he ejaculated brokenly, ”It is heor- |

rible—horrible.”
He turned away and walked to thc

| other end of the room; the doctors
| meanwhile remained silent in respect
| for the agitation of the bereaved son.
| When he returned his manner was
{ more composed.

Sureiy you have arrived at a hasty
conclusion? My mother suffered with
heart; she often had attacks. Surely
| that may account—"

“Her ladyship’s heart was weak,

I but I believe there was no real dis-

ease,” replied Dr. Turner. * How-

ever, of course, that could pe ascer-

tained."

“Qf course,” he replied hurriedly.
{ “Yes, I suppose it must be, but t
is must panful—most painful!”

Dr. Morgan begged a few minutes
private conversation with Lord Lyn-|
{ mouth before his return to town, and
| they withdrew into an ante-room to-
| gether; the lawyer also left the din-
| ing room.

\ ‘Half an hour afterwards the physi-|
| cian ieft for the nig’ t mail, and Lord

Lynmouth returned to the dmmg
| room. Mrs Vavasour was still crying
\hysterically, and Doctor Turner, who
{ had said “Good-bye” some time ago,
but did not like to leave her in her
present condition, was administering
wine

“I really must go, my lord,”
said as Lord Lynmouth entered.
vou will see to Mrs Vavasour.
had better go to bed. Where is he-
maid. Where is Miss Phillips, I won-
der?”

At that instant IHester appearzd a:
the cpen window, where she stood
for a moment looking into the room.
All three turned and looksd at her. |
She was very pale and her dark hair
was somewhat loosened by the soft

| wind. Behind her lay the moonlit sky’

and drifting clouds. Lord Lynmcutn

| rose and stood in silence as she en- |

| tered. They merely bowed to each |

I

l

ot”ler stiffly.

“Ah, there you are, Miss Phxlllp"
We were just cnqmrmg for you,”
said Doctor Turner. “Would you pe

;kmd enough to take Mrs Vavaso ar

l under your Lharge? I'm afraid she is

| very much upset.”

Hester went over to her immedi-

‘.\(r‘y and took her hand.

“Come with me!” she said, and she

lied the sobbing Mrs Vavasour un-

resistingly from the room.
“I like that girl,” said the Doctor

| when they were all gone. T have
| seen a great deal of her in one way
"and another since she {irst came herz,

[and I bave learned to admire her. Shc

is so conscientious and trustworthy.
There is a good deal of character be

| ; . s
neath that quiet exterior, and——

“Tt does not interest me to discuss

| Miss Philiips’ character,” said Lord

i.ynmouith with sudden haughtiness.
“There are many subjects of more

fimportance at the }nu;::nt time, I

L
i
|
|
|
i
V
|
|
|

should have thcught!”
Dr. Turner was slightly dismayed

[at the effect of his apparently harm-

less remark, wnich he had forced
himself to utter because he was rath-
er ashamed of his uncomfortable sen-
sations regarding her in the morning,
but he hastened to drop the subject

of the companion as it appeared to be
such a distasteful one, and they sat

| down together at the table.

|
|
|
|

When he lett, Lord Lynmouth stii
sat at the table buried in tlmngh\‘,
with his head on his hands. /\31(!
there Hester found him wneun sac
came down to get a glass of wine
tor Mrs. Vavasour. :

He rose of course when she entered

| the room, but neither spoke to the

| other. She went over to the table

and poured out the wine with an un-

_steady hand. As she did so she raised |
| her eyes to his and found that he was |

regarding her intently. There was|

| something so wild, so haggard, so ut-

| that her heart was filled with a suﬂ-‘

terly miserable in his handsome tace

j(lkn flood of womanly pity.

‘You have had nothing to eat,” she |
said, looking at the remains of the|

| meal which had been on the table all

the evening. “Let me ring and get

| you something.”

“No,” he said, in a low voice, "1

| cannot eat to-night.’

She turned to leave the room, but |

‘he came forward.

“It is you who ought to have the |

| wine,” he said; “you are as white as|

Cook's Letton Roor LoMpounad
A sofe, reliable regulating
medicine. Scld in_three de
grees of at I"‘"L{»}l"\f) 1, 81
No. 2, $3- No. 3. 85 per box. |
BSold by =l riru,',zht,BfOxle
Al " rrr[pt. of 7 rnoe
prepaid o rersipt o rie

(03 g fve (Tesuls Palied

| HESTER, AND A LEEAE?

He left her abruptly and strode ov- |

Teie CBLX mr.lll( iNE €S | cay 1 can!”
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a sheet ” He poured out another
glass of port. “Drink this!” he said
firmly.

If her hand had been unsteady, his
shook so that he spilt the wine on
the table And was forced to put down
the decanter. He flung it rather than
put it down, and thrusting his hands
deep into his trouser pockets, strode
over to the window and out on to the
terrace, where he disappeared in the
darkness.

Hester took up the glass for thel
third time and left the room, but
it was half an hour or so before Mrs.
Vavasour received it, and then, had
{ that lady been a close observer, she
might have noticed that the gir]l who
was trying to soothe and cheer her!
bore signs in her face of a deeper agi- |
tation and distress than any from
which she herself was suffering.

In spite of persuasion, Hester in-'
! sisted upon sleeping in her own room
as usua!, though it opened into the
dead woman’s chamber. Whether. she
| slept there as calmly as she\ would
have done in another room it is im-
possible to say. It is only certain
that for more than an hour after mid-
night she stood in the window of her
room, fully dressed, with her hands
clasped before her, and her eyes on

the dark figure that, cigarette in:
| mouth, was restlessly pacing the ter-
race below.

And when .at last she went to
bed it was not to sleep, but to lie
awake through all the long hours of
the night and rise in the morning
| wan, weary and cverstrung—a bad
beginning for a day that was certain|
'to be a trying one. |

CHAPTER XXVIII. |

The next day broke cold and wet. |
A sleet came driving over the hills
into the valley and envelopsd the|
Chase in mist. !

In the morning room a wood fire
was lighted at Hester Philip’s sug-
gestion, not so much to give warmtn
as to cheer the chilled hearts of those!
over whom the aepression of Lady
. Lynmouth’s death was hanging.

Lord Lynmouth came in to snatch |
a hurried breakfast, at which Hester |
presided. Mr. Broadbent dropped in|
to lunch, and Mrs. Vavasour took up}
her abode there for the day, hudcumg|
| over the fire and dtawmg largely onI
Hester’s stock of patience with her |
tearful complaints.

In the afternoon  Mr. Broadbent[
took possession of the darkeaned lib-
rary, and by the light of the two tall
silver candlesticks sat looking through |
the bundles of papers and legal doc-l
uments before him, interrupted now |
and then by Lord Lynmouth who
wandered restlessly.in and out, some- |
times aimlessly turning over the|
letters in his mother’s cabinet, and |
at others simply starmg in moody |
silence from the window, the blind
| of which he pulled aside.
|  As he stood there staring out on
the wet terrace, and as Mr. Broad-
bent sat at the desk poring over and
arranging in legal order the papers
before him, the door softly opened
and Hester appeared on the thres-
hold. She hesitated on seeing Lord
Lynmouth in the window and seem-
ed about to turn away, but on second
thoughts entered with an air of de- [
cision and went up to the lawyer,|
w}‘o rose at her approach.

“Can I speak to you for a mo-
ment?” she asked.
| “Certainly,” he replied bowing form-
ally.

“Alone, I mean,” she said, with a
slight glance in the direction of the
window . :
| Mr. Broadbent coughed and hesi-
! tated what to do. He was morally and
physically unable to turn a nobleman
out of his own room at the request ol |
a paid dependent, and yet he scarcely
liked to refuse the request of this
girl, who was most evidently a lady,
in spite of her anomalous positicn- at
the Chase. But Lord Lynmoutu saved
him the trouble of deciding this del-
icate matter. He had apparently hearg
the request, and now turned from the
window saying stiffly—

“I should be sorry to intrude in any
way on Miss P]ulhps private inter-
vlew\ '—and he strode for the door.

But Hester stopped him.

g ! would rather speak to Mr. Broad-
hent another time,” she said hurriedly,
I mcle]y wish to know when he will
e at liberty.”

“At any rate, I will be no restraint
on the arrangement you may choose
to make, he answered, and he left the
room without waiting for her to speak
again,

She did not attempt to detain him;
she merely followed him with her
| eyes till he had disappeared and then
I turned back to the lawyer.

1 wanted to know,” she began, as
scon as they were alone, “if the time
is fixed for the formal reading of Lady
Lynmouth’s will?”

‘Un the day of the funeral, an hour
or two after the ceremony,” replied
the lawyer.

“And the funeral is to be on Fri-
lday7‘
| “That, I believe, is the day decided
lupon.”

She came a step nearer and, lean-
| ing one hand on the desk and look-
mg down, said in a low voice—

Lady Lynmouth made a new will
a few days before her death. I sup-
pose vou know what it contains?” i

“Why should you suppose that her
ladyship made a new will just before
her death?” inquired Mr. Broadbent,
with legal caution.
| Hester raised her eyes to his.

“Because she told me so.
| “Humpk!” eJa(.ulated the lawyer.
| Then, after a moment’s silence—“And,
lsupposma my dear young lady. she
did as you say, what then?”

| "I believe that I play a very im- !

portant part in it,” she continued, “and

I'T want to know if I can give up my |

| claim altogether and let the former
will stand.”

I
|
\’up a paper-knife and threw it down
 ~eain without knowing what she was
doing,

“Can I?” she went on, looking up
1°1|n as he did not speak,  “Please

B
entreaty, but 1mmcd1atclj reassumed

1IS it

i ess and must remain so is a fact you
 cannot escape from.”

| that had fallen at her feet. She sank

' Lady Lynmouth’s companion and then

With a nervous movement she took

_ 4le smiled at the cluldishiness of he;

his legal gravity.

‘it 1s not customary” he said, “to
discuss a will before it has been offi-
c1a ly read, a proceeding that is to take
place on Friday, as you know. On
that occasion I shall be pleased to
give all information you may require.
At present I must ask you to wait.”

“But that is just what I wished to ||
avoid. I wanted, if possible, to have
the former will read instead of the
one that was made on Monday night.’

“Thzt is impossible. The late Lady
Lynmecuth’s will, as it stands, must be
proclaimed in a public manner. After
that other stens may be taken by the

hieir or heirs, but il the will has been | The W, Paterson & Son Co.

Hester’s self-control gave way, and
she seemed on the pcint of breaking
into hysterical sobbing.

“I cannot and will not be brought
into that wicked wiil!” she exclaimed.
“Mr. Broadbent, you must burn it
Where is it?”’—hurriedly turning ove-
the papers on the table. “I will burn
it myself if I can find it. Is it here?

The lawyer suddenly laid his hand
on hers and made it prisoner. Her
agitation touched him, and, although
his manner was still somewhat formal,
there was a kindness in it that had no:
been there before.

"o, no!” he szid. “We do not burn
wills, my dear young lady! That is a
crime for which there is a heavy
penalty. It is a pity that her ladyshin

i.u.. rave tixed on such an unwill-
ing heiress, but that you are her heir-

Hester let her hand remain in his.
He was an elderly man, and the touch
of a tellow-creature was comforting
to her in this hour of extreme wretch.
edness—for wretched she undoubtedly
was at what some people would have
rcnsidered the strcke of good fortune

down on a chair at the side of the
desk, and the tears began to flow
down her cheeks.

“] am most unhappy!” she said
hrogenly. 'To have lived here as

e .iade mistress of the whole

place, just because she was angry with

PR B 5 B horrible thing to happen
to any one.’

Again the lawyer smiled. An un-
w1llmg heiress was a new experience
in his professional career, and Hes-
| ter’s dislike to her suddenly acquired
worldly possessions rather amused
i, grave and precise as he was. But
he saw that she was perfectly genuine
in her distress, and he liked her the
better for it.

“What will every one think of me?
What will he think of me?” she con-
.nued. “There is nothing in the
whole world I shculd have disliked so
‘nuch. so chosen to avoid, as this be-
ing thrust against my will into the
position and posceas'ons that are
ughtfully Lord Lynmouth’s!”

“Well, weil” said Mr. Brcadbent
| kindly, “don’t make yourself ill by
‘rying—there is nothing to be gained
by that. And I dare say there will be
some way out of it, if we try hard
encugh to find one—or you may get
used to the idea and find it more sup-
portable’ than you imagined.”

He smiled again and patted her
hand in a fatherly manner.

“That I will never do!” she ex.
claimed indignantly. “I would rather
die than touch one penny of the
money that is righly his.”

“Well,” said Mr Broadbent rising,
and showing by his manner that he
considered there was no good in fur-
ther discussing the matter, “we must
wait pntil after the reading of the
will. Till then neither you nor I are
supposed—Ilegally speaking—to know
anything about the matter.”

Hester rose too, and wiping her
-yes, hastily left the room. Mr Broad-
hent went over to the fire and warm-
cd his hands as a matter of habit.

(To be Continued)

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORILA

Auto Tire
Repa irs
W. G. Brown

14 KING STREET .

Next to Colonial Theatre
Phone: Bell, 1254; Machine, 436.

Stewart’s Book Store

Opposite Park

For Stationery, Books
and British Papers
of all kinds.

Picture Framing
Phone 909

Good Goods at
Right Prices

We make a specialty of Op-
tical Work, and Watch, Clock
and Jewelery Repairing. All
work guaranteed.

A. Sheard

|

t

f 3 (ieoroe Street
I
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PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE GOODS

Show Freterence 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-

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.

Goold, Shapley & Muir Lo. Ltd.| YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY

BRANTFOR gy
gy - | Blue Lake Brand "Portland Cement
Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind-

mills, Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes, 3 Manufactured by
Cancret= Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc. Ontario Portland Cement Compuy

We manufactiire the most complete Limited -
and up-to-date line in our business. Head Office - Brantford

<o~ ICrown Brand Com Syrup

HIGH-CLASS PRINTING —ana—

Bensons Prepared Corn

coURmR'”ibB DEPT. CANADA STARCH C0

HIGHEST GRADE BISCUITS
AND CANDY

slllﬂlll IIIBIIIIIIIBBIIIIIIIIII
- MADE IN KANDYLAND”

‘OME 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: P 4
Kitchener’s Call Tommy Atkins’ Smile....10c
Heavenly Hash Coney Island Dream.....10c
Banana Split Chop Suey FETARIRRS [
Dick Smith David Harum..... o viarsora RO
Jack Canuck Chocolate Soldier........10¢c
Isle of Pines Lovers’ Delight..........10¢c
Allies’ Peacemaker Buster Brown............10¢c
Pride or Canada Clegpatra ...iuo.oeess.., 180

™
i
i
[
= Blood Orange Ice Pineapple Ice
E
]
®
|
=
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All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM

TREMAIN

The Candy Man 50 Market Street
bbb Ll bl R st sl e L L B
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Rebgﬂ_ﬂ_ﬁ 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
T . g > <

Temple Building

“MADE IN CANADA”

Ford Touring Car
Price $530

Ford Runabout
Price $480

Ford Town Car
Price $780 |

The above prices f. o. 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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