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SUTHERLAND'S

JUST IN!, .. .
A LARGE IMPORTATION OF

FANCY BASKETS

GSHESEENEENEEANRENENENEENANNENEARE
VW COLORS, NEW SHAPES

FLOWER BASKETS
SANDWICH-BASKETS
FERN BASKETS

ich Browns, Reds, Old Gold colorings.
To see them is ta buy them.

JAMES L. SUTHERLAND

IMPORTER
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“Radnor is a.purely natura] water,
prilliant, pleasantly sparkling anc del-
jcate - to the taste.”—'The Lancet,”
l,c:ndun, Kag.

We have just received a consignment of
this fine water in cases pints and
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AMILTON & CO.
44 and 46 DALHOUSIE STREET
BRANTFORD AGENTS
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To Serve
IS OUR DESIRE

And Broadbent
service,inregard
to TAILORED
CLOTHES for
men or ladies, is
the kind of ser-
vice that satis-
fies.

Our stock is 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
imdividual.

TTil It e ELEr et ErT 1

ROADBENT

JAEGER’'S AGENT 4 MARKET ST.

Also entrance through United Cigar Stores, Colborne St.
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Gene Stratton Porter’s Latest Book

“Michael O’Halloran”

A nature novel and an absorbing story,
nicely bound and illustrations in colors

STEDMAN'S BOOKSTORE

LIMITED

Both Phones 569 160 Colborne St

e

USE “COURIER” WANT ADS.

HESTER, AND ‘A LEGACY

“Not seriously. I told myself oftenl could not hear the words that were
that I must marry a girl with money,' passing between them, she interpreted
but I don’t-think I should have beert| the meaning of their attitude well
quite cad enough to do it for that rea- | enough. He was evidently beseeching
son alone.” her to accept.a flower, she was hesi-
Another silence, during which the | tating with blushes. It was all clsar
Towers lodge came in sight, and they | enough, but Lady Lynmouth made no
teached the little gate that led into | S!&N of the anger that filled her heart.
the grounds and through a side shrub. | and, passing on, spoke in praise of a
bery. new and rare orchid that had lately
“Well, Trix?” he said. been added to her stock.

She looked up. lAn _hotl;‘r later Hester found her
“You aon’t lov ol alone in the morning-room, sitting un-
along—and tI ca’u': Tlfanliflt(]rlmglat?atyzu employed and so still that it struck

are truthful on that point, I suppose | her she must be ill. The wvenetian
there is somc one else you care for?” blingseed Wesn- lotered to keep: afit

T i the sun, and the room was in semi-
Yes, there is some one else I love, | darkness.
and have loved ’for years, but it’s no| “Are you not feeling well?” she ask-
goa. IShc %)esnt care for me a rap, ed, going over to her
an wouldn’t m i 1901 :
; arry her if she did.” | «; . pertectly well” Iady Lyn-

n(;;g?:‘_i:"o“;ld"_vt marry ner? Why| mouth replied sharply, and her tands,
“Becausse "ﬁ;s‘;ot s e which before had been lying on her
fnyselt, st 859 die rasth e te}?ougb . 0t |lap, were sud@enly raised and brough*
ontle st hash er than rmgiSOthV\ch vlloleirlllce on the arms1 of
pbtie bl o 1er chair. “I will never again allow
me:{'el you'd risk bringing trouble on | n‘}l‘y housclto be overrun by strangers!”
5 she exclaimed in a loud, al-
e A 5 hl €er. ou 'people. of an inferior rank—pushing,
ifrev:u v;’grzsoifcf;gi; vt f:‘x::nld arg, ang 1mp}:rtment, and upstart! It shall nev-
: o ,ATIENG=—0%. IN¥ Ler appeh again.”
il B zoi*:eofse;ln:lep thing—you'd give| It will be all gver in two days.”
= 2 ed.. | said Hester soothingly.
merv:(tmtlod::tv}:rg]rgaout much mdUCC;' “But not the effects. In two days
<h clas yd e "] to accept you,” | much may happen. Has not Harry
fNe’f Iaylme itterly. i | Vereker given himself to a gircl of the
light OI k::)wputimdeo t'}:mgs in a bad | most plebeian order? What are men
S R g # n't expect you to | of position thinking about?  1hey
Pt me. only tell you what I | must be mad—mad!”
Wi"’x- o She was trembling with suppressed
“ng ytf’a“d]‘;,"am ,'1’3; : e anger and indignation; her stern tace
2 . ere is not the | was moved by a strong emotion; she
:hm:ﬂlest Shad}:"‘.’dof doubt but tha,t, Ii§poke as she would never have done
ﬁAn%ov:":htr: Oghs t"“;hO\:,t, you. lin Hester’'s presence had she been
5 1 e, what then: | calmer.
Why, then 1 believe you will find| “I have never had my will crossed
Sylgﬁf Sfiilgarfiilf;ftt;r:uo;ztvget:; t;lgg yet, and Ilneve{fwill!" sh¢ exclaimed
) K, T ou | passionately. “If my son marries .2
xxell"be able to do what you like with i plebeian woman, or one who has not
- ‘ her name, I will cut him
They had reached the thick part of | af in “my will, the house shall be
g]lg shrdubt})_‘ery byhArtow, and w1th}:;ut\sold, and not one farthing shall he
re ado he put his arm around her ) have, as surely as my name 1s Han-
waist and kissed her. | nah Lynmouth.”
‘Come, dear, say ‘Yes,’!” he said | Her hand, old and wrinkled, was
pe'ﬁ‘s‘rlll:sg;z. came into her eye and‘raised age d;scendcd a3
> 's came into her eyes, and | o5 the arm of her chair in a manner
she hid her face for a moment on his | that emphasized her words and fright-
shf‘)Iulder.. {ened Hester. Standing before her
i da‘;e s;Sy i:evrv}i’ll‘:j?r}f ouotf v::nr(; baadqg ;nd looking intod t_hed vmc_ltl)ctlx)\lre face,
. : er own changed indescribably.
im}' us both, but I will takp the rlsk.} “He shall be made to rue his tolly
ove you, you see, which makes i, caring more for a plebeian woman
suzhéi dlf’f&r.ence. S . ‘lthan for his mother’s wlshes!:' Lady
e e R e e
ment was madé known the astonish- ’ g:g;’pS;atglyh::hgzesar;ithh:r m?,r:;e_
{)ner;It 1td caused throughgut t}t}e ri]elg:- | ment indicative of strong feeling of
pggp?eo w‘r:)aswzfetrfnn;es't al;::ogis}?edtai g sor:i. Immedlate1¥ I%f;er“aar?ls
2 she ‘moved away out O ady lyn-
the engaute?entﬁperzxapsdn’?‘n.e t}v]\,'o::re mouth’s sight and left.the room.
;r;)g:s e} an arry an rix em- She gyas almOSi d(};lmd; ‘“h?]’_ st
. stunned+by the -8dddennéss> Bhas
CHAPTER XXI. blow, In a moment the aspect of ev-
Mrs Coxe’s sale of work was to erything had changéd; the hopes that
extend over two days in the third | a¢ first she héadiscarcely dared admit,

week in June, and all concerned in it | put which had lately been growing in-

rejoiced that the weather was perfect | to certainties, were all dashed 'to the

The day before the bazzar was to marry him now—now that she knew
open the scene in the park near the | jt would mean the loss of everything
lake was a busy one. Carpenters were he possessed. In any case it wowmd
at work on a stage for the tableaux have been a circumstance that wou'd
vivants, the stalis were being arrang- pave ‘brought on him the anger and
ed, gardeners were .bringing trucks | gcorn of his world, and she had told
loaded with flowering plants for perself that it -must not be. These
their decoration. g | arguments however had ge{nera;;fr
Du;mg thed aftertno?}r:e Lcadg' = }:cl- | ended in the z‘;ssertx.on thitc, a teedr e
mouth came down to scene ac- here true ove is concern
tion and looked on at the busybodies | vaimj_m of the world may be braved,
through her longhandled eyeglass. | ;nq+that if he prized her above and
Mrs Coxe, in a violet silk dress with beyond everything else, as she ded
her face crimson with heat, would pim he would be willing—mo:e than
gladly have embraced this opportun- :,m{ng__to undergo a few trials for
ity of improving her acquaintanee ... sz?ke. .
with her ladyship, but found her ad-| Byt this was quite 2 ditferent
vances repelled with polite decision, i1iho To deprive him of. bis birth-
which was foolish Mrs Coxe thought right ‘and just inheritance, to be the
considering the nearnéss of the rela-| ‘.. of the house he had always
tionship that was 46 4006 19 be ehd ipcived wauld BC S K e
InCe B KGOS hands of strangers,
Vereker she had felt no doubts what- | g:fn robbed and disgraced on her ac-
ever as to the Lynmouth one coming | would be more than any wo-
off too, and had settled in her own| :r?::twho loved him could bear. It
mind that the two girls should’ be | was not to be thought of for a mo-
married on the same day and have| ... She did not know how much
such a joint weddi?g that the county " 1.4 guessed of her feelings to-
had never seen before. wards him, but, if she had already
e werld were imited in oyl 0L hex heat,she determined hat
at the 3 LEL TR o ke : how it no more.
Lynmouth offered his services in the'r jl;ul‘d”ogld cf)ld distant, unfriendly—
as se th sy :
2;}:?\1%0;?&11?;0 a‘rlljcisl ii;r\ggxe “z?nd shedneedhnge e edxplax;atrlnounstO{e;l::
L : % sudden change—and she
Violet Lang»xilolrtlly both felt that the the Chase as soon as possible. If she
day was a re —hettgr N room after | could escape withoyt having exposed |
: SR’IilsesaVﬁgigzvgrtg;“vi::“seized with | her weakness and conffessed l?i;r\ 108\;:2
€ A ) rom s
an overwhelming desire to look at the E}:\eﬂdfegz t:;b:s’e ?(?Za}};is sake, and that,
‘}‘)1:3\;;113; i;::e(r);att‘;x;y'sm?n:f ttl}lnl;nh%uasi' though she woulfd ne\treﬁ' ff;rngdetmg::;i
: i in ti er
Lord Lynmouth naturally volunteerzd he ‘l;vnolgr}:;r\mr::::': Z:ligteable o S ini
to show it to her, and their progress e wai'
through it was a slow one, as she Ead T}z’is was her first instinct and her
anI s ds . dreadful, she thought. | MOre fully, but she had very little time
£ SeCIREG. 3Q ST : | for anything just then except the du-

cut for the sale—so sad to think of pPe ity Wi
their drooping and fsdin&,in th;: heat! gg;‘gg drfs; v::;itngabt?)u{)race Lerself
How cruel it seemed! ere they in- | ©% 5 ’ T determined to v
deed all going to be sacrificed? Even up to the ordeal, Bie and. chill apd

isi 3 s . oieh | him as far as possi .
that exquisite rose?>—touching it wit feject any advances i e,

< =
?)rte?ipi‘l;sizge;nads Stﬁlgtlfi%agke.ga;?e ﬁgr If OC;‘II’ *‘“iSLbalaardw‘gj s(:)‘:l;, ;rllc
i : isi ;- | could leave amouth -
quutet stuhcehire:}(}:leteanpc}e?:girre r?fhtgilé text and thus llles§en the strain that at
Zlke?ir: éte colourix?g‘ 3 times she felt quite un;ndurgble. Sl;‘e
What could Lord Lynmouth do bu | Was strung up and excited, utucm the
cut it for her and, when cut, what whole she glﬂ}’;d‘thzgypaéft :'xee oy
could possibly have caused her greater During the firs o Lollgaagiads
astcnishment? She had of course fair it wes nOtd €0 f;cted b
never dreamed of his doing such a him ds she ha e’f‘P < A
thing, or she wouldn’t have uttered a not a stallholder, of c}?ur s, yhad
word! No, she couldn’t think of tak- seller, both of whic dpc;isll dnlj i
ing it, but, since he pressed it so ug- been ‘eagerly §ought ﬁn : e 5 )tr e
gently‘ and had actuaily cut it fcr her, prominent ladies of the p acfe,1 ut s €
she supposed she must. was looked upon as a \‘ljsell: p;r(s:o“
And she did. with becoming blushes | ¥ho was at everybod);S, zc tE}llnt na
and soft smiles and repeated thank:. ‘md could do thed od dlcc: s Shi wzc:;
It was at this juncture that Lady body else wished to t.i o ,nd
Lynmouth passed through the far.he: therefore never long Sti onary, f;ll g
end of the conservatory with one o~ whenever Lord Lynmout gpproac e
two visitors. Her keen eyes c:uzht her she was sure to be (;1 on some
the tableau at once, and though she ffranc_l or message 1n the opposite
= e : : direction. This game of cross-pur-

e ¥ i § poses continued all day. In the even-
Wood’s SJW ing he caught her, in spite of her
The Great BEmglish Remedl | | crect evasions, and offered to

‘Tone! invi tes the whol
p‘.é’r'ifui'ége‘féfxif“.’;:ki'mi Blooc | fetch her some tea—he was sure she
e M in oldd \’Beins'. l(,r;u'rs 1;’);11'0"' looked tired to death and needed
:Z.gy."’z,as?"ff}lE:ergyfafgzzp,’?m@ of th | some refreshment. The pffer was re-
o Failing Memory, Price 81 per box. st | fused, and she was not tired to death
éor $56. Oue wi\l_‘lnljgse. e‘ix.will‘f‘ure. SOlgi:{ el | 2¢ all. Would she go on the lake with

i kg. on rec %5 % %

rugaints o r e radled ps; THE WOO | him, then—it was very pretty by
LC 5N COmTORIIR OB, Fweedh ¥i2é | moonlight, and the little boats just

that all these lovely flowers should be | ties with which the bazaar filled her

held two?+ No,:she would not; thank
you! She c¢ould se¢ the moonlight
from the shore, and she hadn’t the
slightest desire to try the little boats.
Would she come and sit with him for
a minute in the——

In the midst of his sentence she
turned away, offering help .to a lady
who was fussing round her stall, and
from that mcment her attention was
entirely occupied by the lady in ques-
tion, and her back was turned on him
resolutely. It was an act of deliberate
rudeness, but he never knew how
much it cost her to do it.

At the end of the day Hester went
to bed worn in body and mind, feel-
ing as though another day such as
that had been would kill her

It was on the next day in the after-
noon, that the gentleman’s’ fiower-
stall was to open, and great was the
excitement it caused. Lily Coxe,
dressed as Folly, in short skirts of
many colors, and hung at every point
with jingling bells, was in her ele-
ment in charge of it, and brisk was
the trade she drove among the men
who crowded round it. There was
only one drop of bitterness in ker
cup of. happiness, and that lay in the
fact that the afternoon was waning
and Lord Lynmouth had not yet
come to buy a buttonhole. She saw
him standing about and taiking to
first one person and then another, in-
vesting in pincushions and firzscreens,
and worsted slippers and all the other
species of atrocity with which. one
is afflicted at bazaars, but still his coat
remained undecorated and he did not
approach her stall.

It was apparent that Lord ‘Lyn-
mouth was shy and needed encour-
agement—she would give it to him.
As he stood near the stall, talking
to a group of ladies, she called to
him. |

“Lord Lynmouth,” she cried, "If
you don’t make haste there will be
nothing left! I have been selling like
mad, 'and all the best are gane! Aren’t
you going to buy a buttonhole?”

He stood before the stall and looked
over ‘its moss-covered surface at the
few remaining flowers, with apparent
dissatisfaction.

“Yes, I suppose I must have to,”
he said, “but, as you say there is
nothing very nice left!”

“J.nok at this, then-"—triumphantly
producing a rare orchid from some
secret store beneath the stall. “I kept
it for you—I kept it on purpose! Now,

e ? y) 2 ’,
for an out-of-door fete. ground and forever! Shercould never ‘wasn’t that good of me? And aren’t

you grateful to me?”

He professed gratitude, and asked
her what he might have the privilege
of ‘paying, the rare orchid having been
obtained, by the way, from his own
hothouse. She named a hign price,
which was immediately forthcoming,
and the flower was handed over,
“You must make some lady pin 1t
on for you—that is the rule,” she said,
“Do tellf me whom you are going to
ask! I won’t tell, I promise!’—and
she looked up at him with a coquet-
tish turn of the head that set all the
bells on her cap jingling. !

“I don’t suppose 1 shall ask any-
body,” he said indifferently. "“I'hat
sort of thing is not much in my line.
I only bought it for the good of the
bazaar, you know.” ’ )

“Now I call that really unkind. Be-
sides, you've got to keep to the rules
—we sha'n’t let him off, shall we,
mamma?”’ :

Mrs. Coxe, who was sitting behind
the stall fanning her purple face with
an impromptu fan, came to the rescue.

“You pin it for him, Lily,” she said.
“You've had so much practice already
with the way all the gentlemen have
been plaguing you to do theirs that I'
expect you've got the proper knack.’

“Shall I?” said Lily, looking up at
him with another jingling of belis.
“There—isn’t it awfully good of me?
I haven't offered to do as much for
anybody elsz.”

She put out her hand to take the
flower, but Lord Lynmouth kept it in
his, and, drawing himself up, he said
quietly:

“You are extremely kind, but I am
not sure that there is not a lady I
mean to ask if one must indeed keep
to the rules.”

““Oh, there is some one, is there?”
said Lily blankly. Then, turning back
to her stall, “Miss Langworthy, I sup-
pose?”’

“No: I was thinking of my mother,”
he 'said, with a smile, as he moved
away.

“Yes, no doubt it is Lady Lyn-
mouth, my dear,” said Mrs. Coxe con-
solingly to her daughter, as soon as
he was out of hearing. “He’s just the
sort of man to go and do a thing like
that.”

“No, it isn’t. It’s that designing
Violet Langworthy,” returned Lily
viciously. “He’s awfully gone on her.
You know how he behaved at the Do-
{ vercourt ball. We heard of it from
| every one.”

“She hasn’t any money,” urged Mrs.
Coxe, ‘“and he must marry money.”

“Well, whether he marries her or
not, he's going to ask her to pin in
that orchid!” exclaimed Lily. “I hate
that girl!”

“Let her pin in the orchid, as long
|as_he doesn’t marry her, my dear,”
| said her practical mother. “It’s the
marrving that matters—not the or-
chid.”

(To he Continued)

Reservist?Called Up.

By Snecial Wire to the Courler.

Rome, via Paris, Sept. 13—All Bul-
garian reservists in Italy have been
| recalled to the colors. Transporta-
. tion expenses are being defrayed
through the legation here

The Wm. Paterson & Son Co.

PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE 00

Show Freference 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,, Lumted
BRANTFORD, ONT. .

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

YOU WITH
BRA : %,
YrEoRb | Blue Lake Brand Portland Cement
Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind- Manuf
mills, Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes, 2 anufactured by
Concrets Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc. | Ontario Portland Cement COIIIPII’

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

Crown Brand Corn Syrup

HIGHEST GRADE BISCUITS
AND CANDY

—fo r—

HIGH-CLASS PRINTING —n
i Bensons Prepared Corn
COURIER JOB DEPT. CANADA STARCH (0

Pq-nlmmlnnnmnnninuun
“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 :\ Tommy Atking’ Smile....10¢

Heavenly Hash Coney Island Dream.....10¢
Banana Split........ AT Chop Suey........ PO
Dick Smith David Harum..... SH S e
Jack Canuck | Chocolate Soldier........10c
Isle of Pines | Lovers’ Delight..........10¢
Allies’ Peacemaker 1 Buster Brown............10¢
Pride ot Canada | Cleopatra ....

Blood Orange Ice | Pineapple Ice

All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM

TREMAINE

The Candy Man 50 Market Street
ZEENENEEEN R AN AN NN RN
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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 QOct. 1, 1915, the price is attractive.

McCLARY’S STOVES OUR SPECIALTY

Howie & i?eely

Next New Post Office

Temple Building

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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