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99“MADE IN KAN D YLAND

s SOME OF WHAT WE SERVE FROM OUR

Ice Berg Fountains
8 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................10c
Heavenly Hash.

■ Banana Split....
Bi Dick Smith.........

Jack Canuck.... 
g| Isle of Pines. ...

Allies’ Peacemaker............10c
Pride ot Canada..
Blood Orange Ice

■ All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM jj

Tommy Atkins’ Smile.... 10c
Coney Island Dream........10c
Chop Suey...................
David Harum.............
Chocolate Soldier...
Lovers’ Delight.........
Buster Brown......................10c
Cleopatra ..
Pineapple Ice

810c
10c 10c
10c 10c
10c 10c
10c 10c

15c 15c

8

TREMAINE I
50 Market StreetThe Candy Man
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\ KW COLORS, NEW SHAPES
FLOWER BASKETS 

SANDWICH BASKETS 
FERN BASKETS

Rich Browns, Reds, Old Cold colorings. 
To see them is to buy them.

- T i*
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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. o. b. Ford, Ont., effective Aug. 
2, 11)15. 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

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.

McCLAKY'S STOVES OUR SPECIALTY

Howie & Feety
Temple Building Next New Post Office

JAMES L. SUTHERLANDI

IMPORTER

” WANT ADS.u
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'Wa /7NT And Broadbent ■ 

yy service,in regard
to TAILORED 8 
CLOTHES for ■ 
men or ladies, is 
the kind of ser
vice that satis- 

■---- fies.
<)nr stock is well assorted with exclusive 
novelties, as well as the “old stand-by”—
I »! tie Serges; and Broadbent tailors them 
loi' YOU with that “touch of different- 
ness” that makes them distinctive and 
individual.
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t BROADBENT
4 MARKET ST.JAEGER S AGENT

Also entrance through United Cigar Stores, Colborne St.
e

RADNOR
♦

iEM'-11"""!«■« iBy Appointment Z
“Radnor is a purely natural water, 

brilliant, pleasantly sparkling and del
icate to the taste.1’—"The Lancet,” 
London, Eng.

We have just received a consignment of 
this fine water in cases pints and 

cases splits. |
/

! J. S. HAMILTON & CO. 1
44 and 46 DALHOUSIE STREET

BRANTFORD AGENTS
: ♦
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SUTHERLAND’S
JUST IN !

I A LARGE IMPORTATION OF

FANCY BASKETS

STEDMAN’S BOOKSTOREI

LIMITED:
160 Colborne StBoth Phones 569

’
! >

Everything in the way of Public 
and High School Books, also 
Scribblers, School Bags, Rulers, 
Pencils, Pen Holders, Erasers etc. 
Ask for Book Covers when mak
ing a purchase.

X '

Goold, Shapley & Muir to. Ltd. VOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY
YOU WITH

Blue Lake Brand Portland CementBRANTFORD
Gai and Gasoline Engines, Wind- M _ . . . .

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

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

Limited
Head Office - Brantford

Crown Brand Corn Syrup ;—for—

«GH-CLASS PRINTING
Bensons Prepared Corn—«7—

COURIER JOB DEPT. CANADA STARCH CO I

SMOKE
The Win. Paterson & Son Co. 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.

HIGHEST GRADE BISCUITS 
AND CANDY

r" 7 l

PUSH BRANTfORD-MADE COUDS 1

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

HESTER, AND A LEGACY
But Lily was not to be reasoned fact. I am going to leave Lynmouth 

into good humor, and the next eus- Chase; it will be my desire and en
tourer who came to buy fared badly at deavour never to see you again. I 
her hands. Even Harry Vereker, who know my own mind, and I shall never

change. You are the very last man 
on earth I should ever dream of 
marrying!”

The words struck him to the heart, 
and his face grew deathly white. He 
stood aside to let her pass, and she 
went by him, down the little sandy 
path between the fir-trees, her face as 
white as his, trembling beneath the 
weight of the heavy rug that filled he - 

a worse arms and the still greater weight of 
her emotions. But she had done it. 
She had made things absolutely cl.ar; 
she had spoken so strongly that no 
man with a vestige of pride would 
ever petition her again. She had save- 
him and lost herself buried her hap
piness for ever in the little fir-grove.

She had done it, and -he believed 
that she had done right, but there was 
a cry in her heart of exceeding bitter 
pain, and the rest of th e day, wnh 
its gaiety and laughter and amuse
ment, was one long-drawn-out mis
ery.

Healing Powers of Finit Proved 
by "Frolt-a-tives"

particularly attentive to his 
future sister-in-law in public, could 
not persuade her to come and eat ices 
at his expense when he lounged up to 
the stall a few minutes later. She was 
thoroughly cross for the rest of the 
day; her future as Lady Lynmouth 
was vanishing into thin air, and, now 
that Harry was appropriated, who was 
there to fall back upon? It would 
be too galling if she made 
match than Trix after all.

Lord Lynmouth, unconscious 
that he had shattered a whole 
castle in the air at a blow, moved 
away from the lady who had 
intended to inhabit it and, keeping 
the flower in his hand, stood talking 
first to one person, then to another, 
as long as her eyes were upon him.
But presently he made his way to
wards the house, and, entering the 
grounds which were divided from the 
park by a wall, took a path through 
the little fir-wood. He had seen Hes
ter go that way some time before,
and he hoped to catch her either at Hester was saved the necessity of 
he ouse or on ner return journey. immediately leaving Lynmouth Chjs »

yf I°..meCt her by finding the next day that Lord
m the middle of the plantation, com- Lynmouth had left it himself. He had 
mg face to face with her suddenly on to London on sudden and ur-
the little sandy path with the dark geht business, so she heard, but she 
Ltr es hemming them both m on j SUSpected the business of being noth- 

either side She was carrying a gor- | ; more or les3 than the desire t0
geous Eastern rug and Lady Lyn. , avgid meeting her. 
mouth s big black fan, and was walk- .... 
ing rapidly. She wore her garden hat *Fl.s temporary absence however 
a low, broad-brimmed straw, with could not materially alter her plans, 
bunches of poppies and corn among ai?d she felt that to gat away from tae 
its bows—and from beneath its shade Chas.e before he returned was the onl/

consistent course of action left open 
to her. She therefore spoke to Lady

was now

The simple juices of apples, oranges, 
figs find prunes, when transformed into 
‘Fruit-a-tives’ will relieve diseases of 
the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys and Skin.

The truth of this statement has been 
proved in thousands of cases of 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Torpid Liver, 
Constipation, Sidney and Bladder 
Troubles, Skin Diseases, Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia and Chronic Headaches.

The enormous sales of ‘Fruit-a-tives,’ 
are the best proofs of the value af 
this fruit medicine.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 
At dealers or sent postpaid on receipt of 
price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

CHAPTER XXII.
the rest take care of itself : it will 
all settle down beautifully after that, 
believe me. Lovers’ quarrels, madam; 
Lovers’ quarrel—that is all. 
they will both be only too glad later 
on that we interposed with a little 
common sense and acted as their pro
vidence.”

He hurried off back to town, and 
Lady Augusta, with very mixed feel
ings, sat down to write her letter to 
Lord Lynmouth, while a groom gal
loped over to the Chase for his Lon
don address. And that evening’s post 
carried the letter that was to seal 
Lady Muriel’s fate, and, perhaps Lord 
Lynmouth’s—if, that is to say, he 
acceded to Lady Augusta’s urgent îe- 
quest.

The following day, late in the af
ternoon. he arrived at Do/ercourt, 
and Lady Augusta went to receive 
him in the great state drawing room. 
She was anxious and nervous, and, 
although, his immediate response in 
person to her letter made her hope 
ful, she was in reality doubtful as to 
how far his intentions towards her 
niece would carry him. His manner 
was subdued and sympathetic as he 
asked for> news of the invalid.

“She is very feverish and more of
ten delirious than not,” replied Lady 
Augusta, pressing his hand warmly in 
both her own; “but she knew me just 
now, and I think,”—she hesitated, 
then added more firmly—“I think she 
would know you to if you went in to 
see her.”

She waited anxiously for his reply. 
Lord Lynmouth laid his hat upon a 
table and said, without looking up.

“I will see her if you like—if you 
think it will do any good.”

She only said, “Thank you!” but as 
she led the way upstairs she knew 
that if Muriel recovered she would tie 
Lord Lynmouth’s wife, and her heart 
beat high with hopes and fears.

The sick-room was large and airy, 
and the blinds were all down to keep 
out the glare of the August sun, giv
ing a cool, dim, green tone to the 
whole. A nurse who was at the bed
side as they entered withdrew to an 
inner room, and Lady Augusta went 
forward, followed by Lord Lyn
mouth beside her. In silence he looked 
down on the prostrate figure and his 
heart went out to her in compassion

"Speak to her.” whispered Lady 
Augusta at his side. “I think she would 
hear you.”

He stooped over her and took her 
hand—the burning, trembling little 
hand that seemed to resent being cap
tured . But he held it firmly and spoke 
her name.

“Muriel,” he said—“dear 
Don’t you know me?”

She opened her eyes 
them on his face. They dilated, and 
she seemed to be making an eftort to 
collect her scattered senses and real
ize who it was that was speaking to 
her Then her hand closed on his 
with a sudden joyful recognition.

“You?’ she exclaimed in a trembling 
whisper. “I didn’t think you cared.”

“Then, never think that again! You 
must make haste to get well, dear, so 
that we may be very happy together 
Will you try?”

Tears of weakness and delight began 
to flow down her cheeks, and he half 
turned away, thinking that it might 
be dangerous to agitate her further, 
but Lady Augusta made a sign to him 
to stay a little longer.

“I thought you didn’t care, she 
half sobbed, “and I was so unhappy ! 
Why did you pretend you didn’t love 
me?”

And

she looked up at him, and in her eyes
there was an expression that struck T , , .....
him as he caught it as one of absolute j Lynmouth on the subject during the 
fear. But the next instant her face j day- , , , . ,
had changed; she had drawn her lips : ^ler ladyship was both upset and 
together, and her eyes had grown annoyed at the idea of Miss Philips 
hard and set leaving her. It was unspeakably vex-

“I was looking for you,” he said >"£- 50 entirely uncalled for, so incon- 
abruptly, ignoring her treatment of siderate. Hester stated that she wish- 
him on the last two days. ed f°r ™any reasons to go abroad to

“How gratifying!” she exclaimed, Perfect her various languages; that 
the hard, cold tone in her voice cor- s^e had not been very well lately and 
responding v/ith the expression in her felt that a thorough change would be 
eyes. “What a pity you are not look- beneficial; that, in fact, she wished to 
ing for some cne who has time to S°- To this resolution she kept in th: 
listen to such flatteries! For myself, Jacf all arguments and persuasions, 
I am far too much occupied.” a”d the month of Lord Lynmouth s

“I don’t care who claims your absence in London passed heavily m 
time—you must give me a little first,” ! a wearying reiteration of the same 
he said with determination, barring ; thing, 
her way. Then, changin„ his tone to i Before the end of the month how- 
one of entreaty, “Please don’t look j ever> something happened which 
like that, and please let me say what j changed the face of things completely. 
I want to say!” Lady Muriel was taken dangerous-

“I have no time to waste, nor do ; ly dl with a fever, and for many days 
I want to hear it. Oblige me by mov- j her life was despaired of. Great 
ing and letting me pass.” i the consternation and anxiety at

“I will not. I will not be treated Dovercourt, where a specialist from 
like this. What have I done? How London shook his head ominously 
have I offended you? You have been over the little fever-stricken heiress ly- 
most unkind to me the last two days, i ing on her bed, and Doctor Turner’s 
and have caused me infinite pain”— kind eyes filled with tears as he held 
speaking with passionate protest, her hot hand in his and counted the 
“Why should you do this? What have quick throbs of the pulse that told him 
I done to deserve it?” the fever was burning^her life away.

“I was not aware that I had been Throughout the most critical part 
unkind ; there can be no question of of her illness carriages were censtant- 
kindness between us any more than ly rolling up to Dovercourt “with kind 
there is between Lady Lynmouth inquiries,” the footmen wore list slip- 
and me.” pars, doors were propped open, bulle-

“That is different. She does not tins were issued at the lodges, the very 
love you,” he blurted out. gardeners went about with sad faces.

“Love me,” she ejaculated, turning Fruit, flowers, and dainties of all des
criptions were massed in the ante
room to the sick-chamber, to which 
poor Lady Augusta was relegated by 
the trained nurses, and there she sat, 
the tears streaming down her cheeks, 
listening to the little plaintive moans 
that came now and then from the in-

was

pale.
“Yes, love you!” he repeated 

passionately. “I love you—I 
don’t deny it. I wanted to tell you 
long ago, but you gave me no chance.
You are the only person in the world 
I really love, and I love you deeply, 
truly, and honourably. I want to ask 
you to be my wife—my nearest and 
dearest on earth!”

Hester almost dropped the rug and 
fan, and nearly sank upon the earth 
herself, but she was saved such dis
grace by putting out her hand and 
studying herself by a tree. It was 
awful—this temptation, hut for love 
of him she held to her resolution.
Shaking from head to foot, she held 
her hand for support against the tree, to, and there, turning, faced him with 
and the whole world seemed going streaming tears.
round her in a mad whirl. “Oh. what is it? Will she die?’ sh-

"Perhaps I have been too sudden,” exclaimed, clasping her hands in 
he went on, noticing her agitation, agony.
“but I tried to make things plain, and “I hope not. I smeerely trust not,” 
I thought you understood. Don’t look replied the London nhysician; “but 
like that—I don’t want to frighten she is very dangerously ill. ” e cannot 
you. I won’t press for an answer to- deny that. There is one thing ho'v- 
day. Only pin this flower in my coat ever I wish to ask your ladyship.” He 
to give me a little hope—the right to raised his eyeglass and tapped it gent- 

to win you if I can.” ly on his finger-tips, scrutinising her
I can’t’ she said with trembling ; meanwhile with keen penetrating

eyes. "Has Lady Muriel anything o i 
“Why not? It will not pledge you her mind—any treble of any sort.” 

to anything—it will only mean that “No,” said Lady Augusta hesitating-
you do not utterly di-amirs me and ' ly "I think not. At least------”
send me away without a shade of “At least what. Ladv Augusta?” 
hope.” “Well,” said Muriel’s aunt reluct-

"I utterly dismiss you. There is antly, wining her eves wi h her alreadv 
not a shade of hope,” she said in a soaked handkerchief, “I don’t knew 
low voice, but with increasing steadi- whether in a case of li‘e and death I 
ness. I am not justified in betraying a con-

He saw her agitation and pi i d her j fiderme------” (>
sincerely. She seemed to him like a “Of course, my lady—of course! ’ 
poor little fluttering bird that is caught ; sa;d the London doctor impatiently.- 
in a trap, but lie could not let her go. “Well, the fact is try niece has been 
He had taken her too much by sur- for some time very much attached to 
prise, he told himself; he certainly —to somebody, and I am afraid it has 
thought that he had paved the way suf- oreved considerably on her mind 
ficiently, but apparently it was not so lately.”
He tried to speak less passionately, so “Is her attachment tecipr; cated? 
as not to frighten her. “T scarcely know. Sometimes I am

"I am not asking you to decide any- afraid not.” 
thing now,” he said quite gently. “I “Humph!” ejaculated tWe doctor,
would not hurry or vex you for the tapping his fingers thoughtfully with 
world. You are very dear to me. I eyeglass. Then, after a pause “Is the 
only want you to be happy. I want match a suitable one? Is there any 
you to do as you like but I want y< u good reason against it?” 

i to let me love you and try to win “None at all. In fact. I should be 
you." only too delighted if things came

She raised her eyes, and he saw at ; about in that way.” 
once that her verdict would be against “Then write, my dear lady,
him. His heart failed him as he met and tell the—the gentleman the 
their'expression. exact circumstances of the case;

“There must be no misunderstand- write at once! Tell him that her 
ing on the matter.” she said, and now j life hangs on a mt-re thread, and 
her voice was quite clear and steady, I that if it is possible for him to 
and its coldness cut him like a knife. ! come to her and put her mind at rest 
“It is best to say at once what is the she mav live. Otherwise I fear the

-I, ___ _ ____—------  worst. She is in a most critical con-
dition. A mere nothing may turn the 

Weea’s ^CBpHOdinS. scale at any moment.
The Great English Eemedv time to lose ”

£w Blooc “I will certainly write if you think 
in old Veins. Cure» Nervout jt mav save her life, but 1 am afraid

Debility, Mental and Brain Worry. Licspon j she be terribly angry with m€ if
1ency. Loss of Energy, Palpitation of tip J „
Seart, Failing Memory, Price $1 per box, en She ever tinds it OUt
•for $6. One will please, six will cure. Sold by alt “Don’t give it a thought, my dear

LaJy Augusta! At the present time 
BioiC'm GQmtoam* WC. .VWw* V*» our one object is to save her lne; jet

ner room.
At last one day, as she sat there 

waiting in the utmost anxiety for the 
report of the London physician, who 
had been closeted with Doctor Tur
ner for half an hour or more, she saw 
them beth enter the ante-room and 
the physician made a sign to her that 
he wished to speak to her alone. She 
oreceded him on to the landing and 
hurried into the first room she came

Muriel!

and fixed

try.

lips.

<To be Continued)

Good Goods at 
Right Prices
We make a specialty of Op

tical Work, and Watch, Clock 
and Jewelery Repairing, 
work guaranteed.

All

A. Sheard
3 George Street

BUSINESS CHANGE
W. H. ORME of Toronto, a 

Photographer of long experi
ence, has purchased the 

BAIRD STUDIO 
and invites the people of Brant
ford to try his work.
HOME PORTRAITS AND 

FLASH WORK A 
SPECIALTY

There is nom
W. H. ORME

(Formerly the Baird Studio)
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