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Croquet Sets

From $1.00, $1.25, $1.50 to $5.00

= Entirel N
< tirely INew %3
COME IN AND LOOK THEM OVER AT

STEDMAN'S BOOKSTORE

LIMITED

Both Phones 5€9 160 Colborne St.
cents for Bentley & Anderson, Tennis Supplies)
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UTHERLAND%)f
For the JUNE BRIDE'S

i
3
—that you do not find elsewhere. %
Choice Gifts at prices within the
reach of all. Our range is unsur-
for Style,
l

passed Quality and

price.

IAMES L. SUTHERLAND

IMPORTER OF WEDDING GIFTS

AR S e R e e e e e e e R R e e e e e e e e e R S e e e

RADNOR

Mineral Water

BY ROYAL APPOINTMENT

Just received a consignment of this fine

Mineral Water, in cases, pints and splits.

J. 8. HAMILTON & CO.

1

Brantford Agents
44 AND 46 DALI BRANTFORD

HOUSIE ST

OIL MOPS

Brooms raise dust Oil Mops
gather dnst.
For polished or varnished
floors are sanitary and very

cficetive. 75¢ $1.00 $1.25
and $1.50 each.

HOWIE & FEELY

emple Building Dalhousie Sireet

KOOOOC

Lawn Mowers Sharpened

We have just installed new macnin-
ery for sharpening lawn mowers, and
also have a careful and attentive man
doing the work.

[i vour mower needs sharpenin
repairing, bring it to us, or call u
telephone, and it will be promptly
tended to

C. J. Mitchell

Phone 148 - 8¢ Dalhousie St.
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SUUERADER

By Katherine Cecil Thurston,
Author of “The Circle,” Etc.

Copyright, 1904, by Harper &
Brothers

The actlon was not without effeet.
[Her soothing voice, her smile, her al-
most affectionate gesture, ®ach carried
weight, Withy a swift return of assur-
ance he responded to Ler tone.

“Right!” he said. “Right! We will
“xliu\ ourselves!” He laughed quickly
mnl 1gain with a conseious movement
lifted his hand to his mutter.

“Then we'll postpone the advice?
Lillian laughed too.

“Yes. Right! We'll postpone it.” The
word pleased him, and he caught at it.
“We won’'t bother about it now, but
we won't shelve it altogether. We'll
postpone it.”

“Exactly.” She settled herself more
comfortably. “You'll dine with me one
night—and we can talk it out then. I
see so little of you nowadays,” she
added in a lower voice.

.“My dear girl, you're unfair!” Chil-
cote’s spirits had risen. He spoke rap-
idly, almost pleasantly. “It isn't I who
keep away. It's the stupid affairs of
the world that keep me. I'd be with
vou every hour of the twelve if I had
my way.”

She looked up at the bare trees. Her
expression was a delightful mixture of
amusement, satisfaction and skepti-
cism. “Then you will dine?” she said
at last.

“Certainly.” His reaction to high
spirits carried him forward.

“Now nice? Shall we fix a day?”

“A day? Yes; yes—if you like.” He
hesitated for an instant, then again the
impulse of the previous moment domi-
nated his other feeling. “Yes,” he said
quickly; “yes. After all, why not fix it
now?”  With a sudden inclination to-
ward amiability he opened his over-
coat, thrust his hand into an inner
pocket and drew out his engagement
book—the same long, narrow book fit-
ted with two pencils that Loder had
scanned so interestedly on his first
morning at Grosvenor square. He
opened it, turning the pages rapidly.
“What day shall it be? Thursday’s
full--and Friday—and Saturday. What
a bore!” He still talked fast. o

Lillian leaned across. “What a sweet
book!” she said. “But why the blue
crosses?’ She touched one of the
pages with her gloved finger.

Chilcote jerked the book, then laugh-
ed, with a touch of ‘embarrassment.
“Oh, the crosses! Merely to remind
me that certain appointments must be
kept. You know my beastly memory!
But \\'lut about the day? Shall we fix

the day? His voice was in control,
but mentally her trivial question had
disturbed and jarred him. *“What day
shall we say?”’ he repeated. “Monday
in next week ?’

Lillian glanced up, with a faint ex-
clamation of disappointment. “How
horribly far away!” She spoke with

ging petulance and, leaning for-
ward afresh, drew the book from Chil-
cote’s hand. “What about tomorrow ?”
she exclaimed, turning back a page.
“Wbhy not tomorrow? I knew I saw a
blank space.”

“Tomorrow! Oh, I—-I”— He stopped.

“Jack!” Her voice dropped. It was
frue that she desired Chilcote’s opinion
n her adventure, for Chilcote’s opin-
ion on men and manners had a certain
bitter shrewdness, but the exercise of
her own power added a point to the
desire. If the matter had ended with
the gain or loss of a tete-a-tete with
him, it is probable that, whatever its
utility, she would not have pressed it,
but the underlying motive was the
stronger, Chilcote had been a satellite
for years, and it was unpleasant that
any satellite should drop away into
space.

“Jack!” she said again in a lower
and still more effective tone, and, lift-
ing her muff, she buried her face in
her flowers. “I suppose I shall have
to dine and go to a music hall with
Leonard—or stay at home by myself,”
she murmured, looking out across the
trees,

Again Chilcote glanced over the long,
tan strewn ride. They had made the
full circuit of the park.

“It’s tiresome being by oneself,” she
murmured.

I'or awhile he was irresponsive; then
slowly his eyes returned to ber face.
Iie watched her for a second, and, lean-
ing quickly toward her, he took his
book and scribbled something in the
vacant space.

She watched him interestedly. Ier
face lighted up, and she laid aside her
uff,

“Dear Jack!” she said. *“How very
sweet of you!” Then, as he held the
book toward her, her face fell. *“Dine
33 Cadogan g ns, 8 o'e.; talk with
L.,” she read. Why, you've torgotten
thie essential thing!”

He looked up. *“The essential thing?”

she smiled.  *“The blue cross,” she
said. “Isn't it worth even a Mttle one?”

The tone was very soft. Chilcote

»

-'

yielded.

“You have the blue pencil,” he said
in sudden response to her mood.

She glanced up in quiet pleasure at
her success, and, with a charming af-
fectation of seriousness, marked the
engagement with At tae
same moment the car slackened speed,
us the chauffeur wuited for further or-

a big cross.

aers.,

Lillian shut {he engagement book
and handed it bLack. “Where can 1
drop you?” “At the elub?

The question recalled him to a sense
of present things. He thrust the book

she asked.

{ tion of a woman

ner. The crowd of horses and car-
riages had thinned as the hour of lunch
drew near, and the wide roadway of
the park had an air of added space.
{ The suggested loneliness affected him.
The tall treos, still bereft of leaves, and
the colyssal gateway incomprehensively
stirred the scnse of mental panic taat

i ized him in face of vast-
e or of architecture. In one
lian, the appeintment he

o, the manner of its mak-
laf The world was fille]
With his own personality, his own Im-

liate inclinaticus.

I» n't bother about me!” he said
quickly. *T can get out here. You've
been very good. It's been a delightful
morning.” With a hurried pressure of
her fingers he rose and stepped from
the car,

Reaching #he ground, he paused for
a moment and raised his hat; then,
without a second glance, he turned
and walked rapidly away.

Lillian sat watching him meditative-
ly. She saw him pass through the
gateway, saw him hail a hansom: then
she remembered the waiting chauffeur.

CHAPTER XXI.

N the same day that Chilcote
O had parted with Lillian—but

at 3 o'clock in the arternoon—
Loder, dressed in Chilcote's
clothes and with Chilcote’s heavy
overcoat slung over his arm, walked
from Fleet street to Grosvenor square.
He walked steadily, neither slowly nor
yet fast. The elation of his last jour-
ney over the same ground was temper-
ed by feelings he could not satisfac-
torily bracket even to himself. There
was less of vehement elation and more
of matured determination in his gait
and bearing than there had been on
that night, though the incidents of
which they were the outcome were
very complex.

On reaching Chileote’s house he
passed upstairs, but, still following the
routine of his previous return, he did
not halt at Chilcote’s door, but moved
onward toward Eve's <mm<* room and
there paused.

In that pause his numberless irreg-
ular thoughts fused into one.

He had the same undefined sense of
standing upon sacred ground that had
touched him on the previous occasion,
but the outcome of the sensation was
different. This time he raised his
hand almost immediately and tapped
on the door.

e waited,
to his knock.

but no voice responded

With a sense of disap-
pointment he Lknocked again; then,
pressing his determination still fur-
ther, he turned the handle and entered
the room.

No private room is without mean-
ing, whether trivial or the reverse. In
a room perhaps more even than in
speech, in look or in work does the
impress of the individual make itself
felt. There on the wax of outer things
the inner self imprints its seal, en-
forces its fleeting claim to separate in-
dividuality. This thought, with its
arresting interest, made Loder walk
slowly, almost seriously, halfway
across the room and then pause to
study his surroundings.

The room was of medium size—not
too large for comfort and not too small
for ample space. At a first impression
it struck him as unlike any anticipa-
's sanctum. The walls
paneled in dark wood, the richly
bound books, the beautifully designed
bronze ornaments, even the flowers,
deep crimson and violet blue intone, had
an air of somber harmony that was
scarcely feminine. With a strangely
pleasant impression he realized this,
and, following his habitual impulse,
moved slowly forward toward the fire-
place and there paused, his elbow rest-
ing on the mauntelpiece,

He had scarcely settled comfortably
into his position, scarcely entered on
his second and more comprehensive
study of the place, than the arrange-
ment of his mind was altered by the
turning of the handle and the opening
of the door.

The newcomer was Eve herself. She
was dressed in outdoor clothes and

vailked into the room quickly; then, as

urhl had done, she, too, paused.

The gesture, so natural and sponta-
neous, had a peculiar attraction. As
she glanced up at him, her face alight
with inquiry, she .\mmml extraordi-
narily much the owner and designer
of her surroundings. She was framed
by them ag naturally and effectively
as her eyes and her face were framed
by her black hair. For one moment
he forgot that his presence demanded
explans 1; the next she had made
explanation needless. She had been

forward slowly.
“John?” she said, half in appeal, half
in question.

(To be continued.)

looking at him intently; now she came |

l

WORLD'S
GREATEST KIDNEY
REMEDY

)

“Fruit-a-tives” Have Proved
Their Value In Thousands of
Cases

WONDERFUL RECORD OF A
WONDERFUL CURE

E——

Only Remedy That Acts On All Three
Of The Organs Responsible For The
Formation Of Uric Acid In The Blood.

Many people do not realize that the
Skin is one of the three great elimina-
tors of waste matter from the body.
As a matter of fact, the Skin rids the
system of more Urea (or waste matter)
than the Kidneys. When there is
Kidney Trouble, Pain In The Back and
Acrid Urine, it may not be the fault of
the kidneys at all, but be due to faulty
Skin Action, or Constlpanon of the
bowels.

‘‘ Fruit-a-tives”’ cures weak, sore,
aching Kidneys, not only because it
strengthens these organs but also be-
cause *‘Fruit-a-tives’’ opensthe bowels,
sweetens the stomach and stimulates
the action of the skin.

“Fruit-a-tives” is sold by all dealers
at soc. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size,
25¢. or will be sent postpmd on receipt
of price by Fruit-a-tives Limited,
Ottawa.

HOME
STUDY

Arts Courses only.
SUMMER
SCHOOL

JULY and AUGUST

QUE[]J?\I%ESRSITY

KINGSTON, ONTARIO
ARTS  EDUCATION MEDICINE

SCHOOL OF MINING

NG
MECHANICAL
EéTRlCAL

5

MINI
CHEMICAL
CIVIL

ENGINEERI
GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar

Bennett & Bowden

Builders and Contractors

If you are considering building a
house or farm building, or having
any buildings repaired, phone or
write us. Your enquiries promptly
attended to.

BELL PHONES 777 OR 1611
Residences: 2 or 4 Ontario Street

+ OQH +4444 M§§+V¢QH*§¢QO

Y.M.C.A. Dining Hall

First-class Meals
Quick Service
" Good food
Homelike and Spotless
Meals 25c and 35c
t Special Sunday Dinner.
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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

W. H. ORME

(Formerly the Baird Studio)

——————— e -

It is a common but mistaken 1 2liet |

make good pastry. Try PURITY |
FLOUR

Cleveland industries in the last six|
months of 1914, reported 8,672 injur- |
ies to workers.

Though ill in bed, and 106 ycars old, |
Mrs. Anna Dublinski, of Phxladelphmf
frightened away a thief, Ben Sherman
and caused his arrest.

into bis pocket and glanced about him.

They had paused by Hyde park cor-

R T I T T

that Western Wheat Flour will not'

r-—
Cooper’s
Creamery

Butter

E don't
you to buy,

demand
but
it’s up to you to get the
BEST. Your

sells it.

;_"'l'()(‘(‘l'

Ice Cream in any style
(uantity.

Cooper's Creamery
Both Phones

PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE G0ODS !

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 Famxhar With the Follow-
ing:

SMOKE

L1 Fair Clear Havana Cigars, 10 to
25 cents.
Fair's Havana Boquet Cigar, 10 ceats
straight.
Manufactured by

T. J. FAIR & CO., Limited
BRANTFORD, ONT.

YOUR DFALER CAN SUPPLY
YOU WITH

Blue Lake Brand Portland Cement

Manufactured by

Ontario Portland Cement Company

Limited
Head Office -

The Wm. Paterson & Son Co.

HIGHEST GRADE BISCUITS
AND CANDY

Goold, Shapley & Muir Lo. Ltd.
BRANTFORD

Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind-
mills, Tanks, “Pumps, Water Boxes,
(,oncrete Ml\ers, Power Sprayers, etc.

We manufacture the most complete

and up-to-date line in our business. Brantford

Crown Brand Corn Syrup

'-andi-

Bensons Prepared Corn

CANADA STARCH (0

EAST END BUSINESS DIRECTORY |

Buy a Camera Now|Gomer Thomas

Successor to Geo. Macdonald

413 COLBORNE ST.

Picture Framing Stationery Just arrived, Ladies’ and Gents’
Printing and Developing RAINCOATS

H. E. AYLIFFE| ™" Sinhion s =~

320 Colborne St. - Phone 1561 BELL PHONE 1194

HOWELL

—The Tailor—
Cleaning and P-essing

Prices Reasonable

413 COLBORNE STREEJ
Upstairs. Phone 1606

—f O e

HIGH-CLASS PRINTING
COURIER JOB DEPT.

See our new round-cornered Cam-
rras from $8.00 up. Bring your old
ne to us for repairs.
fishing Tackle Magazines

§
>

Have Your Suit Cleaned
and Pressed

= JEWELL

348 Colborne Street
PHONE 300
Goods called for and delivered

TV IO v e e
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"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 S
Heavenly Hash I

Banana Split
Dick Smith

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

‘\ Chop Suey

I David Harum

[|  Chocolate Soldier
;‘ Lovers’ Delight
|| Buster Brown............
J; Cleopatra

| Pineapple Ice

All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM

TREMAINE

The Candy Man 50 Market Street
NN RN NN NS EY

Blood Orange Ice
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DROP EVERYTHING AND GET DOWN TO
Broadbent’s on Saturday for your

STRAW HAT
Our windows contain
N7
6)‘

grand array of new
season’s models, featur-
ing the high and me-
dium crowns, which are
all the rage.

The values are away
ahead of anything we
have ever offered. See
our special at $1.50
which is well worth
$2.50.

Men who get ahead
can’t get a hat that is
ahead of them.

BROADBENT

JAEGER’S AGENT 4 MARKET ST.

Also entrance thirough United Cigar Stores, Colborne St.
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