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PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE G00DS

Factories by Brantford Workmen—Your Neighbors
déss may be seen at the Brant and Fellow-Citizens—Who Are Helping to Build Up
Theatre last half of nest Week, Brantford. Keep Yourself Familiar With the Follow-
beginnig Thursday, Jan. 13th. ing:

Chapter Twelve of The God-

UNIQUE SERIAL STORY

DDBE BRUTHERS \ BY GOUVERNEUR MORRIS
MOTOR CAR S o

CHAPTER XII.
At that moment there was a sound
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“I'm sorry,” Celestia was saying, ‘—‘l""" =
“that I had to steal your aidience
! away from you. It would have bqen Bensons Pmpared Cun
| more sportsmanlike to let you finish
| speaking and then to have tried to C AN AD A ST ARCH CO

YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY
YOU WITH
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It is literally time—as vou have
probably discovered in your own | Ferret appeared to have arnved in Thus the boom was launched. Bas-

locality—that the owners of the | the very nick of time. Professor Still- : clay rose from his place on the plat-
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car are its most enthusiastic
salesmen.

Dodge Brothers dealers frankly
admit that their task has been
made easy for them by the per-
formance of the car and the
things owners have said about it.

The motor is 30-35 horsepower
The price of the Touring Car or Roadster com
$1100 (add freight Detroit)

plete from

THE BRANT MOTOR COMPANY
49 Dalhousie St. Phones 961, 515

| itre was not at that time to receive
| the kiss for which his greedy mouth
‘was waiting. 4

“Wake up!” he said in a disgusted
voice.

Celestia put her hands to her eyes.

i what had been said.

“I think I’'m too tired to talk,” shz
said.

“So I see,” said Stilliter, as Fred-
die entered the tent. “Better rest,
then.”

And  the psychologist
‘| quite sane again and rather
frightened.

withdrew
badly

Semmenes came to Bitumen with a
whole train load of capitalists and
men expert in politics, Almost the
entire township was at the station to
meet them. Several brass bands play-
ed different patriotic airs at the same
time. Swaying and tottering above
the heads of the crowd were all sorts

ously inscribed and emblazoned:
Vote for the New Constitution.
Kehr for Senator.
Every citizen a stockholder.
Dividends instead of Taxes.
When the head of the procession
came near the tents of Celestia, set
back from the road on a little knoll.

head and began to shout her name
The shouting brought her presently
to the door of the main tent—a slen-
der; girlish figure all in white, whose
eyes shone with excitement and tri-

effable sweetness, and who waved to
her followers and adorers a white anid
slender hand.

Hats which looked as if they had
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grown on their wearers heads for

lently or thrown into the air. Throats
grew hoarse with shouting, Then she
backed from their sight into the big
tent, after one last wave of the hand.

Then they took up the march once
more, and went roaring towards the
stockade—late strikers, late strike-
breakers, capitalists, politicians, men,
women and children, all wiid now

world. : A
Celestia stood meanwhile in the
centre of the big tent, and she looke

that for a moment the frown faded
from Tommy Barclay’s forehead ard
the ache from his heart.

“Gh, Tommy,” said Celestia, “you
won’t spoil it all now, will  you?
Youll be somewhere in the crowd
where I can see your face
stand up to speak, won’t you?"

“It goes to my heart,” said Tommy,
“+o see how they love you. It goes
to my heart to see how happy their

T’m afraid things might go to my
head.” :

“I was so happy,” said Celestia,
“and now I'm not so happy.”

“More people are in such a state 9f
mind,” said Tommy, “that if you said
the word they would march on Wash-
ington and try to pull the President
out of the White House. I’ve hoped
against hope. I've seen your DPOWEr,
known that you had it, and hoped
that you didn’t really have 1t. If you

go to the stockade and show yourselé
once more to those crazy people an
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of revolution that will sweep a suf-
ficiently sane country off its feet. 1 see

J. S. HAMILTON & CO.

44 AND 46 DALHOUSIE ST. BRANTFORD

IS WHERE YOU GET THE
VALUE FOR YOUR MONEY

Smooth Cld Whiskies
Fine Old Wines
Creamy Ales
Delicious Liqueurs

«“QUALITY AND PRICES RIGHT”

1S, HAMILTON & CO.

44 AND 46 DALHOUSIE ST. BRANTFORD

you floating from city to city, and
from village to village in your _specxal
train winning all hearts, persuading all
minds, and spreading, as 1 think, upon
my honor, the seeds of natlox}al d\s:
aster. In the name of 'all 'd';z:;;)s ;ﬂ}:)j;
e. Speak to those peo-
ple if you must, but tell them that you
have been deceived, that you are thcf
plaything of capital, that haw
been deceived; ash
politics and sophistries;
Al ;
reSSltgu: shook her head primly, but with
a little sadness.

tents the woods run_to the hills, the
hills to the mountains. Will you
come?”

For a moment it appeared that she
hesitated. 5

“Won't you come: :

Then she drew a deep preath ani
tiffened her spine. +
. «] pelieve,” she said gently, that
God sent me to do what (Ii h“ave done

d what 1 am going to 02y
an“I know that you believe that, said
Tommy, “If 1 didn’t know that ygu
believed, I shouldn’t let you g0 to the

ckade.” ¢
Stc‘)‘Thcre's the motor for me,nO\y,h
said Celestia, «] know you cant wis
me luck, but you could kiss me if you

ted to.”
wa’?hf)se who had heard her speak

often said that she had never spoken

F

so well Three times during her

MODERN ARMOUR. lEdown from overhead on the men
At the beginning of the war the | ing in the trenches.

speech the crowd rose to her and

ly- | shouted till it seemed as if there was '

end to the
d fmished

French soldiers adopted an ingenious | ORIGIN OF THE “FORTY-TWA” , Zpeakiﬂgi and stood there swaying

device to protect themselves from‘
shrapnel, They did it with their mess-

pans, fashioning them into little head- | © ; :
shields and pﬁtting them On over !six companies of Highlanders w

s : : is | rai tetcion of
their k every fight this| raised for the protetcl
-.x:‘»;cs}};?frzlsérm%f::rwas fgund to b= |burgh, and the following year

ratched and dented by th
{ shrapnel bullets, which had not the
force sufficient to penetrate the };leax,
inc of the pans. Now the French az¢ =
Iving to get some sort of head shield | their tartans Wf:re N Dince
ok wilT afford even better protec { only the dark-green ground,

n from the shrapnel which comes |name.

| the Highland Regiment,
{ numbered the Forty-Second. On
| coming amalgamated the colors

: ! ; : i |
ct | consolidated into a regular regl 5
8 e | and were

extracted, leaving |

The famous Scottish regiment, the | The a lily and flushed with a sense
| Black Watch, dates back to 1730, when | ¢

nobility of power and triumph,

ere | pandemonium broke loose.

e | pande e that pandemonium that bes

cries of Celestia! Celestia!
ame gradually took form

e—Barclay! Barclay! they
be- first in a kind

ot | pated roar, then in un

with a rhythm that !

with the desire to be 1
ctually made some

the ' wild

‘with it, and that a

Next day Barclay, Sturtevant, and'

of banners and transparencies, vari-,

it halted, and every man bared his |

umph, whose mouth smiled with in-|

years came off and were waved vio- .

with excitement and enthusiasyn——thei
two most contagious diseases in the)

so young and innocent and beautifui,

when T,

love makes you. But I can’t go to the |
stockade to be a face in the crowd. |

speak ¢~ them you will start a campaigit .

“Celestia,” he said, “back of these !

. form, walked straight up to Celestia, |
' took her right hand in his and lifted |
it to his lips. Then he turned, stand- |

ling at her right hand, and faced the

| shouting and the tumult. There was

'no smile of triumph in his face, only

' tion and probity.

After a long time they let him

| speak, And after he had spoken they
| went wild again.
i “I will do what a man may,” he said,
{“to make the wishes that you do me
' the honor of wishing, come trué. If 1
.am elected President, I will make
| these United States into a fit- habita-
tion for men and women and little
children. So help me God.”

An hour later the inhabitants of
Bitumen, dispersed now, and for ths:

most part drunk, were electrified by !

the spectacle of a snow white train

of cars that pulled slowly into the'

station and was then backed into the
siding.
Celestia transferred her few be-

lowings from her tent to the rear’

| car of this train, The car ahead was
for Stilliter and certain other man-
agers and advisers. The next car was
the office car. The one ahead of that
was for a chosen body of select, ablz
and pampered correspondents.

The snow white train pulled out of
Bitumen, and the whirlwind cam-
paign began.

It wasn’t all smooth sailing by any
means. Still no new movement had
. ever made such progress in -so shorta
time, and the end was not in sight,
nor the beginning of the end.

A man- gaining in strength from
day to day among those who stood
for the old order of things, and op-

His triumphs were many. His down
falls came when he crossed Celestia’s
path too closely. If she was speaking
by chance in the same town at the
same time he would have no more of

an audience than he could have count- |
ed on the fingers of his hands. If ne’

followed her too closely he spoke to
deaf and unsvmbpathetic ears,

In one little town Tommy’s audience
| was completely stolen dway from him
'by the arrival of Celestia, save on:
woman, who turned out to be Mary
| Blackstone. Taking him for a walk,
she discovered to Tommy the details
of the great conspiracy that was now
being worked out and to his amaze-
ment informed him that Celestia was

none other than his child playmate of |

former years. The little Amesbury
girl, who had been kidnapped and

| made to believe that she was in

'heaven, and trained to think the!

thoughts the conspirators wished her
to think. She suggested that Tommy
should break the news to Celestia.
Mary’s real motive in making the
;foregoing revelations to Tommy was
|not entirely clear even to herself.
Above all things she wanted to be rid
‘pf Celestia. The promise of a fortune
in pearls to the person who brought

her definite word of Celestia’s defia- |

ite elimination from mundane affairs
had not borne fruit. Now Mary
thought that a collapse of Celestia’s
power over men through a shaking of
her taith in herself, might produce
definite results. Celestia on learning
that she was not a divine being, but
a faker, would become not only
valueless to the
but a stern and awful menace to their
plans. They would succeed swiftly
and without mercy where Mrs. Guns-
tdorf had failed.

| It wasn’t for want of trying that
Mrs. Gunsdorf had failed. It wasn’t
because her spirit was weak or her
arm nerveless, nor because the knife
‘Whlch she carried in her stocking
| wasn’t long enough and sharp enough

for her purpose. Advantageous Op-!

portunities for doing the murder
‘and escaping undetected were rare.
, Celestia was = so surrounded and
| guarded as a rule that she was hard

{to come at. Mrs Gunsdorf had only '

{hag one good chance. She had failed
*lthen because she had been so foolish
as to look Celestia in the eyes, and
the power to do the wicked deed had
been stricken from her.

Celestias snow white train, prac-
i tically deserted, occupied the siding.
Mrs Gunsdorf chose a moment when
no one seemed to be looking, and
| boarded Celestia’s own car at the
| observation end. She knew the room
in which Celestia slept, and entered
it.
~ The room offered only one hiding
place. Mrs Gunsdorf knelt, flattened
herself to the floor and crawled un-
| der the bed.

As always, an orating crowd fol-
lowed Celestia to her car. When she
mounted thie step of her car they
i cheered her to the echo. She had to
'show herself several times and make
little speeches before they finally dis-
persed and went about their busi-
ness.

Tommy Barclay alone remained.
He mounted the step of the car and
knocked on the glass of the door.
Professor Stilliter opened it.

‘Could I see Celestia a minute?”

“I'm afraid not. She’s dead tired.”
| But Clestia’s had heard Tommy's
voice and came out of her state room
where she had gone to lie down.

“I’m not too tired,” she said. “and

I'd like to see him.”

“But only for a minute,” cautionsd
Professor Stilliter, and then, with
seeming reluctance, he
Having closed the door he applied his
ear to a hole that he had bored in it

posed Celestia, was Thomas Barclay. |

arch conspirators,

withdrew . |

steal their hearts and minds away

from you, wouldn’t it?”

“Yes,” said Tommy slowly, “I think |
it would. Miss—Amesbury.” f
| Behind his door, Professor stilliter |
! started as if someone had stuck at

|
{

awake, and couldn’t remember justia jook. of grim, bulldog determina- ' knife in him.

| “Why Miss Amesbury?” asked C:l-
estia,

| “msecause it is your real name. I
knew you when you were a baby. Wz
were great friends. Then you went
‘away. My father said you had gone
' to Heaven—so you had, but only to a
| place that you were taught to bz-
ilieve was heaven. Then you came t2
earth— and I've recognized you. I
wonder 1 didn’t before. But I do now.
There’s no mistake possible.”

‘What utter nonsense are you up
to now?”

“Somtimes little girls wear socks
and chubby brown legs. The little
| Amesbury girl had a little rouynd
'mole just under her left knee.”

“So have 1,” said Celestia. “What
of it?”

“Why, this man Stilliter,” said
Tommy, “who kidnapped you when
you were a kiddie, has taught you to
think, by mental suggestion, that
, you are what you think you are, in-
stead of just a lovely girl of flesh
and blood like the rest of us.”

She shook her head and murmured
something about nonsense, but
there was sometking too earnest andl
convincing in the young man’s voicc‘
and manner that what he said could
not but shock and distrust her.
| I'm sure you believe this, Tommy;
but it’s quite out of the question. I
remember my heavenly home as if I
had left it yesterday.”

“You remember a mental condition,
not a physical reality.’

There was a short pause. Then,
“What you've said ought not to
bother me at ail,” said Celestia. “I
don’t know why you say it, or why
| you think it's true, but please don’t
argue with me about it now. I'm so
tired that I’d almost like to believe it |
myself.”

Protessor Stilliter pricked up his
ears at that, for he kmew very well
that wanting to believe a thing lives
next door to believing it. If Celestia
could be made to believe what Tom-
my had, told her, her influence would
be at an end. She would have to be
got rid of. The professor trembled.
The triumvirate would be for putting |
her underground. So would he; butl
he would be for putting her, not in |
the grave, but back in those vast cav-
erns whence she came, and where he,
who had power over her, could visit
her at his convenience. :

He wanted the woman more than
the triumph of that cause in whose
interest he had trained her so pains-
I takingly for so many years.

. Let her believe. He might be will-
lino to help convince her. He wasn’t
| sure.

“If,” said Tommy, “I can show you
their cave—if I can find it—then
would you believe?” 5

“] don’t know,” said Celestia. ‘Im
so tired. Please don’t talk to me
about it now.” Then she smiled at
him and said. “It’s a wonderful in-
vention, though. Find the cave first
and then talk to me.”

“Celest.a—don’t you want to be-
| lieve?”

Then Professor Stilliter heard a
sound that almost made him foam at
the mouth. “She does want to be-
lieve,” he thought, “and the will and
her usefulness will be at an end, and
she will belong to me. Why not an-
‘ticinate a little?”

He stood there trembling. He
heard Celestia enter her stateroom
and lie down w'th a sigh of weariness.
. He listened for a long time. The
sound of her breathing told him that
| she had not yet gone to sleep. And
anyway, it was not in his mind to dis-
turb her now. That would be for
later, when the train was in motion
and the lights out. So at last he walk-
ed stealthily off to his own car.

Meanwhile Celestia lay on her bed,
her hands folded on her breast, and
‘her mind reviewing and reviewing
the statements that Tommy had made.

And under the bed, trembling with
hatred and excitement, lay Mrs. Guns-
dorf, waiting for that time when Cel-
estia’s regular breathing should tell
her that the defenceless object of her
hatred was sound asleep.
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State of Onto, City of Toledo, )
Lueas County, )88,
¥. J. CHENE1 « CO., Toledo, O.
Sold by all Druggists, 75¢. ‘
Take TalP’s Wamily Pills for constipa |

Frank J. Cheney makes oath that ne is |
senfor partner of the firm of F. J. Cheney |
& Co., doing business in the City of To-
ledo, County and State aforevaid, and that
said firm will pay the sum of ONE HUN- |
DRED DOLLARS for each and every case |
of Catarrh that cannot be cured by the |
use of HALL'S CATARRH CURE,

FRANK J. CHENEY.

my presence, this 6th day of December. |
A. D. 1886.

(Seal) A. W. GLEASON, ‘
4 c Notary Public. |
Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken mternnllyl

and acts directly upon the blood and mu-

cous surfaces of the system. Send tor‘
peptimoninls. frae ‘
|
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Some Sweet Things

For Your Sweet Tooth!

“GLACE NUT GOODIES,” Walnut, Filbert, Almond,
Brazil, Cocoanut, at 30c, 40c, 50c pound
“ALMOND PATTIES” at 50c pound
“SOUTH CAROLINA PEANUT PATTIES at. .30c 1b.
“PRETTY PQUTS” at 25c pound
“CHICKEN BONES” at
“NEWPORT CARAMELS” at
SEA FOAM at
“STOLEN KISSES”
“TROPICAL FRUIT BAR” at

30c and 40c pound
5¢ brick

Chaeolates of all sorts and flavors, the hest
only, fresh and pure at

‘3

The Candy Man, s 50 Market Street
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qu You We Wish
A Very Happy
- New Year

Howie & Feely
MR 8
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Hockey Skates
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and ‘Sh'oeﬁsz,

make an ideal present for Men, Women, Boys or
Girls. We have a complete line of all skating sup-
plies; in fact, we have everything butice.

PRICES TO SUIT ANY PURSE

Hockey Sticks

Hockey Pucks

Shin Pads
Ankle Supports
Skate Straps, Etc.

Skates Ground, 10c pair—the Best Grind in the
: City

C.J. MITCHELL.

80 DALHOUSIE ST. Bell Phone 148
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