lﬂHIIﬂllllllllllllﬂlllllllllm
T THEATRE

Super-Features

e

il

AR BEAUTIFUL
FERGUSON
itial Photo Play
Deluxe

ARY SHEEP’

A

ve Funsters
pinging and Talk-
Novelty

i ROLAND

IN
bglected Wife”

)8 of the World

G MONDAY,

s WEDNESDAY
CE REID

preatest Success

HOSTAGE”
T IHIIHIHIII

!
”h

Wl

mpersonators
A (‘
RUS
ogram
M.

ND 9 P .M.

tertainment,

IIII!'IIIIIIHHIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIHIII

I
-19-20
8.15 P.M.

autiful

Gods

picture that
Special

35, 50c =

STORE

IIIIIIIHIIllllllllllllllllllllhﬁ

DRY

TFORD °
prsity §

Canada.
Ity

unterpoint
, Sketching,

, Wood
em.

S.
pipe organ.
on application

R.C.0. :
al Director

s “BE
ARAGE

hg, Etc.
Auto, 512

Bu HU LBERT ﬁ‘OO’I‘N ER

" THE COURIER, BRANTFORD, CANAD

J\ Author of

“Jack Cl_aautf

(From Wednesday’s Daily.)

Somewhat to his disappointment,
she showed no elation. Indeed, no
sooner had she won him to go than

e looked at him with a new ques-
tion in her eyes with a painful and
hesitating adr.

“What’s the matter?” said ‘Ralph.

“You promise me you never tell

vhere you been?” ghe said depreca-
t ly. “You promise me when you
« ¢ back you never tell anybody
what you see at my place?”

vl Ralph’s doubts ‘came throng-

haeck. ‘“No!” he said, frowning.
“] can’t do that. I’ve got to be free
to use my own judgment.”

There was a pause while their in-
dividualities contended in gilence.
Ralph pushed the moosehide bag
impatiently toward her. On this oe-
casion he was the stronger. She
lowered her eyes.

“You still think there is some-
thing crooked?” she murmured.

“How do I know?” said Ralph
harshly. “I don’t know anything
about you.”

She abruptly turned her back onn
him. Her hands lifted and dropped
in an odd, unconScious gesture. *I
d¢on’t know w’at to do,” she whisper-
ed, more to herself than to him. The
husky sound was shot with pain. “I
come so far to get a doctor for my
mot’er. But I cannot tell you.”

Ralph darted around the desk and
forced her to look at him. The dark
eyes were soft and large with unshed
tears. Beauty in distress is mighty
to achieve.

Moreover, youth and adventure
and romance were all on her side.
Ralph melted like snow before a

o ;
j““Hm‘e, it’s all right,” he said
gruffly. *“I'll eome. . If it’s straight

romise not to tell.”

5 Ig[‘h(av shook hands on ltll and she
er eyes apologetically.
m”}‘(;ldeyh fellyto discussing their”ar-

ments.
1ar}gGeet on the steamboat aft:a'r din-
per to-morrow,” she said. When
you see me make out you don’t know
me at all. At Gisborne I will tell
you what to do. Bring only blank-
ets. 1 have a mosquito-tent for you“.
and plenty of grub and everything.
Ralph passed the little moosehide
to her.
baghe quickly put her hands be;;nll
her. ‘“You must take it,”” she
*I not want you to work for notk-
mg‘l have taken iit, see?” said Ralph
with a smile. “Now I pay it back'to
vou for taking me on a trip. Tve
only been wamng for the chance to
e tri
n]&gnc: mor?e their eves met and con-
tended, and again Ralph prevailed.

She took the bag of gold-dust and |.

ack within her dress.
put“x}fmt; she went and Ralph was
left alone in his tiny office he sat
down and endeavored to put his
thoughts in order. Straightway the
matter-of-fact half of him asserted
jts rights and half persuaded him
that what had happened during the
last hour was no more than a dream.

It was too fantastie, too preposter-
pus for a matter-of-fact person t(:'
give credence to for a moment. Tha
such a thing should happen to him,
Ralph Cowdray, the patientless

edico!

" Igle looked down at his desk, and
there in the cracks of the ‘boards
were lodged several shining yellow
grains. In the light of this mater-
ial evidence the matter-of-fact Ralph
retired defeated, and the dreamy
Ralph had full sway.

“I()}ad. what eyes!” he thought.
“She can’t be more than twenty-one
or so, and she looks as if she had
gounded all the depths of life.”

The sight of his watch finally re-
minded Ralph of dinner. Dinner
brought Dan to mind, and the
thought of Dan recalled the subject
of their joctular argument, which
Nahnya had interrupted. Ralph fell
back in his chair, amazgd and

dreamy.
“Romance!” he thought. *“It did

come in the door with her.”

CHAPTER 1L
On Board the Tewkesbury

Next day Ralph’s preparations for
the journey consisted in throwing a
change of clothes and 4 few neces-
saries in a canvas dunnage<bag, roll-
ign the bag inside the blankets from
his bed, hoisting the bundle on his
shoulder, and locking the door of his
shack behind him.

No one had been unduly surprised
by his announcement that he was
going up on the steamboat to have
a look at the country. In the 'un-
conventfonal North a man’s time 18
his own, and taking a trip is the best
way to pass it, and one day is ' as
good ad another fo start on.

Even Dan Keach, knowing how
bored Ralph had been, was unsuspi-
cious of the sudden resolution. Dan
was envious. ‘I wish to Heaven 1
was going!”’ he said.

Ralph, knowing that Dan was
firmly tied to his telegraph-key, felt
safe in echoing his wish. Ralph’s
breast was warmed by a delicious
secret excitement. “If they knew:”
he thought.

The captain of the steamboat,
Wes’ Trickett, a rakish, Ilubbérly,
fresh-water ‘sailor like his bodt] like-
wise dined at Maroney’s, and after
dessert ‘the company adjourned” €0
the river-bank and sat about on piles
of lumber to witness the departure

There was no haste about that.”

Agreeable gossip and humorous
anecdotée ' mingled- ‘with ~ tobacbo-
smoke. When conversation flagged
Wes’ would say regretfully: “Wal
time to pull out, boys -

Whereupon “some  one would ‘sug-
gest a last touch at Maroney’s bar,
and the ‘compény would rise ag ohe
man with the same expression of de-
precatory ‘anticipation. ~ Wes’, sines
he supplied the éxeusa for the gath-
ering,” did nbt'feel ‘that it was in-
cumbent on Wim ‘to pay for anything.

The Tewkeshury L. Swett lay ‘at
their feet with steam up. Like the
land buildings at Fort Edward, her
architecture was of a casual and
strictly utilitarian description. To
paraphrase ‘the description of a-more
famous vessel, she looked = like a
shoe-box on a shingle, with the ad-
dition atop the shoe-box of a lean-to
pilot-house, with nothing to” lean to,
and an attenuated smoke- stack
The stack was made ' of " many
all round with a network of wires,
which did not, however, quite
smooth out the kinks in the joints.
The whole thing' had a decided in-
clination to the nor'-east, but Wes’
opined that it would do all right till
it fell ‘down.

Ralph had not seen. his mysteri-
ous visitor sinee :she had left his of-
fice. Loitering among the others on
(the bank, he was reassured by a
glimpse of her, sitting in'a dark cor-
ner within the deck-house, hen back
turned’'to thé ghore. To Ralph's seec-
ret relief, Dan dkl not remark her
there.

Dan had an awkward faculty of
putting two and two together and a
'caustic- sense” of humor.

Many of the old' stories of the
country were recounted for the bene-
fit of the newcomers. “Ever héar tell
of Tom Sadler?” said Captain Wes'.
“Tom %ag the first ‘White man who
ever ‘come “up the ‘Campbell Valley.

“Cam n hisself, ' ‘when he dis-
coveéred “he’ ‘ofily ‘' ‘wént "down-
.stream. It was or'n fifty year' ago
before the first Cariboo gold strike:
In them days the eity of "Kirhowin
was no more than 'Fort Bdward hete.

rovin’” féllerg® that' can’t’ ’rest " dasy
among their own kind:
“He roved off up the Campbell
Valléey and was ‘gone a ‘whole year.
In the”summier he come back down
the river and tapsiged in the rapids
just above ‘Kimowin. They saw him
. from' the settlement, and pulled him
out more dead than  alive.. A livirg
skellington* he was' at that. His
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CHILD’S EMPIRE DRESS.

By Anabel Worthingtome« o s sosus

Véry prim and proper—1is this small glrl ’

in her little dumty frock. It is a styh
which never seems to go out of fashion
because it is so simple and bee‘omfnz The :
waist is hardly more than a yoke and; it
may have éither u round” ora Square necH
the former fl’mshed with ‘a collar pomteq
at fronf and back Dainty little puffed
elbow nleeves. or the loﬁg, full ‘Ones gath-
ered mto cuffs. may be chosen A little
one piece skirt is gathered to the high

waist, and tiny, pointed’ poekets are the :

final immstible fouch.

The dress pattern No. 8451, is cut in
sizes 2, 4, GuASyeau. Asonthehgure,
the 4 year size requires 2% yards 27 inch
mnterial thl % yild 2’{ M contrntlng
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lengths of kitchen stovepipe.bracedl

Tom Sadler was’ one ‘of 'theSe herej}”

-fcave under the mountains,

c com-

in st’fch a ’pla.

: imnnad ‘Susan, the brown, cow as

He rain poured throngh' the ‘roof of
the barn above her head.

' “If’s' 4 shume our master negleets
to fix that ledky roof!” réplied Lady

blaesk coat:
“Something ought to ha en to
make him tHink of ‘i1 crixg; Susan.

Just  then they heard & loud' tap-
ping and Jimmy Woodpecker poked
hig" red “cap“around the corner of
the door, and said:

“Hello, thete, may I come in until
it stops raining?”

“Sure 1y, ‘if you can find a dry
spot” Voure welconie ‘to it,” replied
Lady Horse, and Jimmy Woodpeck-
er hopped fnside the barn

“Do you mean t6 tell me yon have
to stand ° this every. qme it rains?”
exclair Jimmy Woodpecker, when
he saw his friends ‘wet and dripping,

“That’s’ just ‘what we’ve - been
complaining ~ about;” answered Lady
Horss. ““Master is surely kind and
gentle with Susan and-me, but -he
never thinks of the leaky roof unti‘l
it raing.”?

“Then he ean’t fix it, and in dry
weather it doesn’t need -fixing,”
mooed Susan.

Jimmy Woodpeecker sat nodding
on the stall until the rain stopped.

“Well, 11 be going, friends, and 1
want to thank you: tor your kmd-

ness. If there’s. anything I ‘ean do
to help you, let me know,’”’ and
away he flew.

Several "days later Jimmy Wood-
pecker saw Susan and Lady Horse

quire' if the roof had been ‘mended.
“Oh, no! It doesn’t need a new
roof when the weather is’ nice," ans-
wered Lady Horse.

Not far'from the barn the master
was ‘raking the dead grass ‘upon a
booming ‘bonfire which sent sparks
flying through the air.:

An idea popped into. Jommy Wood-
pecker’s héad and when the master
wasn’t looking Jimmy  Wdéodpeeker
flew down to the' edge of the bon-
fire and gathering a few blazing
straws in his beak he quickly flew
to the roof of the old shed and laid
them down.

Before many seconds the old barn
was ablaze. Jimmy Woodpecker - til-
ted on a twig of a pear tree not far
away, laughed to himself as . the
oId‘It:arn burned ‘to thé ground.

serves me right,” Jimm
Woodpecker heard the master tel}i
his" wife. “Those animals ought ‘to
have had @& befter place long ago;
now I buﬂd a nice barn for
them b

* Susan and Lady Horse were cer-
tainly proud of their new home, and
took -great pleasure in showing it
to gli.mmy Woodpecke'r

course ““Jimmy Woodpe
never told his friends the parlt) ;:ll;?(;
played in giving it to them. That
was ‘his secret, for no one saw him
carrying - awa.y the ‘burning straw,

canioe and his stutf
no' more.

“Well, he hung on for

of days, and then he up andach?xgg
out.” But that" ain’t the end of the
story. ' The story is about what he
told "when he was out of his  head.
Nobody believed what he said, but
:ltl:y tell"it to this day for a good

ry.

"

was nachelly seen

tie went on all about a
little valley he found in the nl;(‘;l:!tl}:
tains, " All around - it ‘Wwas high' ¢liffs
that you couldnit get up or down;
‘l)l::et }::he lzides of a bowl like. ~“Bowl
e ountains ¢ )

e as what 'rofh

‘He sa!d the Jonly way you could
get in or out was through a long
A belr
that he was after showéd him ''the
Way in, or -he mnéver wouldn’t have
found it, being ‘the mouth was-'é!i

phid behind ‘bushes and all.

(. “Well, ‘sir, ‘they say he said that
little valley was as  beautiful a8
paradise, but’that wa'n’t all. n the
middle of it weére a'little lake of dif-
ferént eol
earth, g'reen as a. bottle Iike.
water, 106,

“Little streams come down from
(the mountains-alt rownd ang “Tlowed

‘tgrough meddows ' of flowers into

at lake, and Tom said the banks
of .all little streams was yellow
| with -.-yguow with  gold, = sir!
'ro he-gtayed there six -months}
mhed two hundred pounds of [P

Thém beside his . bed

' him ‘having nothing to show. If he’

'sonable. 'Well; they on'y laughed at
Tom 'and bunied: him. And it's gt
to hs a'saying  like round luhe

mowin ' ‘Thomas Sadler, ‘who
July 9, 861 ' T’ 4
on the stone. That ain’t ne

(cmmod m mm !mm

outin the meadow and stopped toins| -

‘Water’ ‘from any ‘on} 3¢
goo!f s

laughed. f

Tom’s grave in’the eomeury at

THURS

Did you eveﬂn 7T
lone ‘80 egotistic?” ﬂi
man’s Wife.

scious and emba i sug
th Luly—who—a.lwﬁy;;  NOW-50]
‘A ‘woman whom

‘@nswer to some slm'bls question she
had  poured . forth an. utonishln

and heér affairs.

1t 'did sound egotistleal tor her to
think we should be. int erg:&od
personal affairs of ofie we knew §
sually, and yet when I stopped to

expetience, I could heartily endorse
t.he Ladys kind correction.

When One is ntoxicated

There are two cldsses of oceasions
when one is_apt to:make a fool

oneself, One i wilen one is embar-
rassed by heing with people one does.
mot feel at ease with.” “The otler ig
when one is intoxicated (do mot

of 'intoxication that - comes from
drinking -things but the many; many
kinds' to which: we are ajl subject;
the intoxieation of praise; of ‘suceess]
of exeftement, of stlmnlwtﬁrg s'oulet:y,
ete., ete).

There are some people (luckily
constitute& I ca.u ther

They legn You; L:vet Am_l
Bowels and Clear Your
Comgk}p"“ :
Don’t Stay Headach‘y; Bil- |
ious with Breath Bad and
Stomaeh Sour

Ce

Get a 10-cent box now,

To-night; sure! * Take Cascarets
and -enjoy the nicest, gentlest liver
and howel cleansing you ever ex-
periénced. Cascarets will‘liven your
ﬂver and clean your thirty feet of
bowels without griping. =~ You will
wake up feeling grand. Your head

1 wi be clear, breath -right, tongua.|

clean, “stomach sweet, eyes biight,
step elastic and complexion rosy—— [ta
they’re wonderful. Get a 10-cent
box now at any drug store. Mothers

children any time when cross, fever-
ish, bilious, tongue coated or “con-
stlpated—-they are harmie'ss

and what he did wlals S0’ very wicked
—although done for a good purpose
—he wae ashamed for anyenme to
know. But he was ‘glad that his mis-
chievious impulse had brought good
to his friends instead of harm,

MINEFIELDS ALONG
NORWEGIAN COAST

Wreckage. Wogl" Indicate|a
They Had Wrought De-
strnctxon

: ‘ 1 :
Christiania, Oct.
minefields are reported along the
whole Norwegian coast from Lister-
land eastwards. Off Halvo many ex-
plosions have been heard.
The drifting minefields are sur‘
rounded by a mass of drifting wreck-
age.' Norwegian motor boats * have
salved many casks of ‘wine, margar-
ine and whale-oil. Other boats report
encountering ‘“‘great masses ‘of glass
balls rolled up in steel wire and Tope
work, which seemed to be a type‘ of
U-boat met.”

The ownership of the driftlng mine
fields is a matter of doubt in ' the

anxious to claim them, for they do
not conform to the rules of the Hague.
Convention, which prescribes that
mines shall be so comstructed that
they become harmle&a when adrift.

FRANCE HAS IEE FORt
'HORSE (

nut ‘collector” is the latest official to
; added “to Fumiﬁllgng ‘Hat of
functionaries. One wi e a polnwl
‘éach communé o &

he' qmgtiea of homw

by school eh(fdfen

mense in |

the. s¢

“Do mnot you medn: 8o ult—eon

know but. m— ng
; iy | ually had been tdlking to us and’
Horse, shaqug thé water ﬂ-om her

stream of information about”nerf’lf 3
think ‘of it in the light of my own |t

of fanuge she  want
oneself' by talking.too much;. aboft’ e <l

shudder -at that implcation, friend less” t
reader. I do not: mean ‘only-thekind [d

can safely give a whole Cascarét to |

“18. — Drifting }

iminds of some.” Certainly nobody is|

.,. mm%;

i ey say this

nptoms of embarrass-{

i & Sat ‘l‘here Like a
. Just the other day T had an mteti
[yiew. with a' woman with whom-

important to tell her and got'
\mm her splendidly so long as I was
ing it, but when ‘that was over}
y self-consciousness came = back to|
‘fme; and instead of rising and leaving]|

talked about myself, Not bou.
winted to talk about

to h . But ¥
tuply Bectuse g Ja%;"%: o]
ma@é h quick and gmem gqy

FDonotbetpo ktocp em
anyone | who talks qlm n}

t Person 18" you
do not condemn the person—mer ly
the habit. Makeé up yéur mind’ that
-(vheu you @are .mervous and embar-
you will keep still; hold your-}

ing appropriate 'and’ int
'8 charder to’ do” at ‘the “titne but
‘much easler‘to look baek on atté‘i‘-

Loperation o&‘:&ll icqoneenmed 'that: the
| Military Serviee Aet-will-be applied}
aﬁ,smoot and - with thevlem
ﬁ;sh le ‘delay- a trqub}e. _l}.j ;
plain, no
be ‘car
 to the cduntry in its hrmd
‘he men to be selectad
selves, their parents ‘or" near -
tives or ‘their ehxpl’byers are” b
calléd’ ‘upon "to” adsist in‘'the bu
nesslike ‘opérations“of the Act, and
the kind of résponse that is made to :
this appeal will"be ‘an interesting in-{
dicatipn “of the good sense’ and de-

atic spirit of the ;!:mkd peo-}
Kﬂ ‘Leaditig ‘authori 'h:h
‘the people get- to understand - the
ulti mate value f the }lm&ary Ser-}
Fv:ce Act, its™ €8s a ,adyan-{
tages, it will ‘work 8o ém thly that

the country will
application.

W 52V

‘women reeruits a month for use inj}
the Army Auxiliary Service are be-
ing appealed- for here:

and automobile drivers. One ot the
recrultmg posters ‘says;

supposed that their life is all hard
and musical evenings and dances, to
diet

they’live 4 wholesome ¥ifé, ¥
THe women are under ’nii
diseipline, but they do not ma;
work mor do they salute thelr o!ﬂ
cers of the male army.”

Pekin, Oct 18
Italian minister made only. a verb

request for the Tien-tsi n coneession
[But it was sufticient to
*tempest in' China,” wh ch has’ :
reason to fear’ foi-e :ftm ¥
' | The Italian’ mu‘rniﬂter's 'req‘u was|

'not supported by thé othér Entente|
‘ministers. But is is difficult to make }.
‘China “believe so. Secret agreém i

plcdous

CROSSED THE BORDER.
(Associated Press).
Oldenzaan, Netherlands, Oct. 13.
—A comie incident renorted from
the frontier involved. a Russian

to* Netherlands ©
'gras; «{w ‘4 “Germa# - sentry. -
fwr ‘ensuédd.” The fugitive threw

‘ﬁﬂg%;ifg:n thgtgrqu.nd and lay W& Wil
er pa;

lavid thé ot‘her n j
g oy - ﬂgs;”‘“' :

IG5 RL et |

&‘Dutch sentry T
farme  grd putled. Thé Gtmmm so!-

- : -4 S T 11
e |G
{ Paris, Oct’ m_.ﬁe ““Horse Ghest- Lt Dﬁtclt ntié i

‘able to haul him out of”
* one.”
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noisy nnd*ld- f
vous laugh is ome of}

ilevér féel at ease. I had somet in& 3

=
am e v g
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myself; n be— :
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'5elf in leash until you can saysome- i
Hgent]
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mand is heavier than for any- bpok yqt, p
on the war. It tells you the un
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' about many things that have pro

Shanir

unanimous in‘agresing that;: vlien i3
‘Hardly nétice it i}

London, Oct. 18.—Ten thousand

The chief}
‘need 4 for - domestic workers, typists|

' [“Although the women must bef §
etrong- and reliable, it must not be |
work: They swim, they have games |«
thjc;h a groman can mvup one sol- :

x pgasharq‘astheywork'f‘_.

on éliow, the i

étir up af i-

‘have wrought so much havoe in the}
republic. that ail -Chinese a.re sus- .‘

prlsoner of war, who was on the|
ie i 3 ermén on}
'wme he' ‘was o |

&4 to the'f |
|Bussian’s help, seized" by the |

Lovely Papers at very modmbe cost. ¥
Patterns to suit all rooms. Some very
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