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Secrets of Health
The Automobile

a Fine Source

of Real Exercise
By DR. L. K. HIRSHBERG
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You will like its

Fine Granulation

Buy your sugar in these neat 2 or

5-1b. ecartons, which you can place

directly on your pantry shelves,
Just cut off the corner and pour

out the sugar as you need it,

Lantic Sugar

comesalso in 10 and 20.1b baes for house-
wiveswho like to buy in largcrquamities

Extra Quality
| Granulated

usan

2 and 5-1b Cartons

“The All-Purpose Sugar® 10 and 20-1b Bags

“Just David”

By FEleanor H. Porter, author of Polly-
anna, Miss Billy, The Story of Marco. This
hook has been well reviewed and is enjoy-
ing a splendid sale.

Price $ 1.25 each
STEDMAN'S BOOKSTORE

LIMITED

160 COLBORNE ST.

Both Phones 569

‘Springtime
Hardware

You will find a good as-
sortment of tools, Spades,
Rakes, Hoes, Lawn Mowers,
Scythes, Grass She:flrs.
Spuds, Sickles, Hedge Trim-

mers.
>

"HOWIE & FEELY

NEXT NEW POST OFFICE
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“Ant Alm Breac Dearg” (Gaelic). The
Army of the Checkered Tartan (English),
MacQuarrie.

Four Crown Scotch Whiskey has an army
of friends—not only among those of the
“Checkered Tartan,” but amongst connois-
seurs everywhere. i

On sale by all leading Wine and Whiskey

Merchants.

J.S. H'amilt(')ﬂf&wC;.

~— BRANTFORD
GENERAL_AGENTS_FOR CANADA
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Don’t Suffer Longer

and allow yourself to become grouchy, upset, nervous
}Sg 3?8;:;25&1 These conditions usually indicate a dll)se
ordered digestive system, which, 1f.neg1ected, mfl&’ ot
hard toremedy. Remove the disturbing elenﬂelll)t a% ékli)n

your digestive organs in good working order by g

They gently stimulate the liver, act on the bowels, tone
the stomach— purify the blood and regulate the s_yster:é
“These Benefits are particularly marked bY.WOCIfJ?e“ at
Such tittes when nature makes special Edeman S upon\;‘:
their vitality. They act promptly and safely. Gl
The next time you feel low-pirited and out of sorts, tar' ﬁ
Beecham'’s Pills.  Their sure, mild, thorough action wi

Give Quick Relief

Worth a Guinea a Box e
. " N o P ghire, Englan
Prepared only by Thomas Beecham, St. Helens, ll".‘.“l‘;zxyru‘.t.’S g

Sold everywhere in Canada and U, S. America.
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THE DIAMOND FROM
THE SKY

CHAPTER LVIIL

King Arthur Marries Queen Esther.

. ISTRESS of Stanley Hall,
Esther, my wife to be, I
salute you!” said Arthur in
deep earnestness as bhe drew

Esther to him. *“To0 long have you been

cheated of your birthright. I am net

guilty of any wrong except to you, and
you have forgiven me. Blair Stanley
is guilty of the death of Dr. Lee, and

I feel®ure that Blake has the proofs.

“The time has come when, for your
sake, the truth must be known, and
you must take your place in this state-
ly home of your people, where I dwelt
so long an impostor to foster the ambi-
tions of the dead and to augment their
feuds and bhatreds.”

Esther shuddered and threw herself
into his arms. *“No, Arthur!” she cried.
“I have never been happy here! Let the
dead and their secrets rest in the grave,

“Rich and of position, you know no
happiness, nor would ' I. It was not
your dying mother’s wish, I know.
Looking into the face of death, she saw
clearly. All she desired was that we
should be happy together.

‘“When last within this gloomy house
with her I asked for a sign, and it was
given to me, And I repeat this to you
as we repeated it together that night:

“ ‘Entreat me not to leave thee or to
return from following after thee, for
whithepr thou goest I will go, an

» 3

where thou lodgest T will lodge.” #TH
people shall be my people and thy God
my QAN it weive Eorge

And as the twilight turned to dark-
ness these two rode away from Stan-
ley hall to dwell nnknown, obscure,
among the simple gypsy people who
loved them.

Here the astute Tom Blake of Rich-
mond found them, and here he brought
a copy of the proofs of Blair's guilt,
the finger print markings from the
murder scene, the library where Blair
had slain the kind old doctor, Henry
Lee, in his first attempt to gain the
dinmond from the sky.

Blake pleaded with Arthur to halt
Blair in the hour of his supposed tri-
umph, but Esther and Arthur refused.
“Let Blair have the Powell millions;
let him have Stanley Hall; let him have
the earldom in England and the dia-
mond from the sky,” said Arthur. “We
bhave more than all these things, for in
casting them aside we have found
love and happiness!”

“Your mother, Hagar Harding, was
my best friend. She gave me my start
in life,” said Blake huskily. “I will
abide by your wish. Abe Bloom sus-
pects much; but knows little regarding
Blair Stanley.

“Bloom dare not move unless I say so
and I can bold him quiet. Even near
Fairfax you will never be recognized
in the gypsy, Arthur Harding, by the
people who knew you as Arthur Stan-
ley. :
“The few short years have changed
you, but it is different with Miss Es-
ther Stanley here. Who could not tell
her? You cannot keep the secret on
this account, I know.”

“This is a sheltered place which only
the gypsies know the way to, only the
gypsies, with the exception of your-
self,” replied Arthur. “¥ou know the
way because my mother taught you,
and you know the Romany password

l that admits you past the outer vans.

“This is the old rendezvous of my
mother. The gypsies own the very
land. We will not be here long—only
for our wedding, which will be a gypsy
one. None but a Romany can be at
the wedding—none but you, for you
were adopted into the tribe as a boy,
I am told.”

“Yes, I was picked up by your moth-
er a-starved and wretched lad, a run-
away {rom a miserable almshouse in
the middle west,” replied Blake softly.
“I was adopted into Hagar's tribe, fed,
clothied and educated by your mothez.

“But I canmot come to the wedding.
I think you are wrong, and I could not
bear to see the mistress of Stanley
hall wedded as a gypsy when she
shiould be wedded as her mother was—
the way her people have been.

“You will pardon me for speaking
from my heart?”

Esther smiled. “You are too serious,
Mr. Blake,” she said. “It is the only
way I would be wed. You may be an
adopted gypsy, and Arthur may be a
born one, but of us three I am the
real Romany, and I will have the wed-
| ding of a gypsy queen and none other!"”
« But ig the privacy of his sanctum ig

bis Richmond agency the next day
Blake smiled to himself as he said:
“Blair Stanley, you destroyed one set
of proofs when you struck down Ha-
gar and wrested them from her. _Ar-
thur destroyed the set I took to him,
but Tom Blake had the originals!”

Then he sighed and gazed at a por-
trait of Hagar that hung upon the
wall of his sanctum. The picture was
inscribed from Hagar to Blake. The
eyes of the portrait seemed living ones
in the earnest gaze of the detective.

“You are dead,” he said, “but your
spirit lives, I know. Whatever was the
wish of your steadfast heart that
thing shall-be accomplished, and per-
haps I yet shall be the instrument of
it!”

He spoke prophetically. In far away
London the. sincerely faithful lawyer
Smythe writhed in secret protest at
the title having come to Blair and
Vivian while the two dine and make
merry in London's famous restaurants.

Smythe had seen Blair take his ueat
in the house of lords, and.no word
came from Blake, although he had ca-
bied the Richmond detective to send
procfs of Blair's guilt and secure a
requisition.

Blake now went to this latter task.
But, influential as he was, he found
the Virginia jurists were averse to
moving in the matter. After long de-
lay lie secured with all the secrecy
possible a warrant for Blair and a
requisition to’ return him to America,
and this he sent to Smythe.

Meanwhile in the fastness of the
Blue Ridge there is a royal wedding,
the nuptials of royalty in* Romany.
King Arthur marries Queen Esther,
and gypsies from all over the land
have gathered for the event. . There is
a maypole, and there is music, and
there are garlands.

The vans are garlanded; the little
children strew flowers and the elder
gypsies ‘beal branches of ‘blossems to
form a flower archway for the royal
young couple. The goats and horses
are garlanded. Quabba wears a gar-
land and a big bridal favor and leads
the gypsy musicians; who play all the
while the merry Romany wedding
strains.,

Clarence, the monkey, has a wedding
favor and wears a garland and is
made to beat the triangle, though, in
sooth, Clarence is eynically indifferent,
being a bachelor by instinct.

And so the maypole ribbons are

: twined, and so the wedding dance

goes on, and so at sunset the royal
pair, King Arthur and Queen Esther,
jump over the gypsy broomstick held

| by Quabba—and so they are married.

But because Esther is a Stanley of
the blood a minister is: brought from
Richmond to marry them in the con-
ventional manner also. And the min-
ister comes and goes and wonders.

Then the happy, dancing gypsies
light them to the royal van with flam-
beaux and return to dance and drink

‘1 and sing beneath the moonlight by the
4 maypole.

But the royal pair steal away unseen

I and clamber up the sheer hillside, and

And So King Arthug.;Marriqe»Queen
e e

from a_great Trock.pinnacle they sit
entbraced and’yratcl th ‘,-‘;ﬁ%oﬁ like a
shield of silver on the wall of \

hang over the digy vale beloy. i3 i

On suech a night the dapper Count de
Vaux, once “knave of clubs of the dia-
mond pack,” sits in his bachelor cham-
bers in London and reads again the
coronation story that tells that on the
morrow George V. and Queen Mary
shall be crowned with pomp in West-
minster Abbey.

He reads that Blair, earl of Stanley,
and his countess, who was Vivian
Marston, will be among the privileged
high born present.

The American earl, so says the Lon-
don newspaper, will wear the famous
Virginia jewel, the diamond from the
sky, which, according to family tradi-

colonial ancestor.

“The Earl and Countess of Stanley
are residing in TLondon at Stanley
House, Mayfair,” concludes the article.

And the dapper De Vaux lays aside
the paper and goes out.” He takes a
cab and rides to the neighborhood of
Stanley ' House, Mayfair. It fronts
Regent’s park and Is a detached old
edifice of Tudor architecture.

" The Treasury Department at Wash.

ington announces a $5000 cheque
from a New York resident to consci-

gnce fupd,
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Dismisslng the cab, De Vaux
watches and loiters till late. He sees
against 2 window shade of Milady
Stanley’s chamber the siihouetted re-
flection of his mneble .logd,~the earl,
clasping the diamond from the sky
around the shapely throat of the Coun-
tess of Stanley!

The next day the earl and his lady
are up early, attiring themselves in

will be great, and they must be in their
state coach to the abbey in due time.
Lawyer Smythe in his Gothic cham-
ber in the old house is not happy. He
has received his conge from the noble

has not heard from Blake, the Rich-
mond detective.

centric lJawyer, “to have his lordship
arrested in the very doorway of the

ters! Though that would make the

in their stately graves!”

with a registered package for him;
and, taking his hat, without which he

ae

§ ol o
Lawyer Smythe ls Not Happy. .
never stirs outdoors,' Smythe descends
to the portals’ 6f Stanley house. ;
Called ‘to’ my,12dy's boudoir ds he
passes 'in the corridor, the' lnekey in-
forms ‘the ‘questioning lord of ‘the Teg-
istered mail package'for Smythe. ;
Fearful of some bitter disappoint-
ment, fearful of his criminal past in
America, Blair, earl of Stanley, leav-
ing the lackey to do some service for
the Countess Vivian at her tiring, hur-
ries down in the great Gothic stairway
to intercept any ill omened message

Smythe,

On his breast there gleams the dia-
mond from the sky that the American
earl would wear into his earldom, as
the ancestral finder had decreed.

The flunkeys usually loitering in the
hall have been drawn by curiosity to
follow the family lawyer out to the
maijl man waiting with receipt book
and the registered package.

As Blair, ninth earl of Stanley, reach-
es the last landing of the Gothic stair-
way the armor of Sir Geoffrey Stan-
ley of Agincourt is behind him. Then
the mailed arm is silently uplifted and
then it descends, bringing the battle
mace it holds down with crushing
force upon the yet uncoroneted head
of the American earl.

Down the stricken man falls head-
long. The clattering figure in armor
treads down the steps and bends over
the crumpled, bleeding figure in the
robes of an earl and from the ermined
breast of the prostrate Blair a mailed
hand draws away the diamond from
the sky! ’

[To BE CONTINUED,]}

What She Learned.

The Husband — Do you think, my
dear, that all this so called education,
these fads, these lectures and ethical
and philosophical movements of yours
really do you any good?

The Wife—Incalculable good! Why,
every day I live I appreciate more and
more fully what an insignificant crea-
ture man is!—TLondon Tit-Bits.”"

An Early Finish. ¢

“You are sentenced to be shot at sun-
rise,” announced the villain of the mel-
odrama. “Have you anything to say ?’

“Very little,” answered the comedian.
“Sunrise Is an early hour. I shall not
dilate.”

And then the base drummer hit the
drum a violent crash.—Louisville Cou-
rier-Journal. !

Lending a Helping Hand.
“What a beautiful dog, Miss Ethel!”
exclaimed her bashful admirer. *“Is

o

he affectionate?

Iy. “Indeed he is. Here, DBruno!

tion, was found in a fallen meteor by a |

Come, good doggie and show Charley

that may have come from America to |

|

their coronation robes, for the crush |

earl, my lord Blair, and, besides, he '
“I long in my soul,” muses the ec-

abbey and dragged to Newgate in fet- |
dead and gone earls of Stanley turn |
As if in answer to his wishes a flun- j

key taps at his chamber door and an- |
nounces that the postman is below, |

i
1
|
|

|

“Is he affectionate?* she asked arch- |

| Smith how to kiss me.”—Ladies’ Home

i Journal.

\ Should Keep It Quiet,

Mr. Stuffer—I”"m very fond of fried
| onions. :

His Wife—~That’s nothing to brag
of. If I loved fried onions as you do
I'd never breathe it to a soulL—New
York Globe.

Suggestion.
“Sir. T am sorry I cannot accept your
affection.”
“My dear madam, I will be just as
well satisfied if you return it.”—Balti-
more American,

“Old Guard” leaders predict that
the nomination of Justice Hughes at
Chicago will be forced by the demand
of the people, it

|
[

|

|
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Sutherland’s
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EASTER
CARDS

GREAT VARIETY

.

JAMES L. SUTHERLAND

Bookseller and Stationer

3
Show Preference and Talk for Articles
Made in Brantford Factories by Brant,
ford Workmen—Your Neighbors and
Fellow-Citizens—Who Are Helping to
Build Up Brantford. Keep Yourself Fa.
milar Vith the Following:

SMOKE

10 to 25 cents BLUE LAKE BRAN
Fsir's Havana Bouquet Cigar
10 cents straight

Manufactured by

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

Manufactured by
ONTARIO PORTLAND

Head Office - Brantford

Your Dealer Can Supply You
El Fair Clear Havana Cigars With S e 8

&

PORTLAND CEMENT .

CEMENT COMPANY, Ltd.

7" With New Equipment
and Expert Management

The Courier Job Dept.

Is lf’fepared to do High-Class Printing -Promptly

#
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“Made in Kan_dylapg”, v
When Your Sweet Tooth

Toothsome hand) Nice
“Kum Tl-lJ YI 1|

- We Make the Goodé‘ Fresh
Every Day on the Premises

% TR £
A box of our Chocolates will turn Sadness into Gladness.
Gain a new Friend with a box of our Chocolates.

Candy.

minute, -
COME AND SEE US

“Akes” For Something Really

Our Toffies and Counter Goods have that “Certain Delici- |
ousness” that seems to suit .every one who is a lover of Geod

Qur window display is always® attractive and .up-to-the-

The Candy Man, 50 Market St.
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~ Your Next Job of ™

- PRINTI

Let us figure on your next
.+ -piece .of job printing. We
have a well equipped Job
Printing Plant and competent
workmeR iy e .

LTHE COURIER




