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e ahin e o) wﬁ%v e Tliome - %Md&‘is— greatly attract-

& . ed_by Marcella’s beauty, dnd he
M“Slc a'ld shows hig- growing dislike {for his
Drama

frivolous wife. Marcella’s father
| needs the services of a specialist for
| the cure of his ailment and to obtain
money, Marcella agrees to a plan of
4 b bbb bnndd S0 004444 4

4 THID G . for a time undér the assumed name
f SUL L of Mrs. Underwood, while the latter
I3 love necessary to a happy mar. goes on a yachting voyage with
r‘TuL'c?——is only one of the many | count Louis Le Favri, with the
vitally interesting querics that ar= ultimate purpose of obtaining a

answergd In the latest love drama{ givorne from her husband, i
“The Marriage Questicn’™, hy Ralph Bobbie falls ill and Marcella

T. Kettoring ~and l'f-)r,‘" Howard,f nurses him  devotedlv - until the
whith cumes’ to tho Grand. . child’s heatlh 1is restored. Mrs.

' Millions of young mcn and WORICD |y derwooqd files snit for divorce and-

lave; popdered over this same Dpoiat : .
while other ruillions ‘have bR 'Aggqguﬁly'?mg:coﬁfl;;",].];,“- I\;ifce‘iloa"
nushed into wedlock wnile undey, the ‘mﬂ.dm * p s o
inflence of temporary attack of | 20d nakeg threats, only fo be thrown
) : alit of-Underwood’s residence. Mrs:

‘calf love.” .only tu regret alterward | oo } _
when it was tco late. Seill ‘other mit’ Underwood’s ‘love for * the . Count

Bons are now feeling the first vasue
¢all of maturc itoward the copposite
gex. and the ‘'Murriage Question” 18
gald to-carry such Pplain disclosures
of the marital state as to be of great
belp tc those contemplating mur-
fiagn as well as those whc have ta-
ken (he step and are blindly trying
tn solve tha tangled wysterices of in
felicity .

———
-
«THE MATING OF MARCELLA." | EN[MY , B
© The story of “The Mating of Mar-I

eella,” the new Paramount photoplay
gtarring Dorothy Dalton, to be seén |
at the Brant the first of next week,
i8 as unique as it is dramatic and ap- | samic time and wrth i the Germans
pealing. Marcella is a pretty, re-|lost positions ov which they had
fined, American girl, who, by reason | spent a tremendous effort. Fhey re-
of her father's continued illness and ! tired behind their lines of barbed
inability to ply his vocation, that of ' Wire en the line te Kresnes. Th=
a musiclan, is livng in straightened ; booty they left behira in. twn im
dircumstances. Pedro Escoba, a man | mense, engineermg dumps Jnclude.!
not to her liking, pursues her with clocomotives, railrond material of all

a chauffeur’s unifaem and with Mrs.
Tinderwood and her new friend, Por-
ter, in the car, deliberately  drives
into the lake, the three meeting
death by drowning. TUnderwood is
free, the divorce action frustrated
aq? Marcella becomes Underwood’s
wile.

(Continued from page one)

lfs attentions, but she prefers to £0rls and the great number of quick-
work as a model for the support of firers and emplacement guns’ an’

kerself and father, rather than marry one fiftecn inch gun which they had
him. . bombarded TFiench towns far he-

‘While' serving as model in a hind the lines east of the Ailette,
hodiste’s shop, Marcella meets Lois |
Underwood, a show-girl who has
tharried Rcobert Underwood, ‘a * rich l Rev. James Robinson, pastor of

man, for his money. She has a'! . T

ehild, Bobbie. One day, Underwood :the Eastview Presbyterian Church,
injures Marcella while “driving his . Was elected moderator of the Ottawa
motor car, and he takes her to her I'resbytery.
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DODOTITY DAL TON s The Mating o Marce!
A GPonzmountPicturs
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:The Royal Loan and
Savings Co’y.

Incorporated 1876. Aazsets $2,500,000.00

Dividend 109

Notice is hereby-: given that a dividend of Two
Per Cent. on the paid up Capital Stock of the Com-
pany, being at’the rate of Eight Per Cent. Per An-
num, has' been declared for the three months end-
ing ‘September 30th, 1918, and that the.same ‘will
be payable at the office of the Company on and
after October 2nd, next. The transfer books will
be closed from September 20th to September 30th
inclusive. /

By order of the Board of Directors,

W. G. HELLIKER, Manager.
Brantford, Sept. 4th, 1918.
OFFICE: 38-40 MARKET STREET.
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< We do not send Tce-Cream

‘by mail but we do edliver it any-
| where in the city. |

MUSIC IN THE PARLOR EVERY EVENING.
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AKERS & CONEECTIONERS
HO COLBORNE ST. BOTH PHONES-17. o
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Mrs. Underwood to live in the West|

cools and he, seeking revenge, dons |

| Oh! sweetly we’ll rest our weary oar.

{ The Rapids are near; and fhe day-
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S the oldest city on the con-
tinent with the exception of
Quebec, Montreal has many
spots of historical interest
for the tourist. Most of these are
‘well known and are amply described
dn the guide-books. But there are
‘gome landmarks that are half-forgot-
ten even by the natives of the.city.
" Among these are the two quaint
‘towers ‘at the entrance to theGrand
Seminary of St.- Sulpice on: - Sher-
brooke street. : These two towers
have a remarkable history, dating
back to'the wild adventurous days
when Montreal was & mere seftle-
ment in an Indian-haunted forest.

In those da;ys, new over, two cen-
turies ago, there was a walled settle-
ment at this spot, and the two towers
were built into the wall to form part
of the system of protection against
marauding Indians. Within the waits
there was a colony of Jesuit mis-
sionaries and a village of Indian
converts.

The old histories relate that from
these towers the watchmen peered
anxiously towards the forests by
which they were surrounded, ex-
pecting yet dreading the approacn
of their dangerous and savage foes.
Many wears aga Mrs. Leprohon, a
local poet, wrote a_long poem on the
towers, one Verse of which reads as
follows: ’

These towers tell of a time long past,

When the red man roamed o’er|

regions vast,

And the ‘settlers, men of beld heart
and brow,’

Had to use the sword as well as the
plough,

When women (not lovelier now than
then)

Had to do the deeds of undaunted
men,

And when higher aims engrossed the
heart

Than study of passion’s and toilet’s
art. ;

One of the old towers in early
timés was used as a chapel of the In-
dian misgion, and the other was used
as an Indian school. In the former,
the body of a Huron Indian named
Francois Thoronhiongo is buried. He

was baptized by the Rev. Father Bre-|

bauf, who was the hero of one of
the most dreadful martyrdoms re-
corded in Canadian history. In 1644

he and Father Lalemont, both Je-{| :

suits, were tortured to death by Iro-
quois with every cruelty devisable.

A little to-the eastward of these
towers is a tablet marking the camp
of Gen. Amhert’s army at the time
when the surrender of the town
marked the completion of the British
conquest of Canada.

At Chambly, a short distance from
Montreal, is a_most interesting fort.
Chambly is on the Richelieu river.
This river was the highway traversed
by the Iroquois in their raids on
Canada. Consequently a series of
forts were erected from 1its.mouth to
the head of Lake Champlain. Of
these forts, the: largest was the ong
still remaining .at Chambly, It was
built in 16656, and rebuilt in 1711.
In the stormy times of the ¢ld regime
it was always well garriseped.’ ;

At Lachine, nine miles from Mont-,
real, which is well known to tourists
because of the Lachine Rapids, there
is still remaining the building which
at one time formed the headqugrters
of the Hudson Bay Company in
Capada. It was-here that Sir George
Simpson, ‘the famous explorer, lived
at the time when he wag governor of
the company. ‘'By the way, he was
the first man to make what is de-
scribed as the first *‘all-land” tour
round the world. Sir George and
Lady Simpson were great figures in
the local life in those days. It is
related that ‘when there were balls
or other social' functions at night in
Montreal, Sir George and Lady Simp-
son used to drive in from Lachine,
and the Bank of Montreal was kept
open until the social functions were
over in order that Lady Simpson
might deposit her jewels in the safe
of the bank before driving back to
Lachine, 4

At Ste. Anne de Bellevue, 25 miles
from Montreal; is the ancient house
in .which the famous Irish poet,
Thomas Moore, composed his well-
known Canadian“ boat song, ~which
reads as follows:

Faintly as tolls the evening chime,

Our voices ‘keep tune and our oars
keep time.

Soon as the woods on shore look dim,

We'll sing at St. Ann’s our parting
hymn.

Row, brothers, row, the stream runs

fast, i
The Rapids are near, and the day-|
light’s past!

Why should we yet our sail unfurl?
There is not a breath the blue wave
r, to curl!
But when the wind blows off the
shore, y

Blow, breezes, blow, the stream Tuns
fast, ARG

. light's p'a.g_t! s 3

Utawas’ tide! thig trembling moo
Shall' see us: float over .thy surges

. BOOI . ; A
Saiut of this green lsle, hear our

. praye ol B £
Oh! g:nt%icobl ‘Theavens and favor-
; ing mivel S igee o,

Blow, breegzes, blow, the stream runs

fast, 7 ; A
The R':,p'lds are near, and the day-
light’s ‘past! ‘ :
The house where Moore sojourned
is-now as a branch of the Bank
of. Montreal.—J. Rgbertson Findlay.

+', Stregts Paved With Gold,
Jack Whitton, an old-time: proc-
pector, has struck rich gold quarts
and staked 3 claim on the principal

street of Pdreupine. Rough samples
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lemphasis and a glow. We never could

First Baptist church was filled tg
the doors, hdth morning and evening
for the farewell services of the pas-
tor, the Rev. Llewellyn Brown, who
leaves this week to assume charge of
a promfinent Detroit chur¢h. Mr.
Brown preached two telling sermons
and bade adieu to the oountl.ess
friends whom he has made during
his long . pastorate in Brantford.
Speaking from. the text, “I am a
stranger lin the earth,” he said:

There are scxae notable statements
about the bible made by outstanding
men all down thyrough the ages that
we do well to lay to heart. I quote
this morning in introducing my ser-
mon, one from Coldeirldge, the poet.
He said:

“I know the bible is inspired of
3od, for it finds me at my deepest
depths as does no other book in all
the world.”

When we apply this statement to
the text before us, we feel the force
of its truth, for here surely is a

FAREWELL SERVICES AT
FIRST BAPTIST CHURCH

’ Brown Bade Adieu to His Congregation
Kev Lleyell)lii%r tlo0 Leaving For Detroit—Two
Feeling Sermons

And yet we strive to think that the
Lord is just.” ¢

“Yet a feeling of bitterness fills our
hearts, h

Sometimes when we try to pray,

That the Reaper has spared so many

. | flowers

And taken ours away-—

And we sometithes doubt if the Lord
doth know,

How our riven hearts did love them
so.

“But when we think of our dear ones
dead,

Of our-children who never grow old,

And how they are waiting and watch-
ing for us,

' Tn that city whose streets are gold,

And how they are safe thro’ all the
years,

Frem sickness and want and war,

We thank the good Lord with falling
tears.

For the things in }m % cabinet

Pfi;étor of First B@ ivch for.

RN o \ "PLULYN BROWN,

Lo

-

'ight years past, who preached his

farewell sermens yesterday.” He has accepted a call to Detroit

text that binds us all at our deepest
depths. “I am 'a stranger in' -<the
earth.” . “On occasion such® as
this, when the Sweet associdtions of
life are being broken in upoh, when
our ‘pathways ‘part which for years
have crossed so frequently, When our
heart strings are being strafined, the
truth of a text like this' comes home
to us with unugual foree; I have
never felt it as I fleel it to-day. Some
texts  you must gd& through as well
as read through if you would under-
stand them "

“I am a stranger in the earth.”
But we have also felt the force of
this text (n moments, in ‘rare mo-—
ments of soul-exaltation, when we
are lifted up as fon a high mountalin
in song, meditation, vision splendid,
and we sge> farther and clearer than
usual. Then the truth of this text
has come home to us. ;

“I am- a stranger in .the earth.”
As we have ®toodd amid the beauties
of the spring morning, amid nature
newly born, or on an. autumn day,
and the autmn glow all about us.
As we have watched a sunset in the
mountains, a sunrise at sea; as we
have walked amid the =ilerfce of the
pathless woods, or by the far-sound-
ing orean: then the truth of this text
has stolen into our hearts with an

forget, for then God’s eternity seem-
ed at hand, Then we have said: I
am a stranger in the earth.”

But yet again the truth of this
text comes home to us; in the ex-
tremities of life. As we have stood
and watched the earthly light fade
away in the eyes of our loved ones
in death; as we have seen coming
over their  countenances ‘‘A light
that never shone on land or sea,”
then we too have fizglt in & way no
preacher could tell us, that we too.
‘‘shall. die and not live,” 'that we
know we are strangers. in the earth.

“That is the divine ministry of the
gseparations, the  evaltations, the ex-
tremities of this pilerim life we here:
live. All t:,hec_ei Iiir)’in ,hﬁs ’lrl’ rem:n;l
us of the fact.that we.are all mortal,
‘that we are all on a resistless flood. |
That silently but noné the léss -sure-
ly we are being borne forward ' to
another 1ife, to another land, to an-
other ‘city. That at best we are but
strangérs in the earth. - | .~

“We’'re going home no more to

roani, ; >

No more o wear the brow of care,

Welre going home to-morrow.”

During the last eight years I have
‘stood with many of you in sorrow
and ean say in cloding my -ministry
here that I.have neveér refused a call
to sickmess; to sorrow, or to need.
Those with whom the '::.stfor st;mds
in sorrow _ngver.he: forgotten.
Inqh‘[ g '!n[dﬂ%ﬂ’?% _Bﬁ%ﬂﬁll&d{ .ybur
Gethsemiones and of how I have wall-
ed 'with ‘some .of you in the garden

b
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of gorrow. ésnecially since the war.
LI #think to-8ay O e

«Of the loving hands that have

drawers.”

Anyone who has walked that way
knows the force of this text.

“T am a stranger in the earth” and
you never felt it as much as.in the
hour of vour deepest sorrow. .You
felt it when you sorrowed most. “I
am a pilgrim dn the earth.”’

This text then is a confeéssion of
feeling as well as of faith. ‘Here we
have a mond of the sowl as well as
a maxim of the mind.  Here we have
an-attitude of the heart, as well as
an attestation of the lips. “I am™
stranger in the earth.” "This is not
a - ecold ealculating = declaration , of
‘truth. No! Tt comes pulsing from a
heart hot with emotion. .In view of
the conditions of life wunder which
the Psalmist., was foreced to’ live his
life, hecause of the brevity  of life
the: changes of life, the uncertainties
of life, the worrows of life, the tears
and trials of Jife, the certain ap-
proaching end of life. In view of
all"this, he crie§, “I am a .stranger
in the earth, hide not thy face from
me.”’ i

in the rountry my heart was greatlv
tonehed by the singing of an old
fomiliar  hymn,  entitled “We’re
Marching to Zion.” It was not the
finished choir or effect of the music
that touched me. Thers was no
orean accompan}ment to it.: It was
not the onthurst of a great congrega-
tion that mnvpzi ma »3 there were.
only a few mresent—nnt  fifty—but
't* wag the way they sang: those
familiar “words. It was the pilerim
nata that immressed me most of.all.
‘“The-hill Zion vields a 1,000 sacred

sweets. P ¢
Refore we reach ihe heavenly fields.
Or walk the golden streets, !

“Then let onr sones  nhound . and

e everv tear be dried. ’

We're marching thre’ Immanunel’s
S land g

Mo Fajrer worlds on high,' ! ;
That hvmn' reanired ~an  .atmo-

they mean it.. Thev sang i ag pil-
grims alnne van!sine. ; ;

And there is somathing in the verv
web and woof of life. somethine in
ihe very essence of the sinff that
life is made of. that® fits ns all to

fajth, o : : X

“T am a stranger in the earth.”
Man has always heen a stranger
here. No man has ever fonnd last-
ino gatisfaetion thig side :the grave.
There is the smug comvlacency of
the worldling, #but + it is short
F<iele “food emibyed,:

1they were pilgrims.and strangers in

 but his thoughts are often far be-

P
A few weeks ago while preaching |

sohere. - They sane this as thoueh'|:

mn'e this pilgrimage a confession of |°

! B PHLTT 3vs FETa _ ' .
bursting barn with all his ‘reas-|only” t6#thé Wighest {hings. We too
ured store? . can feel a 'holy dissatisfaction with

The saints-of God have always|the best that earth can yield. We

1 i 1 ngeness in the ) {00 can-ever keepin view the heaven-
ex:;lﬂ}t?ls sope. of syss ly city and walk toward it. We too

P NH can refuss to settle down, to ease, to
Heb. 11:9, “They confessed that|..; "o 3 “comfort forgetful of the
the, earth.” .,un%een and the eternal realities
. " . hig lis not to imply for a mo
Abraham had no “inheritance.” | yhat the whole task of the chur?he?sf
Why? ] related to the world to come. She
“By faith Abraham, sojourned 'in |has a duty, a distinet duty to this
the land’ of promise #s in a strange| present, evil, world, a duty to poli-
land, dwelling in'tents - with Isaac|tics, edueation, government, socia]
and Jacob, the heirs 'with him of | betterment. While the church seeks
the same promise, for' he looked for|to make the other world real, ghe
a ‘city that had foundations whose | must endeavor also to make thig
builder and maker was God. ~{ wiprld livible. Fd
The chugch must war agaifst a1}
g(})lnditions;,‘ which " @ ‘13nn€s§§5t{an,‘
‘She must. ever stand N e of
‘the “right th%;t,, ngegigaaﬁi%ﬁpe,'!,anu
‘wgainst 'the wrong that nedds re-
5} sistance;!” ‘ad:well as live ‘“for the fu-
tnre in: the: distance and the good

In the recent .enrgliment in this
city 'under Governimnent order:ons..
our oldest and :nost' faithfil ah
spected members here when ‘asked
the officer.in chargs, ‘Whit/id :
occupation?’” replied ““Waitin

was a stranger in the earth.” B

by so saying he confessed that he that she. can o.” :

~ Yet the f remains, that the su-
confession! . preme work .of the church is to put
The Homing Instinct. : : | men in touch with the Eternal world,
One of the deepest and most bless- {to get men to place their treasure
ed instincts God has implanted with={ there, to lead mén 40 Christ and in-
in all of his creatures is the *‘Hom-| to the ghuirch ‘and:into“the work of
ing Instinet.” You find it alike in |extending His Kingdom to the ends
the higher and in the lower forms of | of the earth. No man lives for the
life about: us. i highest and the best untlil he comes
Our soldier boys to-night as they [t0 See this.
lie down under the “stars.in distant Men come and go, the church goes
battletields will be dreaming ' of |O0 from.age to age. Pastors have

T s ; their day and cease to*be, but. the
Lome—of Canada—of Braniford---of bounties of Christ’s Kingdom know

some humble home, it may be opone | o hounds—thank  God 'for. that -

of thése side  streets—-a mother of Th sason’s .change  the
a soldier boy froia this church show- 9 zﬁ?ft a:d Ve(r;rg,e, winds ‘they

ed me a letter her boy- wrote this| The grass of yester-year

summer,.in- which hQ said: Is dead. The birds depart, the groves
“Last night 1 awoke in my sleep decay,

in an old@ barn. I counld see the| Empires dissolve and peoples disap-

stars shining through tha= roof. 1 pear;

thought of you and of home and of | Song passzs not. ’

all that and mother, I just had to |Captains and conquerors leave a lit-

take hold af myself and pray to my tle dust

| Heavenly Father to steady me to And kings the dubious legend of a

heln me and ¥eep me that I might |, ../ Teisn,
still ‘carry on andrpdo my duty.” g The'stgggq?lug{ Caesar they are less
smlggglxl'inboy. we ‘can all understand The poet doth remain.

D g of his feelings and sym- Su :

5 = 4 - pposing we read in the place of
pathize with him." God bless him the words “poet,” = ‘the word
and cheer him up. Cheer hlm On | ¢church.” The ichurch doth remain,
He was homesick. He wanted io see {he ehurch passeth not. O Church of
motier, sister. home again. 1t was the living God thou remaineth.
the homing instinct asserting itself. Ride on-in thy: glorious ‘triumph
__As the Homing Instinct is prom- | until over land and sea ®hall rise the
Inent.in all created things, it reaches | undying song that shall never die,
its highest perfection in man—the | in which, please God, we shall all
crown of all of God’s creations—-| one day join. ‘“Hallelujah, -hallelu-
man with his passion for the infinite, | jah, for the Lord Ged Omnipotent
man with eternity in his heart, reigneth,” and the kingdoms of this

Just as God has made every man | World shall have become the King-
with a lpve for home, so God has | doms of our Lord and ‘of His Christ.

Placed within every true man a de- ‘ - "
sire for a heavenly home, for heaven. HARD GAME.TOQ LOSE
Messrs. D. and. T, McPhail of the

for eternal blessedness beyond this
Pastime Club, Brantford,s made a

life. Man is a creature of two
worlds—his feet touch the earth, splendid record in the Globe Scotch
doubles bowling tournament'in To-
ronto. They got/into the sgmi'f";;“
: against J. S. Armitage ahd-C. S. Ro-
3 I;Jivery man who follows that divine bertson of the Canada club, Toronto.
mstinct: that God has placed within On the last end, McPhail’s were one
lclg for heagren, for salvation, will be- up, and with his last’ b&®l- had-sthe
e Siernal home Wi svery | Koo Grtme by 3 leky hot 0 scr
;nan Wwho refuses to follow it will be gt)%e::;gzmg ;'?;fvt\ﬁr 53 ‘tox"e;a‘f'keé,
so:;t‘tand will die a moral and a| «That's the hatdest game I've.played
piritual suicide. This is surely the in two. years.” -He and his. partner
unpardonable - sin—the sin that re- previously won out “in ‘the “finals as
fuses to be pardoned, that leads ‘a they did last season.
man. to recguse a.home in-heaven-and :
8o he goes out homeless and lost
forever. We are aii threatened with

ond the stars. Mutter, sea shell,
hence, evermore.

tWe danger of being too much at T

home in this world. Never more (|| ¥9% ¥

than now. 3N & ;
The gaining of the world and the FE RTlLlZER

losing of, the soul still go hand in s

nand. The holding of the world too ||| eesepe————————

clese will ‘send out of vision the 5 :

eternal. Jesus pointed out this :

danger in his day and I would point

it out to you in eclosing.: Brantford

YAS wever more prosperons than she

13 to-day, but I doubt if all this pros- :

perity is making our city any bétter. : Vot tal

The great mission of the chureh as Il : T

I see it, as I have tried to preach it, :

as I have tried to 1ive it hers in thisy e

cily is to point to the heavenly home. ~—

To do_this suceessfully js to point \

men to heaven and to lead the wa#. |{{| HIGHES"? QRA;M
She 'must keep the pilgrim song —~ LOWEST ‘PRICES.

singing=in ‘her heart. - ‘She -must
keep the pilgrim message ever on her |
lips and the only way she can ef-l
lfic;ctively do this is to lve the pilgrim
e '
The Patriarchs ™ - |
We cannot travel - through  this|
world the way t:zo_-Patrlatchs aid, §
and we 'do not need to, in ‘respect te
dress, occupation or outward ™anner

of life, but we can all have and cul-
tivate the spirit of the Patriarchs..
We too can walk with G»1 as'they
did. We too can consecrate ourselyas |}

to the best in life. We too can live

¢Pe_pear tpei -

; SRt 1t s sho
lived at best. Tt was all destrov

“Thon fool. this night shall thy sou
be' required of thee.’ |

w_  crumbled to dust,

What good, then, to him was Bl

‘in ‘2 moment :when: the . Lord said, .

; -‘ ok e 106]: 0 yo) L,j"::,. BEFCEIO
L THAT 'BoES THE TRICK. )
Hist: thic  BHHAN hive besh- sasding=over amon

into retreat. 4

.the Germans, and have

R —

SEMI-PRI
EASY FOR

Visiting Tean
Saturday
12

LOOSE BA

The Hamflton
the locals easy pi
clashed behind th
afternoon, the vig
12-3 in 7 innings
ed ball., The Ha
but,they were jus
put it over Del O
without much diffi
was as lop-sided
dragged heavily a
Thiomas, who start
the home team,
first three inning
in favor of Mitchd
long in demonstrag
pitcher he is a fin
local team underwd
in line-up during
but no matter ho
were always able
balls Hamilton hit
they were aplenty.
visitors, starred w
of as many times
bingles being for t

Thomas staked
flying start in the
walked- Fisher and
which Hackbush, §
hit safely in turn.
rung for Hamilton,
in the fourth, whej
drove the Cincinna
Mitchell was no bd
and the visitors ad
fifth and another i

Brantford severa
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Hamil

A.B.
Buscombk, 2b
Fisher, c.f. ..
Finlayson, 3b .
Hackbush, 1b .
Smith, Lf. , .
Carter, rf. .
Beatty, s.s.
Spence, c...
Muir ,p. .
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Brantifq
A.B:
Orcutt, 3b.s.s. . 4
Bradley, 1.f. .. .4
Sears, 2b, s.s., 3b 4
Mitchell, s.s., p .4
McKelvey, 1b 4
Kaufman, r.f. . .4
Smith, ec.f. .3
Summerhayes, ¢ 73
Thomas, -p. 2b. -3+
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Score by innings:
Hamilton .. .. 400
Brantford .. .. 0003
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