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Picnic Specialties

Drinking Cup

Picnic Plates

Interlake Lunch Set
Contains one heavy crepe [vll“l table ¢t

$2 in. wide ; also 12 napkins.
24 to a package .10c a package
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JT.aced De Ll't Papers,

ASQUERADER

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

1904, by Harper &
Brothers

Copyright,

.15c a hundred
10c a roll

Paper Table Napkins.

Wax f,mu for Tunche
Also Japane ll;ml('nl

STEDMAN'S BOOKSTORE

LIMITED

160 Colborne St.

Both Phones 569
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We Are Having a

'CHINASALE
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CHINA HAS GONE
AWAY UP IN PRICE

the cost of china dinnerware is fully 25 per cent. higher
. the war, and every mail brings us advice that china

To-day
than before
manufacturers are advancing their prices still higher.
In the face of this we are now offering for a short time . &
ALL OUR ENTIRE STOCK OF FINE CHINA | f¥
¢
*

at a reduction in price of I

25 per cent. or 1-4 off

AND IN SOME LINES 1-2 OFF
THE MONEY YOU SAVE
NOW

great opportunity to g
csent wholesale

JUST THINK OF BY BUYING
et a ncew DINNER SET or a

price.

This 1s a
1gzle piece at less than the pr

SR A e e e e e e e S e AR e ST SOUD Y

| JAMES L SUTHERLAND

IMPORTER OF FINE CHINA
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J.S. HAMILTON & CO.

44 and 46 DALHOUSIE STREET

AN \l)l\\ \( ENTS

fand \Wine Co., Henry

Jamatca Rum,

Four Crown 1, Pelee 1

i".”,,.,...‘(.» h, Webb & Harr

lAf‘(‘H

BRAN’ l l()R ) \( l,;‘lnkH

YW } Ixi 1) 11

Walket
Radnor
(iiny routenac Deer.,

TORS

Carling A\l
.{]vl "‘vrl
Cranmiller
PROPRIK
Wil k Wine, “L.] mpereut

o.'s Brandy, “Chiatcau

Champag

Liquors 1 f tlie
111 1"“1.

J. §. HAMILTON & C

BRANTFORD
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OIL STOVES

.$9.00
$11.00

Howie & Feel

ﬂ NEXT(NEW POST OFFICE
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\ RIDE CLEVELAND CUSHION
PRAME BICYCLE

A WHELEL TO BLL PROUD Ol

$55.00

C. J. MITCHELL

PHONE 148 80 DALHOUSIE ST.
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Loder made no answer. Moving into
the roem, he paused by the oak table
that stood between the fireplace and
the door,

They made an unconscious tableau
as they stood there—he with his hard,
set face, she with her heightened col-
or, her inexplicably bright eyes. They
stood completely silent for a space—
a space that for Loder held no sugges-
tion of time. Then, finding the tension
unbearable, Eve spoke again.

‘Ihu anything happened?”’ she ask-
ed, “Is anything wrong?’

'H.ul he been less engrossed the in-
tensity of her concern might have
struck him, but in a mind so harassed
as his there was only room for one
consideration — the consideration of
himself. The sense of her question
reached him, but its significance left
him untouched.

“Is anything wrong?’ she reiterated
for the second time.

By an effort he raised his eyes. No
man, he thought, since the beginning
of the world was ever set a task so
cruel as his. Painfully and slowly his
lips parted.

“Everything in the world is wrong,”
he said in a slow, hard voice.

ve
denly deepened.

Again Loder was unobservant, but
with the dogged resolution that mark-
ed him he forced himself to his task.

“You despise lies,” he said at last.
“Tell me what you would think of a
man whose whole life was one elab-
orated lie.” The words were slightly

rerated, but their utterance, their

ifuily brusque sincerity, precluded

suggestion of effect. Resolutely

her gaze, he repeated his ques-

me! Answer me! I want to
know.”

Eve's attitude was difficult to read.
She stood twisting the string of dia-
monds between her fingers.

“Tell me!” he said again.

She continued to look at him for a
moment; then, as if some fresh im-
pulse moved her, she turned away
from him toward the fire.

“I cannot,” she said. “We—I—1
could not set myself to judge—any
one.”

Loder held himself rigidly in hand.

“Eve,” he said quietly, “I was at
the Arcadian tonight. The play was
‘Other Men's Shoes.” I suppose you've
read the book ‘Other Men’s &hoes?' ”

She was leaning on the mantelpiece,
and her face was invisible to him.
‘“Yes, T have read it,” she said without
looking round.

“It is the story
likeness between two
leve anch a likeness possible? Do you
think such a thing could exist?’ He
spoke with diffienlty. H!s brain and
tongue both felt numb.

Eve let the diamond chain slip from
her fingers. “Yes,” she said nervously.
“Yes, I do believe it. Such things have
been”—

Loder
quite right,”

of an ex{raord!nary
men. Do you be-

caught at the words. “You're
he said quickly. “You're
quite right. The thing is possible. I've
proved it. T know a man so like me
that you, even you, could not tell us
apart.”

Eve
face.

In dire
“Eve,”” he began
likeness 18 a serious thing
danger, a terrible temptation. Those
who have no experience of it cannot
possibly gauge its pitfalls”— Again le
paused, but again the silent figure by
the fireplace gave him no help.

“Eve,” he exclalmed suddenly, *if
yYou only knew, if you only guessed
what I'm trying to say”— The perplex-
{ty, the whole harassed suffering of his
mind showed in the words. Loder, the
strong, the resourceful, the self con-
tained, palpably, painfully at a
There was almost a note of ap-
peal in the vibration of his voice.

And Eve, standing by the fireplace,
heard and understood. In that moment
of comprehension all that had held her
all the conflicting motives that
bad forbidden speech, melted away be-
fore the unconscious demand for help.
Quietly and yet quickly she turned, her
whole face transfigured by a light that
seemed to from within—some-
thing singularly soft and tender.

“There's no need to say anything,”
she said simply, “because I know.”

It came quietly, as most great reve-
lations Her voice was low and
free from any excitement, her face
beautiful in its complete unconscious-
ness of self. In that supreme moment
all her thought, all her sympathy, was
for the man—and his suffering.

To Loder there was a space of in-
credulity; then his brain slowly swung
to realization. “You know?”’ he re-
peated blankly. “You know?”

Without answering, she walked to a
cahinet that stood in the window, un-
locked a drawer and drew out several
sheets of flimsy white paper, erumpled
and closely covered with
writing. Without a word she carried
them back and held them out.

He took them in silence,
them, then looked up.

In a long, worthless pause their eves
met. It was as if each looked speech-
lessly into the other's heart, seeing the
passions, the contradictions, the short-
comings, that went to the making of
both. In that silence they drew closer
together than they could have done
tirrough a torrent of words. There

was silent, still averting her

difficulty he labored on.
more, “such a
a terrible

once

wias

loss.

silent,

shine

come.

in places

scanned

said nothing, but her color sud- |

¥as no asking of forgiveneds, na elab-
orate confession, on either side. 1In the
deep, eloquent pause they mutually
saw and mutualy understood.

“When I came into the morning room
today,” Eve sald at last, “and saw Lil-
lian Astrupp reading thot talegram
nothing could have ssemod farther
from me than the thought that I should
follow her example. It wns not until
afterward—not until--he eame into the
room—until T saw that yon. as I be-
lieved, had fallen back again from
what I respected to whnt I—despised—
that I knew how hum#n I really was.
As T watched them laugh and talk I
felt suddenly that 1 was nlone again—
terribly alone. I1—I think—I belleve 1
was jealous in that moment”— She
hesitated.

“Eve!” he exclaimed.

But she broke in quickly on the
word. “I felt different in that moment.
I didn’t care about honor or things like
honor. After they Iad gone it seemed
to me that I had missed something—
something that they possessed. O,
you don’'t know what a woman feels
when she is jealous!” Again she
paused. “It was then that the tele-
gram and the thought of Lillian’s
amused smile as she had read it came
to my mind. Ieeling as I did—acting
on what T felt—1I crossed to the bureau
and picked it up. In one second I had
seen enough to make it impossible to
draw back. Oh, it may have been dis-
honorable, it may have been mean, but

~

“There’s no meed .to say anything,” she
said simply.

I wonder if any woman in the world

would have done otherwise! 1 crum-

pled up the papers just as they were

and carried them to my own room.”

From the first to the last word of
Eve’s story Loder’s eyes never left her
face. Instantiy she had finished his
voice broke forsh in irrepressible ques-
tion. In that wonderful space of
time he had learned many things. All
his deductions, all his apprehensions,
had been scattered and disproved. He
had seen the true meaning of Zdllian
Astrupp’s amused indifference—ti:e in-
difference of a variable, flippant na-
ture that, robbed of any real weapon
for mischief, soon tires of a game that
promises to be too arduous. He saw
all this and understood it with a
rapidity born of the moment; never-
theless, when Eve ceased to speak the
this great discovery
suggestive of it. It
was something quite immaterial to
any real issue, but something that
overshadowed every consideration in
the world.

“Eve,” he gaid,
thought-—your first
shock and the surprise
membered me.”

There

with
evel

connected

—was not

“tell me your first
thought after the
when you re-
was a fresh pause, but one
of very short duration: then Eve et
his glance fearlessly aund frankly. The
same pride and dignity, the same W
describable tenderness that had re-
sponded to his first appeal, shone in
her face,

“My first thought was a great thank-
fulness,” she said simply. “A thank-
fulness that you—that no man-——could
ever understand.”

A

CHAPTER XXNXII.

lower her eyes. To bher
there was no
shame in her
words, but to Loder,
tening, there was
coutained in both,
“Thankfulness ?”’
From his newly
sponsibility pity
gradually rising.
Eve as he saw her now,
was all the clearer for the
livion. With
passion and

not

thoughts or
wiatching

stirred
and sympathy
He had never

Selise

remorse, the knowledge

of her youth came to him—the youth |

that some women preserve in the
midst of the world when -circum-
stances have permitted them to see
much, but to experience little.

“Thankfulness?”’ he said again
credulously.

A slight smile touched her lips.
“Yes,” she answered softly—“thank-
fulno ss that my trust had been rightly
placed.”

She spoke simply and confidently, but
the words struck TLoder more sharply
than any accusation. With a heavy
sense of bitterness and renunciation he
moved slowly forward.

“Eve,” he said very gently,
don’t know what you say.”

She had lowered her eyes as he came
toward her,
swift upward glance. TFor the first
time he had entered the room a

in-

“you

since

slight look of personal doubt and un- |

easiness showed in her face. “Why?”
she said. “I—I don't understand.”

I'or a moment he answered nothing.
ITe lid foursd his first expianation over-
whelwing, Now suddeuly it seemed to

: . . | vice had dropped
question that broke from him was not |

S she finished speaking Eve did |

suggestion of )
her |
and lis- |
a perilous meaning |

he repeated slowly. :
of re- |
were ‘
seen |
and his vision |
]Hll‘:’ ob- ‘
a poignant sense of com- |
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WILSON'S

FLY PADS

A\ WILL KILL MORE FLIES THAN
L\ $8 WORTH OF ANY

him that hig present difficulty was more
impossible to surmount. *“I came here
tonight to tell you something,” he be-
gan at last, “but so far I have only
said half’—

“Half?”’

“Yes, half.” He repeated the word
quickly, avoiding the question in her
eyes, Then, conscious of the need for
explanation, he plunged into rapid
speech.

“A fraud like mine,” he said, “bas
only one safeguard, one justification—a
boundless aundacity. Once shake that
audacity and the whole motive power
crumbles, It was to make the audacity
impossible—to tell you the truth and
make it impossible—that I came to-
night. The fact that you already knew
made the telling easier, but it altered
nothing.”

Eve raised her
resolutely on.

“Tonight,” he-said, “I have seen into
my own life, into my own mind, and
my ideas have been very roughly shak-
en into new places,

“We never make

head, but he went

€0 colossal a mis-
take as when we immagine that we know
ourselves,  Months when your
husband first proposed this scheme to
me, I was, according to my own con-
ception, a solitary being vastly ill used
by fate, who, with a fine stoicism, was
leading a clean life. That was what
I believed, but there, at the very out-
set, I deceived myself. I was simply
a man who shut himself up because he
cherished a grudge against life and
who lived honestly because he had a
conistitutional distaste for vice. My
first feeling when I saw your husband
was- one of self righteous contempt,
and that has been my attitude all
along. I have often marveled at the
flood of intolerance that has rushed
over me at sight of him—the violent
desire that has possessed me to look
away from his weakness and banish
the knowledge of it—but now I under-
stand.

“I know now what the feeling meant.
The knowledge came to me tonight, It
meant that I turned away from his
weakness because deep within myself
something stirred in recognition of it.
Humanity is really much simpler than
we like to think, and human impulses
have an extraordinary fundamental
connection. Weakness is egzotism, but
8o is strength. Chilcote has followed
his vice; I have followed my ambition.
It will take a higher judgment than
yours or mine to say which of us has
been the more selfish man.” He paus-
ed and looked at her.

She was watching him intently.
Some of the meaning in his face had
found a pained, alarmed reflection in
her own. But the awe and wonder of
the morning’s discovery still colored
her mind too vividly to allow of other
considerations possessing their proper
value. The thrill of exultation with
which the misgivings born of Chilcote's
away from her men-
still ton absorb-
loved,
wrd

ago,

tal image of Loder was
ing to be easily dominated. She
and her love
been  justified!
justification was all
thing of confidence, somethin
innocence that comes not from igno-
rance of evil, but a mind singun-
larly uncontaminated, blinded her to
the danger of her position

Loder, waiting
some aid,
became gradually
lack of realiz
impnlse, he e
that divided them
hands.

as if by a mirvacle

sufficing.  Seme-
1z of

the

from

pprehensively  for
some expression of opinion
conscious of !"'
Moved by a f

11 space

ner

ation.
issed the smn

and caught

(To be continued.)
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TONA-COLA
A BRACING NERVE
' TONIC

Sold by Leading Grocers

Bottled by
Montgomery Mineral Water -
COMPANY

257 Colborne St.
Bell phone 210, Mach. phone 273

BUSINESS CHANGE
W. H. ORME of
Photographer of
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)

Toronto, a
long experi-

I'or the moment tue l

|

The Wm. Paterson & Son Co.

HIG

PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE GOODS !

Show Preference and Talk for Articles Made in Brantford
Factories by Branttord Workmen—Your Neighbors
and Fellow-Citizens—Who Are Helping to Build Up
Brantford. Keep Yourself Familiar With the Follow-

1 re*
ing:

HEST GRADE BISCUITS
AND CANDY

SMOKE
El Fair Clear Havana. Cigars
10.to 25 cents
Fair’s Havana Bouquet Cigar
10 cents straight
Manufactured by

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

Gool

Ga

mills,

Conc
We manufacture the most complete

and up-to-date line in our business.

d, Shapley & Muir Co. Ltd.
BRANTFORD

s and Gasoline Engines, Wind-
Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes,
rete Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc.

€0

HIGH-CLASS PRINTING

—f O L

URIER JOB DEPT.

YOUR DFEALER CAN SUPPLY
YOU WITH

Blue Lake Brand Portland Cemen

Manufactured by

Ontario Portland Cement Compan;
Limited

Head Office - Brantford

Crown Brand Corn Syrup

AN

Bensons Prepared Corn

CANADA STARCH C0

Don’t

YOU WANT TO
buy or rent, what

your money—what it is and how much
the cost—don’t you?

TO YOURSELF

YOU OWE IT
thoroughly ex:
terms.
AUTOMATIC
TELEPHONES
SATISFY

imnine

You?

KNOW, when you
you are getting for

to
and

our service
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£ Y.M.CA. Dining Hall

Now she lifted them in a |

First-class Meals
Quick Service

Homelike and Spotless
Meals 25c and 35c
Special Sunday Dinner.
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Good Food %
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qOME OF WHAT WE SERVE FROM OUR

Ice Berg

ICE CREAM

EGG PHOSPHATES,
AND GRAPE

COCA COLA

\ partial hist of

SUNDALS i

Kitchener’s Call

Heavenly Ilash
Banana Split
Dick Smith
Jack Canuck
I_\]r‘ of P.I‘.C\

Allies’

Pride of
of

B lu(‘l ()

All Made

!"- icemaker.

SODA, ALL

ur COMDI

From Our PURE JEI

Fountain

FLAVORS
ALL FLAVORS
JUICE
NATION DISHES and
Tommy Atkins’ Smile
Coney Island Dream
Chop Suey...

David Harum

Chocolate Soldier
Lovers’

Buster

Cleopatra

Pineapple Ice

RSEY VELVET

gNE

50 Market Street

NN RN NN

ICE CREAM

Great I.a k'e

Cruises

Water Sea
Voyages’
On the Great
Lakes—Ideal Travel
and Recreation Cruises

—S

—with all the material comforts—luxurious
appointments and pleasant enjoyments of oceam

travel on the Largest Liners.

Wirh the added artractions of defightful cxrursions to Bezutitad Wafly —Tnrrreting Faes awd Sy

Locks—Fishing Trips
shic berths all included,

Basket Picucs to Nature®s Wikicet Mosks—Fiscs Mcab—and cmsiesd

To Duluth, Fort William, Port Arthur, Soo,
Mackinac, Georgian Bay, 30,000 Islands

The Big Korthern Navigation Flert covers afl the
zh the enchanting waters of Lake
wondertad

bes=t routes throug
Superior —Ceoigian Bay, and the
30.000 Islands.

From the light draft “Wanbic” which wends her
wav among the myraids of islets to the big steel

—all are admirably

Floating Hotzl ~ Noromic ™
smitcd to the rontes they serve.

Choose Your Cruise

Let ws assist you in planning your enting.

We have bookietr full of viluzbie inicrecties

segarding these different cruises—

Check the oncs that imtcrest youmizalﬁb‘

o w

| - E W.Hoiton, Gen. Pass. Agent. .

Personally Conducted
Tri-Weekly Cruises
Frem Toronts and Collingwwod
Cruise Neo.' 5 -From Tnm' va
Cellingwood-—connecting with Crand

Towek from Tocopts, b Dt
Mion., xndw- n.

Boa, [ r Bt
Georgian Ka' lr’nm. An u{,:v day

Coiingwood connect
Trunk traies from Tr
Mackinac and ret
Bay Poets. A five ky

'NORTHERN NAVIGATION: co"'

Sarnia,

Ontarlo

\vatives welcome
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