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Of course, you can
buy aper teas, but

;

undoubtedly the most economical and what
wppears to ke ‘cheap’ in price will prove to be
avagant in use. The Iresh young leaves of
=zlada’ will yield you generous value for
our money., B115
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=

Elaine the Fair

A Scrial Story of Absbrbing Interest.

e

CHAPTER XXII.

The excitement caused by the dis-
appearance of the Englishman had

police had persevered in their inquir-
ies long after every one else ‘had
ceased to talk of the affzir, and Mac-
donald had been secretly shadowed
on his return journey and for weeks
Iaficrwards. But time went on, and
things gradually resumed their ordin-

that the unfortunate man had cast
himself into the river and had been
swept out to sea, and by degrees he
faded from people’s thoughts.

daughter, was a chronic invalid, and
was waited on with the utmost devo-

| subsided in the French village. The |

ary course. HEvery one was certain |

Mrs. Marshall, mother of the young i

 French girl under her begins to have
1smspicions. At least she is asking
| questions.” 1
“I see. Well, we must give her no-
thing to ask about. And the role of a
| prisoner palls, romantic though it
|may be. You have no idea of the
. gulps of air I took when you thought
| of putting up this affair and smug- |
;g]ing me out of my turret chamber:
into it. Still, the prospect is limited.” |
!  “Youhave had a beastly time of it,'
| but if we can only give them theslip |
| and get you on board the yacht you
| won’t mind it.”
“What are your plans?”
i “I shall send for the motor this
{ evening. The chauffeur always slezps
iin the house, and I shall take the lib- |
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S ERRROTS

——
S AT TIPSR | | Y E AR
s For mme

B L e —

THE CANADA STARCH CO., LIMITED

- BRITSH MADE
AIR RAID ON.
CONSTANTINOPLE

Powder Factory and Aero-
plane Hapgars Were
Bombed.

don, April 17.—T1The statement
the British Admiralty on the air
d on Constantinople reads as fol-

cvening three of our
anes carriegd out a raid
antinople. ~ Bombs were
the Zeitunlik powder
- § earoplane hangars. An-
naval acroplane visited Adrian-
le and dropped bombs on the rail-
tation. All returned safely.
e flight to Constantinople and
. measured 300 miles. Although
er prevailed with the start,
condition supervened,
rain and thundarstorms.”
\ THE TURKS SAY.
tantinople, April 17.—The fol-
statemont was issued yester-

rid .v night two hostile aero-
cended off the Dardanelles
over Constantinople at a
height. They dropped
liary bombs on two vil-
without resuits. Owing
of our anti-aircraft guns
ile airmen lost sight of their
ind retired.”
Falconer, aged 8o, and D.
soed 76, are dead at Belle-

ng a returned wounded
.ntenced at Stratford
on two charges of

‘ CANADIAN
Mounted Rifles

Thoroughly
Reliable

MOORE’'S HOUSE
COLORS

Get a card and select
your coler when needing
Paint.

We also stock Oil, Dry-
ers, Turps, Shellac, White-
: wash, Paint, Varnish and
<L Stencil Brushes.
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“Ant Alm Breac Dearg” (Gaelic). The
Army of the Checkered Tartan (English),

‘ i MacQuarrie.
’/,4///%7)// Four Crown Scotch Whiskey has an araly
= ey of friends—not only among those of the
; “Checkered Tartan,” but amongst connois-
seurs evcrywhcxe.
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might make a home for her in a|
warmer climate. The simple French]
villagers regarded with admiration]
his ingenious inventions for her com- |
fort, and were surprised at nothing|
originated by him on his mother’s ac-|
count. As the weather became colder |

Marshall sat for hours, <cometimes
visible from below. knitting or read-
ing, and sometimes with the front ot
the shelter turned away from obser-
vation in order to avoid the breeze.
People grew accustomed to the sight,
and after a week or two a passing

new invention.

When the mornings were fine he
took his mother for a drive in a mo-
tor-car hired from
town. The car sometimes came at
night in order that she might have

while the sun was warm. Occasion-
ally Doctor Marshall would take ad-
vantage of its being there to respond
to a midnight call, and men coming
home late at night heard its “toot-
toot” as it glided past them with the
two figures inside. On these occas-
ions he had been frequently stopped

subjected to a thorough search. He
only laughed at such incidents.

“Why should I help a madman to
escape?” he asked good-humouredly,
shrugging his shoulders. “I do not
even know his name, or where he
lives, or who his friends are. I have
nowhere to take him to and no money
to pay for him. You found his clothes
by the river, and you know that
search is useless. But, if it amuses
you, I am quite willing.”

Doctor Marshall’s household con-
sisted of his mother and a respectable
Englishwoman, Phoebe by name, who
waited on her and did the cooking for
the family; a young French girl as
housemaid, and a gardener for tl}e
outside work. The house was an 0id
.one, with quaint turrets and winding
stairs, one of the latter leading to
the flat roof on which Mrs, Marshall
frequently sat. Her meals were car-
ried to her there, and her son ire-
quently sat with her. ; 2

It was an evening late in the year.
A gray mist hung in the sky and thrc
dampness and dying odor of autumi
pervaded the air. p h
walked home slowly and in medlt‘a-
tion. As he glanced upwards at tne
house he observed the shelter turn-
ed away from the road, with a cur-
tain over the opening. A small r]c'i
flac fluttered from the top. He 'et
himself in at the front door, and
| cprang upstairs to his mother’s room,
ar at the door.

-ng“:zp?kee(; within . was turned and
| Phoebe admitted him.  Mrs. Mar-
shall was sitting mnear the stove,
reading. i

“ls he outside, mother?

«Yes Such an evening for an In-
valid u':. be out, Damp, raw cold! But
nothing would keep him in, so0 Péloe.-
be turned the shqlter, and I have been
sitting there waiting {‘or you, my son.

“It must end, mother. I believe it
is safe to get him off. 1 have been
thinking of to-morrow. 1 shall have
an urgent call and send for the mo-
tol:A'I‘hcy can do nothing to you,
Philip, even if they find him? 5

“Qh, dear, no! But whoever knock-
ed him over the head is keeping 2
sharp watch. We have been told tgg.
names, but otherwise we know -
story. The great thing is to get 1;‘11
back to England secretly, but xi' z
should be discoyered nobody has
right to stop him or harm me,thc
the plan fails, he can’t work out e
thing as he warits, so let us hope 1
won't

I;Ihdebe had disappeared at the e‘n(;
trance of her master, but nowln \s'elfl
tapped at the door and he un oc Xm
it She was catrying a tray W
coffee for two.

“1 hope there is &
an invalid who 1s
covering her appe

id laughing.
Shfyw:;‘s afraigd to bring too much,

2’am,” Phoebe answered, “That
glrtzg}l; hussy has a way'ofl';va,t,chmg
and inquiring that 1 don't like. Bl

Doctor Marshall shot a £ oo
at his mother, but he made

‘ k Phoebe carried the tra;;
remzr French window which openec
;n a flight of three steps leading t2
the flat roof on which the s}ml’ter
stood. She pushed aside Vthe scr‘;len
and laying the tray on the inner tah e
retired. Doctor Marshall f_ollowed_ er.
He cast a glance round in all direc-
tions and then carefully secured the
cu{::/l:'shall have to make & dasb for
it to-morrow or the next day,” he

ood provision for
marvellously re-
itite,” Mrs. Mar-

sa}‘ql;he sooner the better! But is
there special danger? Anything HICW?
Sir Everard Denham, his forenr:gd
still strapped with plaster and his
arm in a sling, glanced up eagerly.
“It is getting too cold for my
mother to use the shelter much long-
or. so your time out of doors must
-ome to an end, my friend. Then the
sacht is waiting for you whenever you

arrive

.

and the days shorter he was observ-|
ed rigging up a shelter for her on;
the flat roof of their abode, where Mrs |

remark to a new-comer was the only
notice taken of the yourng Doctor’s!'

a neighboring

the use of it early in the morning!

by the police, still on their search of2
Sir Everard, and his car had been

Doctor Marshall |

Further, Phoebe tninks the‘

Phoebe will see that he is locked up

safely and will let us out dfter dark. ;

Then we shall make a run for'it.”

“What will the chauffeur think
when he finds the motor gone?”

“Heg won’t find it gone. That little
! machine would never carry us to the
sea. Your friend of the yacht has
provided for that. We shall go about
twenty miles, and I shall then deliver
you over to him. He has his own mo-
tor and can set his own pace. I shall
return, put up the machine, be admit-
ted by Pheobe, go to bed, and try to
sleep.”

“Have you heard from Lord Brix-}
ton?” |
“Yes,|a letter reached me by a safe’
 hand to-day. He has everything ar-
ranged. His yacht is in harbor, and
he himself only waits definite direc-
tions about where to meet us.”

{ "And how will you send those to
him?”

“I have been thinking it over, but
it puzzles me. I must consult my
mother. She is sure to invent some-
thing.” |

“I must first get you safe into your
turret cell. I shall see you again as,
soon as possible.”

Sir Kverard, suppressing an im-
patient movement, rose with a forced
smile. Weeks ot confinement and in-
actioin had told upon his mind and
body, and when freedom seemed so
near his longing for it grew overmas-
tering. Communication had been
kept up at rare intervals and in the
most guarded manner with Lord Brix-
ton, but it had not been safe to tell

Sir Everard knew nothing of the
whereabouts of Lucy Carden or of
what steps Macdonald was taking. He
haa believed that he could unraval
the ‘mysteries that surrounded him
better if they were convinced that he
was dead, and Dr, Marshall and Mac-
donald had helped him to carry out
the pretence ot his death. He had
stolen out of his rpoms in the dark-
ness, and the young Doctor had
hiaden him in a secret room over
Mrs. Marsaall's,

There he had slowly regained his
nealth and anxious thoughts had
oppressed him. He was sitting
idie while so much waited to be done;
Lucy would be convinced that he had
torgotten her. Though his enemies
had been so daring and unscrupulous,
he had gained much enlightenment
s.ncethe had left England, and if he
could only impart this to Macdonald
much more might be done.

A tap at the door made him spring
to open it, -

“Phoebe has gone with the letter,”
Doctor Marshall said gaily. “My
mother advised it. = She sometimes
gets a day off and this is to be one
of them. Fortunately the messenger
is waiting in the town from which the
motor comes, and she will return ‘n
it, so if everything is safe we can go
to-night. Pheobe will bring us word.
Trust her to manage the thing right”

“My obligations are getting to be
painful,” Sir Everard said. *I don’t
know what to say to you all.”

“Say nothing. We enjoy it im-
mensely—at least my mother and 1
do—and I thought I discerned a grim
smile on Phoebe’s countenance. When
she thinks she is outwitting French
folk she is truly happy. The worst
thing is that you must stay here until
late to-night. We must be careful to
have the finish good. I shall secure
the chauffeur’s cap for myself assoon
as he is asleep, and you must put on
my fur coat. I will bring it when I
come.”

It was past midnight when the im-|

i patient watcher heard the welcome

signal. Doctor Marshall entered,
treading cautiously, the fur coat hang- |
ing on his arm. He had taken the |
precaution to stuff one sleeve and:
hide the fact of its wearer having an
injured arm.

He helped his guest on with it,
making a sign for silence, gave him§
a soft felt hat which he usually wore, '
znd they quitted the room together. |
they stole down the narrow stair, en-
tered Mrs, Marshall’s boudoir, and
at length reached the hall. Every-|
tking was in darkness, but Phoebe
glided out soundlessly and followed
them. She had the door unbolted and
opened it. :

Doctor Marshall stood for a mom-
ent listening when he reached the
outer air; then he drew Sir Everard |
towards the shed in which the motor
had been placed. The joy of free-
dem was throbbing in Sir Everard’s
veins, After so many weeks of in-
action, so many dull days and sleep-
less nights, every hour was now bring-
ing him nearer to Lucy, nearer to
the clearing up of the mystery which
separated them, near to the righting
¢f a oreat wrong.

They were ‘spinning along- as fast
as. Doctor Marshall dared to go.!
Only twenty miles separated themf
from the spot where: Lord Brixton’s '
motor awaited them, and beyond that
his yacht was lying at the nearest
port . Suddenly two figures sprang
out on the road.

“Halte-1a.”

Iloctor Marshall swerved aside |
shouting at the same time a loud im-
precation in French.

“If you think T am going to put

|
1

| sorts of inquiries.

him more than that all was going well. ©

i cested him.

' was speeding towards the coast. Dur-

MONTREAL, CARDINAL,
BRANTFORD, 242N FORT WILLIAM.
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up with your infernal nonsense any!
more, you will find yourself mis-|
taken!” he cried. “Am I to let a
petient die while I wait for you to|
rummage my car?” !

The men had placed themselves!
across the road, and he was cbliged |

JAMES L SUTHERLAND

Bookseller and Stationer

to slacken his speed. But his hand | -

was on the wheel and his keen eye |
was watching for an opportunity. . |

“Take notice!” he shouted again. |
“T am driving myself, and I will ride |
anybody down who tries to stop me!!
I have put up with this kind of thing |
tco long.” |

He saw his opportunity, and by a|
swift movement ran the car to the|
side and passed them. Their shouts |
and cries were soon lgst in the dis- |
tance. ;
“That was a close one!” said the |
Doctor, laughing. “I shall have to
rouse the real chauffeur as soon as|
I return and get him out, dead or|
alive, for they will be making all|
He will be too
muddled to be able to tell the hours.
And I must go to the police and
bluff them say the patient was
nearly ruined by the delay, which will
be the truth.”

“Do you think you will get into
trouble about it?"” |

“I dont care if I do, though I
cdon’t deny I shall be glad to get you
oif my hands.” ;

Sir Everard hzd been straining his
eyes towards a dark clump before
him. Doctor Marshall had chosen
a moonless night for the escape, but |
the stars were feebly glimmering, and
their eyes were now accustomed to
the darkness. As they shct up to
the object before them they heard
a low whistle, and Doctor Marshall |
came to a stop.

Lord Brixton’s voice was heard.

“Quick! There is no time to be
lost! “There are watchers every-
where!” !

Sir Everard flung off the {ur coat
and climbed into the second motor. |
There was no time for thanks or|
farewells. In a moment the change|
had been made, Doctor Marshall
whizzed off by a d'fferent road from |
that by which he had come, succesd- |
ed in his design of reaching the
hecuse unperceived, roused tne chauf-
feur and dragged him out, ha‘\f;
dazed, to return to the spot where he
had parted with Sir Everard, and!
proceeded thence by the usual route!
home. As he was alighting from the!
car a police agent came up and ac-|

“Pardon, monsieur, but we wish to |
know why you drove yourself to-|
night when your chauffeur was in the |
car?” ‘ !

“Look at him and you will see. |
Anything else? I shall write to head-
quarters to-morrow and have a stop
put to this persecution. You may
be sure of that.”

The men peered into the face of the
chauffeur and perceived his condi-
tion. They attempted to make ex-
planations, but Doctor Marshall re-
fused to listen to them. His wrath
was loudly expressed, and his vows
that things should be made hot for
them were so emphatic that they
withdrew, nor did they trouble the
ynoung English Doctor again.

Meanwhile Lord Brixton’s motor

ing the journey he was put in pos-
cession of all the incidents of Sir
Everard’s illness, and in his turn re-
lated to an eager listener the part he
and Lisabel Beresford had played in
finding and helping Lcuy Carden.

It was agreed that the next step
should be for Sir Everard to go ‘o
Wales, and between him and Lisabel
to induce Lucy to disclose all that
kad occurred on the night of Mr.!
Verinder’s death. They believed |
their course would then be clear. |
They had had to deal with daring and ‘
unscrupulous: enemies who believed |
they had destroyed every proof of)
their guilt; but umscen forces had!
been silently working, and at the
very zenith of their triumph a
strength mightier than theirs was
waiting to dash the fabric of falss-
hood to the ground,

(To be Contmued.)

MORE MEN THAN WOMEN ,
HAVE APPENDICITIS. |

Surgeons state men are s.ightly|
more subject to appendicitis than
women. Brantford people <hould
know that a few doses of simple
buckthorn bark, glycerine, etc., as
mixed in Adler-i-a, often rciicve or
prevent appendicitis.  This niixture
removes such surprising foul matter
that ONE SPOONFUL relieves al-
most ANY CASE constipation, sour
stomach or gas. The INSTAN'L, easy
action of Adler-i-ka is surprisiug M.
H. Robertson, Limited.

Chilaren Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

PUSH BRANTFORD- MADE €00DS !

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-
miliar With the Following:

SMOKE

El Fair Clear Havana Cigars
10 to 25 cents

Fair’s Havana Bouquet Cigar
10 cents straight

Manufactured by

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

Your Dealer Cah Supply You
With

BLUE LAKE BRAND
PORTLAND CEMENT

Manufactured by
ONTARIO PORTLAND
CEMENT COMPANY, Ltd,
Head Office - Brantford

With New Equipment
and Expert Management

The Courier Job Dept.

[s Pezpa red to dé High-Class Printing Promptly
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“Made in Kandyland”

Easter Boxes
Chocolates

We have some most beautiful boxes of Chocolates.
Don’t miss them. Easter Chocolate Eggs, Chicks and Rab-
bits. Pure Chocolate Novelties,

Our Chocolates, Caramels, Toffies and Counter Goods

always pure, fresh and delicious. Remember, we manufac-

ture all of our goods

"TREMAINE

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

PRINTING

Let us figure on your next
piece of job printing. We
have a well equipped Job
Printing Plant and competent
wWorkmen. . . . .
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