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Married Men" in one
Derby scheme, are
single men of military
reed to urge the Govern-
Service, in conjunction

iccount of himself.

a week's growth of
overed with mud and
placed in a motor car
omfortable quarters,
put to bed. The well,
d. is about twelve feet
irty feet deep. In the
used to take overflow
The soldier must

1 alive by catcning
led from the side ot

wall sea fisheries commit-

es that the herring fishing sea-

been one of the best ever re-

i from a monetary point of

siew. Abnormal prices have been real-
ized. Owing to men being on active
vice the fleets are smaller than
one of the- St. Ives
man is over 60

usual, and on
yoats the youngest

years oi age.

A superstituous: belief prevolent in
Jme of the rural districts of Devon-
re. that it was unlucky to cut a

»y's nails, was referred to at a re-

meeting of the Devon Nursing

In one case a woman,

'hose husband is at the front, had al-
d her baby's nails to grow for a

th. The result was that the

face was terribly scratch-

Chiidzen Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
T CASTORIA

THE'comER, BRANTFORD, CANADA,

' fn “Perfect Seal” Glass Jars

These are the finest preserving jars made;
and hold a full quart of preserves, or 3 pounds
of “‘Crown Brand”’ Corn Syrup.

img “‘Crown Brand” in glass, you gat .
t delicious table syrup, in the perfect
preserviing jafs. Ask your Grocer for them.

Your gmcer also has “‘Crown Brand” in 2, 5
10 and 20 pound tins. s

You'll find our new recipe book, “Desserts
and Candies’’ helpful-and interesting. ' Write
fcr‘accpy to our Montreal Office.

THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED,

MOMTREAL, CARDINAL, BRANTFORD, FORT WILLIAM,

MWakers of “‘ Lily Whate” Corn Syrup—
Benson'’s Corn Starch—and “Sitvey
Gloss’' Laundry Starch, 224

Thoro’bred

must be carefully sel-
ected from the best
stock. Na other way
is successful.

We. cayefully select
our fabrics from the
hest manufacturers—
and with the same
The

tors.

care select our opera- :

result 1is
‘Thoroughbred Clothes”—Thor
ric—in Medel—in Tailoring—in Fit.

JAEGER'S AGENT

BROADBENT

TAILOR AND IMPORTER

4 MARKET ST.

' YOU NEED

to aid nature occasionally when your
liver is sluggish, your stomach dis-
ordered or vour bowels inactive. Let
this safe, dependable remedy
resulate these organs and put them
in a sound and healthy condition.

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

sale of Any Medicine in the World.
In boxes, 25 cents.

Lersest

everywhera.

0y /4% /é

HOWIE

SCAMPED
PLUMBING

will not make your home
Healthy, Comfortable or
Pleasant.

New or repair work
attended to. Estimates
'J given and plans sub-
5 mitted.

& FEELY

NEXT NEW POST OFFICE

A Serial Story of

E]Iaine the Fair

Absorbing Interest.
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The man looked doubtfully at his;
hrst employer, but the gerrtleman‘I
signed to him to obey, and when the
two moved away he followed at a lit-
tle distance.

Lucy desposited her box in the
cloak room and paid for it, and as
sgc gave a small tip to the porter ask-
c —_—

‘Is there any quiet respectable ho-
tel near where I could get a room for
the night?”

*I don’t now, ma'am. I am
a stranger here myself,” he said in-
differently, and turned away. Lucy
put her hand to the pocket of her
dress to feel if the purse containing
the bulk of her money was safe. The
gentleman who was unobtrusively ob-
serving her saw her start and flush
and then grow white and frightened.
She felt her pocket over and over
again, She opened a little handbag she
carried, and took out a couple of
shillings and a few coppers and look-
ed at them despairingly.

“My pocket has been picked,” she
cned,.running after the porter, who
was lingering near. “My purse is
gone.” ;

“You should have taken beter care
of it, miss. You will never see it
again.”

“Oh, what shall I do? Where shall
I go?” But the man was gone in ans-
wer to a summons from a superior
officer.

Though Lucy was young and inex-
perienced, she was neither a coward
nor without solid judgment. She felt
s}}e must do what she would have
given much to avoid. There was one
person in London who she knew woutd
gladly help her. She had meant they
should be strangers for the rest of
their lives. She had promised it
should be so, but the difficulty in |
which she found herself obliged her |
to break her resolve. It was impos-l
sible she should stay all night on the
platform, now fast becoming desert-
ed. She made up her mind to go to
Lisabel Beresford. She hurried to the
exit from the station and looked up
and down the street. The cab-stand
was at a little distance and was near-
ly deserted. She timidly hailed a four
wheeler, but when the man heard her
desthatlon he declared himself “en-
gaged.”

Perplexed and beginning to be
frightened, she was again aware that
the gentleman who had befriended her
before was addressing her. His man-
ner was perfectly respectful, and there
was something about him which made
her instinctively trust him.

“Excuse me! You want a cab? Al-
low me to call one! It is late, and T
am afraid you may have some diffi-
culty by yourself!”

“Oh, thank you!” she said grate-
fully. “I did not know what to do.

They walked on a few yards, and
her companion signed to a hansom
and put her in,

“What address?” he asked.

She gave it to him mechanically.
He started slightly and looked as if
he were going to speak, but changed
his mind and gave the address to the
cabman. Then, with a pleasant
“Good night!” he was gone.

She was sorry; she telt more lonely
and desolute than before. He was
more like a friend than a chance ac-
quaintance. She was sure he was a
gentleman, 2nd he had seen that she
was a lady in spite of her shabby
dress and being unattended at that
late hour.

She had a considerable distance to
go, and she had time to conjure up a
thousand fears and surmises before
she arrived at her destination.

“Here you are, miss!” said the cab-
man, opening. the door. “Shall I
° ,H

thank you,” said Lugy ner-
vously. “How much is your fare?
—1I am afraid I have not much!”

“The gentleman paid me, miss; it’s
all right! I’'m off home!” He whip-
ped up his tired horse and rattled off
down the street.

Lucy went slowly up the steps of
the mansion and rang the bell. The
door was instantly opened by a ser-
vant in livery. He looked inquiring-
ly and somewhat suspiciously at her.

e

ing her regret that she had allowed
my niece to run the risk of being con-
taminated by your influence. Yet you
have the effrontery to ask me to take
you in!”

Lucy turned away, and as she de-
clang behind her and the sound of
bolts being drawn. She was alone in
the streets of London after one
o’clock at night! She clasped her
hands tightly and tried to think what
she could do. If she could find a

policeman she would appeal to him| ful

and ask him to permit her to rest in
some doorway on his beat, where he
could be within call. She looked
around but mo one was in sight. She
walked on hastily towards the end of
the street. In' this residential and
fashionable quarter it was very still
for the metropolis, and only the oc-
casional rattle of a vehicle in some
adjacent square or street broke the
silence.

As she passed beneath one of the
electric lights which illuminated the
road she was startled by a cab pulling
up suddenly beside her. A man hastily
alighted and came toward her. A hor-
rible dread seized her. She broke into
a run, but the steps came nearer and
nearer. She was almost desperate,
when, to her deep relief, a voice sure-
ly a familiar and friendly ome, said—

“Miss Carden, pray do mnot bz
frightened! I saw you were alone, and
1 ventured to offer you the assistance
you must need.”

She stopped and the tears rushed to
her eyes. It was the same gentleman

i who had twice before come to her

help that night. She felt no doubt of
his truth and chivalry. She could not
look at his frank, manly face or meet

| his honest eyes without trusting him.

“Who are you?” she gasped! “How
do you know me?”

“I am Lord Brixton. Here
card.”

She took it but held it loosely in
her fingers without glancing
at it.

“I heard the porter say your name.
I am a friend of Miss Beresford, and
1 know she has been trying to find
you for ever so long. Wasn’t she at
home? ,What has happened?”

“I went to her to ask to take me in,
but she is not in London. Her step-
mother turned me away.”

His face darkened.

“You are safe now,” he said sooth-
ingly. “You must allow me to ar-
range matters for you—for Lisabel’s
sake.”

“Oh, how can I ever thank you? I
was so terribly frightened! What
should I have done but for you? How
did you chance to be here?”

“It was not chance.
the address, you remember, and
thought it safer to follow and see
that all was right. You had a better
horse than I had, and 1 was nearly
too late. If you had not come this
way I should have missed you I saw
you by the light of the lamp and
guessed you had not obtained admit-
tance.” .

A shudder passed over her.

“Phark Heaven 1 did come this
way! What would have happened if

is my
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bl mf Euffered agonies of grief and lone-

T .

you had not seen me?”

“Don’t think of it any more. Hello,
officer!”’—to a policeman passing,
who looked suspiciously at the pair
standing by the lamp post and the
waiting cab.

He drew the man aside, and a short
colloquy ensued; then he returned to
Lucy.

“This officer is on his way home,
but he will first take you to a quiet
hotel he knows of and will put you
in safe keeping. You must promise
me to remain there until I communi-
cate with Miss Berestord and she|
comes to you. There -must be no
more midnight wanderings, no mare
romantic adventures,” he said in his
kind voice.

«I will promise with all my heart!” |
“I hope you believe I am grateful, |
but I can never tell you how grate- |

w
“That’s all right! 'This is in Lisa- |
bel’s name, and you can arrange it
with her”—slipping some gold and
silver into her hand.

She silently accepted. Then he put
her into the cab, and the policeman
mounted the box beside the driver.
Lord Brixton raised his hat, and as
the cab drove away Lucy saw him
standing, handsome -and bareheaded,
in the brilliant light of the lamp. A'
yard or two farther on a party of
gipsy men came round a corner gnd
reeled towards the spot she had just
left. She shuddered and hid her face |
in her hands. |

CHAPTER XVI.

The next morning Lucy Carden was |
sitting in one corner of the big, dingy |
coffee-room of the hotel in which |
she had found refuge through the
kindness of Lord Brixton, when 2a
telegram was handed to her. She had
slept badly, and now a strange lassi-
tude clung to her. Her spirit ha}d
long been harassed, she was delicately |
organized, and her body -had given|
way under the long strain:

She languidly tore open the orangc-
colored envelope and read:

“Had a . telegram from B. this
morning. Am coming up at once.
Expect me about one o’clock. Have
spoken to no one of our business.
Shall be so very glad to see you again.

Don’t fail to wait for me.—L. Beres-|
ford. .

How good he had been! What
would have happened to her if he had
not taken such pains to help her in|
‘her need? Lisabel was, indeed, a!‘
happy girl, for Lucy had read his |
secret in the softening of his voice |
and the light in his eye when he spoke |
her name. They deserved the hap-|
piness that was coming to them, but|
for her—all that was gone by for-‘.
ever,

She wondered idly what had be-
come of Sir Everard Denham. Did
he ever think of her now. He had
been strong and true, but fate had
been against him, and no one could
fight long against fate. She smiled
as she realized how quietly she could
think of it all now. She had fought
assionately against her lot; she had

liness; she had put all she prized
away from her; she had lived hardly,
and worked incessantly; and now she
smiled in wonder as she thought of
these things. What did it all matter?
Why had she endured it, when 1t

SUTHERLAND’S

Come in and Look Over Our New Line of |
Dainty Easter Cards ||
and Easter Novelties

Without exception the lines this year are the choicest and dain-
tiest the manufacturers have produced, and you will be well re-
.paid for ‘the time spent in looking them over. You will find it a
real pleasure in selecting greeting cards and to send your
friends Easter Post Cards, Easter Greeting Cards, Easter
Seals, Easter crepe decorated paper, Easter napkins, Easter
chickens, Easter booklets, Prayer Books, Rosaries, Crucifixes,
etc. :

JAMES L. SUTHERLAN

Bookseller and Stationer

turned out to no use? She cared for
none of these things now. All she
wanted was quiet and rest.

(To be Continued)
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HAVE WE
Guaranteed Blues?

Indeed We Have—

and lots of them. Many people
ask us if we can guarantee our
WE SAY DECIDEDLY
It is true that Blues and
Blacks now manufactured are not
guaranteed, but we had foresight

PUSH ERANTFORD-MADE COODS !

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 Can 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..

Is Pneﬁaned to do High-Class Printing Promptly :

g

«CHICKEN BONES” make a friend of your enemy by pid;in&
plound

some of our Chicken Bones with him or her, at..30c

PRETTY POUTS will turn a sad face into smiles. Try: some
at = . pound
STOLEN KISSES are always sweet, and our Stolen Kisses are
the sweetest of all, at..... WSkt L . 20c pound

GLACE NUT GOODIES, made in Almond and Walnat, Filbert
and Cocoanut, from 30¢ to 50c pound

“QUEEN’S PUDDING”—This is a Maple Cream Pudding, fill-
ed and iced, with English walnuts, at 30¢ pound

AFTER DINNER MINTS—Always so nice and mellow, an aid
to digestion, aty : : 25¢ pound

ONCE YOU HAVE TRIED OUR CANDY YOU WON'T
FORGET :

THE NAME

and ordered ahead. We have, in
all, about six webs of Blue and
Black, each web stamped “Guar-
an\eed by the Manufacturers.”
These were made before the war
was thought of.

Lucy’s heart sank.

“IZ Miss Beresford at home? will
you kindly take her my card and say
1 wish to see her?” ;

“Miss Beresford is not here,” said
the man, beginning to close the door,
“and, if she was, she doesn’t see visit-
ors at this time of night.”

Lucy held the door desperately.

‘Where is she? She would wish me
to wait for her.”

“No doubt, young woman, but there
is no use waiting, for she isn’t in
London. She has gone down to
Brighton, and won't be back for a
week.” 4

At this moment a carriage drove up,
and a footman in the same:livery as
the one at the door let down the steps
and assisted a lady in 2 white opera-
cloak to alight. Lucy turned eagerly
towards her as she ascended the
St":‘F;S'am Lucy Carden,” she said. “I1
came up to London from Brighton by
a late train, and unfortunately I had
my pocket picked and am left w1§h
only a few pence, so that I am unable
to go to an hotel. I came here, know-
ing that Miss Beresford would take
me in for the night. The man said
she was from home, but may I ask
you to extend so much hospitality to
me as to give me shelter? I have no
money and know no one else in Lon-
don. I have not even sufficient to take
me back to the station.”

Here Lucy faltered, for Mrs. Beres-
ford’s stony face had not relaxed, and
she was gathering her skirts around
her to pass on.

“MaypI ask what motive you had
for leaving Brighton so suddenly?”

Lucy hesitated and Mrs. Beresford
continued— _

“] have been deceived in you, like
others. Can you deny that'you were
summarily dismissed by your late
employer? No, you cannot! I had
2 note before going out from the Prin_
cipal, giving me her reasons fully for
the step she had taken, and express-

11 Crown

The
e Checkered Tartan (English),

TREMAINE

The Candy Man
THE PLACE—Kandyland r i
THE NUMBER—50 Market St.
A BOX OF QUR CHOCOLATES WILL ALWAYS PLEASE

Breac Dearg” (Gaelic).

£ o

If you want guaranteed Blue
or Black material in your suit,
order it now.

et i ————

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

On sale by all leading Wine and Whiskey
Merchants.

35 Hamilton—&'C:

BRANTFORD
GENERAL AGENTS FOR CANADA

~AALSL T ST
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fit and workmanship, we need not 2% :

say much. They are guaranteed : /! 2
by ourselves. T {

Ready to Wear Dept.

For a popular-priced Suit see our Ready-
to-Wear Department. Our $15.00 is certainly
a hummer. We finish them to your meas-
ure. Every little detail is attended to. Av-
erage prices range from $10.00 to $18.00.

‘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
workmen.

THE COURIER

AN,

Leon Lazarus

THE TAILOR

Exclusive Mes's Clothing Store—To Order and Ready-to-
Wear.
In Our New Modern Store

62 and 64 Colborne St.

OLD BON TON STAND

Advertising

ic the foundation of all success-
fual mw.t.crprises——and a gOOd ad-
vertiser recognizes the value of
medium Try

Courier Classifieds |
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