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EDMAN'S BOOKSTORE

LIMITED

160 Colborne St.

SUTHERLAND’S )

For the JUNE BRIDE'S

—that you do not find elsewhere.
Choice Gifts at prices within the
reach of all. Our range is unsur-

passed for Style,

Quality

price.

and

JAMES L. SUTHERLAND

IMPORTER OF WEDDING GIFTS
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. S. HAMILTON & CO.

rling’s
brated Whiskeys, Ross’ Sloe Gin,

ranmiller’s Ginger Ale, Frontenac Beer.

PROPRIETORS

mpagne
2 Clarets.

J.S. HAMILTON & CO.

44 and 46 DALHOUSIE STREET

CANADIAN AGENTS

Pelee Island \\Aillt
Fhomson & Co.’s Irish, Webb & Harn
‘s Cocoa . Wine.

BR. \\ITFORJ AGENTS

Crown Scotch,

Ale, l'«-‘:~t' and T.ager, 1.

\ugusting Communion  Wine,

Hr. stock OF : \V 1es

t and most complete in Canada.

BRANTFORD

" Jamaica Rum,

Walker & Sons’
Radnor Water,

“L’IEmpercur
T S, Hamilton & Co’s Brandy,

and Liquors is one of the

Co., Henry

“Chatecau

mple Building -

O

rod Tools--

ot make a good job, but
elp some. We have GOOD
/.S for good mechanics, this

nation nnkes a good job.

OWIE & FEELY

Dalhousie Street
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Lawn Mowers Sharpened

We have just installed new macnhin-
ery for sharpening lawn mowers, and
also have a careful and attentive man

doing the work.

If vour mower neceds sharpening or
repairing, bring it to us, or call us on
te ‘<| ‘hone, and it will be promptly at-

nded to.

C J. Mltchell

hone 148

MAsuﬁﬁzAnm

Author of “The Circle,” Etc.

Copyright, 1904, by Harper &
Brothers

80 Dalhousie St.

| at me! Get me the stuff.

' it’s imperative.”

But Chilcote had followed his move:
ments restlessly, and now as he watch-
ed him a flicker of excitement crossed
his face. “God, Loder,” he said again,
“’twas a relief to see you! I dreamed
I was in hell—a horrible hell, worse
than the one they preach about.” He
laughed to reassure himself, but his
voice shook pitiably.

Loder, who had come to fight, stood
silent and inert.

“It was horrible—beastly,” Chilcote
went on. “There was no fire and brim-
stone, but there was something worse:
It was a great ironic scheme of pun-
ishment by which -every man was
chained to his own vice—by which the
thing he had gone to pieces over, in-
stead of being denied him, was made
compulsory. You can’t imagine it.”” He
shivered nervously and his voice rose.
“I"ancy being satiated beyond the lim-
it of satiety, being driven and dogged
by the thing you had run after all your
life!”

He paused excitedly, and in the
pause Loder found resolution. He shut
his ears to the panic in Chilcote’s voice,
he closed his consciousness to the sight
of his shaken face. With a surge of de-
termination he rallied his theories. Aft-
er all, he had himself and his own in-
terests to claim his thought. At the mo-
ment Chilcote was a wreck, with no de-
sire toward rehabilitation, but there
was no guarantee that in an hour or
two he might not have regained con-
trol over himself and with it the incli-
nation that had prompted his letter ot
the day before. No; he had himself to
look to. The survival of the fittest was
the true, the only principle. Chilcote
had had intellect, education, opportu-
nity, and Chilcote had deliberately casi
them aside. Fortifying himself in the
knowledge, he turned from the window
and moved slowly back to the bed.

“Look here,” he began, ‘‘you wroce
for me last night.” His voice was hard.
IHe had come to fight.

Chilcote glanced up quickly. His
mouth was drawn and there was a new
anxiety in his eyes. ‘“Loder!” he ex-
claimed quickly. *“Loder, come here!
Come nearver!”

Reluctantly Loder obeyed. Stepping
closer to the side of the bed, he bent
down.

The other put up his hand and caught
his arm. His fingers trembled and jerk-
ed. “I say, Loder,” he said suddeunly,
“I—I've had such a beastly night—my
nerves, you know”’—

With a quick, involuntary diszust
Loder drew back. “Don’t you think
we might shove that aside?” he asked

But Chilcote’s gaze had wandered
from his face and strayed to the dress-
ing table; there it moved feverishlr
from one object to another.

“Loder,” he exclaimed, ‘“do you ses
—can you see if there’s a tube of tab-
loids on the mantelshelf or on the
dressing table?’” He lifted himsel?
nervously on his elbow, and his eye
wandered uneasily about the room. *“I
—I Lad a beastly night; my nerves ar-
horribly jarreq, ana 1 (nougm—.
think”— He stopped.

With his increasing consciousness hi:
nervous collapse became more marked
At the first moment of waking the re
lief of an #Wnexpected presence had sur
mounted everything else, but now, a:
one by one his faculties stirred, his
wretched condition became patent
With a new sense of perturbatior
Loder made his next attack.

“Chileote,” he began sternly.

But again Chilcote caught his arm
plucking at the coat sleeve. “Where is
it?’ he said. “Where is the tube of
tabloids—the sedative? I’'m—I'm oblig:
ed to take something when my nerves
Zo wrong.” In his weakness and ner-
vous tremor he forgot that Loder was
the sharer of his secret. Even in his
extremity his fear of detection clung
to him limply—the lies that had be-
come second nature slipped from him
without effort. Then suddenly a fresh
panic seized him, his fingers tightened
spasmodically, his eyes ceased to rove
about the room and settled on his
companion’s face. “Can you see it,
Loder?’ he cried. “I can’t; the light's
in my eyes. Can you see it? Can you
see the tube?’ He lifted himself
higher, an agony of apprehension in
his'face.

Loder pushed him back wupon the
pillow. He was striving hard to keep
his own mind cool, to steer his own
course straight through the chaos that
confronted him. *“Chilecote,” he began
once more, “you sent for me last night,
and I eame the first thing this morn-
ing to tell you”— But there he stopped
short.

With an excitement that lent him
strength, Chilcote pushed aside. his
hands. *“God,” he said suddenly, “sup-
pose 'twas lost—suppose ’twas gone!”
The imaginary possibility gripped him.
He sat up, his face livid, drops of
perspiration showing on his forehead,
his whole shattered system trembling
before his thought.

At the sight Loder set his lips. “The
tube is on the mantelshelf,” he said
in a cold, abrupt voice.

A groan of relief fell from Chilcote,
and the muscles of his face relaxed.
For a moment he lay back with closed
eyes, then the desire that tortured him
stirred afresh. He lifted his eyelids
and looked at his companion. “Hand
it to me,” he said quickly. “Give it to
me. Give it to me, Loder, quick as
¥ou can! There’s a glass on the table
and some whisky and water. The
tabloids dissolve, you know”— In his
aew excitement he held out his_hand,

But Loder stayed motionless. He
had come to fight, to demand, to plead,
if need be, for the one hour for which
he had lived—the hour that was to
satisfy all labor, all endeavor, all am-
bition. With dogged persistence he
made one more essay.

“Chilcote, you wrote last night to re-
call me”— Once again he paused,
checked by a new interruption. Sit-
ting up again, Chilcote struck out sud-
denly with his left hand in a rush of

i his old irritability.

“D—n you!” he cried suddenly.
“What are.you talking about? Look
‘I tell you
In his excitement his
breath failed, and he coughed. At the
effort his whole frame was shaken.

Loder walked to the dressing table,
then back to the Bed. A deep agita-
tion was at work in his mind.

Again Chilcote’s lips parted. “Lo-
der,” he said faintly—‘Loder, I must—
I must have it. It's imperative.” Once
more he attempted to lift himself, but
the effort was futile.

Again Loder turned away.

“Loder”—

With a fierce gesture the other turn-
ed on him. '“Good heavens, man!” he
began. Then unaccountably his.voice
changed. The suggestion™ that had
been hovering in his mind teok  sud-
den and definite shape. “All right!” he
said in a lower voice. “All right!
Stay as you are.”

He crossed to where the empty tum-
bler stood and hastily mixed the whis
key and water, then crossing to the
mantelpiece where lay the small glass
tube containing the tightly packed

He dropped the five tablolds one after
another into the glass.

tabloids he paused and glanced once

more toward the bed. “Ilow many?”’

he said laconically.

Chilcote lifted his head. Hig face was
pitiably drawn, but the feverish bright-
ness in his eyes had increased. “Five,”
he said sharply. “Five. Do you hear,
Loder?” ’

“Five?” Involuntarily Loder lowered
the hand that held the tube. From pre-
vious confidences of Chilcote’s he knew
the amcunt of morphia contained in
each tabloid and realized that five.tab-
loids, if not an absolutely dangerous

®.s at least an excessive dose, eTon
[UT 0D€ ACTUSTST:TI TO TIe Trlg. Tor-a

moment his resolution failed. Then the
dominant note of his nature—the un-
consclous, fundamental egotism ‘on
which his character was based—assert-
ed itself beyond denial. It might be
reprehensible, it might even be crimi-
nal to accede to such a request made
by a man in such a condition of body
and mind; yet the laws of the universe
demanded self assertion—prompted ev-
ery human mind to desire, to grasp and
to hold. With a perception swifter than
any he had experienced he realized the
certain respite to be gained by yielding
to his impulse. He looked at Chilcote

with his baggard, anxious expression,’

his eager, restless eyes, and a vision of
himself followed sharp upon his glance.
A vision of the untiring labor of the
past ten days, of the slowly kindling
ambition, of tho\,ml[n'mnm-y all but
xained. Then, as the picture completed
itself, he lifted his hand witu an ab-
rupt movement and dropped the five
tabloids one after another into the

zlass.

(To be continued.)

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER’S

CASTORIA

BUSINESS CHANGE

W. H. ORME of Toronto, a
Photographer of long experi-
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. II. ORME

(Formerly the Baird Studio)

Auto Tire
Repairs

W.G. Brown

14 KING STREET

Next to Colonial Theatre

WOLENT  ATTACKS
 OF DYSPEPSA

Suffered Tortures Until She
Tried “Fruit-a-tives”

St. Jeax pE MaTHA, Jan. 27th; 1914.
¢ A fter suffering for a long time with
Dyspepsia, I have been made. well by
“Fruit-a-tives.” I suffered so much
that at last I would not dare to cat for
I was afraid of dying. Five years ago,
I received samples, of “Fruit-a-tives”
and after taking them I felt relief.
Then I sent for three boxes and T kept
improving until I was well. I quickly
regained my lost weight—and now I eat,
sleep and digest well—in a word, 7 am
fully recovered, thanks to ‘Fruit-a‘tives.’

Muye. CHARBOXNNEAU.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c.
At dealers or sent postpaid on receipt of
price by Fruit-a-tives Pimityedh_()ttlawa.

6880800000

Y.M.C.A. Dining Hall

First-class Meals
Quick Service
Good Ffood *
Homelike and Spotless
Meals 25c and 35c
Special Sunday Dinner.
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County of Brant

FAIRCHILD'S AND MANWAR-
ING CREEK BRIDGES, GOV-
ERNOR’S ROAD.

b[‘ ALD ' TENDERS,

dorsed on the outside *

Reinforced Concrete Abutment$,

Fairchild’s Creek and Manwaring

Creek Bridges,” will be received by

the County of Brant up to 12 noon on

Wednesday, 30th of June, 1915,

The bridges are each of 60 feet clear
waterway, 16 fect roadway, and are
situated within 4 mile of each other,
3% miles south-west of Harrisburg
Junction.

The abutments contain 152 cubic
yards and 170 cubic yards of concrete
respectively.

Plans and specifications may be seen
at the office of the County Ingineer,
Jackson & Co.,, Temple Building,
Jrantford, from whom tender forms
may be obtained. :

Tenders must be addressed to the
County Clerk, County Building,
Brantford.

ALAN MAIR JACKSON,
County Engineer.

clearly en-
‘Tender for

Township of Brantford

MORDUE AND WILLIAMS BRID-
GES OVER JONES® CREEK,
FIRST CONN.

SEALED TENDERS, clearly en-

dorsed on the outside “Tender for

Mordue and Williams Bridges,” will

be received by the Township of Brant-

ford up to noon on Saturday, 19th

June, 1915. :
The bridges arc both of 12 feet span

and 14 feet roadway, and are situated

on the side roads between Lots 42 and

43 and 36 and 37 respectively: They

contain 112 and 60 cubic yards of rein-

forced concrete respectively.

Plans and specifications may be seen
at the office of the Township En-
gineer, Jackson & Company, Temple
Building, Brantford, from whom ten-
der forms may-be obtained.

Tenders must be addressed to the
Township Clerk, County Building,
Brantford.

ALAN MAIR JACKSON,
Township IEngineer.

NOTICE

is hereby given that a by-iaw was
passed by the Council of the Town-
ship of Brantford on the 7th day of
June, 1915, providing for the issue of
debentures to the amount of §15,000.90
for the purpose of acquiring and pay-
ing for a site for a school-house for
kll“')l Section Number Six; in the
sai(l Township of Brantford, and for
the purpose of building on said site a
school-house and equipping said
school-house for said School Section,
and that such by-law was registered
in the registry office of the County of
Brant on the 8th day of June, 1915.

Any motion to quash or set aside
the same or any part thereof must be
made within three months after the
first publication of this notice, and
cannot be made thereafter.

Dated the 8th day of June, 1915.

J. A SMITH,
Clerk.

Stewart’s Book Store

Opposite Park

For Stationary, Books
and British Papers
of all kinds.

Picture Framing
Fhone 909

WM’S',W

The Great English
Tones and invigorates the whon
m, makes new Blood
eins, Cures Nervous
tlency, ton. of the
&art Failing Memory. Price $1 per box, six
One will please, six will cure. 8old by all
sto or mai d in plain pkg. on receipt ot

'ree.
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COURIER JOB DEPT.

Show Preference and Talk for Articles Made in Brantford

Factdries by Brantford

Workmen—Your ' Neighbors -

and Fellow-Citizens—Who Are Helping to Build Up
Brantford. Keep Yourself Familiar With the Follow-

ing:

The Wm. Paterson & Son Co.

HIGHEST 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.

Goold, Shapley & Muir Lo. Ltd.
BRANTFORD

Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind-
mills, Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes,

YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY
YOU WITH

Blue Lake Brand Portland Cement

Manufactured by

Concrete Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc. | Ontario Portland Cement Company

We manufacture the most complete
and up-to-date line in our business.

, Limited
Head Office - Brantford

—for—

HIGH-CLASS PRINTING

Crown Brand Com Syrup

Bensons Prepared Corn

CANADA STARCH co

EEAST END BUSIN

ESS DlRECTORY

Buy a Camera Now

See our new round-cornered Cam-
fras from $8.00 up. Bring your old
me to us for repairs.

Fishing Tackle Magazines
Picture Framing Stationery

Printing and Developing

H. E. AYLIFFE

320 Colborne St. - Phone 1561

Hav'e Your Suit Cleaned
and Pressed

= JEWELL

348 Colborne Street
PHONE 300
Goods called for and delivered:

Gomer Thomas

Successor to Geo. Macdonald

413 COLBORNE ST.

Just arrived, Ladies’ and Gents’
z RAINCOATS

Highest Quality - ~Lowest Prices
Inspection Invited - *

BELL PHONE 1194

HOWELL

—The Tailor—
Cleaning and P-essing

Prices Reasqnable

413 COLBORNE STREEJ

Upstairs. Phone 1606
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“MADE IN K

ANDYLAND”

Ice Berg

EGG PHOSPHATE

SUNDAES is as follows:
. Kitchener’s Call

Heavenly Hash

Banana Split

Dick Smith

Jack Canuck

Isle of Pines

Allies’ Peacemaker J

Pride of Canada |

Btood Orange Ice |

SOME OF WHAT WE SERVE FROM OUR
¢ e -
Fountain

ICE CREAM SODA, ALL FLAVORS

S, ALL FLAVORS

COCA CODA AND GRAPE JUICE
A partial list of our COMBINATION DISHES and

Coney Island Dream
| Chop Suey
| David Harum

Lovers’ Delight
Buster Brown
Cleopatra
Pineapple Ice

All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM

The Candy Man
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TREMAINE

50 Market Street
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Tommy Atkins’ Smile....10c =
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Grea% lak
Cruises

To the

e

Water Sca —~—E

Voyages” — & '8
On the Great 5
Lakes—Ideal Travel
and Recreation Cruises
—with all the material comforts—I

uxurious

appointments and pleasant enjoyments of ocean

travel on the Largest Liners.

With the added attractions of delightful excursions to Reautiful Falls,—Interesting Forts and Ship
Locks—Fishing Trips—Basket Picnics to ;\alurc s Wildest Nooks—Finest Mcals—and comfert-

able berths all included. *

To Duluth, Fort willia

m, Port Arthur, Soo,

Mackinac, Georgian Bay, 30,000 Islands

The Big Northern Navigation Fleet covers all the
best routes through the enchanting waters of Lake
Superior—Georgian Bay, aud the wonderful

30,000 Islands.
From the light draft “‘Wau

Floating Hotel
suited to the routes they serve.

Choose Your Cruise
Let us assist you in planning your outing.

We have booklets full of valuable informatiom

regarding thefe different cruises—

Check the ones that interest you and send this ad

to us, .
E.W. Holton, Gen. Pass. Agent.

" which wends her
way among xiu myraids uf is |<r~ to the big steel
‘Noronic** —all are admirably

Personally Conducted
Tri-Weekly Cruises
From Toronté and Collingwood

Cruise No. 5--From Joronto via
Collingwood--connecting with Grand
Trunk from Toronto, to Duluth,
Minn., and return. Via Oy wen Sound,
Soo, Port Arthur, Fort William and
C«:ergun Blv'Ports An eight day
cruise, $51.25,

Cruise No. 4-,From Torento  via
Collingwood connecting with Grand
Trunk trains from Toronto. To Soo,
Mackinac and return, via Georgian
Bay Ports. Aﬁvedayauue $29.25.

NORTHERN NAVIGATION CO.
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