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“Everyman's Library”
ONLY 30c a Volume

We now have the complete “Everyman s Library, 

which includes 721 different titles, in—
“Biography,” “Classical Essays and Belles Lettres, 

“Fiction for Young People,” “History, Oratory, Romance, 
“Philosophy and Theology,” “Poetry and Drama, Sci

ence, Travel and Topography Reference.
Also “Everyman’s Encyclopedia, complete d* O

in 12 volumes, 6,000,000 words. Only....................tPtJeVV

You are cordially invited to inspect this Library. Also 

ask for a list of titles.

AT

STEDMAN’S BOOKSTORE
LIMITED

160 Colbome St.Both Phones 569

We Are Having a

CHINA SALE
CHINA HAS GONE 
AWAY UP IN PRICE

To-day the cost of china dinnerware is fully 25 per cent, higher 
than before the war, and every mail brings us advice that china 
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

at a reduction in price of

!

25 per cent, or 1-4 off
AND IN SOME LINES 1-2 OFF

THINK OF THE MONEY YOU SAVE BY BUYING 
NOW

This is a great opportunity to get a new 
single piece at less than the present wholesale price.

JUST

DINNER SET or a

JAMES L SUTHERLAND
IMPORTER OF FINE CHINA

J. S. HAMILTON & CO.
44 and 46 DALHOUSIE STREET

CANADIAN AGENTS
Four Crown Scotch, Pclcc Island \\ ine Co., Henry 
Thomson Co.’s Irish, Webb & Harris’ Jamaica Rum,
Cody’s Cocoa X\ inc.

BRANTFORD AGENTS
Carling’S Ale, Porter and Lager, H. Walker & Sons’ 
celebrated Whiskeys, Ross’ Sloe Gin, Radnor Water, 
Cranmiller’s Ginger Ale, Frontenac Beer.

PROPRIETORS
“St. Augustine” Communion Wine, “L’Empereur, 
Champagne, J. S. Hamilton & Co.’s Brandy, “Chateau 
Pclcc” Clarets.

Our stock of Wines and Liquors is one of the 
largest and most complete in Canada.

J. S. HAMILTON & CO.
BRANTFORD
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OIL STOVES
...............................................$9.00

.................................$11.00

...............................................$2.50

...............................................$3.25
.............. $1.75, $2.25, $2.50
............$2.25, $3.25, $3.50.

Two-burner ml oven...........
Three-burner and oven...
Ovens.....................................
Ovens, glass door-.............
Two-burner hot pi,'tes.........
Three-bruner hot plates...

Howie & Feely
X NEXT NEW POST OFFICE

Lawn Mowers Sharpened
-t. Wc have just installed new machin

ery for sharpening lawn mowers, and 
also have a careful and attentive man 
doing the work.

If your mower needs sharpening or 
repairing, bring it to us, or call us on 
telephone, and it will be promptly at
tended to.

C. J.|Mitchell
Phone 148 80 Dalhousie St.

had come to see you. I knew there wai 
going to be a scene”—

“But the telegram ! The telegram!"
Chilcote paid no heed to the luterrup 

don. He was following his own train 
of ideas. “I knew she had come to see 
you. I knew there was going to be a 
scene. When I got to the morning room 
my hand was shaking so that I could 
scarcely turn the handle; then, as the 
door opened, I could have cried out 
With relief. Eve was there as well!”

. “Eve?”
“Yes. I don't think I was ever so 

glad to see her in my life.” He laughed 
almost hysterically, 
civil to her, and she was—quite sweet 
to me”— Again he laughed.

Loder’s lips tightened.
“You see, It saved the situation. 

Even if Lillian wanted to be nasty, 
she couldn’t while Eve was there. We 
talked for about ten minutes. We 
were quite an amiable trio. Then Lil
lian told me why she’d called. She 
wanted me to make a fourth In a 
theater party at the Arcadian tonight, 
and I—I was so pleased and so relieved 
that 1 said yes!” He paused and 
laughed again unsteadily.

Ifa his teuse anxiety Loder ground 
bis heel into the floor. “Go on!” he

The

By Katherine Cecil Thurston, ;

- Author of “The Circle,” Etc. !

Copyright, 1904, by Harper & ; 
Brothers “I was quite

"When you went up to yonr rooms?" 
Loder strove hard to keep his control.

“To my room?— Oh, I—I forget: 
about that. I forget about the night"— 
He hesitated confusedly, 
member is the coming down to break- $, 
fast next morning—this morning— at 
12 o'clock”—

Loder turned to the table and poured 1 
himself out some whisky, 
acquiesced in a very quiet voice.

'Àt the word Chilcote rose from his 
seat. His disquietude was very evi
dent “Oh, there was breakfast on the 
table when 1 came downstairs—break
fast, with flowers and a horrible, daz
zling glare of sun. It was then, Loder, 
as I stood and looked into the room, 
that the impossibility of it all came to 
me—that I knew I couldn’t stand it—

“All I re-

“Yes,” he

said fiercely. “Go on!"
“Don't!” Chilcote exclaimed. “I’m 

going on—I’m going on.” He passed 
his handkerchief across his lips. “We 
talked for ten minutes or so, and then 
Lillian left. I went with her to the 

couldn’t go on.” hall door, but Crapham was there too
Loder swallowed his whisky slowly. -so I was still safe. She laughed and 

His sense of overpowering curiosity chatted and seemed in high spirits as 
held him very still, but he made no we crossed the hall, and she was still
effort to prompt his companion. smiling as she waved to me from her

Again Chilcote shifted his position motor. But then, Loder—then, as I 
agitatedly. “It had to be done,” he stood in the hall, it all came to me
said disjointedly. “I had to do it—then suddenly. I remembered that Lillian
and there. The things were on the bu- must have been aloue in the morning
reau—the pens and ink and telegraph room before Eve found her! I remem- 
forms. They tempted me.” bered the telegram! I ran back to

Loder laid down his glass suddenly. the room, meaning to question Eve as
to how long Lillian had been alone, 
but she had left the room. I ran to 
the bureau—but the telegram wasn’t

An exclamation rose to bis lips, but he
checked it.

At the slight sound of the tumbler 
touching the table Chilcote turned, but 
there was no expression on the other's 
face to affright him.

“They tempted me,” he repeated has
tily. “They seemed like magnets; they 
seemed to draw me toward them. I 
sat at the bureau staring at them for a 
long time. Then a terrible compulsion 
seized me—something you could never 
understand—and I caught up the near
est pen and wrote just what was in my 
mind. It wasn’t a telegram, properly 
speaking. It was more a letter. I 
wanted you back, and I had to make 
myself plain. The writing of the mes
sage seemed to steady me; the mere 
forming of the words quieted my mind. 
I was almost cool when I got up from 
the bureau and pressed the bell”—

“The bell?"
“Yes. I rang for a servant. I had 

'to send the wire myself, so I had to 
get a cab.” His voice rose to irrita
bility. “I pressed the bell several 
times, but the thing had gone wrong; 
’twouldn’t work. At last I gave it up 
aûd went into the corridor to call some 
one.”

“Well?” In the intense suspense of 
the moment the word escaped Loder.

“Oh, I went out of the room, but 
there at the door, before I could call 
anybody, I knocked up against that 
idiot Greening. He was'looking for me 
—for you, rather—about some beastly 
Wark affair. I tried to explain that I 
wasn’t in a state for business. I tried 
to shake him off, but he was worse 
than Blessington! At last, to be rid of 
the fellow, I went with him to the 
study”—

“But the telegram ?” Loder began. 
Then again lie checked himself. “Yes— 
yes—I understand,” he added quietly.

“I’m getting to the telegram! I wish 
you wouldn’t jar me with sudden ques
tions. I wasn’t in the study more than 
a minute more than five or six min
utes”— His voice became confused, the 
strain of the connected recital was tell
ing upon him. With nervous haste he 
made a rush for the end of his story. 
“I wasn’t more than seven or eight

there!”
“Gone?”
“Yes, gone. That’s why I’ve come 

straight here.”
For a moment they confronted each 

other. Then, moved by a sudden im
pulse, Loder pushed Chilcote aside 
and crossed the room. An instant lat
er the opening and shutting of doors, 
the hasty pulling out of drawers and 
moving of boxes came from the bed
room.

Chilcote, shaken and nervous, stood 
for a çainute where his companion had 
left him. At last, impelled by curios
ity, he too crossed the narrow passage 
and entered the second room.

The full light streamed In through 
the open window; the keen spring air 
blew freshly across the housetops, and 
on the window sill a band of grimy, 
joyous sparrows twittered and preened 
themselves. In the middle of the epom 
stood Loder. His coat was off, and 
round him on chairs and floor lay an 
array of waistcoats, gloves and ties.

For a space Chilcote stood in the door
way staring at him, then his lips part
ed and he took a step forward. 
“Loder,” he said anxiously, “Loder, 
what are you going to do?”

Loder turned.. His shoulders Were 
stiff, his face alight with energy. “I’m 
going back,” he said, “to unravel the 
tangle you have made.”

CHAPTER XXVIII.

D
ODER’S plan of action was ar

rived at before he reached 
Trafalgar square. The facts 
of the case were simple. Chil

cote had left au incriminating telegram 
ou the bureau in the morning room at 
Grosvenor square. By an unlucky 
chance Lillian Astrupp had been shown 
up into that room, where she had re
mained aloue uutil the moment that 
Eve, either by request or by accident, 
had found her there. The facts re
solved themselves Into one question: 
What use had Lillian made of those 
solitary moments? Without deviation, 
Loder's mind turned toward one

A Lillian was not the womananswer.
to lose an opportunity, whether the 

at her command was long orlimits, space 
short.

So convinced was he that, reaching 
Trafalgar square, he stopped and 
hailed a hansom.

“Cadogan gardens!" he called. “No.

rV *>

s
33.”

The moments seemed very few be
fore the cab drew up beside the curb 
and he caught his second glimpse of 
the enameled door with its silver fit
tings. Instantly he pressed the bell the 
door was opened by Lillian’s discreet, 
deferential manservant.

“Is Lady Astrupp at home?” he 
asked.

The man looked thoughtful. “Her 
ladyship lunched at home, sir”— he be
gan cautiously.

But Loder interrupted him. “Ask her 
to see me,” he said laconically.

The servant expressed no surprise. 
His only comment was to throw the 
door wide.

“If you’ll wait in the wnite room, 
sir,” he said, “I’ll inform her ladyship.” 
Chilcote was evidently a frequent and 
a favored visitor.

In this manner Loder for the second 
lime entered the house so unfamiliar— 
and yet so familiar in all that it sug
gested. Entering the drawing room, he 
rad leisure to look about him. It was 
i beautiful room, large and lofty. Lux
ury was evident on every hand, but it 
tvas not the luxury that palls or of
fends. Each object was graceful and 
lossessed its own intrinsic salue. The 
itmosphere was too effeminate to ap- 
)eal to him, but he acknowledged the 
faste and artistic delicacy it, conveyed. 
Vlmost at the moment of aufcnowledg- 
nent the door opened to admit Lillian.
“I thought it would be you.” she said 

■nigmatlcally.
Loder came forward, “l'ou expected 

ne?” he said guardedly. A sudden 
•onvictlon filled him that it was not
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“Loder, what are you going to dot" 
minutes in the study ; then, as I came 
downstairs Crapham met me in the 
ball. He told me that Lillian Astrupp 
had called and wished to see me and 
that he had shown her into the morn
ing room”—

“The morning room ?” Loder sudden
ly stepped back from the table. “The 
morning room? With your telegram 
lying on the bureau?”

His sudden speech and movement 
startled Chilcote. The blood rushed to 
his face, then died out, leaving it ashen. 
“Don’t do that, Loder!” he cried. “I—I 
can't bear it!”

With an immense effort Loder con
trolled himself. “Sorry,” he said. “Go 
on!”

“I’m going on. I tell you I’m going 
on! I got a horrid shock when Crap
ham told me. Your story came clatter
ing through my mind. 1 knew Lillian

Troop Leader Keatley and Bugler 
Brown of Nelson Boy Scouts, have 
enlisted for the war.
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“MADE IN KANDYLAND”
SOME OF WHAT WE SERVE FROM OUR

Ice Berg Fountain
ICE CREAM SODA, ALL FLAVORS 
EGG PHOSPHATES, ALL FLAVORS 

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

SUNDAES is as follows :
Kitchener’s Call 
Heavenly Hash.
Banana Split....
Dick Smith..........
Jack Canuck-----
Isle of Pines....
Allies’ Peacemaker.............. 10c
Pride of Canada. .
Blood Orange Ice

Tommy Atkins’ Smile.... 10c 
Coney Island Dream
Chop Suey......................
David Harum..............
Chocolate Soldier...
Lovers’ Delight..........
Buster Brown.........................10c
Cleopatra 
Pineapple Ice

All Made From Our PURE JERSEY VELVET ICE CREAM

10c
10c10c
10c10c
10c10c
10c10c
10c10c

15c15c

TREMAINE
50 Market StreetThe Candy Man

Iftf

ESPECIALLY FOR
“Frult-a-thes” Now Known as 

Woman’s Best Medicine
“FRUIT-A-TIVES,” the famous 

fruit medicine is particularly well suited 
for the use of women, because of Its mild 
and gentle action and its pleasant taste.

In severe cases of Constipation, Indi
gestion, Bloating, Sick Headaches, Pain 
In The Back, Neuralgia, or a General 
Run-Down Constitution,11 Fruit-a-ti'ves” 
is the only medicine needed to correct 
such troubles and restore the sufferer 
to complete health.

As a tonic, “Fruit-a-tlves” is inva
luable to purify and enrich the blood 
and build up strength and vigor.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 
At dealers or sent postpaid by Fruit- 

a-lives Limited, Ottawa.

the evidence of her eyes, but something 
at once subtler and more definite that 
prompted her recognition of him.

She smiled. “Why should I expect 
you? ©n the contrary, I’m waiting to 
know why you’re here?”

He was silent for an instant. Then 
he answered in her own light tone. 
“As far as that goes,” he said, “let’s 
make it my duty call—having diued 
with you I’m an old fashioned per
son.”

For a full second she surveyed him 
amusedly. Then at last she spoke. 
“My dear Jack”—she laid particular 
stress on the name—“I never imagined 
you punctilious. I should have thought 
bohemian would have been more the 
word.”

Loder felt disconcerted and annoyed. 
Either, like himself, she was fishing for 
Information or she was deliberately 
playing with him. In his perplexity he 
glanced across the room toward the 
fireplace.

Lillian saw the look. “Won’t you sit 
down?” she said. Indicating the couch. 
“I promise not to make you smoke. I 
shan’t even ask you to take off your 
gloves!”

Loder made no movement. His mind 
was unpleasantly upset. It was nearly 
a fortnight since he had seen Lillian, 
and in the interval her attitude had
changed, and the change puzzled him. 
It might mean the philosophy of a wo
man who, knowing herself without ade
quate weapons, withdraws from a com
bat that has proved fruitless, or It 
might Imply the merely catlike desire 
to toy with a certainty. He looked 
quickly at the delicate face, the green 
eyes somewhat obliquely set, the unre
liable mouth, and instantly he inclined 
to the latter theory. The conviction 
that she possessed the telegram filled 
him suddenly, and with it came the de
sire to put his belief to the test—to 
know beyond question whether her 
smiling unconcern meant malice or 
mere entertainment.

“When you first came Into the room,” 
he said quietly, “you said T thought it 
would be you.’ Why did you say that?

Again she smiled—the smile that 
might be malicious or might be merely 

“Oh,” she.-answered at last,amused.
“I only meant that though I bad been 
told Jack Chilcote wanted me, it wasn’t 
Jack Chilcote I expected to see!”

After her statement there was a 
pause. Loder’s position was difficult. 
Instinctively convinced that, strong In 
the possession of her proof, she was en
joying his tantalized discomfort, he yet 
craved the actual evidence that should 
set his suspicions to rest. Acting upon 
the desire, he made a new beginning.

“Do you know why I came?” he 
asked.

Lillian looked up innocently. “It’s so 
hard to be certain of anything in this 
world,” she said. “But oue is always 
at liberty to guess.”

Again he was perplexed. Her atti
tude was not quite the attitude of one 
who controls the game, and yet— He 
looked at her with a puzzled scrutiny. 
Women for him had always spelled the 
Incomprehensible. He was at bis best, 
his strongest, his surest. In the presence 
of men. Feeling his disadvantage, yet 
determined to gain his end, he made a 
last attempt.

“How did you amuse yourself at 
Grosvenor square this morning before 
Eve came to you?” he asked. The ef
fort was awkwardly blunt, but it was
direct.

Lillian was buttoning her glove. She 
did not raise her head as he spoke, but 
her fingers paused in their task. For 
a second she remained motionless; then 
she looked up slowly.

“Oh,” she said sweetly, “so I was 
right in my guess? You did come to 
find out whether I sat in the morning 
room with my hands in my lap or 
wandered about in search of entertain
ment?”

Loder colored with annoyance and 
apprehension. Every look, every tone, 
of Lillian's was distasteful to him. No 
microscope could have revealed her 
more fully to him than did his own 
eyesight. But it was not the moment 
for personal antipathies; there Were 
other interests than his own at stake. 
With new resolution he returned her 
glance.

“Then I must still ask my first ques
tion, Why did you say, T thought it 
would be you?’ ” His gaze was direct— 
so direct that it disconcerted her. She 
laughed a little uneasily.

"Because I knew.”
“How did you know?”

(To be continued.)
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medicine. Sold in three de
grees of strength—No. 1, $1? 
No. 2. $3: No. 3, S5 per box. 

by till druggists, or sent 
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pamphlet. Address; 
THE COOK MEDICINE CO. 
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Great Lake 
Cruises
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Lakes—Ideal travel
and Recreation Cruises ^

—with all the material comfort»—luxurious 
appointments and pleasant enjoyments of oceaa 
travel on the Largest Liners.
With thr added attractions of detirhrfnl erronrioes to Iteantifvl Faik. —tsterrfltn* ******** 
Locks—Fishing Trips—Basket Cicnka to Nature's Wildest Nooks—Finest Meals—and *
.hi. bertha all included.
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To Duluth, Fort William, Port Arthur, Soo, 
Mackinac, Georgian Bay,130,000 Islands

The Re Northern Navi ration Fleet covers all the 
best routes thronrh the enchanrinr waters of Lake 
Superior—Georeian Bay. aad the weodaiai 
30.000 Islands.

From the lifht draft “Waobic” which weeds her 
way amour the myraids of islets to the bè* steel 
Floatiur Hotel “ Moronic” —all are admirably 
gaücd to the routes they serre.

Choose Your Cruise
Let ■ you in planning your oaring.

Conducted
Cruises

Personally < 
Tri-Weeldy

Frwm Tomato and CoUln*w<x»rf
Cruise No. S-From T^rouro 

Coll ingwood- -connecting 
Trank from Toronto, w Dr 1 loth. 
Mùm-.andrrttmL Via OwoiCj. 
Soo, Port Arthur. Vort 
Georgian Bay Porta. An a*** *** 
cruise, $31-25.

Croise Ns. 4-Psss Ts™ro 
CoIhiMrwood comKrtfwr wSt1L 
Tea* trains from Toronto. To îvoo. 
M*ckin*c and retnm. via C.*ng** 
Bay Ftta, A ÜMC da# errnse,

We have booklets fall of va.taabk iaioamke
lefardmr these different Cruises— 

f"lu*rlc the ones thaï interest you and scad ride ad
Jta es.

E. W. Holton, Gen. Pass. Agent. »»

NORTHERN NAVIGATION CO
Sarnia , Ontario
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PUSH BRANTFORD-MADE GOODS !
Show Preference and Talk for Articles Made in Brantford 

Factories by Brantford Workmen—Your Neighbors 
and Fellow-Citizens—Who Are Helping to Build Up 
Brantford. Keep Yourself Familiar With the Follow
ing:

SMOKE
The Wm. Paterson & Son Co. El Fair Clear Havana Cigars 

10 to 25 cents
Fair’s Havana Bouquet Cigar j 

10 cents straight 
Manufactured by

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

HIGHEST GRADE BISCUITS 
AND CANDY

Goold, Shapley & Muir to. Ltd.
BRANTFORD

Gas and Gasoline Engines, Wind
mills, Tanks, Pumps, Water Boxes, 
Concrete Mixers, Power Sprayers, etc.

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

YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY 
YOU WITH

Blue Lake Brand Portland Cemeiv
Manufactured by

Ontario Portland Cement Company
Limited

Head Office - Brantford

Crown Brand Corn Syrup
—and—

Bensons Prepared Corn

—for—

HIGH-CLASS PRINTING
—try—

COURIER JOB DEPT. CANADA STARCH CO

Don’t You? j I 
11

YOU WANT TO KNOW, when you 
buy or rent, what you are getting for 
your money—what it is and how much 
the cost—don’t you ?
YOU OWE IT TO YOURSELF to 
thoroughly examine our service and 
terms.
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AUTOMATIC
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The assertion is made 
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