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What Has Dandruff Got To
« DO With Baldnea ?
thztméh: e:no‘%:u::‘:: nt‘:.ulllgn:::g ﬂld.:ly-

druff,  But Iar“tf M
TUe, ?l!l often pr
de " rltur of l}he thnh‘. i PR anY
s equally true at you kn
1 a shock of halry youk c(;v;
hardly pull & comb through, who have
<arried around a dandruff laden collar
n You have known them,

- _ ¥ou hLave aléo seen men whose scalp
was kept as clean- ag a baby’s whose
thair wasg surely de‘)(artlng.
wgsﬁcg%d?o%dm sounds well and

man
uso;mt fool d()urdslglves.y PN T el
course dandruff isn't a good thing
to carry aro
dl'craglo?t und, but it is only an in-
e same trouble that ecauses th
thair to fall“out usually causessdanf

::geﬂs't s?heltlg!ouogeﬁ 7!: the cause and
da{:gruﬂ tt}:lo. ‘l air, you will stop

08¢ who use Nyal's Hirsutone find

it the most satisfactory hair hea.lrtlzr
and hair dressing they have ever used.
It does stop the hair from falling

out, (]
It will "also stop dandruff. s

our Nyal Druggist cheerfully reo-

©mmends it—$1.00
Bottles, $1.00"and 50c in sprinkien

Sold and Guaranteed by
WATFORD DRUGGISTS

{One for each everyday ailment
SOCIETIES.,

L. 0. L. 505,
Watford,
meets on Friday on
or before full moon
of each and every
month. Cheapest in.
surance 1n Canada in
connection. = JAMES !
Granam, W. M,, K.
Haskerr, Rec.-Bee-

retary,

ASSEJISMENT SYSTEM.

CANADIAN ORDER OF

FORESTERS

Organized and Kucorporated 1879
#Head Office : Brantford, Ont.

NO ORDER EXCELS IT IN
Etonomy of Managemeunt
‘Selection of Territory
"Low Cost of Insurance to Members
Promptness in payment ot Claims

PROGRESSIVE IN ALL DEPARTMENTS
PROTECTION AT MINIMUM COST

RESERVE FUND, DECEMBER I, I9I0
Insurance -« $3,254,304.55
Sick and Funeral Ben't 205,436.89

Total - - - $3,450,741.44
MEMBERSHIP OVER 75,000,

Court Lorne, No- 17, Watford,

“meets second and fourth Monday in each
month, Visiting Brethren Invited.

J. E. Collier, F. Sec. J. H. Hume,R.Sec.
A. D. Hone, C, Ranger.

FOR SALE OR RENT.

LOT 247, Ontario street, south, will be sold on

ble terms, and p ion given by June 1st

mext. With the house will be sold a range with hot !

water tank, bath tab, furnace, electric lights wlth

meter. There is also a zood stable with drive shed

&o. Inspection by intending purchasers invited:
1d may be rented. \

. n‘::x?:c’?m 4 W. G. WILLOUGHBY,

FOR SALE

LU .
HAT up-to-date two story brick house on the
T corner of Huron and McGregor streets, dou‘_)la
rlors, large hall and dining-room downstairs, with
eplace, large kitchen, pantry and bathroom, four
large bedrooms with closets, full basement with fur.
mace. Hard and soft water indoors, back and front
stairs. A uice variety of fruit, well drained, cement
J/ walks ipside and outside. Will be scld reasonable or
exchanged for farm property. Too large for present

ly to
b ot G. H. WYNNE,
Watford, April 7th, 1911, on the premises. 3m

FARM FOR SALE

HE UNDERSIGNED offers for shle that desir-
T ably situated farm known as the east half lot
26, conf{i, Plympton, consisting of 100 acres. On
the premises are a’large frame house, large barn
with basement stables, cement: floors, water inside,
situat: d on & good gravel road halt wile from an-
stead, conveoient to boxtht churuh. nln'l school. or

ier y to proprietor,
further particulars apply to pi ‘3. e ACOOK, l
High River, Alta,,

or B A, RAMSAY,
Wanstead. Ort, m24:3m

FARM FOR SALE

Coyny ]
(DERSIGNED OFFERS FOR SALE THAT
dle:s‘i{'l:bly situated farm known as the east half of
Zot 19, Con. 4, 8. k. R,, Warwick, consisting of 100
acres, On the premises are a large and com ortable
frame house, good barn and stable and outbuildings
in good shppe. Well fenced and waterad,and situas.
ed just outside the corporation of Watford, Hunol
osd wili be rented cn ble terms, A
able poation of the :sroper'.vl 18 to"t?:mp); :;:‘t::grdown
rtioulars apply e
kst WM. THOMPSON,
n19-td Watford Ont.

HTAGE LINES,

ATFORD AND WARWIOK STAGE LEAVES
W “Warwick Village every morning ex¢ept Sun
day, reachirg W.tln:ﬁ at 11.80 a, m, Returni
loaves Wattord at 8.45 p. m, Pagsengers and treigh

onveyed on reasona.le terms, O. BARNES, Pop'r.

TFORD AND ARKONA BTAGE LEAVE
‘Arkopn at 9 a, m, Wisbeach at 10.10 a,m.

E FOURTH
ESSENCE

It Helped Its Owner to Obtain
His Object.
By CLARISSA MACKIE

' Copyright, 1910, by American Press
Association.

Bob Pendleton and I had been
friends for years until the inevitable
woman stepped in between. For a
while we were rivils for Eleanor’s love,
and then Pendleton lost out and dis-
appeared entirely from our lives,

Eleanor lived only a few brief years,
and I, who was then bereft of both
friend and wife, was more alone than
I had ever been. My business was of
such a nature that I had much leisure
—more than was good for me—and
instead of returning to my home city,
where old friends and old haunts
awaited me, I cloged ‘the house where
Eleanor and I had spent the brief and
happy years of our married life and,
winding up my business affairs, be-
came & wanderer on the face of the
earth.

I became absorbed in the study of
Byzantine architecture and thus at
the close of our year was lingering in
Constantinople. :

One night I was sitting in my favor. -

ite cafe dreamhing over the events of
the day when Pendleton’s name’
sounded so distinctly in my ears that
I leaped to my feet and looked around.
The cafe was quite empty save for one
or two Turks in a distant corner, the
slipshod walters and myself.

Bewildered, I sank back in my seat,
only to be assailed by the insistent
repetition of Pendleton’s name. It:
seemed to be beating against some
inner consciousness and was not, as I'
had at first supposed, an actual vocal
demonstration.

Then, forgetting the bitterness he
had held against me and remembering
only the pleasure of our long friend-
ship, I was impelled to go to him. I
felt that he needed me—that somehow,’
in some way, he was calling me to
come to him—and, following some
blind instinet, I returned to my house,
placed my courier in charge of my be-
longings, packed a portmanteau and
at dawn the next morning had taken
steamer for India., °

With me constantly was the sug-
gestion that Pendleton called me, and,
as if guided by this invisible thread
of desire, I entered a new country.
At Dinaghpore I secured guides and
hastened down to the ruins of the
ancient city of Gaur. -

We reached Gaur at sundown of a
breathless day, and my arrival seemed
to signal the departure of my fancies
concerning Pendleton and his desire to
see me. Once more 1 was the practical,
level headed individual who had held
Pendleton’s churlish attitude slightly
in contempt. I marveled at the de-
lusfon that had brought me thousands
of miles to the suburbs of Gaur, yet I
was bound to take advantage of the
opportunity and investigate the ruins.
Then I would return to Constantinople,
for India did not interest me at that
time.

Perhaps we were a couple of miles
distant from any habitable portion of
the city, for here the ruins of ancient
edifices were surrounded by a thick
jungle, and my guide, a low caste
Hindu of gigantic stature, told me that
the jungle was infested with man

How To Stop

TR A

Stubborn Cough

We don’t mean just stop the irri-
tation in your throat—but cure the
underlying cause.

Cough syrups cannot do this. It
takes a constitutional tonic body
huilder to do the work properly—
and cure you to stay cured. Vinol
is the remedy you need.

HERE IS PROOF

Mrs. Minnie Osgood, of Glens Falls,
N. Y., writes:- “ After trying several rem-
edies for a bad cough and cold without
benefit, I was asked to try Vinol. It
worked like magic. It cured my cold
and cough and I gained in health and
strength. I cousider Vinol the most
wonderful tonic and invigorator I ever
saw.”

If we cannot stop that cough
with VINOL—our delicious cod
liver and iron tonic—which is made
without oil—we will not charge
you a cent for the medicine you
buy. This séems like a pretty fair
proposition— and ought to be ac-
cepted. Don’t you think so? With
this understanding we ask you to
try a bottle of VINOL. )

Besurning leaves watford at 8,46

g.m P_:ger
' and treight conveyed on, ressonabie terme—WIL T\ B, TAYLOR & SONS, WATFORD.
MIAM EVANS Prop, :

| The Warning of Mr. Geo. C.

Fox Is One That Should
Be Heeded by All.

Few men on the road are better
known than genial George Fox: whose
, friends throughout the West are legion
In the following letter he expresses
gratitude for signal servicesrendered
by Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. He goes on to
say: “Until I used Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills and experienced their wonderful
mildness and curative power, I esti-
mated the value of every pill by its
activity. Talking about this to a well-
known physiclan I met on the train
the other day, he explained there are
different kinds of drugs that act upon
the bowels, the most active being
known as drastic. Except in extreme
cases where the life of the patient
depends upon speedy evacuation of
the bowels, pills should never be dras-
tic. Purgatives cause catarrh of the
bowels and inflammation; their dose
must be increased, causing evén more
harm. With such a clear explanation
I could see why Dr.' Hamilton’s Pills
are curative and not irritating, why
they are mild, yet. most searching-

“From my experience I recommend
everyone that takes pills to give up
the old-fashioned harsh, purging pill,
and, instead, to use Dr. Hamilton’s.
Thev cure headache, biliousness, con-
stipation, bad stomach, and keep the
system in perfect condition.”

Refuse any substitute for Dr. Ham--.
ilton’s Rills; sold for 26c., all dealers,
or The Catarrhozone Co. Xingston,
Ont.

| Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
» Cure Constipation

o e KR DG
My men were well armed, and as we
bad made camp in the crumbling
upper story of what had once been a
beautiful tiled temple we felt secure
from marauding beasts. * v

Before the swift dusk fell and while
my men were preparing the evening
aeal I picked my way down the
broken ramp that led from the second
story and wandered curiously among
the ruins.

There was little to be learned there,
for most of the traces of that once
beautiful medieval city were -either
overgrown with vines and shrubs or
else lay at this hour in deep shadow.
Rounding a high wall, I found myself
In a small temple.

A tall Brahman priest bent above a
stone altar, and at the sound of my
footsteps he turned and without
evincing surprise at ‘- my intrusion
calmly advanced and slid into place a
! glab of stone that served as a door,
thus cutting off my retreat.

“Open that door, please,” I com-

manded sharply.
: I had spoken in English, and to my
surprise he answered in the same
tongue, and his voice was vaguely
familiar.

“It is too late. I have sent for you,
and you have come. Do you not recog-
nize me, Brayton?’ He lighted a
resinous torch and, sticking it in the
wall, held his face in its light.

I looked and stared and stared again,
incredulous at first and then con-
vinced that it was Bob Pendleton him-
self. His skin was burned to the color
of mahogany; his hair was concealed
under a folded white cloth; his eye-
brows were shaven, and his black orbs
rolled fiercely in their deep sockets.
Handsome he was, as he ever had
been, but wretchedly worn and emaci-
ated and so changed from the hand-
some, buoyant fellow I had known that
I might not have recognized him save

{
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|
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for the deep bell notes of his voice.
His fierce unfriendliness as expressed
by the malignant glitter of his eyes
brought forcibly.to my mind our strain-
ed relations.

“Bob Pendleton! My God, man, what
are you doing here?” I gasped at last.

“Waliting for you, Brayton,” he said,
with an odd laugh.

“Waiting for me?’ I repeated stu-

| pidly. “Why, that is why I came, of

course. You needed me.”
“Wanted you—I don’t need you,” he
sneered. “But I called you, didn’t I—

' across five seas and the empire of

India?”’

“By some superhuman power you
did summon me. I am here. If you
do not need me I will go. Bob, do
you still hold that grudge against me?
It was a fair fight and”—

He held up a long, thin hand. “Be
still,” he said harshly. “I do hold the
grudge. I have nurtured it these years
past, and now my turn has come. She
did not come with you, Brayton? No?
Strange. I sent her a most appealing
call, and time was when she was not
entirely indifferent to me.” g

Glowering down at me from his tall
. height, he smiled cynically and turned
| to the altar, which beld nothing save
a small square box of some rare wood.
I suspected he was insane, and yet there
was a certain "deadly purpose about
everything he did and said that im-
pressed me with a degree of feor

! that he might not be mad.
l./The silence_of the little shrine buried

Now they are miles back on the road.
You are quite alone with me, entirely
in my power, and when I am through
—there are the jackals and vultures,
you know!” He bent over the table
once more.

“If one of us must die I believe I
have the advantage, Bob.” I leveled
my revolvers at him, and, though my
head was cool, my hands trembled
slightly, for Pendleton had once been
my friend.

“They are empty, fool,” he said
bitterly. “My men removed the
charges en route.” He flung this over
his shoulder, still busied over the little
box.

It was true, The cartridges had been
removed, but if the worst came to pass,
as it undoubtedly would from Pen-
dleton’s attitude toward me, I could
use them as clubs,

Suddenly he faced about and spoke
rapidly, with many gesticulations of
his thin hands.

“Years ago, Phil Brayton, you won
out in a certain game. I swallowed
my disappointment and went away.
I have gone up and down the world
looking for peace of mind and body,
and there is none, I loved Eleanor
Neal as no woman was ever loved
before, as no woman will be loved
again, ‘and I still love her. I have
been in every country on the globe; I
have had experiences; I have seen
mysteries that you never dreamed of;
I have become what no white man on
God’s earth dared hope to' attain; X
am— But I will not tell you that!

“Here, in one of the dead cities of
the world, isolated as one may hope to
be, I have waited for you to come
and take your medicine. You have
loved her for years. I have been
banished. Fate shall decide this night
between us as Eleanor once chose. On
this altar you see these four tiny
crystal cups. The first contains the
essence of supreme happiness, the
second the essence of perfect love,
the third the essence of immeasur-
able content. The fourth essence is—
never mind; it shall be unnamed.

“I have arranged them, and you may
rearrange them as you please. You
see they all contain a colorless liquid,
and there is*no outward distinction be-
tween them. Then you may choose
one and shall drink it, and according
#0 fts contents so shall your fate be.”

He leaned carelessly against the altar,
smiling down at my perplexed face.

“And you—what are you to do?* I
breathed quickly.

“Why, Brayton, I believe I shall
bave my day, my share of happiness.
If you should happen to choose the
fourth essence—why, Eleanor will be
a widow and I may console her. Do
youw doubt my power?”

“Why not murder me outright?”? I
questioned calmly. '“Your essences
are a fool’s trickery, Bob. Supreme
happiness, perfect love and immeasur-
able content are all attained by drink-
ing the fourth essence, and that is"— -

“What?” he demanded fiercely.

“Death.” 4

He bowed his head sullenly. “Yet
you must drink or die—die anyway,
that I may live and have my share of
happiness,” he said doggedly.

Slowly I unbuttoned my coat and
drew forth from a hidden pocket a
leather case. In the front of the case
was a miniature of my wife, Eleanor,
Slipped in the back™f the case was a
newspaper clipping of her death.
Without a word I gave the paper into
his unwilling hand. ¥e held it to the
light, devoured it with lightning glance,
and a look of poignant suffering came
into his face for a brief moment.

Then, tossing it back to me, he
broke into a joyful laugh. *“Ah, Phil,
I win at last.” IHe snatched at one
of the cups, drained it, and, while I
struggled to detain him, he drank the
others one at a time.

When the first hot red rays of the
morning sun broke through the slit
of window they fell on his dead face.
All the anger and bitterness had fled.
He looked young and beautiful, as if
he had attained to supreme happiness,
perfect love and immeasurable cen-
tent—these the gift of the fourth es-
&ence, the key to the spirit world.

THIN HAIR ON TOP.

If Parisian Sage, the hair grower that
T. B, Taylor & Sons guarantee, will not
cause hair to grow where the hair 1s thin-
ning out, nothing on this earth will,

Aund we say to everybody, vou can
have your money back if Parisian Sage
isn’t the best hair grower, hair saver,
hair beauntifier and dandruff cure on the
market to-day.

It stops itching scalp and falling hair
and makes haitr grow thick and abund-
antly, or money back, 50 cents for a
large bottle. Parisian Sage makes the
hair soft and brilliant and promotes
growth, ; i

Parlor Bestaurant,

The finest lines of Oranges,
Lemons, Bananas, and Tropi-
cal Fruits,

We carry a well assorted
stock of choice Confection
sold by the pound or barr
Pic-nic parties supplied at
lowest rates.

Delicious Ice Cream and
Summer Drinks of all kinds,

Our Wedding Cakes are the
finest in the land.

JAMES C. PEARCE,
SOUTH END BAKERY.
J. H. HUME.

AGENT FOR 3
FIRE, ACOIDENT AND SICK BENEFIW
COMPANIKS.
REPRESENTING
Five Old and Reliable Fire Insuranes

/Mu
1f you wanb your rorrt nsured please
callon J, goﬂtﬁl mggehhilnta.
w—mALSO AGENT #OR——
C. P. R, Telegraph and Canada Permsaenfl

ana Baving Co.

licket Agent For C.P. R.—Tickele
eold bo all points in Manitoba, Northwes$
snd British Columbia.

THE LAMBTON

Farmers’ .Mutual Fire Insur-

ance Company.
(Established in 1876

J. W. KINGSTON ; . President.

THOS. STEADMAN, Vice-Pres,
JAMES ARMSTRONG,  Dizrcromr.

A. G. MINIELLY, DIrECTOR.
D. SUTHERLAND, DIRECTOR:
JAMES SMITH, DIRECTOR.

-~ [ MANAGER AND
W G, WILLOUGHBY, Bao. Tanid

J. F. ELLIOT, FIRR INSPEOTOR.
D. 8. ROBERTSON, AUDITOR,
ALEX. JAMIESON, AUDITOR.

PETER McPHEDRAN, Wanstead, P.Gb
AcenT, for Warwick and Plympton.

NORTH END BAKERY

ICE CREAM. PARLOR

OUR Bread, Cakes, eotc., are®
noted for being strictly first class.

FRUITS of all kinds in seasong
Imported and Domestic.

CANNED FRUITS, full lines
fresh and reliable.

ICE CREAM, cream soda and
summer drinks.

OUR choice cigars are preferred
by smokers.

WEDDING CAKES in the
very best of style.
X X X

8. E. THOMPSON,
NORTH END BAKERY.
BH L.,

Pianog st Orgaas

H. SCHLEMMER

Sole Agent For x

Watford and Vicinity.

Read the Following

NOTICE is hereby given, that Mr. H.'
Schlemmer, of Watford, is the sole agent
for Bell Pianos and Organs tor Watford
and vicinity, and the only person auth-
orized to quote prices, aud the only per-
son to whom ‘the company supplies
their instruments for sale. All
tending purchasers are warned agains€
paying any attention to the represents~
tions of others, who are not in any sense
anthorized by~ the company to ¢uote
prices, or offer their goods for sale, and
whose representations the Company will
aot be responsible for.—THE BELL PIANG
& ORGAN Co., LIMITED.
Guelph, Ont, February 16th, rgro,

No One Can Undersell Us In

Sewing ilfachines,




