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< WELL, WELL!Catarrhal
Dealness

; Successfully Treated By

Catarrhozone
.i Deafness is not so common as blind- 

*•••» ye* thousands are more o less 
^afflicted by it, and their comfort ser
iously interfered with.

Catarrhal deafness manifests itself 
vut slowly, yet it must be acknowledg
ed that the great majority of those who | 
vecome totally deaf might have avert
ed this unfortunate condition if they 
liad treated the catarrhal inflamma
tion at its beginr ing.

The only remedy that can be safely 
Employed for all forms of catarrhal 
ifleafness is Catarrhozone. You simply 
Charge the air you breathe with this 
Stealing, soothing agent, and by forc
ing it gently through the cars destroy 
She germ life which keeps up the in
flammation, and at the same time by 
the soothing, healing action it heals the 
Inflamed surfaces of the middle ear.

CATAltRHOZONE, to those who are 
fust a little deaf, and are growing in- 
creaslngîy deaf, is an agent capable of 
affording the utmost satisfaction, and 
Its use is attended without danger, and 
MB the treatment can be carried on at 
ftome no person threatened with the 
affliction of deafness should postpone 
one moment in beginning its use.

From every part of the Dominion 
flowing accounts of the beneficial ac
tion it exerts upon catarrhal condi
tions of the middle ear have been sent 
•n, and you will be resorting to the 
«only method of cure, and the simplest 
method too, if you try Catarrhozone. 
Dealers everywhere sell it, 25c, 50c, gnd 
#1.00. 3y mail from The Catarrhozone 
Core Buffalo, N. Y, and Kingston, Ont»

Largest 
School

During the past year the London Busi
ness Collegegenrolledjmore students than 
any other Business School in the city. 

v There’s a reason. Seven Colleges. Largest 
trainers in Canada, Thirty years ex
perience, School of Isaac Pitman Short
hand. Exclusive right of famous Bliss 
Bookkeeping System, our graduates get 
the best positions and the demand for 
them has been nine times the supply. 
Best equipped School in Western Ontario. 
Affiliated with the Commercial Educators’ 
Association of Canada. DayJ and night 
classes. Call and inspect our school, then 
decide.

SP0TT0N BUSINESS 
COLLEGE

LONDON LOAN BUILDING
COR. DUNDAS AND PARK AVH.

ROBT. IKING, PRINCIPAL.!

SOUTH JNDBAKERY
OYSTERS

Served by the Dish or Sold in Bulk

TRY OUR MAPLE WALNUT

A Full Line of
FANCY AND STAPLE CONFECTIONERY

If You Appreciate a
GOOD CIGAR

Give Us a Call.

ED. PEARCE,

SOUTH END BAKERY
ODR CLUBBING LIST.

Thi Guidk-Advooatk and

Family Herald and Weekly^Star
with premium........................  $1 85

Weekly Mail-Empire with pre
mium ..............................   1 85

Weekly Farmers Sun................. 1 86
Weekly London Free Press. . 1 85
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Weekly Globe.............................. 1 86
Forthem Messenger................... 1 40
Weekly Montreal Witness.... X 85
Hamilton Spectator................... 1 85
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate... 2 36
Toroeto Saturday Night........... 3 50
Daily News..............................  2 50
Daily Star............................... 2 50
Daily World................................ 4 00
Mail and Empire.........................  4 00
Morning London Free Press., 4 00
Bveiling London Free Press. 3 00 
Daily London Advertiser......... 3 00
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“How many miles farther7" yelled 

Austin above tbe rushing noise of the 
big machine.

Moore turned his head and shouted 
back: “Almost twenty. We lost forty 
minutes over that puncture.”

“Let's stop, then," vociferated Aus 
tin, and his companion obediently 
brought the motor to a stop.

“What’s the matter?” be demanded.
“I’m hungry aa a bear. 1 can’t pos 

sibly wait until we get to Judson, and 
there’s no certainty of getting a decent 
meal there, and It’s ten miles farther 
on to Lakelands, and luncheon will be 
over there. Why not eat now?"

“What shall we eat?” demanded Ans-
<jnT

“Didn’t your man strap on a big 
hamper just es we were leaving” was 
Moore’s question.

“Bless my sonl, I forget all about 
thatl Of course Duffy would look out 
for a bite by the wayside." Austin 
jumped from the car and ran around 
to the rear. “It’s a pipe dream, Billy," 
he mourned whea ha came back. 
“Nothing doing there."

“Why, I saw It myself," cried Billy, 
darting around to convince his own 
eyes. “It’s been there. See, the straps 
a* dangling. We must have lost It.” 
There were grief and outraged and un 
satisfied hunger In his eyes.

“I believe we did," Austin came 
back to his seat “Well, It's the doubt 
ful luncheon at Judson, then. Hurry 
up, Billy.”

“Duffy murmured something about a 
“ ’am an’ weal pie’ Inside that basket," 
went en Billy Moore In a grieved tone 
as he flung himself into his scat.

"That’s Duffy’s long suit. He always 
gets In one of those pies. Oh, but 1 
could eat one nowl" Jim Austin start
ed the machine once more on Its tear
ing career. All at once there came a 
deafening report, and they lurched to a 
standstill as Austin shut off the power

‘1 MO YOTTR PARDON, LADIES," SAID 
AUSTIN HUMBLY.

and looked at his companion. “Ma- 
rooued I" he cried despairingly. “Whal 
shall we do?"

“I saw a farmhouse a couple of miles 
back. Let’s walk there and see If we 
can’t get something to eat and then gel 
a haul Into Judson," was Moore’s quick 
suggestion, and they followed It

They had walked a half mile on the 
back track when Billy Moore called 
his friend’s attention to a shaded path 
Just Inside the woods.

“Let’s get out of this sun,” he sug
gested, and they turned Into the path.

"What’s that?" demanded Jim Aus
tin suddenly.

“Looks like a glrL"
“Looks more like two girls,” whis

pered Jim, peering around a tree 
trunk Into a mossy dell, where two 
white clad forms were sitting on 
either side of a picnic meal,

“Looks like a lunch—oh, my, but 
I’m hungry 1”

“Move on,” said Jim sternly. “Don’t 
cast another glance at those peris 
yonder, for"- His foot slipped on the 
smooth, dead leaves, and he made a 
sudden and Ignominious descent down 
the slope Into the mossy dell and al
most wrecked the picnic party.

There were two girlish screams, a 
shout of exasperation from the morti
fied. Austinu and then Billy Moore,
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shaking with " silent laughter, joined 
them.

“I—I beg your pardon, ladles,” said 
Austin humbly. “I hope nothing Is 
damaged.”

“Not a thing Is harmed," said thd 
tallest and prettiest girl, with a charm
ing smile.

“Have you hurt yourself?” asked the 
jtber solicitously.

“Not a scratch,” declared Jim. al
though a decidedly bloody scratch 
rambled down his handsome nose. He 
mopped It away carelessly.

“We were looking for something to 
sat,” he said awkwardly when the 
tall girl Interrupted demurely:

“You came to tbe right place.”

“Oh, Evelyn!” breathed the other 
girl quickly.

The two motorists lifted their cape 
and turned reluctantly away. “Our 
machine broke down, and we were on 
the back track for the farmhouse, 
hoping to get something to eat You 
see, we lost our lunch basket from the 
car,” explained Billy, with a keen 
glance at the well appointed wicker 
hamper lying on the ground.

“There la a great deal more here than 
we can ever eat,” said the tall girl 
calmly, “so you are quite welcome to 
lunch with us If you please.”

“Oh, Evelyn 1" cried the younger girl, 
with dancing eyes.

Evelyn shook her head In disap
proval, and the younger girl subsided 
Into a state of dimpling chuckles that 
Billy Moore found most alluring.

Without further Introduction the four 
•at down to the excellent luncheon pre
pared by some careful hand.

“I don’t know Just what kind of pie 
this Is—meat, I believe,” said Evelyn, 
offering it to Jim Austin as carver of :

PURE PREPARED

PAINT
FOR EVERY USE

IN THE HOME
So many needs for a handy paint 
around the house-perhaps the 
veranda floor is scuffed, the 
trimmings weatherstained and 
-perhaps some wainscoting is 
dim and dingy,
—perhaps the kitchen shows 
worn and scratched with the 
daily wear and tear.
Upstairs or downstairs, inside or 
outside, some housefinishing 
needs brightening and freshen
ing just at this season.
A spare half-hour and a little 
Minerva Paint works wonders. 
Minerva Paint spreads evenly 
and dries hard. It insures beau
tiful, lasting work.
Every can is ready for use.
At the nearest Minerva dealer- 
right now.

There*» a Minerva Paint, Enamel 
or Varnish for every purpose-

Sold b^r prominent dealers at all points

Estate of
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WATFORD.
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flS'occaaion.
Jim looked solemnly Into the depths 

of the pastry and then announced, "it’s 
an ’am and weal pie, I'm sure!"

“That sounds like one of Mr. Pick
wick’s luncheons,” said Evelyn, quite 
unruffled. “The fat boy was fond of 
pies, you know.”

“Yon must have found this hamper 
a heavy load to carry,” remarked Billy 
Moore mischievously.

"We did find It," returned the self 
possessed Evelyn. "What Is that In 
the bottle, Dora? Tea?"

Dora had opened one of the thermos 
bottles and now brought out, a bottle 
of Iced tea.

“I think there’s coffee In the other 
one,” she said. “Which will you have?” 

“Tea,” said Evelyn.
“And you?" She looked at Billy 

from deep hazel eyes.
"Is that tea In—er—those other bot

tles?” asked Billy slyly. >

The two girls blushed hotly. “Why, 
no. It must have been put In by mis
take. I believe—It’s champagne," said 
Evelyn after a little pause.

"Oh, Evelyn 1" cried Dora.
“It must have been a mistake," chal

lenged Evelyn, looking severely from 
one to the other of her guests.

“It must have been,” assented Jim 
Austin, bowing with grave courtesy. 

“Of course,” added Billy Moore.
“You better throw them away, Dora," 

said Evelyn.
“Oh, no—er—of course 1" stammered 

Billy, sinking back Into the seat from 
which he had suddenly arisen.

"Permit me. Miss Dora,” said Jim, 
with heavy politeness, and, taking the 
two offending bottles from Dora’s pret
ty hands, he tossed them up the In
cline toward the road. “There!” he 
ejaculated triumphantly as he returned 
to his seat

“But surely somebody will find 
them," remonstrated Dora. “I was 
going to throw them Into the deep 
thicket, away from temptation.”

“We will remove them from tempta
tion when we go away,” assured Billy 
Moore warmly, and a little smile rip
pled the faces of tbe two girls.

“This is a mighty good pie,” com
mented Jim after they bad talked 
awhile of motoring and other kindred 
topics. “I tell you there’s nobody can 
make a weal and ’am pie like Duffy.”

A silence followed this hasty remark. 
“Was that thunder I heard?" asked 

Billy, with happy adroitness.
“A hay wagon,” said Evelyn prompt

ly.
“A possible tow for the machine,” 

suggested Jim. “We"— |j
“Perhaps It’s our car,” said Dora 

suddenly. "Evelyn, I do believe they 
have come back for us."

“No; they would blow the horn,” 
said Evelyn. “Let ns finish this re
past and go forth to meet them.” | 

“I hope you will permit us to carry 
your hamper as far as the road,” said 
Jim as they concluded the meat | 

“Certainly,” said Evelyn carelessly, 
and then, after a hurried whispered 
consultation with Dora, she said with 
less assurance: “I really don’t know; 
what to do with this basket You see, 
we found ft I”

“Found It? Where?” '"I 
“Out In the road here.”
“Then It Isn't your lunch basket,” 

said Billy Moore. i
“Never saw It before,” said Evelyn. 

“We were with a party when our ma
chine broke down, and they went back 
to the farm for repairs and lunch and 
left ns here, where It is cooL Wei' 
saw the hamper lying beside the road, 
and as we were tired of waiting and 
quite hungry we tackled It Perhaps 
It Is yours," she said, as If suddenly 
enlightened.

"I wonder I” ejaculated Billy.
“I knew Duffy's pie,” asserted Jim' 

Austin.
“And I recognized the tablecloth," 

said Billy.
“And you knew all tlong it was 

yours?"
“Of course.”
“Why didn't you say so, then? I did 

think we were puzzling yon,” said 
Evelyn, with chagrin. “Now we mast1 
thank you for yonr hospitality. The 
luncheon was delicious."

“Yes, Indeed," chirruped Dora. ! 
“There Is our car. We must go."! 

And they fled, followed by the two 
stranded motorists, who had, after all,! 
partaken of their own luncheon under 
most delightful circumstances.

“By crickyl” shouted Jim Austin. v 
They all looked at the big touring 

car drawn up near their path, where 
several curious faces peered forth a# 
them. "Lilllel" cried Jim Austin, mat
ing a dive for his sister.

“Of course this is the Lakeland car/* 
explained Lillie Austin to her brothe* 
when they were all bowling along, 
with the Injured machine towing be
hind. “Those girls? Sisters—now— 
oh, dear, I do believe that fascinating 
Billy Moore will teach Dora to say 
something else besldes “Oh, Çvelynl"
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For Infants and Children.
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A Young Woman—Scarcely 
Thirty—Seemed to Be 

Dying on Her Feet.

Dr, Hamilton’s Pills Cured

"I think it should be the duty of the 
schools to teach children how to keep 
well,” writes Miss Nannie E. Naydon, 
a well-known and highly esteemed 
resident of Bristol. ‘‘Ignorance of the 
laws of health and the use of improper 
remedies destroyed my vigor, and led 
me to the verge of invalidism. 1 was as 
a girl ruddy and strong. Nothing 
seemed to affect me until I was about 
thirty. Then gas began to form in the 
stomach. I suffered with bloating and 
a general failure in strength set in. It 
I went upstairs my breath hurt. My 
system was very irregular, and until I 
grew pretty bad I didn't pay much heed 
to my condition. Then I got blue, wor
ried all the time, wrakened in the night,, 
and couldn’t get to sleep again. Nope 
of the medicine I took helped me. One- 
day I was reading of a very interesting 
case like mine cured by Dr. Hamilton's^ 
Pills. 1 took the same treatment. It 
was just right—didn’t physic me to 
death, but took hold of the weak, sick 
parts of my system, and set things 
right. It seems as if Dr. Hamilton's- 
Pills have made me young again, and 
all my color, spirits, vigor, and health 
of former days have returned to stay.”

Every girl and woman should use 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills regularly. They 
help a woman in many ways. Beware 
of the dealer who asks you to take an 
inferior pill on which his profit is 
larger than on Dr. Hamilton's. Solde 
in yellow boxes, 25e per box, all' deal
ers, or The Catarrhozone, Co., King
ston, Ont.

CORKS CURED-
You can painlessly remove any corn, 

either hard, soft, or bleeding, by 
applying Putnam's Corn Extractor. It 
never burns, leaves no scar, contains no 
acids; is harmless, because composed 
only of healing gums and balms. Fifty 
years in use. Cure guaranteed. Sold" 
by all druggists, 25c bottles. Refuse 
substitutes.

PUTPJASVT3 PA1P1L2SS 
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MENIf YOU 
Kidney 
Trouble

LET U61 
CUREYOl

or Bladder 
Varicose 

Veins, Blood Diseas
es. Rheumatism,
Ulcers, Sores, Stein 
Disease, Nervous,
Run-down Constitu
tion, Hydrocists,
Rapture, Piles, or any 
Kindred or associate 
bhronio. Special Disease.
CQMEfOUSlM

the cheapest—
W all you need—it Is >a ree lor the asking.

OUR MOTTO» !m 1 **
Uon't let money matters hold'youtaS^ 
^oueis too poor to receive the full benefit 

b68t efforts. Call or write in strict 
confidence. Consultation free. Special 1 
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UR. HUNT INSTITUTE
c - W. Fort St., DETROIT, HICK, I

RICHARD BROCK & SORT
AGENTS FOR

International
Machinery and Engines-

All Kinds of Implements
furnished on short notice.

Gasoline Engines
suitable for .all kinds of work. 

BAKER AMI) CARGILL WINDMILLS 
LIGHTNING RODS 

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES
CREAM SEPARATORS 

The best goods on the market at the 
closest prices.
Agent for the Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE 
30 years’ experience in auctioneering, 

Lambton and Middlesex licenses. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

RICHARD BROCK & SON
CORNER HURON AND MAIN STS.. WATFORD-

CENTRAL
Business College,

STRATFORD ONT.
Our classes are now larger than ever 

|{ be*bre but we have enlarged our quarters 
LV and we have room for a few more stu
ff dents. You may enter at any time. We 

have a staff of nine experienced instruct
ors and our courses are the best Our 
graduates succee 1. This week three re
cent graduates informed us that they 
have positions paying $65, $70 and $125 
per month. We have three depart
ments,—, *
COMMERCIAL,

SHORTHAND
and TELEGRAPHY.

Write for our f ree catalogue now.

! 0. A. McLACHLAH ■ PRINCIPAL

CHANTRY FARM.
:kbrwood.

SHORTHORN CATTLE AND 
LINCOLN SHEEP.

I Ed tie QEX,
! KERWOOD, - - ONTARIO*


