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VINOL MAKES 
GOOD BLOOD

Positive—Convincing Proof
Many so-called remedies tor anae­

mia are only so in name. Their mak­
ers are at raid to prove their claims by 
telling what their medicines contain.

The only way to be honest with the 
people is to let them know what they 
ere paying for. Here is the Vinol 
formula. When the doctor knows 
what a medicine contains, it ceases 
to be a “patent" medicine.

T> Cod Liver and Beef Peptones, Iron and 
Manganese Pentonatee, Iron and Am-

tnanium Citrate, Lime and Soda Qlycero-
ptoosphatee. Case aria.
Any doctor will tell you that the in­

gredients of Vinol, as named above, 
will enrich the blood and banish anae­
mia and create strength. When the 
blood is pure and rich and red, the 
body is strong and robust.

You can prove this at our expense 
because your money will be returned 
ft Vinol does not improve your health.

TAYLOR & SON, DRUGGISTS.

cA Change of 
Boarding Places

fMt

By S. B. HACKLEY

Get the Best, it Pays.

, ELLIOTT -

Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto.

Is noted throughout Canada for high 
grade business education. Great demand 
for our graduates. Open all year. 
Enter now. Write for Catalogue.

W J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

iCEfiMft

-.RATFORD. ONT,

We have telegraphy, 
Commercial and Short­
hand Departments. We 
give individual instruc­
tion, Students are en­
tering each week. Our 
graduates secure posi­
tions of trust.

Get our free catalogue 
now—it may interest 
you.

D. A.;McLACHLAN, Principal.

(Copyright, by McClure Newspaper 
Syndicate.)

“Le’s go past Miss Cecil’s house ! O 
favver, why not?"

Ned Duncan, strolling along quiet, 
palm-bordered Marvlh street, In the 
cool dusk, made himself smile at the 
elf that dragged on his long fine hands, 
but he turned back before they reached 
the corner on which was the rented 
cottage of Cecilia Reeves, the woman 
he loved.

Cecilia, a young milliner who took 
four college-girl roomers to help out 
on her income, bent her yellow head 
lower over her heliotrope bed as she 
caught sight of his retreat. She had 
meant to give them some flowers when 
they passed. She knew he loved the 
heliotrope. Had she offended him? she 
wondered.

While she puzzled, with a hurt heart, 
Driscoll was saying to himself : “I must 
keep away—I must not see her any 
more. The woman I marry must love 
my child—she must love my little 
Babsl”

In the fourth year of Barbara’s life 
with him, the baby with the roguish 
black eyes had come to them. Then the 
next year Barbara died, and the baby, 
an elfish, whimsical, lovable thing, had 
tumbled up somehow, under hle_wldow- 
ered care, and three years of tils old 
cousin’s somewhat grumpy housekeep­
ing and nursing.

Then the old cousin had remarried, 
and he had shut up the bungalow with 
its crown of purple blossom-covered 
bougainvillea, and he and the child had 
boarded since then, somewhat to 
Babs’ disadvantage, he thought some­
times. Then he bad fallen In love with 
Cecilia Reeves.

He had thought she was the “mother 
kind" of girl (Babs loved her) untiP 
lately. Since the evening before, be 
was certain she was not. Then he had 
decided he couldn’t ask her to marry 
him. Not that he was certain she 
would marry him If he did ask her, 
but he couldn't, anyway.

His landlady of the last month had 
been Miss Beeves’ friend until Driscoll 
and little Barbara came to her board­
ing house, and it occurred to her that 
her quiet boarder, who had something 
to do with the management of the city 
waterworks system, would be an ideal 
second husband. Then after the eve­
ning Cecilia came to take dinner with 
her and her “prize boarder” walked 
home with her, Mrs. Akers was no 
longer Cecil’s friend.

Somehow In the last week she had 
made the impression on Driscoll that 
Cecil didn’t like children. He had come 
home a little earlier than usual the 
evening before and started to the 
kitchen.

"I wonder Ned keeps that child 
since his wife died and he has no one 
to care for her,” he heard Cecil’s soft 
clear voice. “I am going to try to per­
suade him to let me find a place for 
her in a home !”

Driscoll felt as though something 
had struck him. He turned and went 
upstairs. She—she didn’t want him to 
keep little Babs—she cared so little 
for his baby she would persuade him 
to send her to a home !

The child dropped the doll Mrs. 
Akers had bought her that day and 
sprang into his arms. He kissed the 
eager little face over and over.

“Oh, Cecil—girl—did you think that 
you could persuade me to do a con­
scienceless thing like that?” be thought 
as Babs ran downstairs to tell Mrs. 
Akers “favver” had come.

Mrs. Akers was already aware of 
the fact. She had heard his step in 
the back hall ; she knew he had heard 
Cecil’s last remark.

“Was Miss Reeves here just now 
when I came in?" Driscoll asked at 
dinner. “I thought I heard her voice.”

Mrs. Akers’ red lips flashed a smile. 
"Oh, you eavesdropper I I hope we 
weren't saying anything bad. Oh, yes, 
we—Cecil was saying something about 
Babs, wasn’t she?”

As Driscoll lifted the child to her 
chair Mrs. Akers, noting his set lips, 
felt that she had scored. Who was to 
tell him that Cecilia had been speaking 
of old Ned Mount, a destitute cripple 
who persisted in keeping his tiny or­
phaned grandchild in dirt and squalor? 
Not she!

That evening when the little girl 
slept Driscoll got out that other Bar­
bara's picture, a thing he did not often 
do—much as he had loved her—since 
he had come to love Cecilia.

“The house of the heart lias many 
j chambers, Barbara, dear,” he said to 
j the picture, “and 1 wanted to put that 
; other girl In the one alongside the one 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED which you stay, but oh, Barbara-
! Barbara—I love her! But she doesn’t 

love the child—I daren’t ask her to 
come, Barbara !"

The evening after she saw Driscoll

Can You Afford
to spend the next two months 
in recreation ? Why not con­
sider a course in Shorthand and 
Typewriting or Book-keeping. 
Bummer School commences on 
July 2nd. Write us for particu­
lars.
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TINSMITHING

Special attention to 
repairing, etc

). H. BUTLER

turn away rrom ner gate, cecine went 
to the theater with Lucien Glover, a 
faithful admirer whom she particular­
ly detested, and sat near Driscoll.

Driscoll, moody and unhappy, j're- 
tended Interest in the play, but he li 1 
but one thought. Glover had no rig: t 
to buy her her favorite Richmond roses 
—he himself had done that so long!

Two weeks later came the day of the 
annual rose carnival. Little Babs, wild 
with excitement, went to see the pa­
rade in the care of Mrs. Akers. That 
lady, engrossed in the conversation of 
a gossipy friend, gave the restless 
child but scant attention.

Seeing Cecil seated above her, the 
Uttle girl climbed to her and leaned 
confidingly against her. Cecil squeezed 
the plump little body to her, and kissed 
the witching- little face.

"Favver won't bring me to see you 
any more,” she whispered ; “he fink 
you don’t like little girls !”

Cecil’s head grew hot. Had Elsie 
Akers put that and other ideas In his 
head?

Little Babs danced away, but In less 
than five minutes Cecil heard her 
scream of terror. She sprang to her 
feet.

“My baby ! My baby ! Where are 
you?” Then she saw the child—her 
light dress blazing. Somebody had 
dropped a piece of burning paper. A 
mist swam before Cecil’s eyes, but she 
shook it away and flung her tan woolen 
cape around the child.

“It’s all out—the little girl Isn't 
hurt!” she heard somebody saying. 
Then everything grew dark before her.

That evening Cecil, waited on like a 
queen by her four college girls, 
frowned a little when the doorbell 
rang.

“If it’s that Lucien Glover,” she told 
them, “tell him I’m asleep, anything— 
only send him away."

But it was Driscoll that came in. He 
started to take her hands, but seeing 
the bandages, turned very white.

Cecil smiled tremulously in his 
troubled face. “Don’t feel bad,” she 
told him, “my hands are only blistered 
a trifle. The doctor says they’ll be 
healed In Just a little while. How Is 
my—how is Babs?’

“I left her asleep,” he answered. 
“She isn’t hurt at all. She begged me 
to bring her to you."

“I suppose,” she held up her head, 
“you told her I didn’t like little girls. 
What have you heard me say, Ned 
Driscoll, to make you think me that 
kind of woman?”

He colored hotly, but he told her, 
and of Mrs. Akers' subsequent remark. 
With flaming face Cecil explained.

“I’m ashamed,” he said presently, 
standing before her, full of contrition. 
“Oh, Cecil, I’m ashamed to tell you 
what Is in my heart! Forgive me. 
need—”

Her eyes twinkled. "I think you 
need a change of boarding place !

"No,” he said, “I need to be in my 
own home with the girl of my heart ; 
but when I think what yoii must have 
thought of me these unhappy two 
weeks, I'm afraid—”

“What's two weeks?” She leaned 
toward him. “Oh, Ned, what's two 
weeks out of a lifetime?'

Then, very carefully, so as not to 
hurt the blistered hands, he took her 
in his arms.
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REASONABLE PRICES
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Like a Grip at the Throat. For a dis 
ease that is not classed as fatal there is 
probably none which causes more terrible 
suffering than asthma. Sleep is im­
possible, the sufferer becomes exhausted 
and finally, though the attack passes,, 
left in unceasing dread of its return. Dr, 
J. D. Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy is 
wondirtul curative agent. It immediate­
ly relieves the restricted air passages as 
thousands can testify. m

Thrift Stamps make thrifty children.

Fall Fair Bates—1919
Strathroy—Sept 15,16, 17. 
Petrolea—Sept. 18, 19, 20. 
Sarnia—Sept. 22, 23, 24, 
Wyoming—Sept. 25, 26. 
Wilkesport—Sept. 25, 26. 
Glencoe—Sept. 25, 26.
Brigden—Sept. 29, 30.
Forest—Oct. 1, 2.
Florence—Oct. 2,3.
Alvinstan—Oct. 7, 8, 
WATFORD-Oct. 9, 10.

C ASTORIA
For Infants andJDhildren

In Use For Over 30 Years
Always bears 

the
Signature of

1 k eau,
TIME TABLE

Trains leave Watford Station as follows: 
GOING WEST

Accommodation, 75.........8 44 a.m.
Chicago Express, 13 ...... 1 16 p.m.
Accommodation, ......... 6 44 p.m.

GOING EAST
Accommodation, 80........  7 38 a.m.
New York Express, 6....11 16 a.m. 
New York Express, 18. ....2 57 p.m. 
Accommodation, 112.. . 4 56 p.m.

C. Vaih Agent, Watford

Children Cry for Fletcher’s

A

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 
' in use for over thirty years, has borne the signature of 

^ and has been made under his per- 
/s sonal supervision since its infancy.

jtyow up one to deceive you in this.
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good ” are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric^ 
Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. It contains 
neither Opium, Morphine nor other narcotic substance. Its 
age is its guarantee. For more than thirty years it has 
been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, Flatulency, 
Wind Colic and Diarrhoea ; allaying Feverishness arising 
therefrom, and by regulating the Stomach and Bowels, aids 
the assimilation of Food; giving healthy and natural Bleep. 
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
I Bears the Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years,
The Kind You Have Always Bought!

■THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY.
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Ice .cream.

“SMOOTHER THAN VELVET”

THE ever-recurring problem, what to 
serve, is so easily solved with Ice 
Cream—Silverwood’s.

Frozen cream—a delicately flavored dainty 
—velvety smooth and rich.

Silverwood’s is always thoroughly enjoyed.

Sold in all flavors in Bricks or Bulk.

SILVERWOOD’S LIMITED, LONDON, ONT.

JILL
FLAVORS ET

Look for the 
Siloerwood'a 

Sign

FOR SALE BY F. LOVELL
INSURANCE

J. H. HUME.
AORN* FOR

PIPE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT 
COMPANIES.
REPRESENTING

Five Old and Reliable Fire Iuenrance 
Companies

11 you want your property Insured 
call on J. H. HUME and get his -ates. 

-----ALSO ADEN FOR-----
P. R. Telegraph and Canada Permanent 

Loan ana Saving Co.
Iloket Agent For C. P. R.—Ticket

te all point. In Manitoba, Norlhwes 
and British Columbia

War Savings Stamps make saving easy 
and profitable.

THE LAMBTON
Farmers’ Mutual Fire insnr» 

ance Company.
(Established in 1875)

JOHN W. KINGSTON PRESIDES* 
JAMBS SMITH VicB-PRBSIDEH* 
ALBERT G. MINIBLLY DIRECTOR, 
THOMAS LITHGOW DIRECTOR
GUILFORD BUTLER DirECTO*
JOHN PETER McVTCAR DiRECTO* 
JOHN COWAN K. V. SolioTO*
robektj°white}fibb INSrKCTO*S
ALEX. JAMIESON 1 Amm*SP. J. McEWEN f Aram»
W. G WILLOUGHBY, Manager Alrt} 

Watford. Sec.-TreaSURXB
PETER MoPHEDRAN, Wanstud P. Ob 

AgentlorWarwick and Plympton.

m

assS


