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ONTARIO'S BK4T
BIKINK8M COLLEU K

CENTRAL
Business College

STRATFORD, ONT.
. Our Teachers are all experienced in

structors. Our Courtes are better than 
ever and the equipment is more complete 
We do more for our graduates than d< • 
other similar schools.

Fourteen applications for trained help 
were received during the past week, some 
of these offering over $700 per annum.

We have three departments, 
f«MMtl4IAl. »U€K1HAKD «lid 

TELF.t;KtPHV.!
Write for our free catalogue and see 

what we are doing.

D. A- McLACHLAN - PRINCIE

BUSINESS AND 
SHORTHAND

Subjects taught by expert instructors 
at the

Y. M. C. A. BLDG.. 
LONDON. ONT. 

Students assisted to positions. College 
in session from Sept 3rd. Catalogue 
free. Enter any time.
J.W. Westenrelt J. W. Wester velt, Jr. 
» Principal diarteredAccpiintant1 IS VlM-Prtodp»!

Q&ma C-CacUeij (o€£ege
ST. THOMAS. ONT.

Unsurpassed for residential education. The 
“Ideal College-Home” in which to secure 
a training for your life’s work. Thorough 
courses in Music, Painting, Oratory, High 
School, Business College and Domestic 
Science. Large campus, inspiring environ
ment. Resident nurse insures health of 
students. Rates moderate. Every girl 
needs an ALMA training. Handsome pro
spectus sent on application to Principal. 42

W. C. BROWNE & SON
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

LICENSED EMBALMERS
Twenty Tears’ Experience. 

Night and Day Calls promptly 
attended to. Phone 21. 

Residence, Corner Front and Warwick 
streets, Watford.
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A Son of the 
Samurai

• • A Lesson Prom the East to ■ > 
the West

By CLARISSA MACKIE •
■H—!■ » .-I- .-l-.-p-.-l-
Mr. Briscoe, though he would only 

hare a Japanese serrant, was not al
ways good tempered. Something wai 
wrong with bis dinner, and It Irritated 
him. Picking up a plate, he threw It 
at his cook.

Tado Hashojurl dodged Briscoe’s 
carefully aimed plate, and the china 
crashed against the opposite wall, and 
the fragments tinkled to the floor.

“Mr. Briscoe Is not satisfied with the 
dinner I hare so carefully prepared," 
remarked the Japanese as he brought 
another plate and set it down before 
his master.

Ned Briscoe glared In astonishment 
at the oriental who had taken his re
proof so calmly, or was ,lt contempt 
In the oblique black eyes bent upon 
him?

Briscoe knew he bad not acted 
like a gentleman, and It made him 
angry because he knew the reason why 
—the wine he had drunk exerted Its 
usual quarrelsome effect upon him. If 
he was with friends when he took 
liquor in any form be was minus one 
friend when the next day dawned. 
When he dined alone It was the waiter, 
and when at home In his own apart
ment It was Tado, his cook, valet and 
general factotum, who bore the brunt

“Huh,” muttered Ned sulkily as Tado 
brought in a delicious salad. It was 
made of nuts and white grapes and 
was Briscoe’s especial favorite. He 
trifled with It and refused anything 
more except a cup of black coffee. This 
he quaffed In two gulps and left the 
room.

He would have been angry If any 
one had told him It made him feel 
ashamed to see the imperturbable coun
tenance of his cook staring at him.

“It’s awful to be a cad and not be 
able to help It,” groaned Ned as he
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RICHARD BROCK & SON
AOUiTS FOR

International
MachineryEngines

All Kinds of Implements
turmshed on short notice.

Gasoline Engines
suitable for all kinds of work. 

MAKER AMD CARGILL WINDMILLS 
LIGHTNING RODS 

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES
CREAM SEPARATORS

The best goods on the market at the 
Closest prices.
, gent for the Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE 
30 years’ experience in auctioneering. 

Lambton and Middlesex licenses.
SATISFACTION UÜARANTRKD
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“AM, MX OLD FRIEND, MB. BRISCOE."

threw himself on the couch In his den. 
“I wonder what’s the matter with me 
anyway?" Somehow the answer rang 
In his ears almost as If some one had 
heard his query and replied to It

“Too much money, too little energy 
and perseverance, too lazy, too fond of 
pleasure, no sense of obligation to his 
fellow men or his country.” Ned 
Briscoe knew it all and despised him
self for It

"What’s the use of having money If 
I can’t get some fun out of It?” he 
grumbled weakly, and that was al
ways the way his conscience was drlv- 
en into the background.

In the kitchen Tado Hashojurl was 
frowning over the fragments of the 
shattered plate. It had been a long 
time since Mr. Briscoe had thrown the 
companion plate at his cook, valet 
etc., and the memory of the first In
sult had grown dim. Now It was re
vived as the sensitive Japanese gazed 
upon the porcelain.

“Walt wait waltl Some day I must 
teach this scalawag bow gentlemen 
should be treat even in kitchens when 
much drink Is full of wine,” muttered 
Tado, with sudden Incoherent rage 
bubbling over. He flung the fragments 
of the plate at his gas range, and there 
was another tinkling crash. He smil
ed with satisfaction. It had relieved 
his tension. Now be understood why 
Mr. Briscoe threw plates at him, but 
It did not remove the sting of Indigna
tion.

One day three months later Tado 
Hashojurl received a letter from his 
home In Japan, and straightway he 
packed his cheap American trunk, 
cleaned Briscoe's apartment from end 
to end, served a delicious dinner and 
at Its close laid the key to the'ref rig- 
eratpr at his piaster’s elbow. ........ ",

“1 'leave-"wlï6 "much" dissatisfaction 
all around," bobbed Tado solemnly.

•‘Huh?’’ demanded Brisco, who was 
drinking nothing but water now.

“I go tonight after dishes are wash 
ed. 1 am needed at home,” patiently 
explained Tado.

“Oh. well; why didn’t you give me 
notice?” demanded Briscoe Indignant 
ly, and ns the Japanese made no reply 
be continued, “I don’t see that I am 
compelled to pay you wages when you 
are leaving me without notice.”

Xado’s eyes narrowed, but he only 
shrugged his narrow shoulders and 
turned away.

“Herel" thundered Briscoe, and toss
ed a yellow back upon the table. 

•Thanks,” retuAed Tado laconically 
“Where do yon live?” asked Briscoe, 

not as if be cared a bang whether his 
erstwhile servant lived or died.

“Tokyo, sir, Mr. Briscoe.”
“I may be In Japan myself next win 

ter. If yon will give me your address. 
Tado, I’ll look you up If I need a val
et,” remarked Briscoe patronizingly.

“Mr. Briscoe Is most too kind." mur
mured Tado, with a smile In his eyes. 
He took from bis pocket a neat white 
card Inscribed with a few character»
In Japanese.

“Most anybody can direct the honor
able foreigner,” he hinted and so fad
ed from the room, only to appear at 
Intervals during the meal, and when 
morning dawned he appeared not at 
all, and Briscoe ate at bis club.

The idea of a trip to Japan appealed 
to Briscoe’s jaded sense of enjoyment 
He had never visited the orient and 
It was only a few months after his 
valet’s departure that Ned Briscoe 
found himself crossing the Pacific to 
Nippon’s fairy Islands.

He had been In Tokyo three weeks 
and bad quite exhausted all the gaye- 
tles In the foreign quarter before be 
thought of Tado Hashojurl. Then It 
happened that he came across the neat 
card among the folds of his wallet 

“I’ve missed the services of a man," 
mused Briscoe, turning the paper over 
In his hands. "Suppose I look him up. 
Very likely he will be glad of a job 
with me. No one could shave me like 
Tado."

After a leisurely breakfast Briscoe 
called a ricksha man and gave him 
Tado’s card.

“Take me to that place.” be said, 
getting Into the vehicle.

The man Stared at the easy going 
American, and an added respect came 
Into his voice and manner as he lifted 
the shafts and started down the long 
street that lifted Into a hill In the dis
tance.

It was an hour’s ride at a swift trot 
and the man between the shafts seem
ed tireless. Ned Briscoe felt rather 
bored at first but presently the beau
ty of the suburban landscape and the 
manifestations of tireless Industry as 
exhibited by the tiny farms scattered 
everywhere and yielding produce from 
every Inch of soil set him to thinking.

He could see that each of the peas
ants bent above his dally toll was do
ing some share In the work of the uni
verse. Soldiers’ drilling barracks show
ed him where one might serve his 
country. All abont him were tense, 
purposeful faces. He thought of the 
bored reflection that had met his own 
face In the mirror that morning.

Now they were passing beautiful 
country estates, and over high hedges 
he caught glimpses of gardens laid out 
In miniature reproductions of nature’s 
wildest fancies.

Now the thought of Tado occurred 
to him.

"By Jove, he must be working out 
In one of these places!” he thought 
uneasily.

Nevertheless he said nothing, and 
when his ricksha finally turned Into a 
gateway flanked by great stone lan
terns he would not have been sur
prised If he had been whisked around 
to the kitchen entrance, 

j Instead of that, the vehicle drew up 
I under the formal portico of a hand

some dwelling, and an obsequious 
■ maidservant pushed back the paper 
I door and Invited him to enter the re

ception room.
Briscoe removed his shoes and thrust 

his feet Into the straw slippers waiting 
in the veranda and followed the serv
ant Into the reception room. Here he 
waited while his card was carried to 
his la.e cook. He had hesitated about 
this ceremony. He had asked for Tado 
Hashojurl, and the maid had nodded 
and smiled and disappeared.

Presently she appeared and beckon
ed him to an Inner guest room. Here 
the light was dimmer, bnt there was 
little Tado Hashojurl standing attired 
in rich robes with a. queer smile on 
his Ups and an added dignity In his 
manner. He was talking to the Amer
ican minister, whom Briscoe knew 
very well

“Ah, my old friend, Mr. Briscoe," 
murmured Tado In his halting English 
and with a flash of white teeth at the 
newcomer. “Welcome to-Nlpponl” 

“Thank yon—much obliged, Tm 
sure,” stammered Briscoe, quite taken 
aback by the evident prosperity of hie 
late servant

“If I may have one word with the 
baron—y^u will excuse ns, Mr. Bris
coe?’!. asked th9_ American minister,.

S53as tado accompanied the diplomas 
to the door Ned Briscoe had time to do 
« little more thinking before his host 
setnraed. !

“Well, Baron Tado," said Ned whaB 
Hashojurl returned to the room, “It 
seems I’ve been putting my foot in it 
all along. Please explain.” 1

Tado did. He said he had gone to 
America to study the country and Its 
people. Suddenly his father had died, 
and he had to return to Japan as the 
head of his house. I

“I was much anger," he said polite
ly, “at some plate episodes In onr ex
perience, and I think maybe when you 
come to Nippon I might revenge my 
honor, for I am the son of a samurai, 
Mr. Briscoe, and pass not Insults! Bui 
when I returned to my own country, 
what I left behind. Insults and all, 
seemed small and mean beside the 
great questions of war and one’s coun
try and life and death. So I forget-* 
and am your very good friend!” He 
held out his hand, and Briscoe was 
glad to clasp It

Strange to relate. It was through the 
man who had one time been his valet 
and cook that Ned Briscoe reached a 
realization that he, too, had a country 
to serve in some capacity and that his 
wealth had been given him to use 
widely. In the case of Ned Briscoe 
It was an occasion when the east 
taught another lesson to the west

Your ï Hair Needs 
Parisian Sage

Use it as a Dressing — Banish 
Dandruff—Stop Falling Hair 
and Scalp Itch.
PARISIAN Sage, the delightful and 

invigorating hair tonic, is a true hair 
nourisher. It penetrates into the scalp, 
gets to the roots of thç hair, kills the 
dandruff germs, and supplies the hair 
with just the kind of nourishment it 
needs to make it grow abundantly.

Since its introduction into Canada 
PARISIAN Sage has had an immense 
•ale, and here are the reasons :

It does not contain poisonous sugar of 
lead, nitrate of silver or sulphur or any 
injurious ingredient.

It cures dandruff in two weeks, by 
killing the dandruff germ.

It stops falling hair.
It promptly stops itching of the scalp.
It makes the hair soft glossy and 

luxuriant.
It gives life and beauty to the hair.
It is not sticky or greasy.
It is the daintiest perfumed hair tonic 

made.
It is the best, the most pleasant and 

invigorating hair dressing made.
Made only in Canada by The R. T. j 

Booth Co., Ltd.. Fort Erie, Ont. The 
price i^onlv 50 cents at drug stores and 
counters where toilet goods are sold.

T. B. Tavlor & Son guarantee it.

Palindromes."
The polindrome, or sentence which 

reads alike forward or backward, has 
exercised the ingenuity of many minds 
since Adam said to Eve, “Madam, I'm 
Adam.” One which an exchange at
tributes to Boito, the composer, is a 
characterization of two of Shake
speare’s heroes in Italian : “Ebro e 
Otel, ma Amleto e orbe” (Drunken is 
Othello, but Hamlet is mad).

Tne Foot Rule.
Naybor—I say. Subbubs, have you 

a foot rule over there?
Subbubs—Yes, one my wife made. 

It is, “Use the doormat before enter
ing.”

Naybor—Oh, that won’t do. That's u
two foot rule.

It Keeps the Muscles Pliant.— 
Men given to muscular sports and 
exercises and those who suffer muscular 
pains from bicycle riding will find Dr. 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil something worth 
trying. As a lubricant it will keep the 
muscles pliable and free from pains 
which often follpw constant use of them, 
without softening them or impairing 
their strength. For bruises, sprains and 
contusions it is without a peer. m

The Mexican maguey plant furnishes 
the natianal drink, a valuable medicine, 
fibre for basketmaking and weaving and 
takes the place of thread.

The pomelo groves of Siam thrive on 
salt. When this is not supp lied by the 
overflow of the ocean it is necessary to 
distribute salt over the ground.

“Patience, patience and patience and 
we shall win at last.’’

Success does not lie in the number of 
cows a man keeps, but rather in the kind 
lie *keeps.

Dr. Morse’s 
Indian Root Pills

are just the right medicine for the 
children. When they are constipated 
—when their kidneys are out of order 
—when over-indulgence _ in some

« favorite food gives them indigestion 
—Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills will 
quickly and surely put them right. 
Purely vegetable, they neither sicken, 
weaken or gripe, like harsh purgatives. 
Guard your children’s health by 
always keeping a box of Dr. Morse’s 
Indian Root Pills in the house, They B]

Keep the Children Well

A
Range 

should be a 
^permanent investment 
and guaranteed as such. 
The “Pandora" is fear
lessly guaranteed by 
dealers as well as by 
the makers, simply be
cause they know that 
it will give utter satis
faction. Can you 

wonder that 
so many 

people 
buy 
112

SOLD BY T. DODDS.

WATFORD 
MARBLE WORKS
Monuments, Headstones, 
Tablets, (Marble or Granite)
Cut Stone for Bui dings.

Good Work, Latest Designs
We Employ No Agents. 

Patronize Home and Save 
Agent’s Expenses.

When it is necessary to have 
anything in our line, see us. 
Our experience and personal 
supervision are at your service.

JOHN LIVINGSTONE,
PROPRIETOR.

SOUTH END BiKEBi 
ICE-CREAM
UK CREAM SODA

CRUSHED FRUIT SUNDÀK
DAVID HA RUM

ALL SUMMER DRINKS

FULL LINE OF
Fancy and Staple Confectionery

Our Cigars are Choice

SOUTH END BAKERY.

SOCIETIES. __
ASSESSMENT SYSTEM.

CANADIAN ORDER OF
FORESTERS

Organized and Incorporated 1879
Head Office : Brantford, Ont» 
Purely Canadian.l 
Insurance alia Minimum Cost.
Death Rate in 1911, 5.95 per 1000. 
Average in 32 years 5.23.

Interest on Reserve Fund paid 150' 
Death Claims of $1000 each last 
year.

RESERVE FUND, DEC. 31, I9II.

Insurance - - $3,609,249.06'
Sick and Funeral Ben’t 245,683.43-

Total - - - $3,854,932.4»
MEMBERSHIP OVER 82,000.

Court Lome No- 17 Watford
meets second and fourth Monday in each 

month. Visiting Brethren Invited.
J. E. Collier, F. Sec. J. H. Hume.R.Sec, 

Ben. Smith C. Ranger.


