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indigestion. In
the meanwhile
you suffer from
miserable, sick
headaches, ner-
vousness, depres-
sion and. sallow
(éol?xl:‘xli;o&l..] usttry
RLAIN'S
; ggr;&u &LIVER TAKE
& ey re-
lieve fermentgtion, T H E S E
indigestion — gently
!utmrrlyclemut @ system and keep the
‘Atalld b-au..d oy e |
» Or
Chamberlain Medicine Co., Toronto

LOVELL'S BAKERY
PHONE 73,

WE HANDLE ONLY THE
. BEST LINES OF

Chocolates

OUR BOX GOODS ARE
ALWAYS FRESH

LOVELL'S BAKERY
& CONFECTIONERY

BUSINESS AND

SHORTHAND
Sabjects tanghtaby eexpert instructors

Y. M.C. A. BLDG.,
LONDON, ONT,
Students assisted to positions. College
{ in session from Sept. 1st. Catalognue
free. Enter any time,

J.W. Westervelt J. W. Westervelt, Jr.
Princi Chartered Accountant
19 ce-Principal

) CERTRAL

STRATFORD, ONT.
is a ;school with a continental reputa
tion for high grade work and for the
success of its graduates, a school with
superior courses and instructors. We
give individual attention in COMMER-
CIAL, SHORTHAND and TELEGRA-
PHY DEPARTMENTS. Why attend
elsewhere when there is room here?
You may enter at any time, Write for
our large free catalogue.

O. A McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

RICHARD BROCK & SON

AGENTS FOR
International

Machinery s~ Engines

All Kinds of Implements
furnished on short notice,
Gasoline Engines
suitable for all kinds of work,
BAKER AMD CARGILL WINDMILLS
LIGHTNING RODS

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES
; CREAM SEPARATORS
The best goods on the market at ‘the
prices, !
Agent for the Celebrated
STANDARD WIRE FENCE

30 years’ experience in auctioneering,
TLambton andMiddlesex licenses.
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

- RICHARD BROCK & SON®
NCORNER HURON AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

EODANNT ‘K RALLWAY
CRAND TRUNK SV&rER
TIME TABLE.
Wrains leave Watford Btation ar follows)
GOING WEST
Accommodation, 109 ,..... 8 44 a.m.
Accommodation, 111 ...., 2 45 p.m.
Chicago Express, I........ 9 22 p.m.
GOING BAST
Accommodation, 110 ...., 7 43 a,m.
New York Express, 6 ....11 01 a.m.
New York Express, 2.......3 00 p.m,
Accommodation, 112 ...... 5 16 pm

C. Vail, Agent Wattord,

HER
DOWRY

It Was Discovered Aftcr.'
the Wedding

——r

s

By MARK TRAVERS 3:
mmnuw
It was 11 o'clock at night. Huack-
staff entered his liviag room and,
throwing himself into his chair, sat
gloomily thinking. He had just come
from Mildred Thorne’s. He had pro-
posed to her and had been refused.

His refusal was a more bitter disap-
pointment to him because he had ex-
pected an acceptance. There had been
a good deal of backing and filling on
Mildred’s part, but that is not unusual
in courtships. Hackstaff had noticed
that if he met one of her balkings by
a balking on his own part she had
eome round very quickly. But all the
while Mildred was listening to the dic-
tates of her heurt. Her mother was
telling her that if she married Hack-
staff she would prove herself a fool.

Mrs. Thorne was an old.. woman.
8he had accumulated some funds by
paving—no one knew how much. She
and her daughter lived in the house
on the hill where Mildred had been
born and lived very plainly. They
owned the place and raised on it all
they ate. Consequently their expenses
were confined to what they wore, and
they seldom bought any new clothes,

Mildred knew a great deal about her
mother and her mother’s affairs that
the world did"not know. She knew
that her mother was a miser; not only
that she was a miser, but that she
was in constant terror lest she should
lose Her savings. Her husband had
been unlucky as an investor, and his
wife had no confidence in ever getting
back any funds that were put out at
interest,

But Hackstaff knew nothing of all
this. He was a young farmer much
iinterested in putting his farm on a
paying basis, His was not the hap-
hazard way of the uneducated farm-
er. He had taken a course at an agri-
cultural college and when he put seed
into the ground, barring effects of
weather, knew exactly what it would
produce. He was aware that Mildred
was obliged to live economically and
supposed that this was because she
had very little to live on, which, since
there was no income except what the
place produced, was true. Hackstaff
lived alone. If he could have won
Mildred Thorne the world would have
looked very bright to him, for he had
everything to make a home except a
wife, and, having set his heart on her,
he would be satisfled with no one else.

He sat om the night of his proposal
brooding over his disappointment and
thinking of the dull, lonely life before
him, Mildred had accompanied him
to the door and bidden him adien
there. She seemed to share his disap-
pointment or, at least, to sympathize
with him in it. He bad not gone far
from the house when he heard Hector,
the watchdog she always let loose be-
fore going to bed, bark. Then all was
still.

At 1 o'clock in the morning Hack-
staff still sat brooding. He did.not
go to bed because he had no desire for
sleep. Suddenly there was a ring on
the telephone bell that sounded at that
time of night when all else was still
like an alarm. Wondering whe could
be calling him at such an hour, he
sprang to the Iinstrument and took
down the receiver.

» Shrieks and the bark of a dog.

“Great heavens! That was Hector’s
bark!” It had been the last sound he
had heard from the Thorne place after
his departure, and there was no mis-
taking it for Hector’s. The shrieks,
the barking, the sounds of a scuffle |
receded as though to another room.
Hackstaff called, but received no an-
swer. The only sound he heard was
the ticking of a clock.

Out into the night shot the young
farmer, descended the declivity into
the valley between his house and the
Thornes’ and ran up the hill. He found
the front docr open, but all was dark
within. Climbing the stairs three steps
at a time, he stood in the upper hall
and listened, for he could see nothing.
He always carried a box of matches in
his pocket and, striking one of them,
opened a door.

Mildred was lying on the floor. The
light of the match glimmering before
her eyes roused her, and, seeing Hack-
staff bending over her, for an instant
she seemed to be trying to collect her
faculties; then she grasped Hackstaff’s
wrist with a frantic grip, and the
flame of the match went out.

“There are matches on the burean,”
she said, endeavoring to regain some-
thing of her equanimity, ‘

“Are you hurt?” asked Hackstaff,
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../ “I think not. 1 must have fainted.”

.. Lighting another match, bhe lit a
‘candle standing on the bureau. By
ithis time Mildred was on her feet, but
she seemed unable for a time to collect
her faculties. 'Hackstaff begged her to
tell him what had occurred, but she
‘made no-reply.
«['hen came the muffled moan of a
dog. Hackstaff was sure it was Hee-
tor’s bark. It served to recall to Mil-
dred what bad happened. She at-
tempted to brenk away from Hack-
staff. but he held her.

“Tell me what to do,” he said, *“and
I will do it. .You are not in a condi-
tion to act yourself.”,

“Let me go,” she sald hysterically.
He released her, and she staggered to
her mother’s room, Hackstaff following
with the candle. Opening the docr,
Mildred found her mother in bed bleed-
ing from several wounds. Hector, who
had been shut up with her, was lick-
ing them.

A few words was all the explanation
accorded Hackstaff at the time, A
man had effected an entrance into the
house. Crossing the yard, he had evi-
dently been too quick for Hector, but
the dog had followed him into the
house. Mildred, hearing her mother
scream, had gone to her and, taking in
the situation, had grasped the tele-
phone receiver and had only time to
call Hackstaff’s number when the man
pulled her away. Then followed the
shrieks, the barking of the dog Hack-
staff had heard as the burglar dragged
Mildred from the instrument, threw
her into her room and shut the door.
Hector had defended her, but the man
had succeeded in shutting him up in
the room with Mrs, Thorne.

Hector was of the hound breed and
keen of scent. Hackstaff was anxious
to follow the burglar, and after neigh-

bors had been called he left in pursuit .

led by Hector and armed with a re-
volver < Mildred gave him. The dog
quickly took the scent, and the two
pushed out into the night on un er-
rand of vengeance,

Hector kept his nose to the ground
without barking. There was no water
in which the robber could lose the
scent, and if there had been it is
doubtful if he would have used it, for
he had not much reason to suspect that
he would be so quickly followed, and
he had shut the dog in the room with
his victim.

Hackstaff felt so deeply the outrage
that he thought little of a meeting with
a man who was doubtless armed and
would shoot to kill. On went Hector
with his nose to the ground, and on
went Hackstaff some twenty yards be-
hind him. This pursuit had continued
for some time and day was breaking
when Hackstaff heard in a thicket
ahead a simultaneous growl of the dog
and the cry of a man. Running for-
ward, he saw by the dim light a man
on the ground and the dog at his
throat.

Cocking his revolver, Hackstaff push-
ed forward and saw that the man had
evidently been taken unawares by the
dog. He had lain down to rest or to
sleep perhaps, and Hector had him
at a disadvantage, So fierce was Hec-
tor’s attack that his enemy had all' he
could do to resist his grip and no time
to draw a weapon. He gasped to
Hackstaff to call the dog off, and Hack-
staff, covering him with his revolver,
did se, Then, directing him to put his
hands above his head, he disarmed
him and, ordering him to rise, began
the march homeward.

Hackstaff, after persuading Hector to
let go his victim’s throat, being ab-
sorbed in the man, thought little about
the dog. Presently Hector came trot-
ting along with a little cotton bag in
his mouth. Hackstaff took it and put
it in his pocket.

Drawing the burglar to a road, Hack-
staff waited till a farmer driving a
team came along, then put his prisoner
on the wagon and took him to the jail
at the county seat, where he was lock-
ed up. Then Hackstaff set out to the
Thornes’. He found a crowd about the
house and learned that Mrs. Thorne
had been mortally wounded. Since
Mildred was attended by friends, he
did not disturb her, going at once to
his own home.

Mrs. Thorne died the next day, as
much from shock as from wounds. It
was not till the day after the funeral
that Hackstaff went to see Mildred.
She told him that in her refusal of

-him she had been influenced by the

fact that her mother needed her, and
she did not believe -that she would be
happy or make him happy so long as
her mother lived. She was ready to
marry him, but he must take her with
no dowry except the place in which
she lived, which was of little value.
She had supposed that her mother had
some money hidden away, but nothing
had been found.

Hackstaff gladly accepted this with-
drawal of her answer to his proposi-
tion, and since Mildred was now en-
tirely alone an early marriage was ar
ranged. The burgldr was tried, but
since there was no evidence forth-
coming except the scent of a dog that
he was the man who had committed
the murder the jury refused to con-
vict him. But he was a hardened

crininal and was wanted for an.
offense, for which he suffered.
A short time after the marriage of

! Hackstaff and Mildred Thorne the

husband one day put on the coat he had
worn on the night of the murder. Put-
ting his hand into a pocket, he drew
forty a little bag.
“I wohder where that came from,”
he said, looking at it curiously.
“What's in it?” asked his wife.
Thursting his hand in the bag, he

! drew forth.a number of diamonds:

Then he remembered Hector’s trotting
beside him with the bag in his mouth
while he was engaged with the pris-
oner.

It turned out that the diamonds had
been taken from Mrs. Thorne on the
night of the murder, and they proved
to he worth $30,000.

The robber had thrown them away
when captured. How he knew they
were in the house and Mildred did not
know of it is a story in itself.

After all, Mildred’s dowry was sat-
isfactory to herself and her husband.

As for Hector, he lived from that
time forward the life of a prince of
dogs. His mistress insisted upon hav-
ing him with her night and day. Since
her husband was not with her in the
daytime she relied upon the dog for
protection. What induced Hector to
pick up the bag the robber threw away
is hard to datermine. It was certain:
Iy a case of rare canine intelligence.
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TRANSPARENCIES.

'Pretty Window Pictures From

Flowers, Ferns and Leaves.

ANYBODY- CAN MAKE THEM.

e

Materials Are Inexpensive, and With
a Little Taste and Skill Charming
Decorative Souvenirs of Woodland
Walks May Thus Be Made.

When you are out walking you often
find beautiful leaves, ferns or delicate
flowers that you wish you could keep.
There is a way to-do this that requires
no special skill.

Smooth out each tiny leaflet of a
fern so that its shape will be perfect.
Press -it between - newspapers and
change them daily for the first few
days.

The materials that you will need to
make transparencies are a sheet of
Japanese paper, either gray or brown
or a dull shade of green,-a jar of paste
and a pair of scissors.

After your fern is pressed you must
decide upon the shape of the picture
that you wish. For an oblong, which is
perhaps the best, cut two pieces of the
Japanese paper of the same size, large
enough to cover the fern and leave a
quarter of an inch margin around the
four sides. Paste the fern lightly to
one of these pieces of Japanese paper,
being careful to make it lie perfectly
flat and smooth. It is a good plan to
use very little paste, just enough to
make the fern stick fast to the paper.
On top of the fern is placed the second
piece “of Japanese paper, which is
glued to the first piece of paper
around the outer edge. Here you have
your picture ready to be framed.

The next point to be decided is what
color frame you ‘will use. Perhaps you
will decide on a dull gray, finding that
it blends in very well with the delicate,
tender green of the young fern. Again
you cut two equal oblongs of the col-
ored paper about two inches wider and
longer than the oblongs of the Japa-
nese paper. Cut out the centers of
these oblongs, and the space thus made
must be a quarter of an inch smaller,
both in width and length, than the pic-
ture. You will notice that when you
lay the frame on top of the picture it
will cover the extra quarter of an inch
of Japanese paper, or, in other words,
the frame will overlap the picture a
quarter of an inch. Paste the frame
firmly to the picture around this center
opening and then, turning the picture
over, paste down the second piece of
colored paper in the same way, so that
your picture will be framed exactly
alike on both sides.

Now, after the outer edges of the
frame have been glued together the
picture will be complete. By adding a
bit of gray ribbon by which to hang it
up your transparency is ready to be
hung in the window. ¥

You can make all sorts of transpar-
encies, of all shapes and sizes, using

dainty, delicately colored flowers or .

thin feathery grasses or some ‘little
leaves—anything, in fact, that is flat
and can. be pasted between the two
pieces of transparent Japanese paper,
Often ferns with just one gayly col-
ored flower will make a beautiful trans-
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CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

« The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the

Hundreds of People Have. ;
Found “Fruit-a-tives” Thei!
Only Help

READ TRLETTER

Superintendent of Sunday School i
Toronto Tells How He Cured Himself
of Chronic Rheumatism After Suffef
ing for Years.

55 DOVERCOURT ROAD, Oct., 1st. 1913,

“‘For a long time, I have thought of !
writing you regarding what 1 term &
most remarkable cure effected by your
remedy *‘Fruit-a-tives”. Isuffered from
Rheumatism, especially in my hands.
I have spent a lot of money without

a-tives” for 18 months now, and am
pleased to tell you that I am cured.
All the enlargement has not left my
hands and perhaps never will, but the
soreness is all gone and I can do any
kind of work, Ihavegained 35 pounds
in 18 months'’, :

R. A. WAUGH |

Rheumatism is nolonger the dreaded
disease it once was, Rheumatism is
no longer one of the ‘‘incurable
diseases”. *‘Fruit-a-tives’’ has proved
its marvellous powers over Rheu-
matism, -Sciatica, Lumbago—in fact,
over all such diseases which arise from
some derangement of stomach, bowels,
kidneys or skin,

“'Fruit-a-tives” is sold by all dealers’
at s0c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size,
25¢. or sent postpaid on receipt of
price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

SOCIETIES.
Court Lorne, No. 17 C.0.F.

Regular meetings the
Second and Fourth
%\ Mcndays of each

»/month at 8 o’clock,
) Court Rcom oves
o) &Y/ Stapleford’s store, Maim

R‘&@’ street, Watford,
RS B Smith, C. R. J
H. Hume R. Sec., I. Xi. Collier, F. Sec.

o year, postag

i & ﬁg'asna,oadm,,_

few York

Branch Office. 82 ¥ Bt., Washington, D, <,

CHANTR)Y FARM
Shorthorn Cattle and ;
Lincoin Sheep

Present offering — Sheep of both
sexes, a grand lot of lambs, also a few
yearling rams and ewes.

ED. de GEX - EKERWOOD, ONT-

OUR CLUBEBING LIST

THE GUIDE-ALVOCATE AND

Pamily Herald and W eekly Star $1 85
Weekly Mail and Empire...... 1 85
Weekly Farmors Sun,........ 1 8b
Weekly London Free Press.. . 1 85
Weekly London Advertiser. . .
Saturday Globe«.«.vsveuuns
Northern Messenger. ........
Weekly Montreal Witness. ...
Hamilton Spectator........ .
Weekly Farmer's Advocate. . .

Dafly Newa. ot um o Uit oo o0
Blally -Bear: ol ol il oc
Dally ‘World v oifin s devia
Diily! Globas i wis s 00
Scientific Amdrican:-«-+»-:*

5
Mail and Empire. .. « v s o= v 00
Morning Londou Free Press. o
Evening London Free Press. .
Morning London Advertiser- -

Evening London Advertiser - -

Children Cry’
FOR FLETCHER'S \

7
c

00
00
00

CO M G0 i 1 D i GO GO D b bed el D b

A POSTIVE CURE- &
T T

jggage wen

any goodresults, Ihavetaken “‘Fruit- (
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THE NORTH-WE
By Mr. Pe-w_t— Anderson

(CONCLUDED) :
1 ning Ethel and I an:
R mort ogt by motor boak
English© Mission where
ymstrong had left the horses.
i & Swede who was to accomp
went round on horseback.
ede’s name Was awl.iwa.rd to
aunce so we ealled him ..Iack. ]
mo time was lost there in ma
angements about gehtmg our
se to the crossing we did not
rted till on in the afternoon.

' We took the trail & distanci
“pighty miles
f’aik ind 1 ahead on hor'seba.ck‘
Mr. and Mrs. Armstrong 1o the ¢
ratb.
:cnd came to & little patch of m
and camped for the night.
uitoes we
;lvt):q were up and off early
morning. The fliés and mosqu
were very hungry. Wg had & !
fure of lard and tar which we :
od on the horses and also a pr
ation which we smeared on our
.and though it did not improve

through the W«
We went about fifteen 1

ra very troubles

rgonal appearance ifh :,dded
rially to our comfiort.
maﬁber : couple of hours driv
feared the Hart river. It was
much swollen from the recent
and the flats were ﬁooded.
Bates who was setbing up a I
picture show ab the erossing
ahead of us.  He had his stuff
roughly constructed boat. ;_\1
wife and little boy were goi1
gent Ethel away with them |
yaft, as the approaches to thg
were washed oub and awaite
yetarn of the boat. Tl?e India
owhned it wanted it on its retur
we had to find some other me
getting to the raft. As J ack
were mounted we rode in to t
depth of the water. We had n¢
wery far before our feet were
water, but we gob through to ¢
where the land rose & little 2
eould see where we were goin
we- soon came fto & much
place. A man with a four
4eam. asked me t0 watch  his
;and he took my horse and rod
4ry- the depth. Our con'
followad him. About the mic
horses got down and they hac
hitch. A man with a big tea
4n and pulled our rig over
giver. The owner of the fot
geam left my horse on the otl
pand waded back. I rode
Sawagon. He had a stove an
;Z;the water came into the wag
‘gﬁgot up on top of .the stov
Jlhorses got down and he had
Thitch and I was left in the
ut in the middle of the lak
itched on to our democrat 8
3 ck and took me and part
“Joad over. Two tewms then
-a91d brought the wagon. W

yaft. We unharnessed th
and drove them into the b
they swam to the other sic
ran the rig on to the raft,

across the river, pulled it a

? ap and drove along the rivel
%

' flats to land, hitched up and

our wav. 1 never knew be!
was a Hart river. I know
& fs now.
We still had a long journ
{ wretched trail. - A perso
' wonder how people ever dr
' yoad to put it in such &
. There had been no rain for
week and the mud would
gept in the bad places wi
not very far apart. They
yight across the trail to the
logs on either side and
mothing for it but to 1
Sometimes when the hir
were still up on the cordur
front wheels down in the

3 conveyance stood up at a

gerous angle. Such a !
mud and water broken co1
poles that had been used
loads out of holes present:
tacle not very desirable
The whole road should be
both ends, placarded ‘‘nc
fare.” Although the roac
lay through a streteh ¢
country, covered with
£rowth of poplar from
inches in diameter and 1t
up fifly or sixty feet with
The banks of the Pei
tween nine liundred and
feet above the water at t
We lq{cked the wheels an
In satety. There are
hundred inhabitants in
Wooden buildings with,
ance of heing put up in |
railway  consfruction



