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As I am Roving to the city all my stock is marked at very low prices. 
Everything must go quickly. Note these bargains ! We have dozens more to show you.

34 inch Factory Cotton, fine weave, 20c value for.................15c yd
36 in. Factory Cotton, close weave, special values at. ,23c and 25c yd 
40 in. “ ' “ 24c and 28c yd
35 in. Bleached Cotton, extra values at....................... 22c and 24c yd
30 in. Butter Cloth, bleached, special at....................................... 11c
38 in. Victoria Lawn, great value....................................24c and 29c
27 in. Duck, light ground, dark pattern, 40c value for....... .........19c
29 in. Galatea, light ground, with dark stripe, 35c value for... ,25c 
29 in. Turkey Red Cotton, 35c value for.... ............................ 20c
36 in. Fancy Floral Curtain and Quilting Chintz, 35c value at.. 27c
35 in. Percoline, moire lining, black, 35c value at......................... 23c
Best Table Oilcloth, neat, fancy patterns, 45 in. 44c, and 54 in. 54c 
Good assortment of Pearl ButtdnS at 2 doz. for 5c and up.

inch Dainty Baby Lace........ ........................................ lc per yard
1 1-8 inch Pretty Torchon Lace and Insertion..............3c per yard
1 ]/2 inch Fine “ 5c per yard
Fancy Embroidery and Insertion at great reductions.
Neat patterns in Prints at 19c'per yard and up.
Some Snaps in Men’s, Women's and Children’s Underwear, Men’s 

Overalls, Towelling, Hooks and Eyes and Dome Fasteners.

AT HALF PRICE—Several Ladies’ Fine Dongola Shoes, size 3, also 
Ladies’ and Children’s Low Shoes.

Children’s Box Kip Blucher Shoe, $1.85 value for......................$1.55
Misses’ “ “ $2.40 value for....................... $1.95
Women’s “ “ $3.00 value for............. . $2.55
Women’s Dongola Blucher, patent tip, $4.50 value for..............$3.65
Matron’s Dongola Blucher, soft and comfortable, special..........$2.35
Men’s Strong Work Shoe, shaved kip, plain toe, sizes 6 to 8,

$4.00 value for.........................................................................$3.25
Men’s Strong Work Shoe, urns calf, size 6 to 9 )

“ urns calf tip, 6 to 10 > $5.00 value at $3.95
“ tan blucher, tip, 6 to 8 )

Extra Strong Black Laces, silkine finish, 36 inches........3 pair for 10c
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TEN PER CENT. DISCOUNT OFF ALL PATENT MEDICINES
Shredded Wheat................................................. 2 for 25c
Finést Pink Salmon, 1 lb., 30c value for..................24c
ChoieerRed Salmon, £lb. tins___18c, 1 lb. tins... .34c
McLaten’s Jelly Powders, assorted flavors, 15c at.. 10c
Japan Tea, 60c value for........................................... 49c
Black Tea, special blend, 70c value for..............58c lb.
Crown Pint Sealers, special at............................93c doz.
Crown Quart Sealers........................................... 98c doz.
Crown i Gallon Sealers.................................$1.25 doz.

TERMS - CASH OR EGGS
Even with the Good News of Peace these lines will be scarce for a long, long time. Gome Early and Get Best Selection.

G. H. MCDONALD,. WARWICK
Canada Food Board License No. 8—10260.

Time to Change 
Shoes

No one should keep on wearing their light 
Shoes (or their old shoes made light by wear) 
from day to day at this season of the year. 
It’s time to change to heavier weight. Health 
and comfort demand it. -

The Shoes of the Season 
are here

We have styles that will appeal to discrimin
ating meil and women who appreciate perfect 
shoe making and an accurate fit.

Our Good Service is at Your Command.

LADIES’ DRESS SHOES 
$5.00 to $7.50

MEN’S DRESS SHOES 
$5.00 to $7.50

MEN’S WORKING SHOES 
$3.25 to $5.50

There is a great similarity in prices at all 
shoe stores when you see them in advertise
ments, but when it comes to the shoes, they 
are so different.

i
COME AND SEE OUR SHOES

P. Dodds & Son
Watford's Busy Store

PTE. J. 0. TRENOUTH

WRITES FROM FRANCE
The following letter written by Pte. 

Jeff C. Trenouth, 2nd Motor Machine 
Gun Brigade, B.E.F., a son of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. J. Trenouth of Watford, to his 
sister, will be found interesting : —

France, August 23rd, 1918.
Dear Sister—Don't really know wheth

er this is the 23rd or not, as since we 
came in the line for this last push of ours 
I’ve lost all track of the day and date, 
and the other boys are in the same box. 
However, my pay book tells me we were 
paid on the 18th, and so I know I’m 
somewhere near right. It really doesn’t 
matter what day it is anyway, as Sunday 
is just the same as the next day in this 
warfare.

I suppose you would like to know 
something about what we have been 
doing this last week or so. Will do my 
best to give you a short account without 
getting in wrong with the censor. Of 
course everyone is greatly pleased with 
the great success ot the push and the 
small number of casualties we had. Also, 
for once the weather man has been on 
our side and we could not have had 
better weather. Not a drop of rain, and 
in fact it is almost too hot and dusty for 
comfort. However, we’re not kicking at 
that. The country here is very pretty 
and is just the sort for open fighting. It 
was quite rolling when we first started to 
advance, but is getting more level now. 
Every kilo or so there is a few acres of 
bush, sometimes larger, and the villages 
are very close together. Also the roads 
are in fine shape, aud are not torn up by 
shells, thank goodness. That is the first 
thing strikes one, the absence of shell 
holes. The country is covered with the 
grain planted by the French last spring, 
but of course it is well trampled down 
now. There are orchards all over, and a 
good many of the roads are lined with 
fruit trees, very-few of them bearing now 
though, sorry to say. Must have been a 
beautifui place before le guerre.

Wri 1, to begin with, our unit was taken 
out of the line up north and moved down 
to a little out-of-the-way village quite a 
long way behind the line. We waited there 
for our infantry to come down, a slower 
process of course. Everything was kept 
very secret, and Hienie really thought 
we were being moved up to Belgium to 
attack there. Then on the night of the 
7th we moved up to the line and the big 
show was on. You will know by the 
papers how well everything went from 
then on. Our job was to move up and 
down the roads in our cars and protect 
the flanks of our cavalry and tanks oper
ating ahead of the infantry. Also to 
keep contact between the French army 
and the Canadian Corps. So at times we 
were fighting with the French and at 
others with our own boys. And there 
are no other troops I’d sooner fight with. 
The French are just fine fighters. When
ever the infantry would get held up 
we would take our guns out and go along 
with them until the bush or village that

was holding them up would be taken. 
Very often a couple of our tanks would 
come along and they would clear the 
way for us in a hurry. They sure proved 
their worth in this offensive.

The first day we had very little hard 
work to do, mainly travel up and down 
the roads and watch the prisoners going 
by in hundreds at a time. All our 
wounded coming back were in great 
spirits, and wore à cheerful grin. Think
ing of a good soft time in Blighty, I sup
pose. The following day we got word 
that our infantry was held up in a bush 
and orchard a few kilos ahead so our 
battery was ordered up to help them. 
Up we went, as hard as the old cars 
would travel, dodging odd shell holes in 
the road, and as we neared the place, 
with the big Fritzie shells bursting rather 
unpleasantly near. We were lucky 
though and got in behind the bush with
out being hit. Then out we clambered 
with our guns and ammunition and rush
ed into the orchard. Gee ! Talk about 
machine gun fire, I never was in any
thing like it before. We so surprised 
Fritz though that most of his machine 
gunners bolted for another bush aboût 
half a mile away. We proceeded to 
clean up the orchard and opened up on 
the next bunch. By this time he had 
got his guns set up there and was making 
things real warm again ! Believe me, 
we were hugging the ground pretty tight 
about then ! Then our infantry came up 
in an hour or so, and we started to ad
vance across the open wheat field in 
short rushes. The French were with us 
on our right and the old French colonel 
was standing up in the orchard, heedless 
of the bullets whizzing by, waving his 
own men on and shouting “Allons, 
Canada, très bonne !” Just then two 
of our tanks came snorting up and routed 
Heinie out of the bush ahead. They 
surrendered to our infantry, and as they 
were being taken to the rear up would go 
their hands every time they passed a 
bunch of our fellows goitig forward. It 
was comical. We advanced with the 
infantry from then until dark, about 
three miles, then took up positions tor 
the night. The next morning at four we 
were on the move again. But that was 
the hardest day’s work we had. We 
were a pretty tired bunch when we were 
relieved a few days later and certainly 
enjoyed a good rest for a few days. We 
are back in the line again now, but we 
are only in reserve in case be should 
start a big counter attack, which isn’t 
likely, so I don’t expect we will be ip 
action again on this tront. We are in a 
good comfortable place here, with good 
little dugouts, and there are no shells 
coming near us, so all we have to do is 
sit tight and have a good titpe for a while. 
If we are needed we are quite handy.

It is wonderful the number of guns and 
supplies and atnmunition taken in this 
drive. I guess he meant to make another 
push here by the looks of tilings. How
ever, he is minus most of his big guns— 
and small ones too—now, and they are 
safely in our hands. The news continues 
to be good every day too, and Heinie 
seems to be having a hard time of it all

around just now. Quite a surprise t<* 
him, I bet.

When we went out for our rest we 
were camped for a couple of days behind 
Doug. Campbell’s battalion. Doug, had 
come through all the fighting o.k. and 
had some very interesting yarns to tell. 
He is a great boy. Have not heard from 
Bruce for a few days and don’t know just 
where he is at present. Got another box 
trom Mother and you the other day. 
Everything o.k. as usual. Squabs not 
arrived yet. Also got your letter men
tioning hearing from Miss Thorburn. 
Her friend is in our battery. His name 
is Topi Wright and he is a great chap, 
and a particular chum of mine. Another 
great chum ot mine is Jack Prothroe, 
from Port Hope. He knows the 
Trenouths there quite well. He and I 
are the No. l's on the two guns in our 
sub-section. You were asking if we used 
motor cycles with side-cars for our work. 
We used to, but do not now. Instead we 
use a big car that we can mount two guns 
on, and will carry two crews and all our 
ammunition, etc. They came in very 
useful in this last ‘drive.

While out for our short rest some Of 
the Corps were inspected by Sir Douglas 
Haig, Gen. Rawlinson, some French 
generals, Lord Derby and M. Clemen
ceau. There was the usual line of good 
words for the Corps. Rawlinson and 
Haig are certainly clever-looking chaps. 
Gee, the old “Tiger” looked tunny as he 
took the salute. He had on his old felt 
hat and baggy clothes and looked more 
like a tramp than the premier of France. 
He has the brains though. Later on m 
the week we were inspected by Sir Arthur 
Currie and he gave us quite a heart to 
heart talk. * * * *

Well, this has been some war letter, 
and should hold you for some time. *

With best love, from your brother, 
_________________ JEFF.

GUARD THE CHILDREN
FROM AUTUMN U0LDS

The Fall weather is the most severe 
season of the year tor colds—one day is 
warm, the next is wet and cold and un
less the mother is on her guard the little 
ones are seized with colds that may hang: 
on all winter. Baby’s Own Tablets are 
mothers’ best friend in preventing or ban
ishing colds. They act as a gentle laxative, 
keeping the bowels and stomach free and 
sweet. An occasional dose will prevent 
cold or if it does comédon suddenly the 
prompt use ot the Tablets will quickly 
cure it. The Tablets are sold by medicine 
dealers or by mail at 25 cents a box from 
The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont.

There have been two deaths from 
Spanish pifluenza in Alvinston, Mr. 
Cruickshanks, G. T. R. agent and Miss 
Edith Hamilton. Mrs. Malcolm Mci» 
Pbail, a former resident, died at Mel fort, 
Sask., from the same disease. She waa 
a daughter of the late Dougald E. Mo» 
Kellar.


