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STRATFORD, ONT.

Canada’s best practical training
achool. .Three departments— COM-
MERCIAL, SHORTHAND and TEL-
EGRAPHY. Courses are thorough
and practical. Individual instruction
is given by a strong, experienced
staff. Our graduates succeed. Students
may enter at any time. Get our tree
catalogue and see what we can do
for you.
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-RICHARD BROCK & SON

AGENTS FOR

International
Machinery ¥ 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 4

CREAM SEPARATORS |
The best goods on the market at]the
closest prices.
Agent for the Celebrated
STANDARD WIRE FENCE
years’ experience in auctioneering,
Lambton and Middlesex li~erses,
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
RICHARD BROCK & SON
QORNER HURON AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

CHANTRY FARIM

Shorthorn Cattle and
Lincoln 8heep

Wanted to purchase any number of Lincoln
or Cotswold rams, one and two years old,
yegistered or good grades, must be shorn not
later than April 1st and in good condition
for August delivery,

ED. de GEX - KERWOOD, ONT.

. W. C. BROWNE &}SON;I

FUNERAL DIRECTORS |
LICENSED EMBALMERS

Twenty Years' Experience.|

Night and Day Calls promptly
attended to. Phone 21.5
Residence Above Store, Main Street.

TIME TABLE.

Wralas leave Watford Station Jas follows

GOING WEST

Accommodation, 109 ...... 8 44 a.m,
Accommodation, 111 .o 2 45 a.m.
Chicago Express, 1........ 9 17§p.m.
GOING EAST
New York Ixpress,[6.... 11 0l'am
Accommodation, 110 ..., 12 03, p.m.{}
New York Express, 2 .... 3 00 p.m.
Accommodation, 112 ...... 6 165p.m,

C. Vau, Agent,jWatford

—

tanadian Hair Restorer

Before and After Using.
Westores Grey Halr to original ‘color. Two might
e from same bottle, hair of one becomes black,
#he other blond or other color as they were in
Stopa Falling Hair, Dandruff, Itching.
all Scalp Diseases, Produces New Growth,
faction gharanteed or money back.
yice 75 cents or two for One Doftar (postage paid.)

@® Not sold in stores, address
Lanadian Halr Restorer Co., WINDSOR, ONY.
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Orilla’s
B}l_rglar

She Was Equal to the
Occasion

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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Orilla Payne felt very lonely indeed
as the carriage rolled gway from the
door and she realized that she was all
alone in the big house save for the
three servants in the basement. A

! sprained ankle had prevented her from

accompanying her cousins to the opera
that evening, and she would not listen
to the girls when they offéred to re-
main with Qer.

“Of course I shall miss the pleasure
of going, but as for feeling lonely with
all these wonderful books about mel”
Orilla smiled . incredulously, for, poor
little country mouse that she was, the
Maynards' beautiful home and well
stocked library represenied a wealth of
enjoyment.,

“Nothing to be afraid of,” murmured
Orilla, settling herself on the wide
leather couch before the library fire
and looking dreamily into the glowing
mass of coals in the grate. “Of course
I’'ve heard of burglars in the city, but
one would not dare enter with police-
men at every corner and three serv-
ants in the house. Pooh!”

Orilla’s beautiful dark eyes grew
dreamy and then drowsy and finally
closed altogether, and her charming
head, crowned with golden brown
locks, was pressed against the yellow
satin pillow while she slept.

Of course she did not know that the
library door opened ever so little and
that the sharp face of the housemaid,
Jane, was thrust inside an instant be-
fore the door closed again. Nor did
she dream that Jane reported to her
fellow servants that Miss Payne was
fast asleep and that there was no harm
in their slipping out and around the
corner for a little amusement at the
moving picture show.

So presently the big house was all
alone save for Orilla sleeping on the
couch in the library,

Somewhere in the house a ¢lock was
chiming ten when Orilla opened her
eyes and looked up into the face of a
man bending over her. She put her
hand over her red Mps for fear she
should scream, for the man wore a
white handkerchief tied over his face,
so that all she saw was two blue eyes
sparkling beneath the visor of a cap
and the square outline of a chin below
the mask, He was a tall, slenderly
built man, and his hands were thin and
white.

For a few never to be forgotten mo-
ments the man and the girl stared at
each other, and then Orilla’s hand
dropped and she asked with a little
tremor In her sweet voice:

“I—I suppose you're a burglar?’

The blue eyes darkened.

“l am, now!” breathed the man
sharply, “You mustn’t interfere with
me,” he went on hurriedly. *1 came
here to steal—understand, steal! And
I'm not going to have any ome stand
in my way!

Orilla shuddered.

“] suppose you've just got to do it,"
she said pityingly. “I suppose you're
starving.”

“Yes, and, what's more, some one 1
love better thdn life or honor or any-
thing else is starving—a weak, help-
less little motherless boy. That's why
I'm stealing, for Don!” He threw a
hand sharply against his eyes as if to
shut out the sight of a strange house
| into which he had entered. *“I had to
come,” he added wearily.

“Why did you come to Uncle Peter’s
house?’ asked Orilla, thrilling strange-
ly at this unexpected encounter with
a burglar.

“Why? Because Mr. Maynard cheat-
ed my father out of what little money
he had. I saw my father die a poor
'and disappointed old man because he
had foolishly invested in Peter May-
nard’s gilded wildcat mining ventures.
I'm here to take something that should
be mine. I don’t call it stealing.”

“It is, just the same,” remarked Oril-
la calmly. “Two wrongs never did
make one right, and It your mother
was here she would say so, and that

\ K .

Mme. Montessori plans to build an im-
- mense laboratory in Rome to ibej{the
“center of her system. :

The first flag to fly through ‘the® Pan-
_sma canal was that of -the Daughters
L of the American Revslution,

. Premier McBride, of British Columbia
+ has refused the request of the suffragists
. that they be given the franchise. 255 ")

e

Mrs. Clara Larrson has 'been elected
o mayor of Troutville, Ore., by five votes
wover the man who opposed her." 8 e

Dr. Morse’s;,m .
' Indian Root Pills

exactly meet the nced which so often
arises in every family for a medicine
to open up and regulate the bowels.
Not only are they effective in all
cases of Constipation, but they help
greatly in breaking/up a Cold or La
‘ Grippe by ‘cleaning out the system

andppurifyinq the blood. Inthe same
way they relieve or cure Biliousness,
Indigestion, Sicic Headaches, Rheum-
atism and other common ailments.
In the fullest scnse of the words Dr-
Alorse's Indian Root Pillsare aw

“fa.nily remed for Coughs and Colds.
. B cttle.  Best sihice 180

A HMousehold Romedy

e“ﬁm‘wvooxm,v WATFORD, MARCH 20, 1914
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At 60 Years 0f Aga
THE KIDNEYS NEED HELP
mfllls give them the strength of youth.

50 Broad Street House, London.

I pought some of your GIN PILLS
at Victoria, B,C, last September. Imade
iniquiries in New York on my arrival
there but was umable to obtain any
information about them. Yourremedy,
I find at 60 years of age, to give me
perfect relief and I regret very much
that you have not made arrangements
to have GIN PILLS on sale in New
York and London, as I urgently recom-
mend GIN PILLS to friends of my age
asbeingthe onething that doesme good.
: E. G. WoODFORD,

If your kidneys need help, strengthen
them and keep them well with GIN
PILLS,—the gnaranteed cure for Weak
Kidneys, Pain in: the Back, Bladder
Trouble and Rheumatism. s5oc. a box—
6 for $2.50—money-back if they fail to
relieve. Sent on receipt of price if your
dealer does not handle them. Sample
box free on request. National Drugand
Chem. Co., of Canada Limited, Toronto.
National Lazy Liver Pills are a sure
cure for Constipation. 25¢. abox. doo

dear wife of yours, who is dead,” she
added as the man winced at
words. .

His eyes stared at her dully now,
and his hands gripped the edge of his
coat.

“But little Don,” he muttered bro-
kenly. *“I've been sick for weeks and
lost my position in the office, and I
¢éan’t get another one, and my little lad
is starving. What would you do?” he
demanded fiercely.

Orilla’'s face flushed beautifully and
her eyes shone like twin stars as she
made eager response to his inquiry.

“What would I do?' she repeated.
“Why, I'd go to somebody, some wo-
man who understood and loved little
children, and I'd tell her all about poor
little Don and ask her to help me.
Then if that woman had a nice farm
in the country, where Don could have
plenty of fresh milk and eggs and
play about In the lovely sunshine and
tumble in the snow, why, she would
ask Don to come there and stay until
his father got another job. And the
father could come down and see Don
every week. If he was very independ-
ent, why, he counld pay a wee mite for
Don’s board after he got on his feet
again.”

The intruder drew a deep breath and
smote his hbhands sharply together.
“phat would be very nice,” he sald
dryly, “but such things only happen in
books. A woman of the sort you de-
scribe would be one In ten thousand
and I don’t know where to look for
her. My little boy is hungry, starving!
Do you understand me?’ he ended
fiercely. “Don’t. interfere with me,
please; I'm going to take something.
Almost anything will keep the woll
from the door, and it will be mine
by rights.”

“Wait a moment,” said Orilla, sit-
ting up among the cushions and grow-
ing very amimated. *‘Oh, please pick
up the rug anad put it over my sprained
ankle. It has slipped off. Thank you.
Now about the little boy. Have you
ever stolen before?”

“Of course not,” came indignantly
from under the white handkerchief.

Orilla smiled wisely. “I'm very glad
of that, and I'm very sorry you are so
skeptical, because there really is such
a woman as you describe, only she'’s a
girl yet. She’s right here. I'm Orilla
Payne, and I live in Roselea, on the
loveliest farm, and I am visiting my
cousins, the Maynards. I'm going
home tomorrow, and I'll take Don
with me if yow will trust me, and it

I have the dearest mother in the
world, and she will just love little
Don, and there’s Lydia, our old nurse,
who doesn’t have half enough to do
and who grumbles all the time because
there are no children in the family to
cuddle, and there’s everything to make
a little boy bappy.

“Now, will you give me a trial and
give little Don a chance to start life
fair? You don’t want him to be
ashamed of his own father,” pleaded
Orilla.

The man lifted his head and tore the
handkerchief from his face and the
hat from his head. He stuffed them
in his coat pocket and stood looking
‘down at her from shining eyes.

“Ah, you are kind,” he breathed bro-
kenly. “If there were more like you
to lend a helping hand— If I can only

pridge over this difficulty”—

' front door, openly and honestly as was

can all come’ out as I have planned. |

T i

Orilla smiled understandingly.
] know life is made up of crossing
bridges,” she said quaintly, then she
listened.

“Uncle Peter is coming” she said
quietly. “I hear his latchkey. He will
come in here. You are my friend. You
are paying me a visit, although you
are staying rather late. (What is your
name--quick?”

C s
“Donald Findlay,” he gasped, sinks
Ing into & big chair.
The door opened, and the kindly
face of Peter Maynard appeared. “In
here, Orilla?” he asked pleasantly.
«Yes, Uncle Peter. Come in and
meet my friend Mr. Findlay,”. said
Orilla quickly. 5
“Findlay?” repeated Mr.. Maynard
as he came forward with outstretched
hand. “The name is familiar, sir, and
your face—your face is familiar too.”
“Perhaps you knew his father, Un-
cle Peter?”’ dared Orilla.
Peter Maynard's eyes narrowed as
he scanned the young man’s pale coune
tenance,
“] knew a Dr. Findlay,” he said
reminiscently.
“My father was Dr, Findlay. He is.
dead,” said Donald abruptly.
“Pardon the question, Mr. Findlay,
but did your father suffer hardship?”’
“He died poor,” was the crisp reply.
“If there was anything I could do,”
muttered Maynard helplessly.
Donald’s handsome face was proudly
aloof. Orilla caught her breath, and
she once more plunged her little finger
in the pie of another’s business.
“I think if you could give my friend
some work to do,” suggested Orilla
practically, “it would be worth more
than anything else. He really is very
expert—expert in office work—and he's
been i1 a long time, and he has a lit-
tle motherless boy to take care of.
Somebody has to give him a start, you
know.” Y
“Just the thing!™ crled Maynard,
turning about with gleaming eyes.
“How about it, Mr. Findlay? I need
a private secretary, and I’'m sure you'll
do. Does it appeal to you?”
“Thank you, Mr. Maynard,” he said
gravely. “If you will permit me, I will
call at your office tomorrow and I will
present my credentials. After that, if
you care to employ me, I shall be very
grateful.”
Peter Maynard sighed with relief.
Whatever prickings of conscience he
may have had concerning his sharp
dealings with Dr. Findlay now, though{
be, could be appeased by this kind-
ness to Findlay's son. So the elastic
conscience of the financler relaxed a
little and he glowed with all the
warmth of a good deed done, of a
wrong righted.

‘After a little general conversation
Maynard left the room for a few mo-
ments, and Donald Findlay arose to
take leave of the girl who had changed
the whole course of his life.

.“What can 1 say to you?” he whis-
pered brokenly. ‘“What can I do for
you in return for your great goodness
to me this might?”

Orilla opened a dainty satin wor
bag and took out a little fat beaded
purse and slipped it into his reluctant
hand.

“That is for little Don,” she said
soberly. ‘Please take it for his sake.
And you will let him come to the
farm for a few weeks?” she pleaded.

He looked down at her with tha#
rare smile in his eyes.

“As if T could refuse you anything
after this evening’s adventure,” hé
said softly. “Good night, best and
kindest of girls. May God guard you.
That will be the prayer of Don and
his father!” He bent swiftly and kiss¢
ed her hand. He left the room by thd

his right. He blushed as he remember«
ed that the girl there on the sofa was
the one who had saved his manhood.
“Sbe’s something to work for—and
win!” he murmured as he trudged
home to little Don and the beginning
of a new life. ST

BOWELS OUT OF ORDER?
WE GUARANTEE RELIEF

VYou know us—and, when we guaran-
tee Rexall Orderlies to satisfy wvou or
your money back, you know it is because
we have faith in them. We want;you to
come to us and get a package of them.
Usze a few or the entire box. Then, if not
entirely satisfied, come back and we will
give back your money. You promise
nothing, sign nothing. We accept your
mere word.

best bowel remedy made. They taste
like candy. Soothing and easy in action,
they do not cause griping, nausea, purg-
ing or excessive looseness, as harsh phy-
sics do. Rexall Orderlies tone and
strengthen the nerves and muscles of the
bowels and promptly relieve constipation,
helping to overcome its cause, and at the
samhe time removing the chief cause of
sick headathes, biliousness, bad breath,
nervousness and other ills caused by in-
active bowels. . In vest pocket tin boxes;
10C, 25¢, 50¢,
You can buy Rexall Orderlies only at
The Rexall Stores, and in this town only

of us.
J. W. MCLAREN, - Watford,

—_——

Cleveland women have begun a cam-

We believe Rexall Orderlies are the |’

Quit Dosing
Your

Children

with strong Cathartics—
Chamberlain’s Tablets are
most effective in regula-
ting stomach troubles and con=-
stipation for the little folk—one
tablet going to bed means a
sunny face in the morning.
Pleasant to take, they never fail.
95¢c. a bottle, Druggists and
dealers or by mail.

Chamberlain Medicine Co.
Toronto

MEDICA L

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B.,, M.D
L. R O. P, M B. M A, England
Watford, Ont.,
OFFIOE—Xain 8%, mext door to Mershe

Bank, Residence—Front street, one block ensd i
Main street

R G. KELLY, M.D,
Watiorcd, Ont.

OFFIOE—MAIN STREET. formerly ootep
Dr, McLeay. Residence Front St. East

THOS. A. BRANDON, M- D;

WATFORD, ONT.
F ORMERLY OF SARSIA GENERAL Bﬁm
and Western Hospital of Toronto,
Orrice—Main Street, in ofice formerly setup
by Dr. Gibson.

iy

DENTAL.

e

GEORGE HICKS,

D.D.8., TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L.D.8,, RO¥A

Oollege of Dental Buryeoms, Post graduate 8

Bridge and Orown work, Orthodontia and Poreslall

work. The best methods employed to presesye i

natural teeth,

OFFIOE—Over Thompeon's Oentectionery, MANY
8T,, Watford,

Af Quoen’s Hotel, Arkcas, 18 and 3rd Thussbey

of each month.

G. N. HOWDERN
D.DS LDS

RADUATE of the Royal Oollege o1 Denial 9
geons, of Ontario, nd the Universlly ®
Toromnso, Only the Ls’es and Most Approved AppiSs
ances and Methods ueed, Special attention $o Orewsn

SOCIETIES.,

et

Court Lorne, No. 17 C.0.F.
0T _Regular meetingsthe

R oy Serond and F
"l\yﬁu”' 2) Nfcg:;(n yd.l of 0::::

* ol «\month at 8 o’cloek,
o o] Court ” Room owet
44f Staple'ord’s store, Makg

street, ‘Watford.

o B. fmith, C. R. ¥
H. Hume R. Sec., T. ¥, Collier, F, Seg, |

GOOD SALESMAN
WANTED

For every town and (1isfrict where w‘
are not represented.

Fruits are bringing high prices,' ami
Nursery Stock is in demand.

Make big money this Fall and Winteg
by taking an agency.
EXPERIENCE NOT NECESSARY

FREE EQUIPMENT

1 EXCLUSIVE ™ TERRITORY
y HIGHEST COMMISSIONS PAID
Write for § Full Particulars,

STONE & WELLINGTON

FONTHILL NURSERIES

TORONTO =  ONTARIO

i g

60 YEARS"(
EXPERIENCE Y

»
H
»

DEsianNs
CoryniGHTS &e.
A and description may
iy pAtamtante, Com Brimie
ahle, Commuunies-
T trictly con tfal. HANDBGOK o Pntents
gont, free, Oldest agency for securing patents. |
Patents taken ough Munn & Cu.
speciat notice, wi U charge, inthe

Scienditic American,

b handsomely illustrated weekly, Y. ol
gulation qf any scientific joarn Torms for
Canada, $3.75°a year, posiage prepaid. Sold by

all newsdealers.
4TIUNN & Co,zo18roscway, New York

‘Branch Office, 625 ' St., Washington, D,

Children Gry” |
FOR FLETCHER'S ‘
CASTORIA
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If you have that depn
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There is only one t!
that’s to restorey your 8
a weak or diseased st
; digestion is bad your 1
e .mourishes body, brain,

Dr: Pierces

helps_ the stomach to do
the livér, The system
Every organ is rejuvena
strong, equal to any tasl

This great remedy k
Jorty years. Let it p{'o'
in tablet or liquid form (
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‘mon Sense Medical Adviser, 1
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Wu have the folloy
give you close prices on ¢
SUNRISE, First
FIVE ROSE
ROYAL HOUSI
HORTON
HARVEST QUE
GOLD DUST
RED ROSE, Hig
NEW ERA, Spi

Get our Prices, They
It will receive prompt atten

C. B. MA

MILLER

Flour, OQatmea.
- Flaked Whea
Feed, Grain,
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INTERNAT,
FOR HORSES, C

CALDWELL’
AND THREE DIFFERE

ALL AINDS OF
Chr-pping and

Owm
most !
carry
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