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“Have You
“Bilious

Attacks?

B Chamberlain Tablets keep
: the liver right up to nor-

i mal gil the time—and
l that's why they are so effective
in cure of Stomach Disorders,
Fermentation, Indigestion, and
all aijments which are the fore-
runners of biliousness. Try
them. 25c. a bottle Druggists
and Dealers or by Mail.

Chamberlain Medicine Co.
Toronto
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Scott Perry stared at the old ndian
tracker with widening eyes. Did Daga
Bendrib really expect Lim to bhelieve
that there was a tiger—a man eating
tiger—at large in the Wundri district?

Daga Bendrib bumped his turbaned

LOVELL'S BAKERY
PHONE 73.

WE HANDLE ONLY

BEST LINES OF

Ghocolates

OUR

THE

BOX
ALWAYS

GOODS
FRESH

ARE

LOVELL'S BAKERY
& CONFECTIONERY

BUSINESS AND
SHORTHAND

Subjects tanght by expert instructors
at the -

¥ Y, M.C. A BLDG., Y
A LONDON, ONY,
Students assisted to positions. College
in session from Sept. 1st. . Catalogue
free. Eater any time.”

J.w';l_"llextmelt J. W. Westervelt, Jr.
el Sl

>) CENTRAL

- (]
STRATFORD. ONT.

is a Jschool 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?
Vou may enter at any time. Worite for
our large free catalogue.

D. A McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

head on the floor of the veranda and
protested vigorously.

“Ah, Sahib Perry, it is the great-
est beast India has ever known! My
gon-in-law glimpsed it as it
through the village, and he swore that
it went like a flash of yellow lightning.
Its lips dripped blood. and its eyes
bluzed like balls of fire. If the pres-
ence would condescend to leave his
study of the birds and buttertlies his
servant would show him the mangled
bull and the track of the great man
eating tiger!” Again Daga Dendrib
salaamed.

Perry knocked the ashes from his
pipe and dropped it ip his pocket. He
was rather taken with the tracker's
plea that he should come and kill the
tiger that was molesting the cattle and
threatening the lives of the peaceful
inhabitants of the little mountain vil-
lage. It would be a welcome change
from his everlasting chase after the
birds and butterflies of India.

It was midafternoon when they
were ready to set out, Bendrib in the
lead, Perry following, and in the rear
trotted Sunnai, who carried the guns,
as well as the knapsack.

At the entrance to the willage they
were met by a crowd of excited na-
tives. There was much rejoicing over
the arrival of the white sahib, whose

sped

great yellow flash” which had killed
the finest bull in the chief's compound.
The beagt had dragged the animal to
the outskirts of the village and had
evidently been driven away from his
orgy by the rising of the sun.

An hour before sunset Perry and
Daga Bendrib were seated on the top

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
closest prices,

Agent for the Celebrated
STANDARD WIRE FENCE
30 years’ experience in aunctjoneering,
Lambton andMiddlesex licenses.
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
RICHARD BROCK & SON
+ORNER HURO AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

xalos leave Watford Station ar follows'
GOING WEST

Aocommodation, 109 .7.... 8§ 44 a.m.

“» Accommodation, 111 ...., 2 45 p.m.
Chicage Express, 1........ 9 22 p.m.
’ GOING BAST

,l Accommodation, 110 ..... 7 43 a.m.
ew ;wkEElpn-.zﬁ l; 01 a.m.
aw York Express, 2.....,.3 00 pm,

modation, 112 ... 516 pm

G Vail, Agent Wattord.

HR WAS RATHER TAKEN WITH THE TRACE-
ER'S PLEA.

of a flimsy platform which they had
bastily constructed between four palm
trees within twenty feet of the dead
bull.

A bower of branches and shrubs con-
tealed thiem from the ground, and it
was from this vantage point that Per-
ry boped to kill the tiger with one shot
trom his rifle.

He had killed tigers before, and the
fine skins that graced the walls and
foors of his bungalow bore testimony
to his skill as a marksman.

The platform was ten feet above the
ground, and, provided Perry could get
good sight of the great cat, he would
have no difficulty in adding another
royal skin to his collection.

Suddenly Daga Bendrib hissed sharp-
ly through his teeth.

“Ah, sahib! Ishnie!” whispered the
Tacker.

“Ah, the tiger!” repeated Perry, mov-
ng cautiously beneath his bower of
yranches.

There came a snuffling growl from
: nearby thicket. s A

Then followed silence.

Daga Bendrib breathed shortly. Per-
ry felt his own heart beating to quick
time.

Something moved in the thicket be-

deadly gun would put to rout “the

bind them.” %

“Two!* hissed the tracker.

Perry began to feel unensy. The
platform was a flimsy structure at
best. If one or more tigers should at-
tack it there was no doubt that the
platform would tumble to pieces.

Again came the growl from the left
hand thicket and again a responsive
movement from the thicket behind the
platform. .

Perry had his gun sighted and point-
sd the barrel toward the dark bulk of
the dead bull on the grass below.
While Perry listened for a repetition
of the soul chilling grow! from the
lefit hand thicket, there suddenly came
3 horrifying interruption from the rear.
A wild, panther-like scream split the

pir; there was a rush of wind over-
head, and the two hunters were sud-
denly struck flat to the platform by
the falling of a heavy body upon them.
The platform shook, tottered and fell,
srashing with its burden of two men
and a full grown panther. As the plat-
form fell Daga Bendrib’s gun went off,
scattering a double charge of buck-
shot.

The panther screamed savagely and
thudded heavily to the ground, rolling
over in agony. The double charge of
buckshot had entered its eyes and, so
far as the hunters were concerned, had
put the panther out of business for
that occasion at least.

But the excitement was not yet over.
As Perry and his tracker clambered
up to the remains of the fallen plat-
form and each found a perch on the
supports which still clung to the four
trees the moon found an opening
among the trees and sent a broad shaft
of silver light into the jungle where
the dead bull lay, with the stiffening
panther near by.

From the left hand thicket was a rep-
etition of that low, deep, ominous
growl, ending in an ugly snarl; there
was a sudden rush of misplaced air as
something long and yellow and black
striped streaked across their vision to
fall upon the body of the panther.

There were the rending of flesh and
the crunching of bones.

The two men in the trees shivered
and changed their positions.

The tiger ceased his feasting, and a
rigid line ran along his lithe form.

His back was toward the platform,
and his left shoulder presented a splen-
did mark for a bullet.

Petry lifted his rifled shotgun to his
shoulder and fired.

Bang!

The tiger whirled about, screamed
with pain and rage and was about to
charge the hunters in the tree when
there came another interruption from
the thicket.

This time it was a full grown tigress,
and she leaped straight toward the
broken platform.

A bullet from Perry's gun crashed
through her brain, and she fell stag-
gering at the very foot of the platform
supports. At the same instant Daga
Bendrib’s gun spattered buckshot in
the eyes of the wounded tiger, and
while the beast pawed blindly at them
another bullet from Perry’s weapon
stretched him beside his dead mate in
the parched grass.

Perry drew a long breath and wiped
the cold sweat from his brow.

All around them were myriad sounds
from the startled denizens of the jun-
gle. Aroused by the double killing
and attracted toward the spot by the
dead bull came jackals, hyenas and
others of their tribes.

Perry was anxious to protect the skins
he had won at the risk of his life, so
his gun answered the cries of tbe jun-
gle beasts while Daga Bendrib sped
toward the village to bring help.

In half an hour the two tigers and
the panther were lashed at the heels of
an ox team and the dead bodies were
dragged to a deserted hut on the out-
skirts of the village where Daga Bend-
rib and his son-in-law and his two
brothers and their son-in-laws set to
work to skin the three animals for the
great sahib.

Perry went back fo the tree in order
to guard the village from a surprise
visit from the panther’s mate or from
other beasts, if the smell of blood
should attract them into the village.
The body of the bull had entirely dis-

) appeared now, and from distant thick-

ets Perry could hear the jackals snarl-
ing over the fragments they had sto-
len.

He was tired and happy. The night's
excitement had been a pleasant relaxa-
ation after the dullness of bug hunting
at this season, and he was grateful
indeed. for the information which Daga
Bendrib had brought him concerning
the depredations of the tiger which
had killed the bull

Perry nodded in the crotch of the
tree.

The sun was slanting in his eyes
yhen he was awakened by the sound
of voices at the foot of the tree.

He looked down and saw several
men standing there. They were neigh-
bors of Daga Bendrib. They were
speaking of ‘the triple killing made by
the white sahib.

“That Daga Bendrib, he is a clever
man,” said one enviously. ‘“Who but
Daga Bendrib and bis son-in-law
would have dreamed of killing his best

bull—the finest in the village—and then

)

|

running ten miles to the bungalow of
the swhite sahib and telling him that a
tiger had been seen in the village and
had carried off a bull?”

*“YWho indeed?” echoed his compan-
fons.

“And, lo, when the white sahib re-
turns with Daga Bendrib and with the
promise of many rupees if a tiger is
shot, waits for the wicked beast—why,
the tiger comes, and the tiger’s mate,
and, as if those were not rupees

| enough in crafty Daga Bendrib’s pock-

et, there also comes.a panther! All at-
tracted by the smell of the dead bull's
blood, when we.all know that the jun-
gle has been cleared of these beasts
for many years! Whence came these
blood hunters? From the distant
mountains 7

“Clever Daga Bendrib!” muttered his
companions as the three returned to
the village.

Perry grinned to himself as he

! thought over this revelation of Diga

Bendsib’s device to earp a few rupees.
His reward would be ample and the
sacrifice of the fine bull would be well
justified in the eyes of Daga Bendrib’s
neighbors, Daga Bendrib's sons-in-law
and his brothers and their sons-in-law.

As for Perry himself, he calculated
what the tiger skins were worth to
bim when be could return to America
and dispose of them, and he was well
satisfled with the craft of Daga Bend-
rib and with the opportune arrival of
the “yellow flash.”
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For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Hava Always Bought
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Caring For the Piano.

One of those popular fellows who
can sit down at a piano and play ac-
companiments to songs, even when
the “music” is not forthcoming, hap-
pened to be in a little village recently
when & concert was almost stuck
through the pianist disappointing at
the last minute. Our friend, says the
Glasgow News, came to the rescue and
got the company out of its difficulty,
but inwardly he applied to the instru-
ment adjectives which would shock
even George Bernard Shaw. After the
performance the caretaker (a *“lady”)
was covering up for the night, and the
player mentioned to her that the piano
was very much in need of attention,
but she scouted the idea. *“Why,” said

| she, “I went over it myself this morn-

ing and scrubbed every part of it, keys
and all”

Her Candlestine Courtship.

The servant was discussing her lat-
est love affair with a mistress, who
was humane enough to be interested.

“Well,” sald the mistress, “since
you've been going out with him for
months, I think it's quite time he took
you to see his parents.”

“I've been telling him so, ma’am.
Only last Sunday I said to him, ‘Her-
bert, 'm not going to be courted in
this candlestine way any longer.’”

It was some time, says the Man-
chester Guardian, before the mistress’
puzzled brain understood that *“candle-
stine” and *clandestine” were synony-
 mous,

Love of the Forest.

The only way to love the forest is to
stay in it until you have learned its
pathless travel, growth and inhabitants
as you know the fields. You must be-
gin at the gate and find your way slow-
ly, else you will not hear the great se{
cret and see the compelling vision.
There are trees you never before have
seen, flowers and vihes the botanists
fail to mention and such music as your
ears cannot hear elsewhere.— Gene
Stratton Porter.

Knew He Was Safe.

“You seem to be going home in a
very cheerful manner for a man who

has been out all night.”
'l “Yes. You see, my wife is an ama-
|
|
)

teur elocutionist, and she’s saving her
| voice for an entertainment tomorrow
night.”

A Deduction.
Maude—How old is Grace? May—
At least twenty-five. Maude—How do
you know? May~—I heard her say that
| no girl ought to marry before she was
twenty-six.

He that rises again quickly and con-
tinues the race is as if he had never
fallen.—Molineux.
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An Always Ready Pill.—To those of
€ gular habit medicine is ¢f little con-
ce rn, but the great majority of men eore
not of regular habit. = The worry and
car s of business prevent it, and out of
the irregularity of life comes dyspepsia,
indi gestion, liver and kidney troubles as
a protest, The run-down eystem de-
mand a corrective and there is nonme
better than Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills
They 1re simple in their composition and
>an be taken by the nlost delicately con-
stitutec , m

GUARANTEED RELEF '
FROM ALL BOWEL ILIS:

Bymwwehmmdmder,usmd

fow will feel t. ey taste go
mdzgumesﬂy&them‘tap T
of griping aor purging, nor the excessive
looseness that follows the taking of safts -

tbeboweg.m;mumﬂyxdmng the consti«
pation, it unlikely to occur again,
Wedon't thmisggﬁotn%r one
remedy anywhere near as , and a!
mtyimesomyendp!aasantto_takeq
Rexall Orderties. We mov:v;lrouwﬂlagme:
with us and believe you will thank us
telfing you about them. If they don’t
isfyyou'ineva'yway,wmnbnckand_teﬂ
us and we will grve back your money with-
out a word orquestion. Youhave no reasont
to hesitate when we give you the opportun~
ity, as we hereby do, to try them at our
risk. Invest pocket tinboxes; 10c, 25¢, 50e.
You can buy Rexall Orderhes only at The:
Rexall Stores, and in this town only of us.|
J. W. McLAREN.

Watford The M JStore  Ontario

1
* There is & Rexall Store in nearly every town
and city in the United States, Canada and
Great Britain. There is a_different Rexall
Remedy for nearly every ordinary human ill —
each especially designed for the particular il}
for whish it is recommended. .

i

The Rexall Stores are America's Greatest
Drug Stores

MEDICAL

JAMES! NEWELL. PH. 6., M. D
R.C. P, ¥ B.M A England
WWattord, Ont.,

OFFICE—Main Et., bext dcor to Mercha

Bank Resldence— Front street, one block enst fe
Main street

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

OFFICE—~ MAIN
Dr McLeay.

STRELT. formerly oocoup
Reride; ce Front St. East

THOS. A. BRANDON, M. D,;
WATFORD, ONT.

ORMERLY OF SARSIA GENERAL HOSPITAR:
and Western Hogpital of Toronto
OFrFIcE—Main Street, in cffice formerly ocoup
by Dr. Gibson.

DENTAL.
GEORGE HICKS,

D.D 8., TBINITY UNIVERSITY. L .3,, ROYA
Onllege of Dental Burgeons, Post graduate
Bridge and Crown work, Orthodontia ard Poroelal
work. The best methods employed to preserye ib
natural teeth,

OFFIOE—Over Thompeon's Confectiovery, MAIN
ST., Watford,

At Qucen’s Hotel, Arkcna, 13 and 8rd Thureday

of each month.
C. N. HOWDERN

RADUATE of the Royal College of Dental Sg
geons, of Ontario, nd the University @
Toronto, Only the Ustes and Most Approved Appll-
unces and Methods need, Speclal attention to Croww
wnd Bridge Work., Office~Over Dr, Keily's Surgery
MAIN STREET. WATFORD

SOCIETIES .

Court Lorne, No. ¢ J'WC'.O.F.

A Regular meeti the:
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TEHE GUIDE-ADVOCATE AND

Family Herald and W eekly Star $1 85
Wea'k]y Mail-Empire with pre-

LoV Y R RS 1 86
Weekly Farmers Sun......... 1 8b
Weekly London Free Press. . 1 8b
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Saturday Globe.seves.u.. 2 00
Northern Messenger......... 1 40
Weekly Montreal Witness..,. 1 85
Hamilton Spectator........, 1 85
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate... 2 35
DRy NOWE. o ave s s eeve © 8 00
Dialy-Btar 5 JLi G «« 8 00
Vaily ‘World., . vo.iis v €00
Doy Globe it s b iivi s .4 75
Scientific American. .. .. s 4 00
Mail and Empire... ... .oaoe. 4 00
Morning Londou Free Press. 4 co
Evening Londan Free Press. 3 00
Morning. London  Advertissr 4 00

JEvenne London Advertiser 3 OQ

oves”

OUR CLUBBING LIST

oy

(M

S

MAKES PERFECT BREAD
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"FARM FOR SALE

EST HALF OF LOT 3, CON. 4, S7E, R,
W “Warwick, 100 acres, all under cultivation
e premises are a good frame house, framy
barn with stable and granary, all new. Wel
fenced and tile drained, Two acres orchard
very best of loomy farm land, well watered by
cree running through it, Situated in one o
the best localities in the township for cultiva
tion or grazing purposes. _ For further particul
oly J. F. ELLIOT, Wat ord.

On th

ars apply to

Farmers Attentior

COCKSHUTT IMPLEMENTS
MELOTTE CREAM SEPARATORG
KEMP MANURE SPREADERS

TORONTO WINDMILLS

BUGGIES. WAGONS
GASOLINE ENGINES
LIGHTNING RODS

- AND—

EVERYTHING NEEDED ON THE {FAR
Cal! and let us talk_matters over.

CAMERON & GRAHAM

OPPOSITE HOWDENS' GROCER'
ie7-tf

Paddy At Copenhagen

Exchange
The Irish seem to be the only peog
who can inject an element of humor in
this grim war. Two wounded Iri
troopers rode into Paris the other day
a train and said the last they knew th
had been ‘‘fightin’’ dike the divvle
Copenhagen.’” Perhaps this. was th
Tipperary way of saying *‘Compeigne
»

We were fightin’ for a week .or mo
an’ fightin’ night an’ day,
The boys were all around us till the G
mans ran away, s s s X
J4 was a glorious ruction—sure we tuk
it like play—
Till we found ourselves alone at Cop:
. hagen!

'We wor'mighty glad, I tell ye, when
got the word ‘‘Advance,”

We kep’ right o through Belgium
dhrive 'em out of France;

The Dutch were sure cantankerous—t!

) led us quite a dance—

Till we found ourselves marooned

Copenhagen!

*T'wis a long way to Tipp'rary—och
weary road from there—

Our nags bein’ shot from under us,
travelled on shank’s mare,

Then we tuk the thram to Paris—nu

. paid a blessed fare—

For they knew that we were just f

Copenhagen!

They're feedin’ us on strawberries,
buther, an’ champagne,

‘We're feelin’ just like fightin’-cocks
ducks in heavy rain ;

A week o'this would kill us-so good
Paree again,

We'll go back to fight the Dutch at (
enhagen!

"-‘

No{l}ing as Good for Asthma.  Ast
reémedies come and go but every year
sales of the original Dr. J. D. Kel
Asthfnva Remedy grow greater and g
er. No further evidence could be a
of its remarkable mer;t, It relieves
1s always of the same unvarying qu
which the sufferer from asthma learr
know.. Do not suffer another attack
get this splendid remedy to-day.

Upon an inquiry fsom members of
_z.tozml of education as to the reasos
Thomas students made such a poor s
ang at the recent departmental exs
ations, l‘rincipal Voaden came out-f
1y. He attributed the failure of so 1
ma‘t‘ncu_lzmon and Normal School I
to ‘‘secial attractions,” which, he
were on the increase, and ,prov
barrier to the students’ progress
otheg cause he attributed to “gir.ls

stating that it seem
ask for some students t

down to work with S0 many attra

king their attention,

An Oil That is Famous —Thou
.ad,a was not the birth-place of OD;gl;
as’ Eclectric Oil, it is the home of
famous compoung, From here its
IAa:lrlne‘was spread to Central and
Nev:r;ca'l the West Indies, Australi
i ,ela and. That is far afield e
connti i excellence, for in all
o;ntnes 1tis on sale and in deman
% m;’]anfk Redmond, aged 18, who 1
s lee rl?m Oil Spring, was shot tk
climbg Yy a rifle Thursday as h

humhl]n’g over a fence while out
It i R He is now in Petrolea ho
pm\:e Bot believed that the injur
ol ‘;c:r!ous. He was out shootin
ilson, who helped him toa

Mae 1,

@ ittle:aged 11 years, was i
:)iilr‘l‘:g? at Essex Sunday 'afternc
The Ac»h}iut.k on the head with ¢
T d was' playing on a sw

of her gliax;dmother’s home
1 sided, e
_fg;(m;i thgf swing g:\vf};e[\:}a';l.t. I;LOI
-diedg'l‘r With considerable force ai

Instantly, The child wasan C

Childre -
: FOR n:rtﬁizl?sr‘
CASTORI




