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CASTORIA
1MC CCRTAUN COMPANY. NEW VOM «TV.

■WE-
-Sell Foreign Drafts and Money 
Orders payable in all parts of 
the world.

—issue Letters of Credit.
t

make Remittances by Telegraph.
to

im MERCHANTS BANK
Head Office: Montreal. OF CANADA.
W \TFORD BRANCH,
A WINSTON BRANCH,

Established 1864.
. F. A. MacLEAN, Manager.

G. H. C. NORSWORTHY, Manager.
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HAVE YOUR PIANO TUNED NOW

Pianos Tuned properly by one on 
Vllyour own town. All work guaran

teed. Graduate of Brantford Insti
tute. Terms reasonable.

GLEN GRAHAM

Wedding Announcements and 
Invitations of the finest quality 
at The Guide-Advocate.

Everyone reads the “Guide-Ad
vocate Want Column" on page 4.

Is your subscription paid in advance?

Don't Overlook It !

The COLUMBIA 
GRAFONOLA
FOR CHRISTMAS

TYPE NO. 2. MAHOGANY 
was formerly sold at

$175
Now—for only

$135

Saving You
Think of this Christmas Gift as a Gift of year-around Christmas 
cheer for many years to come. Here is a Grafonola that the new 
and lower prices makes the best value procurable any where. It is 
equipped with the Universal Tone Arm, Automatic Stop, and In
dividual Record Ejector—the special features in Columbia. Hear it 
play and be convinced.

ND," Gregory Morse added, 
“as I’ve always said, I 
think people should lie 
honest with each other be
fore marriage. I don't ap
prove of * divorce—curious 
thing to be speaking of on 
the very evening I’m asking 
you to marry ipe, but It has 
a bearing on the subject. 
No,” he emphasized, “1 
don’t approve of divorce. Oi 

course there are very extenuating cir
cumstances nt times. But I think 
most of them could be avoided if 
people talked openly and candidly be
fore they were married."'

He told her then that he cared for 
children, that they would mean a 
great deal to him.

She felt herself growing more and 
more tense. The whole of lier ached 
for him. Yes, she had waited all her 
life for him, never mistaking in any 
Of the others, the substitute for the, 
real.

“I feet as you do,” she said softly, 
“I love children !"

And she spoke the truth. But yet a 
truth that was only halt a truth.

They were married, In the little vil
lage church on Christmas Eve and 
when later the carols pealed forth they 
felt as though even the carols were 
tor their happiness alone!

They had been married several 
years. Closer and closer had they 
grown together. How glad she was 
She had waited until she was sure 
she loved. She had had so many pro
posals, and there were girls who had 
had so few. She had often thought of 
the girt to whom the simplest of 
pleasures had come as a complete and 
magnificent joy. This girl had had nn 
attentions, her life had been almost 
manless. At last came a man into her 
life, very slowly, very unemotionally, 
but each slow step along the way was 
one which thrilled her and which 
mounted up to huge and great propor
tions. It had to be a great deal to 
rouse Marjorie but Gregory had 
roused her—fully.

She had always kept her fresh 
charjn and her appeal though she had 
left youth behind. Her skin was 
smooth, her color good, her eyes 
dark and lustrous and her hair had 
no traces of gray.

But during this time no children h->d 
come to them. Gregory now didn't 
aeem to care whether they came or 
not. He was quite content with her.

“People change their Ideas after 
they marry if they really love the 
woman they marry." he used to tell 
her. “Before they have theories. Now 
If children came, all well and good. 
But I couldn’t be any happier than I 
am now.”

She knew he spoke the truth. She 
knew It. He was even jealous of her 
eagerness for children. Was this 
what It meant to marry, he some 
times asked himself. Did people for-
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“I Feel as You Do."
get about each other and sink their 
hopes and aspirations and ambitious 
and emotions and dreams Into the 
coming of another generation when 
they had sworn and believed before 
God and man that they would only 
love each other. Did they love each 
other so little? Did they care only for 
the sake of the family? It couldn’t 
be.

•tnat was too cold a belief.

Anorner year passeu ami tney tie sen 
growing apart. Marjorie hail become 
restless, unhappy. Was It because of 
children? Gregory asked hlmse'f. 
Couldn’t she have been happy with 
him? Was his marriage to he a dis
illusion?

But one evening she came to him.
“Gregory." she salfi, ”1 have so milch 

to tell you. Let me begin from the 
beginning. I've been going to tell yea 
this so many Mines.

"When I nmrrlc'l yon 1 lied tA you. 
New. don’t Interrupt me. dear. V 
I lied about my me. I loved you I 
wt a afraid If I retd yon that perhaps 
l was too old to have children that you 
wouldn’t—marry me—that I would 
lose you. And I couldn’t lose you. 
Don’t you see It was because I loved 
you so that I lied to you?” she cried. 
“I loved you so,” she repeated.

"My darling, I’m so relieved." he 
said. “All I care about Is that you 
love me."

“I know that,” she told him. “But 
the heritage of my life has been 
punishing me. Even though I know 
you don’t think now that children 
make any difference I know I cheated 
you. whom of all others I cared most 
for."

"Marjorie, Marjorie dear," he 
caressed her, “I am so relieved that I 
know now what has been worrying 
you. 1 was afraid you had ceased to 
love me.”

"It was never that. It was never 
that." she said.

“You see, Marjorie," he went on, 
“If at first you had told me you were 
to have a child I would have been de
lighted—It would have seemed the 
conventional idea of the completion 
of married life which I had pictured 
in my mind. Afterward I realized that 
the most important of all was that 
I hod yon and loved you and that you 
loved me.

“Lately I’ve become very jealous 
of your desire for children because I 
though I didn’t count so much. How 
dreadfully we’ve groped In the dark 
even though we have been ao close 
together."

She was happy then as she hadn’t 
been before, happy in the love that 
he now gave her, the love for which 
she had braved a He.

And even as he held her close she 
thought of it—and life—so full of per
plexing moral Issues. Had she not 
lied to him would she have fulfilled

WHAT CAUSES SO 
MUCH SICKNESS
Constipation Responsible 

for 90°/> cf Disease
“FRUIT-A-TIVES" Comets R

It is generally recognized among 
the medical profession that Consti
pation or Insufficient Action of Th» 
Bowels, produces more disease than any 
other one cause. Constipation is 
ponsible for at least 90% of the disease 
in the world today—because Consti
pation is responsible for the Indiges
tion and Dyspepsia— then ervousness. 
Insomnia and Rheumatism—the Ec
zema and other skin troubles—the 
Headaches and Backaches.

Why is this? .
As you know, it is the duty of the 

bowels to carry off the waste matter 
in the system. If the bowel muscles 
are weak or the liver inactive, then 
this waste matter remains in the body 
and poisons the blood. As a result, 
every organ in the body is poisoned 
by this waste.

“Fruita-tives" has been wonderfully 
successful in relieving Stomach Troubles* 
Nervous Troubles, liver Troubles, Kid
ney Troubles, Skin Troubles and Blood 
Troubles, because “Fruitet-tives” 
ly and emphatically relieves Constipation.

“Fruit-a-tives” will always relieve 
Constipation, even though the trouble 
has been chronic for ten, fifteen and 
twenty years. Thousands of grateful 
users proclaim “Fruit-a-tires” the 
greatest remedy for Constipation that 
the world has ever known.

60c a box, 6 for $2.60, trial size 26c. 
At dealers or sent postpaid by Fruit- 
a-tives Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

"Aon irs to r>e an anniversary czz. Z.
Tlie Christmas carols pea! mr

forth when a small bey «*f> ned til* 
eyes upon the world so new t<. bhu

“I'm sorry It's not a gM no we "tm 
call her Marjorie.'* Oregorr smiled

4Tm delighted it's a hoy and thaï w* 
ear name him Gregory." Marjorie 
whispered.

“Merry Christmas.” Gregory said, a 
little Inter. The dock jnst struck 
twelve.

“Merry Christmas,” Marjorie an
swered.

And the small Itoy * gave shrill 
111 tie fry.

“That’s his n-sv of ‘Merry -
Christmas.’ ” Marjorie ed

“T'm dfliffiitud have > 1 xplained
to me.” her husband ehinTded.

“And IVe to Be an Anniversary Child.”
their own happy destinies? Would 
they have not rather gone their separ
ate ways, yet two more unhappy 
mortals whose lives were but a 
makeshift?

Yet she had lied and in that lie 
she had cheated him, the one whom 
of all others she had cared most for 
she had cheated most completely. 
Perhaps he didn’t care for children 
now. Perhaps he would never think • 
of them again. Perhaps, oh perhaps, 
a hundred conjectures !

But clearly standing above the 
others were these two Issues—she had 
lied to win him and because of that 
lie she had cheated and played false 
to the one she loved.

A lie is a vigorous parent, imbu
ing its offspring with its ever power
ful blood of doubt and worry. Always, 
she felt, she would think from time 
to time that she had cheated him, and 
that in the deep recesses of her mind 
he would feel her love had been a 
very frail and weak thing.

Yet again and again reverted to her 
mind the knowledge that had It not 
been for that lie when she had spoken 
It Gregory and she would never have 
been happy.

And these doubts and jvorried 
thoughts were the heritage of a lie 
such as hers had been.

It seemed like a miracle. She bad 
given up all hope. Still at times the 
lie she had told in the first place of 
all haunted hpr, because she felt she 
had cheated Gregory. He never re
ferred to it. He seemed radiantly 
happy. But she lmd worried.

And then some time after she had 
told him, she knew. She was glad she 
had told him. She was glad that he 
knew her weaknesses and faults and 
all. Her happiness over the coming 
child was so much greater because she 
had told hte*

Freshening fï./’c.
Frequently nutfaus. ueius <- imbrend, 

bnmhrvad etc., art-. h |«iv* ut Uw wv* 
ning dinner and nr.- hi ea?«*n
during the vTvmug meal. •*«.! «• being 
left over. The question < v >>•* to the 
conscientious h 'Htendle, **h:»w <-«41 #
serve them uguiii, in iheit orignal
freshness?” It van easily Ik* done. 
Grease a piece of brown paper, using 
plenty of grease. Wrap in it the muf
fins. bread, etc. Place In hot oven for 
ten or fifteen * minutes, unwrap, serve, 
and. if you did not know, you would 
think they were lust baked.

CASTORIA
For Infants and Children

In Use For Over 30 Years
Always bears ^>*0
Signore of 2*^

BBBBBHBBBfflBBB
m s
m a
B 1. CANTELON m
B m
H of the m
H b
03 WATFORD ra
B B
B INN H
B B
B wishes all his @

m
patrons the St

B Compliments St
B of the Season. b
B B
B B
B B
B m
B Suppers and Banquets m
B catered for at short B
B notice. B
ffl m

M

RECORDS AT 85c 
HEAR THE LATEST AT

Taylor
WATFORDDISTRIBUTORS ONTARIO

% ..


