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BUSINESS AND 
SHORTHAND

Subjects taught by expert inatracton 
at the

.« . Y etc. A. BLOG- ;
LONDON, ont; 

Students aadeted to poeitioos. College 
in session from Sept 1st Catalogne 
free. Enter any time.
J.W. Weitervdt J. W. Wester rett, Jr.
« Principal Omtered Attentant

iCENTRAL

STRATFORD. ONT.
is a school with a continental reputa
tion for high grade work and for the 
çuccess 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 eliter at any time. Write for 
our large free catalogue.

D. A- McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL-

LOVELL’S BAKERY 
PHONE 73.

When yon want ice cream don't 
you want the best ?

When you want a pure fruit 
sundae or a soda you want the 
best. Try Lovell’s.

There is something in them 
that bits the right spot.

Soft drinks of all kinds always 
on ice.

Everything pure and clean.

LOVELL’S BAKERY 
& CONFECTIONERY

RAND TRUNK syste*:s
TIME TABLE.

Vratna leave Wetford Station ar follows
» . GOING WWT

Accommodation, 109 ......... 8 44 a.m.
Accommodation, 111 .......  2 46 p.m.
Chicago Express, 1............  9 22 p.m.

GOING EAST
Accommodation, 110 ....z 7 43 a.m. 
New York Express, 6 ....11 01 a.m.
New York Express, 2. w........3 00 pm,
Aooommodation, 112 ...... 6 16 p.m

Vail. Agent, ford.'

RICHARD BROCK & SON
AGENTS FOR

International
Machinery an» 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 auctioneering, 

Lambtou andMiddlesex licenses.
SATISFACTION GUARANTKKD

RICHARD BROOK A SON
ORXtX HURO AMD MAIM STS. WATFORD

Fall Fair Dates

Sarnia...,....................   28-29
Forest.................... ....October-1-
Wstford ............   5—6
Brigàen....... ............................ 5—6

Wyoming....... ................ -........... 7—8
...........................................\8—«

Clementine’s 
Silent Partner

A Plan That 
Worked Well

By CLARISSA MACK1E 1 
*+*++++++***+*+*********;■
Miss Alvira Pitt’s thin nose wits' 

poked close to the grating of the pust- 
ofllce window when Clementine Dllley 
called for her mall that February 
morning.

“Letter for yon, Clem,’’ shrilled Al
vira as she poked the missive through 
the bars, “Lawyer’s letter. 1 guess 
your rich uncle in Australy has died 
and left you $1,000,000.“’

“Never had a rich uncle, and be 
didn’t live In Australia, anyway,” was 
Clementine’s tart retort as she took her 
letter and went away.

As the alert little form disappeared 
from view the postmistress turned td 
her assistant

“Another lawyer collecting letter." 
she explained. “Clem Dllley’s busi
ness Is tottering to rain.”

Josie Ricks, the little blsck eyed as
sistant, nodded sagely.

“If village folks would only trade 
with Miss Dllley Instead of going way- 
over to Bsyport she might make a liv
ing,” she vouchsafed.

“Clem Dllley couldn’t keep np a stock 
that would satisfy Long River folks," 
retorted Alvira. “Mark my words, Josie, 
there’s going to be a change In Clem 
Dllley’s affaire pretty soon. She’s look
ing worried to death."

There was to be a remarkable 
change In Clementine Dllley’s affairs 
If she read the lawyer's letter aright. 
It was a wonderful letter and one 
hardly to be believed, so unexpected 
was it The letter read:

Dear Madam—I have a client Who Is 
anxious to invest some surplus funds In 
a small but lucrative business, and after 
Investigation I am authorized to make 
you the following offer—vis: My client to 
put 15,000 Into a partnership with you. 
you to manage the dry goods business 
and the partnership to be a silent one. 
My cUent believes there will be a good 
Opening for a profitable business that has 
financial backing. If you will call upon 
me some day this week I will go into the 
details of the matter with you. Very re
spectfully yours, SIMON DAT.

Three days after Clementine Dllley’s 
return from New York there was a 
sensation In Long River. Wagon after 
wagon stopped before the door of her 
little shop and unloaded great boxes of 
dry goods.

Clementine hired several girls to help 
her, and soon the shop was transform
ed from Its former cosiness Into the 
well stocked appearance of a city store. 
Clementine had a new front put In the 
store and two large plate glass win
dows.

At last Clementine had an opening 
day. She brought all the flowering 
plants from her sunny windows, and 
the store looked very attractive.

From that day Clementine Dllley’s 
business flourished mightily. Dozens 
of people whfi had always traded in 
Bayport, fifteen miles distant, drove up 
to Clementine’s door and made their 
purchases there.

Clementine was very happy on that 
day when she went down to New 
York and presented her books for Mr. 
Day’s Inspection. The books proved 
that Clementine was doing a splendid 
business, and the lawyer said he was 
sure that his client would have no 
cause to regret his Investment 

Clementine often wondered about the 
mysterious partner whose money en
abled her to prop up a crumbling busi
ness. Why, at the end of five years 
she might be able to boy out her part
ner, and at the end of ten years she 
might retire from business altogether 
and enjoy the quiet domestic life for 
which she had always yearned.

But now she was glad of the busi
ness, for It kept her from being lonely. 
At home there was nothing save a par
rot and two black cats, and at forty-five 
one yearns for human companionship.

Clementine’s friends were delighted 
at her good fortnne, although she was 
not able to Impart the details to any 
one. When he heard that Clementine 
Dllley was making money “hand over 
fist” Deacon Marberry stumped 
thoughtfully home to his bachelor fire
side and stared at the almanac all the 
evening—and never read a word.

The next day he dropped Into Clem
entine’s store and asked for collar but
tons. It happened to be the noon hour, 
and Clementine was all alone.

“Ten cents, Mr. Marberry,” said 
Clementine briskly as she gave him 
the small parcel.

The deacon fished out a wash leather 
bag from his pocket untied the string 
that confined It counted out the money 
In coppers and then replaced the bag.

“Clem,” be said hurriedly, “the Scrip
ture says ’taln’t good for man to be 
alone.”

“I expect that’s why dogs were cre
ated—and cats—and parrots.” returned 
Clem tartly. "Dogs and cats are good

company.
“Yea—yes—year returned the dea

con Impatiently, and then warily be 
added., “I don’t reckon you can guess 
who your silent partner is, Clementine, 
can yon?”

Clementine was startled for a mik 
ment There could be no mistaking 
the deacon’s meaning. He wanted her 
to believe that be was the silent part
ner whose name she did not know.

But she stiffened her neck coldly.
“I might guess. Deacon Marberry," 

she said.
"He ain’t a thousand miles away 

from where I be standing this min
ute," went on the deacon craftily.

"I don’t see him," said Clementine 
curtly. And she was glad when a cus
tomer came In and the deacon was 
compelled to take his departure.

Still the deacon's mysterious tone 
rankled In her mind. What If it were 
Deacon Marberry who had been back
ing her business? If It were Clemen
tine vowed that she would close the 
doors the very next day. But on fur
ther thought where would Deacon Mar
berry get $5,000 that was not needed In 
Ills grain and hay business? The an
swer was forthcoming—Deacon Mar- 
berry’s ancle, Jehoshaphat Bean, had 
died six months ago, and it was ru
mored that the deacon had come In for 
the money.

It was after 6 o’clock that same 
evening, when Clementine was about 
to lock the door after the last clerk, 
when there came heavy footsteps on 
the porch and the great form of Cap
tain Tommy Llsk loomed into view.

“Howdy, Clem?” he said cheerily as 
he leaned against a pile of pasteboard 
boxes on the counter. "I ain’t seen 
you In a dog’s age, and I reckon we 
used to see each other pretty often— 
what say T

Clementine remembered, with some 
amusement, that Tommy Llsk used to 
call upon her once a week In the long, 
long ago. That was just before David 
Marsh had come to town. After that 
Clementine had not had eyes for any 
one save the handsome David.

“How’s business?” pursued the cap
tain genially.

“Very good," replied Clementine. 
“What can I do for you, captain? It's 
after hours, you know, and I want to 
go to the lecture tonight”

“Ding It all, Clem, that’s what I 
stopped In for!” cried Captain Llsk, 
slapping his huge hand on the counter. 
“I want to take you to the lecture to
night"

"I’m sorry, but I've arranged to go 
with some one else," returned Clemen
tine, hiding her surprise at this be
lated attention on the part of Captain 
Llsk. "Thank you jnst the same.”

“Well, better luck next time,” mur
mured the captain. “What you say to 
moving pictures next Tuesday, Clem
entine?"

“I’ll let yon know later,” said Clem 
hastily. And she breathed easier when 
he opened the door. At that moment 
he turned back again.

“I say, Clementine Dllley, I'll bet 
yon can't guess who your silent part
ner Is,” he said jokingly.

“I might,” said Clementine dryly.
“He ain’t a thousand miles from 

where I’m standing,” said the captain 
significantly, and, with a mysterious 
wink of bis blue eye, he disappeared.

“The old sinners!" laughed Clemen
tine as she pat oat the lights In the 
store. “They mast have heard that I 
am doing a good business. Imagine 
my marrying Hen Marberry—or Tom
my Llsk!”

She grew very thoughtful as she 
walked home under the winter stars. 
Her house was at the top of the bill 
under a group of tall locust trees. 
Since she had enlkçged her business 
she had hired a capable Housekeeper, 
and now she felt a glow of pleasure 
when she saw that the windows were 
lighted.

There was a sad thought back of it 
all—a brief romance of a few months, 
the hurried departure of David Marsh 
to assume his father’s responsibilities 
in caring for a mother and several 
young children and then the gradual 
drifting of romance out of her life. 
David Marsh and romance .were a 
dream to Clementine.

So when she opened the door and 
found David Marsh waiting for her in 
the cozy sitting room Clementine Dllley 
discovered In a splendid rush of joy 
that romance was not dead after all. 
David Marsh was a little changed, a 
little gray and worn, but still the fine, 
upstanding lover of her youth.

No one save Clementine heard all of 
his story, bnt we may know that after, 
David had helped to educate his broth
ers and sisters he had met with great 
financial success and that In a round
about way he had learned of Clemen
tine Dllley’s business troubles. So 
David, always true to the love of his 
youth, had become Clementine’s un
known silent partner.

It was 9 o’clock, and the little group 
around the stove In Finney's grocery, 
still lingered, loath to go out Into thB 
cold.

Deacon Hen Marberry was winding a 
red muffler around his stringy neck 
and barking sharp retorts at Captain 
Tommy Llsk.

“What If I did stop to to buy some 
collar buttons of Clementine Dllley ?”

be cried angrily. “If you knew who 
Clem Dllley’s silent partner was you’d 
say he had some right to buy there!"

Captain Llsk stared Incredulously.
“If you knew who Clem Dllley’s 

partner was you’d never speak up like 
that to me, Hen Marberry. I’ll venture 
to say that Clem Dllley’s going to 
marry her silent partner, and he’s 
standing not a thousand miles from 
where I be this minute!"

“Ding bust It, Tommy Llsk, “ ’taln’t 
no such thing!" snarled the deacon.

“When I say he’s standing not a 
thousand miles from where I be this 
minute I’m speaking the truth!” reit
erated the captain.

“Right, yon are!" said a deep voice 
from the doorway, where a tall, dark 
man was observing the scene with vis
ible amusement. “Miss Dllley’s part
ner is standing right here. Captain 
Llsk, and when you say she’s going to 
marry her partner you’re right again.

| I ougb> to know, because I’m David 
Marsh, and I’m the man!”

Five minutes later the deacon and 
the captain went out into the bitter 
night and their hurts were not salved 
by the muffled laughter that followed 
their departure.

“Wlmmen are vipers!” muttered Dea
con Marberry from the gloom that en
compassed his soul.

“Some wlmmen are serpents—sea ser
pents." amended Captain Tommy Llsk

CASTOR IA
For Infanta and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the 

Signât,rre of

German Milk Rioe.
The Germans eat a good deal of milk 

rice (mllchreis), which Is cooked part
ly to water and finished to milk—If 
Wanted richer, with a little cream- 
then served with butter and flavorings, 
the latter of which may be cooked to. 
Cinnamon with sugar is the common
est thing to eat with it

Nearly all German recipes for this 
dish advise bringing the rice to a boll 
to cold water with a pinch of soda, 
since they believe the milk win other
wise be curdled. They pour off thé 
first water as soon as it bolls, then 
cook the rice In an open kettle for a 
little, to order to get rid of the proper 
bnt not agreeable odor which much 
rice gets to cooking.

Grapes With Grapefruit 
A dainty fruit salad calls for Malaga 

grapes. Blanch them by throwing 
them Into hot water for a second or 
so. Then cut them In two and take 
out the seeds. Peel grapefruit and sep
arate It Into sections, removing all the 
tough ligaments and the seeds. Mix 
the grapes and the grapefruit, which 
should both be chilled through. Serve 
on lettuce leaves with mayonnaise 
dressing.

HOME CHAT.

"Adding a little salt to water for cut 
flowers keeps them fresh longer.

To drive away crickets on the hearth 
put ordinary snuff Into the chinks of 
a fireplace;

If a piece of waxed paper Is placed 
under the centerpiece on a polished ta
ble It will prevent the linen from ad
hering to the table in hot weather as 
well as prevent an overfilled vase or 
rose bowl from making a mark.

If the gong of a small clock Is too 
loud or too disagreeable to tone It may 
be softened by placing the clock upon 
a very thick pad. The pad also gives 
relief to the nerves when the loud tick- 
tog distresses.

Regularity---  ----------
of the bowels is an absolute neces
sity for good health. Unless the 
waste matter from the food which 
collects there io got rid of at least 
once a day, it decays and poisons the 
whole body, causing biliousness, indi
gestion and sick headaches. Salts 
and other harsh mineral purgatives 
irritate the delicate lining cf the 
bowels. Dr. Morse’s Indian Root 
Pills—entirely vegetable — regulate 
the bowels effectively without weak
ening, sickening or griping. Use

Dr. Morse’s 60 
Indian Root Pills

1 D. BONE & SON
Painters, Decorators
Good Work.

Prompt Attention.
Reasonable Prices.

Estimates Famished. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed

À. D. Hone : Clarence Hone
Residence :

WATFORD

A year ago , 
he couldn’t eat

Today he can eat three square 
meals and sometimes one 
“extra” because Chamberlain's 
Tablets cured Stomach Troubles 
and gave him a good digestion. 
You try them. 25c. a bottle. 
All Druggists and Dealers or by
Mail.

MEDIC A L.

ST. CLAIR ST.

JAMES’ NEWELL / PH B-, M.O
B. 0. P., M B. M A fuvfoad 
Watford, Ont-,

OFFICE—Main 61., not de.r., to Mercha 
Bank. Residence—Front etieet, one block east It 
Main street,

R. G- KElLY. M.D.
Watford, Ont.;

OFFICE—MAIN 8TRBE1. loimerljr oconp 
Dr McLeay. Residence Front St. East

THOS. A. BRANDON, M- D*
WATFORD, ONT.

Formerly of sar>ia general hospital
and Western Hospital of Toicrto.

Omcs—Main Street, in office formerly ocoup 
by Dr. Gibson.

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS,
D.D.8., TRINITY UNIVERSITY L.D.d,, ROYA 

College of Dental Surgeons, Peat graduate 
Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and Poroelsl 
work. The best methods emploi ed to preeerye III 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompsou’e Confectionery. MAI»’ 
ST., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arktna, is and 3rd Thuisisw 
of each month.

G. N. HOWDEN
D. P. 3. Li. IP. s

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental R» 
geone, of Ontario, nd the University o 

Toronto. Only the La*es and Most Approved Appll* 
ances and Methods need. Special attention to Qrowxu 
and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr, Kelly’s Surgery 

MAIN STREET. ------- WATFORD

SOCIETIES.

Court Lome, No-17 C-0.F.
Regular meetings th* 

Sc« ond aud Fourth 
" ^Mondays of each 

‘Vtmonth at 8 o’clock.

I Court Room on 
Staple;c-d’s store,Mai 
street, ' - atiord.

B frnth, C. R. ] 
H. Hnme R. Sec., J. H. Cuiller, F. See.

60 YEARS' t 
EXPERIENCE

Trade Marks 
Designs 

Copyrights 4c.
Anyone sending a sketch and •leacrfpttîm uur 

quickly ascervaiu our opinion frjo whether ai 
Invention le probably patentable. Communies RAr^f^CtnLfi^en,1';,V HAl10 BOOK on PateS 
cent,free. Oldest agency for Securing patents.

1 ntciüEi taken throuirh Munn & CoTrecalvi 
special notice, without charge, In the 

~~*
A handsomeiy illustrated weekly. Large 
culation of any ucientiflo journal Tern
iff1aew=dS?eSJ6M’poatoee proi,aid- 60

MUNN & 0Q.261 Broad».,, V
Branch omce. 625 F St. WMhliitîJÏ U

OUR CLUBBING
Thb Gitide-Acvocatb 

Family Herald and M eekly Si 
Weekly Mail-Empire with p

mium.......... .............
Weekly Farmers Sun ". ", !. . 
Weekly London Free Press. 
Weekly London Advertiser.
Saturday Globe..................
Northern Messenger... .....
Weekly Montreal Witness,. 
Hamilton Spectator......
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate!
Daily News... ........
Daily Star.............. . * *
Daily World____ * \ ’ * *
Daily Globe........
Scientific American.............
Mail and Empire........... 4
Morning London Free Press, 
Evening London Free Press 
Morning London Advertis 
Even np London Advertis

Children Cri 
for FLETCHER'S 

CASXO.Rl


