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[BUSINESS AND
 SHORTHAND

. Subjects taught byth expert instructors
at the 3

Yitnik b

Y. M.C. A BLDG., '
LONDON, ONT.
Students assisted to positions. College
in session from Sept. 2nd. Catalogue

free. Enter any time.
J. W. Westervelt J. W. Westervelt, Jr.
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RICHARD BROCK & SON

AGLNTS 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 RODS3
BUGGIES AND CARRIAGEMS
CREAM SEPARATORS

The best goods on the miarket at the
closest prices.

"Agent for the Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE

30 years' experience in auctioneering.
Tambton and Middlesex li~a»ses.
SaTISFACTION GUARANTEED

RICHARD BROCK & SON

CORNER HURON AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

'L D, HONE & SON

Painters, Decorators

Good Work.
Prompt Attention.
Reasonable Prices.
Estimates Furnished.
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

A.D. Hone :  Clargnce Hone

RESIDENCE :
ST. CLAIR ST. = WATFORD.

60 YEARS®
y EXPERIENCE .

Yescription may
iether an
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for securing patents.

u”ﬁﬂ?ﬁn &.‘C%.‘moalve
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R0
& haed ptod weekly, Largest eirs
ajaiion ¢ 5 witte journal, Terms for
G na‘\‘ ¢ar, postage prepaid,  Sold by
I3 @ i 28
FDHES & Co o0 rereaavan, N York

Branch Ofoo, 625 P St., Weshington,
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CHANTRY FARM

Headquarters for Lincoln Sheep, Special
attention paid to wool, Flock averaged 143
bs, this year, Sheep to-day are the best
money-makers on the market with the least
trogible and expense. Remember that the
ram is half the fiock, Call early and secure

ut choice, Twenty-five extra good ram
ambs besides a few shearlings, Also a few
’:odewes and ewe lambs, All correspon-

mee promptly attended to,

ED. de GEX - KERWOOD, ONT.
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. Cottage

A Very: Natural Mistake.

'By MARGARET B..CONWAY

“You can't miss it, Nell,” called Mrs.
Beekman as the big motorcar drew
“away from the curb. ““The sign Is over
the porch, ‘Happy Day Cottage,’ and if
you arrive first just go ahead and start
the dinner, will you? Jackman said
the supplies would be waiting there. 4
Goodby. Sorry you won't come with
ns” 1

It was 11 o’clock when Nell reached
Silver Lake. The road was an unfa.
miliar one, for she had never been to
the little resort before. It was late
September and most of the cottages
edging the lake were untenanted, but
Happy Day Cottage was at the very
edge of the short road, and Nell left
her car in the shade of the trees and
went up on to the little rustic porch.

The door was locked, and it was evl-
dent that she was the first on the
scene, She determined to go ahead

\ and prepare dinner for the hungry mo-

torists, for it had been agreed that the
women of the party were to do the
cooking,

Around to the back door went Nell,
her arms burdened with luscious peach-
es she had found in town, and a bottle
of cream, which delicacy she was cer-
¢ tain Mrs. Beekman would forget.

The back door was unlatched, and
Miss Gaines stepped into the little
kitchen and fourd a grocer’s basket
heaped with packages and tins. Bhe
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SHE STOPPED SHORT AND STARED.

pung her bat and cloak in the little
passageway and pinned a convenient
towel over her linen gown in lieu of
an apron, and set to work to evolve a
meal from the contents of the basket.

There tvere bread and butter, cereals,
flour, eggs, sugar, coffee, tinned meats
and fish, vegetables and, last of all, a
torn bit of paper on which was serawl-
ed in pencil:

“The stake is in the refrijarater,”

And in a tiny ice filled box in the
pantry Nell found a juicy &airloin
steak—about large enough for two peo-
ple! Where were the other hungry six
to come in?

Nell shrugged her shoulders and set
the sardines and tinuned salmon aslde.

Nell Gaines was an excellent cook.
Deftly she flew here and there, mak-
ing herself quite at home,

When everything was ready Nell
went_ into the living room and sat
down by the window,

Her eyes became accustomed to the
cool dimness of the little room, and
she noted with growing surprise that
it was rather disorderly, Pipes and
tobacco littered a smoking stand,
books and magazines were heaped on
chairs and tables, a tennis racket lay
on a window seat and an artist’s easel
and. painting kit cumbered another
corner. A puir of masculine slippers
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1Bad Blood—

‘is the,direct agd inevitable result of
,in'e::far or congtipated bowels and
‘el -up kidnéys and’ skin. ' The
‘undigested food and other waste mat-
ter which s aflowed to accumulate
poisons the blood and the whole
system, Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pills
act directly on the bowels, regulating
them—on ‘the kidneys, giving them
-ease-and strength to properly filter the
:blood—and on the sgkin, opening up
the pores. For pure bl and good
health take

© D, Morse’'s “
Indian Root Pills

stood Invitingly. before the empty fire-

; place. ?

There was a sound from the kitchen
and Nell hastened there, flushed and
lovely with the anticipation of the
general surprisg when they should find
dinner in readiness.

She stgpped short and stared.

‘ Framed in the open window, with
his elbows on the sill, was a perfect
glant of a young man, attractively
homely as to features, with steady gray
eyes and stubby brown hair. His face
was tanned to a ‘warm brown and his
hands and arms above his elbows,
where his shirt sleéves were rolled up,
were the same golden tan.

8o Nell stared at him and he stared
at Nell until her face flushed a deeper
rose and she made another step for-
ward, i ;

“Good morning,” she sald rather
coldly.

“Ah, good morning” he sald, still
staring.

“Mrs, Beekman has not arrived yet,”
she said significantly.

*“Indeed?” he asked, with polite sur
prise in his tone.

“If you care to wait for Mri Bedli-
man [ am sure she will be along any
moment now. I promised to bhave dim-
ner. ready, and there are some com-
fortable chairs on the front porch,”
said Nell, feeling rather frightened at
the presence of this grave faced young
man.

Perhaps he recognized her fear, for
almost at once he lifted his head from
his fists and went around the path to
the front porch, the sun shining warm-
Iy down on his untidy thatch of bair.

*Qh, dear, I wish they would come!
The dinner will be spoiled!”” At that
instant came the distant toot of a mo-
tor horn, and Nell fled back to the
kitchen and prepared the coffee and
broiled the steak.

Between whiles she laid another
place at the table for the unexpected
guest who was undoubtedly some
friend of Mrs. Beekinan’s.

At the end of another fifteen minutes
Nell went out and looked up and down
the road, but there was no sign of mo-
torcar or the expected party.

“I'm hungry as a bear,” sighed Nell
at last. “It's after 1 o'clock, and 1've
simply got to eat!”

Back in the kitchen she found the
strange young man filling the doorway
into the hall

“Excuse my sudden appearance,” he
said difidently, “but I’ve been in the
woods all morning, and I'm about
starved. Can’t we have something to
eat without waiting for Mrs. Beekman
and the rest of ’em?”

“Why,.of course,” said Nell slowly,
and with a charming smile she admit-
ted: “I'm hungry as a bear myself.
That’s a very small steak for nine peo-
ple, isn’t it?” she asked anxiously.

“I could eat every scrap myself,” he
announced as he neatly slipped the
steak to a hot platter and carried it
into the dining room.

“I forgot to introduce myself,” he
gaid pleasantly. “I am Delbridge Ellis.”

“And I am Eleanor Gaines,” said
Nell, acknowledging his introduction
with simple courtesy. “Will you have
a cupful of coffee now, Mr. Ellis?”

“If you please,” he said, passing her
a plate containing the choicest portion
of the steak.

“This is great,” he said as he attack-
ed the mealy- baked potatoes. *I tell
you keeping bachelor’s hall isn't all it's
cracked up to be. Why, I've eaten so
many sardines that the junkman has
to call once a week for the empty
tins. That's almost a fact.”

“Then you live around here, too?’
asked Nell, with interest.

puzzled glance at her. After that he
was silent for a long time, but they
fell to chatting on indifferent subjects,
and by the time they had discussed the
sliced peaches and the thick, yellow
cream the time had passed so swiftly
that Mr. Elis announced reluctantly
that it was 3 o'clock.

“QOh, dear! I am afraid something
has bappened!” cried Nell anxiously as
they arose from the table.

“Pardon my f;king the question,
Miss Gaines, bu Will you please tell
me who is Mrs. Beekman?”’

Nell stared. ‘“Who i3 Mrs. Beek-
man?”’ she repented. ‘“Why, don't you
khow?" :

particularly winning way that was
very attractive to Nell Gaines. *I nev-
er heard of her before, and I am won-
dering why she has honored me by
holding a sort of glorified picnic here

in my bachelor quarters.”” =

—3n your bachelor danrters!” achoed

“Why, yes,” he answered, with a )

He shook his head, smiling in the.

g p—————

you are . This is Mrs. Beek-
man’s place, isn't it—Happy Day Cot-
tage? Why, I read the sign over the
porch.”

“To be sure 'you dldr" he exclaimed
after a moment. *I see it all now. It
was a very natural mistake to make,
Miss Gaines, and I'm in a perfectly
glorious dinner, but I'm afraid you
have missed a delightful .time with
your friends. Please come aronnd to
the front porch with me.”

A very bewildered Nell followed him
aroand, and together they gazed at the
little white painted sign nailed over
thié porch.

“Happy Day Cottage,” it read, sure
enough.

“You see, Miss Gaines, the- village
boys run down here ount of season and
amuse themselves by transferring the
signs from one cottage to another,
much to the indignation and confusion
of the owners. This ‘Happy Day' sign
has been on my cottage for a week,
and T let it stay. This ig really. Plne
Cottage, and I saw that sign down
on the big red coftage at the end of
the row. Very likely your friends are
down there feasting and wondering
where you are, Shall we go down
there now and explain?”

*“Oly, let me think for a. moment!”
cried Nell.

The result of her cogitations, togeth-
er with the sage advice of her host,
was that she alone should drive up to
the real Happy Day Cottage and say
nothing of her odd adventure.

“You must let me clear away this
wreckage,” insisted Ellis as he helped
Nell into her cloak. “I don’t mind in
the least, and I shall never forget my
surprise at finding you here and the
pleasant hours we have spent. Indeed,
this shall always be to me Happy Day
Cottage, for it marks a very happy
day.”

So Nell allowed him to put her into
the runabout and gave him permission
to call upon her some day, and she
rolled slowly up to the real Happy Day
Cottage, where the astounded motorists
brought her remains of their cold din-
ner and marveled at her lack of ap-
petite.

And the next year, after Nell had
married Delbridge Ellls, they spent the
summer at Silver Lake, and Ellis al
ways called the place "Honeymoon
Cottage,” though the name over thi
door plainly sald *Pine (‘ottagae.”
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For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
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DOES IT MATTER? | =

Dors Tr Marres to you that of all thes
men, women and children who die each:
year in Canada ope in geven i & vietim o§ o
Counsumption ? .

Doxs It MATTER that one in every three
of these is cut off in the full glow of life,
with plans and hopes and loves that musb:
be given up? o

glon It MATTER that a few persons have:
joined hands and within a few short years-
imve saved thousands of these unhappy
ones and can eave them all if only there is’
a little more help and a little more money ?

Perhaps it doesn’d matter. It is all very .
interesting bub it is no immediate concerm

ours. %
2 uvr Wourp Ir MA'],'H;)R. if im:!bcnd of
entering somebody else’s home and carry-
in| t'nﬂ8 their lo)‘;ed ones, Consumption:
came into your home and laid its hand on:
the one you love the best in all the world ?

WouLp I* MarTER then if you saw your®
husband, wife, child or friend dying fur lack:
of & litt1d bit of the money some other fellow"

throwing away ?
w‘%ouw I-rgMA-rryln when Christmas came=.
it there were nothing for you to do bub sit.
on the edge of the bed and stroke the white-
hand on the coverlet and realize that thiss
was the last Christmas? §

This is how much it matters in thousands-
of homes in Canada this year and will con-
tinue to matter until enough people like you-.
test the burden and feel how crushing ibis. .

Tt DOES matter—it is the most important .
thing in the life of some unfortunate-
sufferer—what you do with the attached
form.

To help the Muskoka Free Hos- §
?#alnfor Jonsumptives continucits §
(2

NAME. . oossovrmessossrssssnsenacases

;)‘83 v;iﬁl.} provrlde ;na\nwmﬂ‘oo for a week.
X 'or four wee!
L'IJ,DO will g:gow a bed for a year.
Since the need is such a permanent ¥
one, I should also like to subscribe §
ressanenss. Jdlegister my name

Contributions m{nbu sent to W, J. Gage, Bsqg., 84 8)
Ave., Toronto, or to R. Dunbar, Sec..Treas.
tarium Association, 347 King St W, Toronte.

MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWELL. PH: B., M.D
L R C.P, M B. M A England
Watford, Ont.,

OFFICE—Main 8t., next door to Merchante:

Bank, Residence—Front street, one bloock east frome-
Main street

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

OFFICE— MAIN STREET, formerly oegup ed’.
Dr, McLeay. Resldence Front St. East

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

ORMERLY OF SAR JIA GENERAL HOSPITALS
and Western Hospital of Toronto,

Orrics—Main Strees, in office formerly occupled®
by Dr. Gibson,

l —

DENTAL.

Farmer’s Son Instantly Killed

A lamentable fatality occurred last eve-
ning at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Neal
MacArthur, London road, Sarnia town-
ship, by which their son, Bruce, met al-
most instand death. The lad, who was
aged 15 years and 5 months, was assisting
his father with the regular farm work of
the evening, and at the time of the mis-
hap was taking one of the horses to the
watering trough for a drink. The horse
became restive and turning suddenly let
fly his hind feet, kicking the young lad
in the chest just over the heart. The
foree of the blow rendered the lad uncon-
scious, and he was carried into the house.
Medical aid was summoned, but death
ensued before the physician, who had
been called frem Sarnia, could arrive,

The fatality has cast a gloom over the
London road district, and the bereaved
parents have the sympathy of the entire
communitv,
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There are 80 plants in the United
Kingdom for the conversion of munici-
palities’ garbage into electric power.

Railroads of the United States annual-
ly consume more than 2,700,000 gallons
of water for each mile of line,

Kumfort

‘Over-

Rubbers and
Over-Stockings
All in One.

Easy to puton and
take off. Fit well—
Look well—Wear well,
All sizes for women
and children.

Buy them and protect
yourself and gnmily

from vyter ills,

Censolidated
Rubber Co,
Limited,
Montreal,

GEORGE HICKS,

D.D.8,, TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L.D.8,, ROTAE.
Jollege of Dental Bur eons, Post graduate in
Bridge and Crown work,” Orthodontia and Porcelain
work., The best methods employed to preserye the
nnhi;;l ézle;et»h. i .

OFFICE—Over Thompeon's Confectioner;
8T., Watford, N g

At Qucen’s Hotel, Arkcna, 15 and 8rd Thursday
of each month,

C. N. HOWDEN,

DDS LD s
GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental Sur-
geons, of Ontarlo, nd : the University o
Toronto, Only the Lstes and Most Approved Appli-
ances and Methods used, Special attention so Crowns
and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr, Kelly's Burgery
MAIN STREET, WATFORD

SOCIETIES,

; Court Lorne, No. 17 C.0.F.

TR Regular meetings the-
Serond and Fourth
\ Mcndays of each
\month at 8 o’clock,

b
&) Court Room  over
&y Stapleford’s store, Main

é&;’l street, Watford,
e, B. Smith, C. R, }
H. Hume R. Sec., J. 13, Collier, F, Sec.

OUR CLUBBING LIST.

THE GUIDE-ADVOCATE AND

Family Herald and W eekly Star

with premium..........., 81 85
Weekly Mail-Empire with pre-

WIBM civevinraninannaa,. . 1 8B
Woeekly Farmers Sun,........ 1 76~
-Weekly London Free Press. . 1 85
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Weekly Globe ... ...........
Northern Messenger...... ...
Weekly Montreal Witness. ., .
Hamilton Spectator..,......
Weekly Farmer's Advocate. . .
Dally- Nowe' .o ooy ool
Dally Bekien 2 vy e
Daily ‘World, | . .6 age 400
g:;ily GIobbLEIE o R

ientific  American.....:,.
Mail and Empire,...........
Morning Londou Free Press., ;
Evening Tondon Free Press,
Daily d
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Nature never intende
“nerves.” Women |
women suffer needles
erhood to middle life,
bearing-down sensati
symptoms nothing is

FAVORTI

as a soothing and streng
vine—allays and subdues nerv
frritability, nervous exhaust|
distressing symptoms comm
upon functional and organic
feminine organs. It induces
and relieves mental anxiety ai

® Dr. Pierce’s
stomach, live
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| SUNRISE, Fir
8 FIVE ROSE
R ROYAL HOU¢
# HORTON
# HARVEST QU
| GOLD DUST
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