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WHY KEEP ON COUGHING ?
Rere Ir Jl Remwfy That fill Stop II f -

Do you realize the datger in a 
neglected cough ?

Then why don’t yon get rid of ft?
Yea, you can shake it o^, even though 

it has stuck to you for a long time, if 
you go about it right.

Keep out. in the fresh air as much as 
yon can, build tip yofyr strength with
Slenty of wholesome food, and take 

la-Dru-Co ftyrup of Linseed, Licorice 
and Chlorodyne. j 5

This reliaole household remedy has 
broken up thousands of hacking, per
sistent coughs, which were just as 
troublesome as yours, and what it has 
done for somany others it will do for you.

Na- Dru-Co Syrup of Linseed, Licorice 
and Chlorodyne contains absolutely no 
harmful drugs, and so can be given 
safely to children, as well as adults. 
Your physician or druggist can confirm 
this statement, for we are ready to send 
them on request a complete fill of all 
the ingredients.

Put up in 25c. and 50c. bottles by the 
National Drug and Chemical Co. of 

. Canada, Limited. ,317
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THROUGH
FIRE

; It Broke Her Will.

By CLARISSA MACHB
MUM»»»*

Dr. Morse's 
Indian Root Pills

are just the right medicine for the 
children. When they are constipated 
—when their kidneys are out of order 
—when over-indulgence in acme 
favorite food gives them indigestion 
—Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pula will 
quickly and surety put them right. 
Purely vegetable, they neither sicken, 
weaken or gripe, like harsh purgatives. 
Guard your children's health by 
always keeping a box of Dr. Morse's 

Root Pills iu the house. They 6]

Bmp the Children Well

• BUSINESS AND 
SHORTHAND

I Subjects taught by expert instructors 
at the

YJLC. A-BLDO..” 
LONDON, ONT.

Students assisted to positions. College 
in session from Sept 2nd. Catalogue 
free. Enter any time. e
J.W. Westervelt J. W. Westervelt, Jl 

Principal

The lqng piazza of the boarding house 
showed a row of rocking chairs sway
ing gently to and fro. Under the 
spreading maples on the lawn were 
gay hammocks and more rocking chairs, 
and down on the sunny tennis court 
white clad forms darted after flying 
balls.

Old Mrs. Knight occupied the most 
comfortable chair. It was hers by 
tacit acknowledgment after many sea
sons’ occupancy, but It was generally 
understood that when Mrs. Knight 
passed beyond the realm of summer 
boarding houses the chair of state 
would be filled by that second In rank 
of boarders, Mrs. Henry Tillerby. Mrs. 
Tlllerby had grown Irascible Ip the 
waiting for the chair, and nothing 
save her undying determination to ap-

CENTRALj
BUSINESS COLLEGE

STRATFORD, ONT.

Students may enter our classes at 
any time. Those who enter now will 
have an advantage over those who 
cannot enter till the New Year. Our 
courses in COMMERCIAL, SHORT- 
HAND and TELEGRAPHY, are thor
ough and practical. We offer you 
advantages not offered elsewhere in 
province.

Get our free catalogue and see it 
it interests you.

D. A- McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

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
CREAM SEPARATORS

The best goods on the market at, the 
closest prices.
Agent for the Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE 
30 years’ experience in auctioneering. 

I#ambton and Middlesex liases. 
satisfaction guaranteed

RICHARD BROCK & SON
CORNER HURON AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

I

1 D. HONE 8 SON
Painters, Decorators
Good Work.

Prompt Attention.
Reasonable Prices.

Estimates Furnished. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

A. D. Hone : Clarence Hone
Residence :

ST. CLAIR ST. WATFORD.

"COME, DABUNO I" HE SHOUTED.

pear younger than Flora Knight de
terred her from jumping Mrs. Knight’s 
claim, so to speak.

Mrs. Henry Tlllerby, who had been 
to school with Flora Knight, had 
drawn her own chair close by her old 
school friend.

“Where’s Mabel?” asked Mrs. Tlller
by, with her little black eyes fixed on 
Mabel Knight’s graceful form down 
there on the tennis court.

“In her room reading a good book,” 
retorted Flora Knight tartly.

Mrs. Tlllerby shook like a strawberry 
Jelly.

“It’s a book on lawn tennis or love,1 
she tittered.

“I think my granddaughter Is quite 
capable of taking care of her own af
fairs, Mrs. Tlllerby,” she said Icily,

"She is old enough to, certainly,” re
torted Mrs. Tlllerby, who had two un
married daughters much older than 
pretty Mabel.

Mrs. Knight had closed her eyes by 
this time and was to all appearances 
taking a little nap. But Mrs. Tlllerby, 
who had known Flora Knight all her 
life, went on talking in her deep con
tralto. relating bits of boarding house 
gossip, criticising the food and the 
sendee and otherwise acting In a way 
befitting the occupant of the second 
floor front chamber of Rose Hall.

Suddenly light feet ran up tlie side 
steps of the west piazza, where the 
two old ladles sat. and a musical 
voice called a laughing farewell to 
somebody In white flannels, who dis
appeared down the pine walk toward 
the adjacent estate.

“Well, granny, dear," cried Mabel, 
seating herself on the top step, “here 
I am! Now, don’t pretend you are 
asleep, because I can see Just a speck 
of little black eye peeping out There, 
that’s better!" as Mrs. Knight's eyes 
popped wide open and she sat up with 
a well simulated air of surprise*. -

“Have I “been asleep, 
asked Mrs. Tlllerby. 
voice Is so soothing.

■Ann?” she 
“I declare yonr 
Just like one of 

Parson’s Moore’s sermons—It sends me 
off to sleep I"

Mrs. Tlllerby Unshed resentfully, 
but before her tips could frame a prop
er retort Mabel had remembered some-
thing.

Oh, Mrs. Tlllerby, Lucy asked me 
to tell yon that she has jnst returned 
from a drive with Mr. Fenwick, and 
(hat she has something very important 
to tell yon If you will go to her room.”

‘Aty, Just as I expected! The dear 
gh-F-well, It’s In the air, I.do believe!” 
twittered Mrs. Tlllerby as she rose 
ponderously from her chair and wad
dled around to the front door.

Sit down here, Mabel," said Mrs. 
Knight with a sudden change of tone 
that the girl Instantly noticed, for all 
the color and sparkle went out of her 
face, but her gray eyes were strange 
ly soft and luminous.

Yes, granny?” she asked when she 
was seated beside the old lady

‘Toil have been playing tennis with 
thnt young Ash more ?"

«60 ^YEARS'! 
EXPERIENCE
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“Why, yes, granny, dear, I told you 
1 was going to.”

“And I told yon It was In direct op
position to my wishes."

“But granny, why do you care? He 
—he Is very nice,” faltered MabeL 

“He Is a nobody, only private sec
retary to Senator Bray. There's George 
Fenwick ready to Jump If you only 
give him the opportunity.”

"Do you mean that you would rather 
1 married George Fenwick for Ms 
money than—than Dick Ashmore, be
cause I love him?” flared MabeL 

“Love him, do you?” quavered Mrs. 
Knight wrathfully. “Marry him, then, 
and go to the poorhouse, for you will 
never get one penny of my money!" 
She arose and thumped her cane an
grily on the floor.

Tears came to Mabel’s lovely eyes, 
but she winked them away from the 
long, Jetty lashes, and when she spoke 
her voice was so like that of her dead 
father that Flora Knight was shaken 
to the soul

“Very well, grandmother, I will re
spect your wishes until your stay at 
Rose Hall Is ended, but then I will 
leave you and go away, because I love 
Dick and I shall marry Mm.”

“And leave me all alone?” demanded 
Mrs. Knight In an odd tone.

“You cannot miss me, granny, be
cause you are rich, and money will 
make up to you for lack of love and 
everything. It’s what you want me to 
throw away! Cousin Susie will be 
glad to come.”

“I dare say she will. She’s been 
pulling wires to that end for five 
years,” snapped Mrs. Knight crossly. 
“Remember, MabeL don’t let that 
young man come near me. I shall cer
tainly be rude to him!”

“I am quite sure he will not intrude, 
grandmother," said Mabel coldly, and 
she did not turn her head as the old 
lady pattered away toward the dlrnng 
room, for the luncheon bell was sound
ing.

Luncheon over, the older boarders 
scattered to their rooms for the mid
day siesta, while the young people 
started on a long talked of tramp up 
East mountain. Mabel Knight did not 
go. She sat in her room and read and 
dreamed until a sharp cry echoed 
through the house, a woman’s ah rill 
cry of alarm.

“Fire! Fire! Fire!”
Mabel leaped to, the door and found 

the hall filled with a thick .yellow 
smoke. The cook was crying hysteric
ally in the hall below, and doors were 
popping open, and other shrill fem
inine voices were added to the alarm.

Mabel went to her grandmother’s 
room and found it empty. She was re
lieved, because she thought Mrs. 
Knight was safely out of danger on 
the front piazza.

So, picking up her own valuables 
and her grandmother’s leather travel
ing box that contained precious be
longings, Mabel hurried downstairs 
after knocking at the different closed 
doors along the ball.

Half choking and gasping for breath, 
she fought her way down to the piazza 
to find that among all the other board
ers two *were missing No one had 
seen Mrs. KMght or Mrs. Tillerby 
since luncheon.

Mabel thrust her bundles Into some
body’s trembling hands and dashed 
back to the house.

“I must get grandmother!” she called 
back. And there was no one to stop 
her going, for the only man left on the 
nlaceJufUMML to yingj&fi JtJJlaseJrfl

alarm, arid Mrs. firowrilaa-Ba# Irina 
over to Brooked*» station to meat 
some expected guests. .

Smoke was poo ring from the rear of 
the big white house and every door 
and window belched forth yellow 
clouds.

Mabel grqped her way Into the hall, 
crept upstairs on her hands and knees 
and so along to Mrs. Knight’s room. 
Here she found the valiant old lady 
holding a wet towel before her face 
while she sought frantically through 
drawers and closets for something.

“Gome granny; .cornel I ;wll| carry 
you flown 1" cried MabeL tugging at 
her arm. - - ,

“Go away, do.1" grumbled Mrs. 
Knight from her mufQed lips. "I’m 
trying to • find Winkle’s leash. ■ The 
poor darting la frightened to death!" 
Mabel saw that Granny’s pet Foment- 
Man was sMvering under her arm.

“Oh, granny; take Mm as be la- Don’t 
wait Why, yon will be burned to 
death!” begged the gM.

“Go yonraelf. Nobody cares If I do 
burn up!” retorted granny obstinately, 
but she caught her breath sharply.

A big form dashed Into the'room and 
gathered granny In his strong arms. 
Winkle and alL _ ‘ i .

“Come, darling!” he shouted, and he 
wasn’t talking to granny, either. Ma
bel followed, only pausing to help poor 
Mrs. Tlllerby down the stairs.

An hour afterward It was all over. 
The fire was confined to the kitchen, 
and the boarders gathered on the grass 
and voted to camp out there under the 
maples until the house should be free 
from smoke once more.

Dick Ashmore, who had carried off 
granny against her strong wishes, con
tinued to go to and fro, bringing va
rious comforts from their room, until 
Mrs. Knight laid a trembling hand on 
his sooty sMrt sleeve.

“Do stop this running about, Mr.-» 
er, Dick,” she said sharply. “You re
mind me so much of Mabel’s father.” 
She hesitated and coughed. "Mabel’s 
been telling me some things, and some
how I’d rather tike to have a masterful 
man about, and, well, MabeL yon need 
not hug me to death, and I declare, 
Dick Ashmore, I do believe yon kissed 
me. sir! Everybody’s looking on too. 
Well. I suppose we might as well an
nounce the engagement that way I”

And strong willed granny stroked 
Winkle and rocked contentedly In hzt 
own chair, which Dick had brought 
from the piazza.

DO IT NOV

CASTOR IA
For Infants and Children.

The Kind Always Bought
Bears the 

Signature of

Do what ? Why, buy that- 
Christmas present. You are- 
going to buy it some time, and 
there is no reason for delay, 
while there are scores of Rasons- 
for acting at once. Chief among 
the reasons is the fact that you 
now have larger stocks from 
which to make selections, aa- 
well as the fact that you will 
have more time to make your 
choice and the clerks will have- 
more time to wait on you. 
A further reason is noted in the 
comfort early Christmas shop
ping means to clerks and deliv
ery boys. They have heavy 
burdens during the holiday seas
on. Doh’t make the burdens1 
heavier by waiting until the last 

buy yonr presents-

MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWF.LL. PH- B-, M.D
L. R. 0. ?.. It B. M. A. Raglaad

Watford, Ont-,
OFFICE—Main St., next door to Merchant** 

Bank. Residence—Front street, one block east front 
Main street.

R. Q. KELLY, M.D.
■Watford. Ont.:

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

*d-

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

Formerly op sarnia general hospital
and Western Hospital of Toronto.

Ofpich—Main Street, in office formerly occupied» 
Dy Dr. Gibson.

;DENTAL.

A movement which threatens to be- 
f j^ome general was started Thursday night . 
•at Byron, when -a* meeting was held to \ 
take action to protect birds and animals 
from promiscuous shooters. The meet
ing adopted a resolution to prohibit all 
shooting within four miles of the village. 
It is contended that there is grave dan
ger from the shooting at animals in not 
only that district but all over the pro
vince. There has been several human 
lives lost from this case, and other 
sections are discussing the problem.

A boy in Enniskillen, while on his 
way to school, broke through some ice 
that had formed over water in a ditch. 
After freezing, the water beneath the 
ice had gone into the ground, leaving a 
clear space. As the boy’s foot went 
through he heard a fairft cackle. He 
investigated and found two chickens. 
One had succumbed, frozen to death. 
The other feebly fluttered through the 
aperture made by the boy’s foot, got 
into the open air and wabbled towards . 
the home roost. It had been a prisoner I 
tor ten days.

A Simple and cheap medicine.—A sim
ple, cheap and effective medicine is some
thing to be desired. There is no medic
ine so effective a regulator of the diges
tive system as Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills. 
They are simple, they are cheap, they 
can be got anywhere, and their beneficial 
action will prove their recommendation. 
They are the medicine of the poor n an 
and those who wish to escape doctors’ 
bills will do well in giving them a trial.

The recent blizzard caused much 
heavier losses on land than at first re
ported. In addition to the freezing of 
potatoes and onions yet in the ground, 
many farmers lost sheep and poultry. 
Pelee Island reports the heaviest loss 
from the storm, which was considered 
the most destructive in fifty years. 1,000 
chickens, turkeys and ducks perished on 
the island. Other considerable damage 
was done on the island.

GEORGE HICKS,
D.D.8., TRINITY UNI 7ERSITY. L.D.d,, ROYAL 

Oollege of Dental Sur ecne, Poet graduate In 
Bridge and Crown work/' Orthodontia and Porcelain? 
work. The beet methods employed to preserve the 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompson's Confectionery, MAUI' 
ST., Watford.

At Queen's Hotel, Arkcna, is and 3rd Thursday 
of each month. |

C/N. HOWDEN,
33. P. 3. U. P. 3

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental Sur
geons, of Ontario, nd of the University o 

Toronto. Only thj^L»*es and Most Approved Appli
ances and Methodeuoed, Special attention to Crows* 
and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr, Kelly’s Surgery 

MAIN STREET. ------- WATFORD.

m-

SOCIETIES.

Court Lome, No-17 CO.F.
Regular meetin gsthe* 

Sei ond and Fourth* 
Mend ays of each* 
month at 8 o'clock.

' Court Room over 
Stapleford’s store, Main* 
street, Watford.

B, Smith, C. R. J 
H. Hume R. Sec., J. E. Collier, F. Sec.

OUR CLUBBING LIST.
The Gdide-Alvooate and 

* Family Herald and M eekly Star
with premium

Weekly Mail-Empire with pre
mium

Weekly Farmers Sun....
Weekly London Free Press 
Weekly London Advertiser...
Weekly Globe 
Northern Messenger 
Weekly Montreal Witness.
Hamilton Spectator................. 1
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate... 2 35
Daily News........................... 2 50
Daily Star................................ 2 60
Daily World............................ 4 00
Daily Globe........................... 4 OO
Scientific American ............... 4
Mail and Empire........ 4
Morning London Free Press., 4
Evening London Free Press. 3
Daily Ixmdon Advertiser........  3

81 85

TXMB TABLE.
Iralu, leave Watford Station at follow»

Over-Stockings DOING wist
Accommodation, 27........... 8,44 a.in.
Accommodation, 29 .........  2 46 a.m.
Chicago Express, 6............ _ 9 27 p.m.

GOING EAST
Ontario Limited, 46. .......... 7 43 a.m
Accommodation, 28......... 12 93 p.m.
New York Express, 2 ..... 3 00 p.
Accommodation, 30........... 6 16 p ao

C. Va a. Agon Wattes*All Dealers
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