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International
Machinery *nd Engines

All Kinds of Implements
furnished on short notice.,

Gasoline Engines
suitable for all kinds of work. 

BAKER AMD CARGILL WINDMÏÏXS 
LIGHTNING RODS 

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES
CREAM SEPARATORS

The best goods on the msrket atj the 
closest prices.
Agent for the Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE 
30 years’ experience in auctioneering. 

Lamb ton and Middlesex li'-nses. 
satisfaction guaranteed

RICHARD BROCK * SON
COSHER BORON AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

"1 d. hobeTsm
Painters, Decorators

------------ ''ik».'
Good Work.

Prompt Attention,
•^Reasonable Prices.\»J3351L i 

Estimates Furnished. 
"Satisfaction Guaranteed.
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ID. Hone : Clarence Hone
residence :i

ST. CLAIR ST. -:-lW WATFORD.

60 YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE

Trade Marks 
Designs 

Copyrights Ac.
Anyone Bonding a sketch a:id description may 

quickly ascertain our opinion froe whether an 
fovcnMon ia probably patentable. Communie». 
ttonanirictSyconfidential. HANDBOOK on Patente 
eont tree. Oldest agency for eecnringpatenta.Patents taken through Munn &-Co. receive 
tpfcial notice, without charge, lntho

Sdeeiffic American.

S
mely llluatrated weekly. Largest clr.
>f any BCientlflo JournaL Terms for 
1.75 a year, postage prepaid. Sold by 
itnlers.
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Jock Hunter, a sailor boy, haying 
come ashore with some companions on 
the arrival of his ship after a three 
years' cruise, following sailor customs, 
proceeded to blow In all his savings 
Within a few days.

Now, this was sowing the wind to 
reap the whirlwind, for they had all 
received permission to go to their 
homes to spend Thanksgiving, and, 
having spent all his money Instead, he 
had not the wherewithal to pay for a 
ticket on the railroad to anywhere.

“What'll yon do, Jack,’’ asked Joe 
Baxter, one of bis mates—"go back 
aboard the ship tor the ordinary 
Thanksgiving dinner of salt pork, with 
plum duff thrown In for Thanksgiv
ing, or walk' where yon are going?”

"I’ll not go to the ship," Jack re
plied. “I don’t like the railroads, any
way. They’re dangerous. They swing 
around the carves In a way to make 
an old salt sick, and It they don’t make 
him sick they scare him to death, 
which Is worse. There’s no sea room 
on a railroad, and when two trains are 
cornin’ together head on on the same 
track there’s no sheerin' off, and 
there’s no savin’ of life by Jumpin’ into 
the water, for there’s nothin’ but hard 
ground below. No, sir. I want an 
open sea for my meanderln’s. I’m goin’ 
to walk.”

"What you going to do for grub on 
the way?"

"Reckon ni fish In the streams.”
"Fish! You can’t eat the measly 

little fish that swim In fresh water."
This staggered Jack. He was bom 

on the ocean, his father having been 
captain of a schooner, and his knowl
edge of the land was very meager. His

■V CHANTRY FARM
Headquarters for Lincoln Sheep. Special 

attention paid to wool. Flock ax-eraged 14% 
lbs. this year. Sheep to-day are the best 
money-makers on the market with the least 
trouble and expense. Remember that the 
ram is half the nock. Call early and secure 
your choice. Twenty-five extra good ram 
lambs besides a fexv shearlings. Also a few 
good ewes and ewe lambs. All correspon
dence promptly attended to.

ED. de G EX . KERWOOD, ONT.

I. C. BROWNE & SON:
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

LICENSED EMBALMERS
Twenty Tear*' Exnerlene*. 

Night and Day Calls promptly 
attended to. Phone 21,. 

Residence Above Store, Main Street.
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TIME TABLE.

■rah» leave Watford Station ai follow»;
OOl NO WEST

Aooommodalion, 101).......... 8 44 a.m.
; Accommodation, 111 ........  2 45 a.m.

Chicago Express, 1...........  9 17 p,m.
GOING KANT

New York Express, 6 ... 11 (11 a.m
Aeoommodation, 110 ....... 12 03 p.tn.t1
New York Express, 2 .... 8 00 pot
Aeoommodation, 112 ..........  5 16pm
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“YOU CAN'T be my maboib 1"

parents were both dead, and he had 
no brothers or sisters; consequently he 
had no reason for going to where his 
mother had lived. There was no one 
he cared to see, no one with whom to 
eat a Thanksgiving dinner after be got 
there. He was somewhat discouraged 
at the Information that fresh water 
fish were not eatable, for he could not 
think of any way to support himself 
on a journey except by grub out of the 
water. He hesitated whether to try it 
or go back on to the ship.

But there was one attraction that de
cided him to go on During one year 
that he had lived on land he had play
ed, with a little girl named Margie. 
What her other name was lie didn’t 
know. Margie was the only being liv
ing—If. indeed, she did live—who con
nected him with the past. He longed 
to see her just once to ask her if she 

, remembered playing hide and seek In 
the haycocks with him.

So he started out the morning of 
Thanksgiving day to walk to the vil
lage where be had spent this one year. 
He didn’t remember much about the

Pille
are just the right medicine for the 
children. When they are constipated 
—when their kidneys are out of order 
—when over-indulgence in some 
favorite food gives them indigestion 
—Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Puis will 
quickly and surely put them right. 
Purely vegetable, they neither sicken, 
weakenorgripe, like harsh purgatives. 
Guard your tEildren’s JieqJiJi by 
■*”y* J“eP,ng a box of Dr. Morse's 
Indian Root Puis In the house, They CJ

Kmmp the Children Well

Woman
Is interested and should know 

about the wonderful
MARVEL Whirling Spray

The new Vaginal Syringe. Best 
—Most convenient. It cleanses 

instantly. Ask your 
I druggist forjL—

J*it send stamp for illustrated —
*>ok—sealed. It gives full partic
ulars and directions invaluable tu ladies,
WINDSOR SUPPLY CO.,Windsor, Ont. General Agents fur Cat

But Bad Been told that he must 
ed in a northwesterly direction. 

Baxter bad 25 cents left, which he be
stowed upon Jack. After a discussion 
an to how the money had best be 
ment It wes decided that Jack would 
need ■ compass even more than food. 
80 they stepped Into a shop, bought a 
compass, and after a farewell hand- 

lake Jack started on his Journey.
Jack aeon found that he could get on 

better by-inquiring the way than by 
relying on his compass, tor sometimes 
the compass would take him across a 
bay, and a man he met told him how 
he conld go by road. About noon, get
ting hungry, he stepped Into a small 
restaurant and traded his compass for 
a couple of sandwiches. During the 
afternoon a glimmering of memory 
came to him as to the route he passed 
over, and here and there a house, a 
clump of trees, a meadow, a bridge, 
struck him familiarly. About dusk he 
came to the echoolhouse where he and 
Margie had learned to spell words of 
one and two syllables, bad played at 
recess and had gone together to their 
homes after school let out

After that he didn’t need a compass 
or any one to tell him the way—that 
Is, he wouldn’t have needed-either had 
it not been tor night coming on. He 
pursued his way, guided rather by dis
tance than sight, and, presently com
ing to a crossroad, he remembered 
that Margie used to live down the road 
tq the right for about half a mile. So 
he turned Into it and walked on, 
though overhanging trees darkened the 
way.

Jack had proceeded down the cross
road about a quarter of a mile when 
he came to a house. It conldu’t be the 
house where Margie had lived, for that 
house, as has been stated, was half a 
mile from the crossing of the roads. 
At any rate. It had seemed that dis
tance to Jack sometimes when he tri
angulated it with his little seven-year- 
old legs. But what surprised him was 
that the house looked like the house In 
which Margie had lived. The only 
light was one downstairs In the rear. 
Jack weut back where he saw the 
light and looked In through a window.

The sight he saw excited an appetite 
already keen. He was looking Into a 
kitchen, and viands were cooking on a 
stove. There was no sound except the 
sizzling of the cooking viands. Jack 
put Ills hand to the sash and found he 
could easily raise It. Ho did so, and 
the odor of the cooking, mingled with 
the sound of the slzzliug, was delicious 
to a hungry man. Together they took 
away every vestage of conscience. He 
climbed Into the window, determined 
to partake of[ the refreshment before 
him.

The first thing he did was to throw 
open the oven door, and there was a 
turkey just turning, a delicious brown. 
Jack had served a term In the galley 
aboard ship, and he instinctively basted 
the sizzling bird. Then he uncovered 
a dish on the rear of the stove and 
from the delicious odor It emitted judg
ed that It was a mince pie being warm
ed. Ollier dishes were in process of 
preparation, but Jack was so entranced 
with the turkey and the pie that hé 
took little notice of them.

It was hard for him to wait till the 
turkey was thoroughly cooked, hut he 
held on to himself and waited. Final
ly he could refrain no longer, and, 
“dishing tip," he placed the various 
viands on the table and sat down to 
eat.

Jack remembered (hat his mother 
used to ask a blessing before each 
meal He could not repeat a blessing 
to save his life, but he was so thank
ful for the delicious diqner provided 
for him by Providence that he shut his 
eyes, bent his head and expressed Ills 
thanks in his own peculiar way. Then, 
straightening up and opening his 
“blinkers,” he sat for a few moments 
rigid. A young woman stood looking 
at him from the other end of the room. 
On her face was an expression of con
sternation at seeing a man sitting at 
her table about to eat her Thanksgiv
ing dinner.

"Ship ahoy!” said Jack by way of 
speaking to this person, who had so 
suddenly appeared on the scene.

“Well, I declare!" was the reply. 
"Would you mind tellln’ me what 

port you hall from?"
“Would you mind telling me what 

you mean by making yourself at home 
In my house and entlug ray dinner?” 

“Is this your dinner':"
"My dinner! Goodness gracious, 

what Impudence!”
ilad Jack not been ill jus sailor togs

doubt!ras the girl would bave Been 
frightened out of her senses. As It 
was, ebe was simply astonished. Be
sides, Jack was a good looking chap, 
with an honest eye in his head, and 
when, reallring the situation, a smile 
broke out on bis comely young face 
the owner of the dinner could not help 
responding In kind. Jock rose and in 
a few words told her how he had Just 
reached port and had been given leave 
to go home for Thanksgiving; that he 
had no home and had been looking 
for a little girl he used to play with 
called Margie when hungry as a bear 
he hod stumbled on a dinner. Then he 
begged her pardon for proposing to eat 
what belonged to her and added that 
be would go on a quarter of a mile 
farther to where Margie used to live 
when he was a boy.

“Why, my name is Margie,” said the 
girl. “I’m Margaret Wharton."

“You can’t be my Margie! She was a 
little bit of a— Anyway, it was far
ther from the crossroads to her house 
than this house Is."

“Are you Jack Hunter?"
"Of course I am. How did you stum

ble on that?”
“Why, Jack!”
“What’s the matter? Is this a story 

In a book, or am I Jack Hunter, able 
seaman on the’’—

"You’re Jack, and I’m Margie, and 
you’ve Just come in time to eat a 
Thanksgiving dinner with me. Sit 
down."

They talked so fast, each constantly 
breaking in on what the other was say
ing without stopping from doing Jus
tice to the dinner, that It would be Im
possible to lay down just what they 
said, but Margie got in Information that 
her parents were dead, her only broth
er was somewhere else and she was 
teaching school in a neighboring city. 
She had come to the old homestead to 
spend Thanksgiving by herself and 
while waiting for the dinner to be 
cooked had gone to a neighbor’s to bor
row some articles which she had for
gotten to provide.

Well, to make a long story short, 
these two, each being quite alone In 
the world, decided, as Jack expressed 
It, to convoy each other. Jack conclud
ed not to go back to sea, accepting a 
position with a boat builder. In time 
Margie gave up her school, and the 
couple are now quite contented with 
their lot and under Margie’s able man
agement of their finances slowly accu
mulating funds as well as a family. ;
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LOVELL’S BAKERY

From the beginning till 
the end of 1914 our aim
will bô CLEANLINESS 

and to use only the best 
material. Give our goods 
a trial and be convinced.

WEDDING CAKES A SPECIATLY.

LOVELL’S BAKERY

medical

JAMES NEWELL. PH- B-, M.»
L. R. 0. P.. M B. *. A. England 

Watford. Ont-.
OFFICE—Main 8t., next door to Merck»»’ 

Bank. Reddenoe—Front street, one block eart b» 
Main street

R. Q. KELLY. M. D.
"Watford. Ont.’.

OrrtOK-MAIN STREET, formerly Orel» 
Dr. McLeay. Reeldenoe Front St. Eaet

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

Formerly ofsar.<ia general ikispitai , 
and Western Hoepltal ol Toronto.

Omca—Main Street, in office formerly ooeupla# 
by Dr. Gibson,

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS,
D.D.8., TBINITY UNI 7ER8ITY. L.D.d,, ROTA. 

College ol Dental Surgeons, Poet graduate I 
Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and Poroelal 
work. The beet methods employed to preserve Ur 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompson’s Confectionery, MAW 
ST,, Watford.

AI Ouoen’s Hotel, Arkcns, 18 and 3rd Tkundey 
of each month.

7 C. N. HOWDEN
d. d. a. L,. x>. a.

BADUATB of the Royal College of Denial lrn__________________________  - r
\Jf geons, of Ontario, nd the University 
Toronto. Only the La*ee and Most Approved Appli
ances and Methods used. Special attention to ftow* > 
and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr. Kelly’» Surgery- 

MAIN STREET. ------ WATFORD

The Oriental Beauty.
If the woman of fashion of London, 

Paris or New York spent as much 
time over her toilet as her sister of 
the far east she would have very lit
tle left In which to attend to her so
cial and domestic duties. The orien
tal brtle devotes most of her day to 
the preservation of her health and 
beauty. She uses many wonderful 
cosmetics tor coloring her eyes and 
brows and for beautifying her skin. 
On arising her hair Is dressed by her 
maid, who massages the scalp with oil 
made from aloe wood or cocoanut. 
The eastern woman will never Inter
fere with the color of her hair, for 
the long silky blue black locks are 
considered her chief charm.

Next a very hot bath is prepared 
and in this she remains for two or 
three hours. In place of soap num
berless unguents are used which ren
der the skin as soft as velvet. These 
delicate perfumes are secret prepara
tions of the bathing woman. The hair 
of the oriental beauty Is beautifully 
long and soft and she has a way of 
arranging it which adds a distinct 
charm. The face is washed over with 
a milk into which the juice of a lem
on has been squeezed.

SOCIETIES.

Court Lome, No. 17 C-0.F»
. ;

Regular meetings the 
Sei ond and Four tfct 
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. 15. Collier, F. Sec.

GOOD SALESMAN 
WANTED

For every town ’hnd district where we~ 
are not represented.

Fruits are bringing high prices, anü 
Nursery Stock is in demand.

Make big money this Fall and Winter 
by taking an agency.
EXPERIENCE NOT NECESSARY 

FREE EQUIPMENT 
EXCLUSIVE TERRITORY 

HIGHEST COMMISSIONS PAII> ] 
Write for Full Particulars.

Being Awake.
Moral reform and improvement are 

the effort to throw off sleep. Why is 
it that men give so poor an account 
of their -day if they have not been 
slumbering? If they had not been 
overcome with drowsiness they 
would have performed something. 
The millions are awake enough for 
physical labor, but only one in a hun
dred mil|ion to a poetic or divine life. 
To be awake Is to be alive. I have 
never yet met a man who was quite 
awake. How could I have looked him 
in the face?—Thoreau.

Away,With Depression and Melancholy. 
—These two evils are the accompaniment 
of a disordered stomach and torpid liver 
and mean wretchedness to all whom they 
visit. The surest and speediest way to 
combat them is with Parmelee’s Veget
able. Pills, which will restore the health
ful action of the stomach and bripg re
lief. They have proved their usefulness 
in thousands of cases and will continue to 
give relief to the suffering who are wise 
enough to use them. m

Mrs. Marwood Barrett, daughter of the 
late Geo. Gott, died at Amlierstburg last 
week.

STONE» WELLINGTON
FONTHILL NURSERIES

TORONTO - ONTARIO

OUR CLUBBING LIST.
The Guide-Advocate andJ j 

Family Herald and W eekly Star
with premium...................... Si 85

Weekly Mail-Empire with pre-
851

Weekly Farmers Sun............... I 8»
Weekly London Free Press., . 1 85
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Saturday Globe....................... 2 00
Northern Messenger................. 1 40
Weekly Montreal Witness.... 1 85
Hamilton Spectator.................
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate...

85
1 2 35

Daily News............................... 2 50
Daily [Star................................. 2 00
Daily World............................. 1 OO
Daily Globe..........................— 4 50
Scientific American............... 4 75
Mail and Empire.......------ 4 00
Morning London Free Press., 4 00
Evening London Free Press., 3 00
Daily London Advertiser......... 3 OO
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