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BUSINESS AND 
•SHORTHAND

Subjects taught by expert instructors 
at the

Y M. C. A. BLDG..
LONDON. ONT.

Stadents assisted to positions. College 
ia session from Sept 1st Catalogue 
free. Enter any time.
J.W. WuUrnit 1. V. Westerrelt, Jr.
« Mndpti <► 10 Vtoe-lttndpal

Fall Term FromrSeptllst

! CENTRAL

STRATFORD. ONT.

The best Commercial School in the 
province. Our courses are thorough 
and practical while our instructors 
are better than you wilj find else
where. We do more for our students 
than other similar schools do. Our 
rates are reasonable. Write for our 
free catalogue and see what we can 
do for yon.

D. A- McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL

LOVELL’S BAKERY 
PHONE 73.

When you 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

RICHARD BROCK & SON
AGENTS FOR

International
Machinery and Engines

All Kinds of Implements
furnished on short notice.

Gasoline" Engines
suitable for all kinds of work. 

BAKER AMO 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. 

Lembton and Middlesex licenses. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

RICHARD BROCK A SON
OBMER HURON AND MAIN f*T8. WATFORD

CHANTRY FARM
Shorthorn Cattle and

Lincoln Sheep
Wanted to purchase any number of (Lincoln 
or Cotswohl rams, oue nnd two yenrs old, 
registered or good grades, must be shorn not 
Inter than April ist and in good condition 
for August delivery.

ED. de G EX KERW00D. ONT.

mssmsm®
TIME TABLS.

■mine leave Watford Station at follows 
GOING WEST

Accommodation, 109....... . 8 44 a.m.
; Accommodation, 111 ....... 2 46 p m.
■ Chicago Express, 1............... 9 22 p.m.
I OOINU BAST

Accommodation, 110 ....... 7 43 a.m.
■ New York Express, 6 ....11 01 am.

New York Kxprew, 2...........100 pm.
Accommodation, 112.........5 16 p.m

VA.L, Agent, Wet.' o
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The Pink
Sunbonnet

How An Artist Found His •>
Model

By CLARISSA MACKIE * 
t«4tt«4W444«4«»44444»Hv

Neal Whitcomb whistled cheerfully 
as be climbed the bill to the low white 
farmhouse. On every side the ground 
sloped away from the hospitable look
ing domicile. In front was a tree 
covered lawn, on the north was a veg
etable garden, on the south a flower 
garden and on the east sunny fields of 
strawberries.

Neal went np the front walk and 
rang the doorbell

A middle aged black woman respond
ed to his summons.

“X am looking for Mr. Huxford,” said 
Neal.

“Mistah Hnxford am gone to town 
with a load of berries.” replied the 
servant, “and Missis Hnxford am gone 
to de sewin' s’clety.”

Neal smiled pleasantly. “Then I'm 
afraid I must call again. Perhaps yon 
can tell me if there Is a Miss Huxford 
here?"

The woman shook her head. “No, 
sab; ain’t never heard of no Miss Hnx- 
ford. Dare’s yonng Master Hnxford. 
but he’s away at school Jes" now.”

“I am a painter—an artist," explain
ed Neal as he turned away. “I a in 
staying at the hotel The proprietor 
told me I.might find a yonng lady to 
pose for me up here at Hoxfords’. 1 
told him I wanted some one dressed as 
a country girl In a pink sunbonnet—to 
put In n picture, you know." Then, 
suddenly realizing that he was doing

y
“MISS BXXTS, I WONDER IF TOUT REMEM

BER ME?*

started down the path when the serv
ant ran ont and spoke to him.

"Sense me, salt* she said timidly. "I 
hope yo* all don't think I was gettin' a 
Joke off on yo'?'

“Not at all.” said Neal stiffly.
“If yo’ll sense my presumptlousness, 

mistah. I'd like to say somethin’," went 
on Delia. "Yo* was sayln' yo’d like to 
paint a young lady Inter yo*r pictur’7"

“Yea.”
“I speets dere’s money In It fer da 

yonng lady, sab?"
“Of course 1 always pay my models,” 

said Neal.
The woman came closer and spoke 

confidentially.
“Den, eah, I’d like to recommend

much useless explaining, he added 
hastily, turning away, "Of course there 
may be another Hnxford.”

“Dere ain’t no mo" Huxfords around 
heah,” advised the woman, and she 
added, with a twinkle In her eyes: 
"P’raps mebbe Mr. Dowd down to the 
hotel meant yo’ could find a young 
lady out in our etrawb’ry beds here. 
Dere’s any sight of ’em pickin’ berries 
this minit”

“May I go around and look for my
self?” Inquired Neal. And without 
waiting for permission he started 
around the house.

“Mebbe yo’ might find a pink sun
bonnet yander In de field,” called the 
servant after him. ,

Neel Whitcomb went around to the 
back of the farmhouse, through the 
green tunnel of a long grape arbor and 
down a winding path that led to a 
barred gate. Over the gate he went 
Into a small field, and, crossing this 
field, where several cows were pas
tured, be came to another gate, against 
which he leaned In stunned surprise.

Here were several acres given over to 
long rows of strawberries, and thickly 
scattered over the field was a sea of 
pink sunbonnets!

There was the sound of laughing 
voices, merry questions and answers, 
pink sunbonnets bobbing up and down 
as sun browned hands filled the square 
wooden baskets, which were quickly 
removed by several older women, who 
kept tally of the pickings of each girl.

Out of this sea of pink sunbonnets he 
was to choose his model! The landlord 
of the village hotel was evidently a 
Joker. No wonder the black servant at 
the house yonder bad grinned when be 
mentioned pink gunbonnets!

Neal turned away and tramped with 
what dignity be could muster back 
through the grape arbor and around 
the path to the front entrance. He bad

Miss Sally Bemls, the pretties’ yonng 
lady In de county, lak a rose. Bah—so- 
pinky and sweet! Her folks has come 
down in de wort’, and (ley's livin’ in 
dat little cottage yander on a weeny 
corner of de big plantashun dat be
longed to Miss Sally's grandpap, old 
General Bemis. Dere’s jes’ Miss Sally 
and her ma, and her ma’s deliket, and 
Hiss Sally works all kinder ways to 
earn money. Now she demeans her
self by pickin’ strawb’rys fer Mr. Hnx
ford. It ain’t no ways fer a Bemis to 
earn money erlong wid de village gale 
hereabouts.”

“Thank yon, auntie, for the informa
tion,” said Neal, who was much inter
ested in the story of the plucky young 
girt “Shall X call upon Mrs. Bemis?" j

"Well, sab, suppose yo’ tak’ a look j 
at Miss Sally fust. If yo’ spoke fust j 
It might lift up dere hopes, and mebbe j 
she might not suit If she don’t yo* , 
must be mighty perticular!” she ended 
rather belligerently.

“Where shall I find her, auntie?” 
asked Neal patiently. “X certainly 
can’t go Into the field and face that 
battery of sunbonnets.”

"Why, Jes’ set here on de end of dé 
veranda behin’ de honeysuckle vines. 
DeyTl all come trailin’ past pretty 
soon, and yo’ Jee’ fix yo’ eye on de 
pretties’ and most uppsy one of dé 
whole lot and dat’s Miss Sally. It yo? 
satisfied yo’ can go and see ’em. X 
gotten go, eah.”

He went np to the wide piazza and 
sat down in a great easy chair close to 
the honeysuckle that screened the pi
azza from the path around which thé 
strawberry pickers must come.

Two years ago, at the art school, 
there had been a little student and 
he was sure her name was Sally Be
nds or something of that sort He had 
given several talks to the students, and 
he remembered the girl’s lovely, ear
nest face upturned to his. If he had 
met her oftener he would have fallen 
in love then and there, but be was 
very busy at that time, and he was 
about to sail for Italy, and the little 
student had drifted out of his mem-

got that tny talents are more to the 
domestic Une than otherwise. I am 
fortunate In finding it ont In time, don’t 
yon think so?”

"Brava!" cried Neal. "And now tell 
me, Miss Sally, is this your home that 
we are approaching?"

"Yes, and there is mother on the 
porch waiting for me. You will come 
in and have a cup of tea with us, Mr. 
Whitcomb?”

“It will give me much pleasure,” he 
said, so emphatically that they both 
laughed with some sudden knowledge 
of good fellowship. I

Sally Jed him to the porch and intro* 
duced, him t» the sweet faced little 
lady who was her mother, and then 
she disappeared while Neal talked to 
Mrs. Bemis. !

Mrs. Bemis declared that she and 
Neal fell in love with each other long 
before Neal fell In love with Sally, but 
they all agreed that It didn’t matter in 
the least so long as Neal and Sally 
were married and lived happily ever 
after.

If you ever see Neal Whitcomb’s fa
mous painting “He Loves Me—He 
Loves Me Not!" showing a pink sun- 
bonneted girl telling her fortune In a 
daisy field you will recognize the love
ly girl stripping the petals from the 
daisy ns Miss Sally Bemis. and those 
who know will add that she is the 
artist's wife.

CASTOR IA
for Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the 

Signature of <

Hats and ths Sexes.
A Woman can take a dime to thé 

fiver counter of the butcher’s shop and 
strike a better bargain than a man 
could make; but a man can wear a' 
two dollar hat till it turns green, while 
a woman can wear a twenty-five dollar 
one only till her friends know It by, 
tight.—Louisville Courier-Journal.

oiy.

A Favor She Won’t Ask.
“Aunt Clara,” said four-year-old 

Flossie, “I want to ask a favor of yon.”
“Well, .what is it, dear?” asked her 

rant
“When I grow up,” continued the lit

tle miss, “will you lend me one of your 
long skirts until I can have Tnlne let 
iown ?’—Chicago News.

t

Voices were heard approaching from 
the rear of the farmhouse, and pres
ently there strolled past singly or In 
groups, the strawberry pickers.

Nineteen girls had gone out of thé 
big gate, and he confessed himself dis
appointed that not one would do. 
There came a light step along the path 
and a rich contralto voice trilling soft
ly. Through the honeysuckle vines he 
saw her coming, sunbonnet slipped 
back on the dark masses of her curls; 
her fair ‘face with Its magnolla-llke 
complexion tinged with soft pink; her 
lovely dark eyes, fringed with long, 
curling lashes; her sweetly curved lips, 
so tenderly smiling.

It was Miss Sally Bemis. More than 
that; she was the one girl for his pic
ture. She was the girl of his dreams, 
and she was the little student of the 
art school!

Neal overtook her at the gate.
She turned lovely, surprised eyes at 

him, and suddenly a deep rose flush 
stained her cheek from brow to chin. 
There was embarrassed recognition in 
her glance.

!Neal lifted his hat
"‘■Miss Bemis, I wonder if yon re
member me?" be asked eagerly.

“One does not soon forget a celebrity 
like Neal Whitcomb,’ the artist” she 
eald quickly, bolding out a stained lit
tle hand. “What are you doing way 
down here In Dixie?”

“Painting.” said Neal, falling into 
step beside her. “I’ve been looking 
for a model to pose In a daisy field. I 
wanted a girl In a pink sunbonnet and 
when I expressed my wish somebody 
sent me up here to Huxfords'. Fancy 
my dismay when I went out to the. 
strawberry field and saw twenty pink 
sunbonnets !"

Sally laughed deliciously.
“The pink sunbonnets are Mrs. Hux- 

ford's idea.. She bought a piece of 
pink calico, and made sunbonnets for 
all the girls; said she liked to see us in 
the field."

“It’s an amazingly pretty sight” 
agreed Neal as he went down the hill 
beside her. “You are taking home 
some of the strawberries?”

‘‘Yes, to my mother. She is an in
valid. Her failing health, combined 
with lack of money, compelled me to 
abandon my art career,” she explained 
cheerfully.

“That was a hardship,” said Neal 
sympathetically.

Sally laughed again.
“It was at the time, but I are found

How to Telf.
“How can you tell when a woman 19 

only shopping?”
“When they intend to buy they ask 

to see something cheaper. When they’re 
shopping they ask if you haven’t some
thing more expensive in stock.”—Lou
isville Courier-Journal -!

Its Moral Advantage. 
"Aviation is usually conducive to the 

iontrol of one’s temper."
"How so?’ • ' "t
“It would never do when several hun* 

Ired feet up in the air for one to get 
put out would it?”—Baltimore Ameri- 
tam

Settlement Work.
“Did you hear about Muggins taking 

op settlement work?”
“Yes. He usually works his creditors 

for 60 cents on the dollar.”—Town Top
ics.

Your own words and actions are the 
inly things yon will be called to ac
ta unt for.—A Kemp ia. •

KILLS THEM ALL!
Sold by all Druggists 
and Grocers all over 
Canada.

MEDICaL

JAMES! NEWELL. PH. B-, M.E»
R. 0. F., M B. M A. England 

■Wa.tlos'cJ. On.Ve
OFFICE—Main St., next accr to Men*» 

Bank. Residence—Front «nett, one block eaat ftr 
Main street,

R. Q. KELLY. M. D.
■Wattiord. Onvl

OFFICE-MAIN 8TBEK7 foiirerly 
Dr McLeay. Residence From St. East

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

V ORMERLY OF SARSIA OKNERAL HOSPITAL 
and Western Hospital of Tot onto.

Orne»—Main Street, in office formerly 
by Dr. Gibson.

DENTAL.

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

College of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate I 
Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and Poroslal 
work. The best methods employed to preserys tin 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompson's Confectionery, MAUA- 
ST., Watford.

At Queen's Hotel, Arktoa, is and 8rd 
of each ri month.

G. N. HOWDEN
D. D. S. Li. 3

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental Sir 
geone, of Ontario, nd the University tr 

Toronto. Only the L»*9S *nd Most Approved ApplB» 
ances and Methods need. Special attention to Ornrup
and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr. Kelly’s Burgers 

MAIN STREET. ------- WATFORD

SOCIETIES.

Court Lome, 1.3-17 C-O.F.

Argued Too Long.
“Why aid you permit yourself to bo 

drawn into a long argument with your 
assailant?” asked the policeman.

“A long dispute was Just what I was 
trying to avoid when I called him a 
liar,” explained the man on the hospi
tal cot—Buffalo Express.

Too Soon and Too Late.
"What became of that play you 

wrote five years ago?”
"The managers decided It was too 

daring to produce.”
"Send it on again.”
“I did. They say it’s too tame now.” 

—Pittsburgh Post

What a Fright!
His Wife—But, dear, tell me why you 

want my photograph taken In this cos
tume? Her Hubby—So that in three 
years you will look at It and say what 
I would like to say right now.—Judge.

Weakening.
"So yon think there Is yet a chance 

of selling Mr. Nuskads an auto?'
“Sure! He used to say he wished fié 

had one; now he's arguing he can’t af
ford it”—Puck.

They Cleanse While They Cure.—The 
vegetable compounds of which far- 
mdee’s Vegetable Pills are composed, 
mainly dandelion and mandrake, clear 
the stomach and intestines of deleterious 
matter and restore the deranged organs 
to healthful action. Hence they are the 
best remedy for indigestion available to
day. A trial of them will establish the 
truth of this assertion and do more to
convince the ailing than anylhirg that 
can be wntten of these pills. m

Regular meetings the 
Seiond and Fonxtlx 
Mondays of eaclx 
month at 8 o’clock.

Court Room over 
Stapleford’s store,Male 
street, Watford.

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

60 YEARS’"!, 
EXPERIENCE I

Trade Marks. 
Designs 

Copyrights Ac.
Anyone Bonding a sketch a-id 'leocriptlonmap 

quickly ascertain our opinion true whether an 
invention is probably patentable. Communie»- 
lions strictly confidential. HANDBOOK on Patent» 
sent free. Oldest agency for securlngpatenta.

Patenta taken throuph Munn & CO. recetv* 
special notice, without charge, lntha

Scientific American.
A. handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest <u*- 
nilation of any scientific journal. Terms for
Srot£?e?,.rear’P°8tlge S'" T
MM & Co.36,B,oadw*»’ New York

Branch Office. 625 F St* Washington, Du C, j

OUR CLUBBING LIST
The Guide-Advocate and 

Family Herak; and YV eekly Star SI 85 
Weekly Mail-Empire with pre

mium ................   1 85
Weekly Farmers Snn............... 1 g»
Weekly London Free Press... 1 85
Weekly Loudon Advertiser... 1 65
Saturday Globe........ ...........  2 QO
Northern Messenger................. 1 40
Weekly Montreal Witness.... 1 85,
Hamilton Spectator................. 1 85
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate... 2 35
Daily News....^.................... 2 50
Daily Star........ .............  2 fit>
Daily World............................ 4 qq
Daily Globe........ .................... 4 QO
Scientific American................ 4 75
Mail and’Empire........ ............  4 qq
Morning London Free Press.. 4 00 
Evening London Free Press.. 3 00
Morning London Advertiser 4 Pq 
Evenine London Advertiser 3 00

A FAMILY REME

*-
«

(Used “Fniit-a-IWes” With Th 
v Best of Results.

.
, ; " v .-Life#' '

GEORGE MCKAY Eee.
KlPPHN, Ont., June 17t1 

i “Ihave been using “Fruit-a 
sa a family remedy for many 
They are the best medicine 
ever tried. 4 ‘ Fruit-a-tives’' do 

x most good—they never gripe ai 
: action, is pleasant.

“I have used them for Indi 
j. and Constipation with the best 
and I heartily recommend tl 
anyone similarly afflicted.

These troubles have leftmecc 
ly and I give ‘‘Fruit-a-tives” fu 
for all this. A nicer pill 
•cannot take.”

GEORGB I*
The enormous demand for 

;• fives” is steadily increasing, d 
fact that this wonderful fruit s 

- gives prompt relief in all i 
: Indigestion, Constipation 
Stomach, Rheumatism, C 
Headaches, and Neuralgia, 
Kidney and Bladder Troubles

50c a box, 6 for $2.50, trial 
Sold by all dealers or sent on i 
price by Fruit-a-tives Limited,

Canadian 
National 

Exhibit
PEACE YE

America’s Greatest Llvestc 
Acres of Manufactures 
Exhibits by the Provinces 
Exhibits by Dominion Gov 
Exhibits by West Indies

Grenadier Guards
Dragoons’ Musical Ride 
Auto-Polo Matches 
Circus and Hippodrome 
Dozen Shows in Single Hi 
Boy Scouts’ Review 
Canada’s Biggest Dog Sh

BABYLO
Greatest Oriental Sp 
ever presented on Cor

Paintings from England, 
United States and C: 

Educational Exhibits 
Goods in Process of Mak 
Athletic Sports 
Aero-Hydroplanc Flight* 
Grand Water Carnival

Creatore’s Famous
Score of other Bands 
Dozen Band Concerts Di 
Chesapeake and Shannc 
Biggest Midway ever 
Peace Year Fireworks

International Peace
10 Bands 400 J

Aug. 29 1914 
TOROP

i. D. HONE i
Painters, Dei

rQood Work.
Prompt Attention. 

Seasonable Price 
Estimates Fui 

Satisfactioi

ID.Hone : C
RESIDENCE 

ST. CLAIR ST.

Children
FOR FLETCt

5 AS T.C

- ^ ■


