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| Does Your Stomach 
i Bother You? .
-Or. Stoop’s Restorative Cores AU 

distressing Stomach Troubles 
i Through the Inside Nerves.

_ Ao yon value your health and happiness don't 
-•egtoct to care for the slightest stomach pain— 
-■gon t lev It go. At the first sign of distress use 
- i5huop,s Restorative and end all these 
trwoles. These aches are signals—they are 
#ympu>ms of coming disease—is it wise to ignore 
jttiemy You who never eat a hearty meal with*- 

• out a sense of fullness A followed by n period 
•yoI lassltude or^Bxdrowsiness — beware. 
Weglecu these condi- /flJB$s.tions and you surely 

x indigestion—you'll 
miserable dys- 

experience any 
L tomsî — dis- 

1 ^eating, return» 
to mouth,

,1 pitot atom- 
of gas, belch- 

, loss of appe- 
headache. diz- 

luffer in any of 
duty is clear — 
ourse open to you— 

, Serves—these special 
shake off forever this

invite distressing 
Decome a sallow, 
peptic. Co you ♦of these symp- 
Sress after 
•ing of food 
^gnawing at 
ach.rumbling , 
ing of wi nd,
,tite. heartburn, 
ziness? If yoii 
these ways, your 
[there is but one'
^strengthen the inside'_
[stomach nerves—'_______,v,OJW >U1<
-eTl^?<yîofdi8eaKe PutVthedl‘reatlve nerves in 
♦oondition to act as nature intended they should. 
Don t drug, don't force—just give the inside 
serves natural force, gentle tonic, nature's help. 
;Dr. Shoop's Restorative (Tablets or Liquid) 
should be taken to do thls-it is the only pre- 
wenption which builds up, or even attempts ts 
'•More the Inside stomscb nerres. Sold by

T. B. TAYLOR.

INSURANCE

J. H. HUME.
AGENT FOB

IBB, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT 
COMPANIES.
REPRESENTING

Blltf SUE and Reliable Fire Insurance 
Companies

II foe wan b your property insured please 
eaU on J, H. HUMÉ and get his rates.

-----ALSO AGENT FOR-----

<0 P. B. Telegraph and Canada Permanent 
Loan and Saving Co.

TtoVet Agent For C. P. R.—Ticket. 
«•HtoeU point, in Manitoba Northwest 
Wei British Columbia.

THE LAMBTON
Farmers' Mutual Fire Insur

ance Company.
(Bstsbllehed in 1876

AW;:KINGSTON • President. 
TH08- STEADMAN • Vioe-Pre.

DIRECT® KB
Albert Duncan, James Armstrong 
Hi «by MoBbyan, Peter McPhedran

W 0. WILLOUGHBY, 
Secretary-Treasurer, Walnut P. 0

Farmsjor Sale.
•00 acres, Lot 21, Con. 4, 8. E. R, 

Warwick, situated on gravel road 1 mtie 
from Watford. Soil rich clay loam, 
frame barn and outbuildings in good 
tepair, good frame house with cellar, 
plenty of fruit, wood and water, tarm 
principally in grass. Price $9,500i terms 
to suit. Owned by John G. Miller, 
Watford, P. O.

SO Acres, W. £ of E. £, Lot 22, Con. 4, S. 
E. R , Warwick, \£ miles from Watford, 
on gravel road, soil light clay loam, two 
wells, 2 acres orchard, 5 acres bush, frame 
house and barn, granary, stables etc 
Price $2,600. Will exchange tor 100 
acres to suit. Wm. McLean, owner, 
Watford P. O.

•10 acres, Gore Lot 2, Con. 2, S.E.R , 
Warwick, 05 acres cleared, balance hard
wood timber. Soil clay loam, easily 
worked and well drained, two spring 
wells, large brick house, good orchard, 
■mostly winter fruit ; good frame barn, 
tables Atid driyehouse, 6 miles to Wat
ford and Wyoming, £ mile to church, 2 
miles to Wanstead Post Office. Price 
8**900. Possession spring or fall. Own 
cr, John Brock, Wanstead P. O.

The above are a few of the desirable 
properties in this locality for sale by the 
Western Beal Estate Exchange. Farms 
advertised free until sold. For further 
particulars regarding these properties, ap
ply to the owners, or to

G L.BRYCE, Agent,
Western Real Jstale Exclaip.
Preet fc Wood, Warerooms, Watford

50 *"EAnS' 
EXPERIENCE

Trade Marks 
Designs 

Copyrights 4c.
Anyone pending . sketch and description ma) oulckly ascertain our opinion free whether at 

invention 18 pro! Ably patentable. Communica
tion* Ftrictl y cor Jdentlal. Handbook on Patent» 
sent free. Olde't agency for ^ecuringpatonts.

Patents tak' n through Munn & Co. receive 
special notice, /tit bout charge, in the

Sciemitic American.
mdsoMoly Illustrated weekly.
titm of any «domine t-------- 1
: fo u months. $L 8ol

Igirgeatch 
journal. Terma. IS i 1 

>K1 by all rewattealers

:o.S6,Bro‘d”»'NewYgi!
I. 636 F Bt* WuUhi». D. C

AMONG THE 
LILACS

By Virginia Leila Wentz

Copyright, M06, by W. R. Caldwell

It was a warm spring evening, so 
warm that they had ventured to sit 
out on the little wooden veranda. 
There was a suggestion of approach
ing summer in the breeze, and the air 
was redolent with lilacs. By glancing 
toward the right It was not difficult to 
see where the fragrance came from. 
On the other side of the hedge In the 
deepening twilight was a purple forest 
of plumes, and beyond that, white In 
the gray light, rose the old Howard 
house, the oldest In the tiny village as 
well as the largest. Selden Howard 
was the only living representative of 
the family.

Presently the group on Mrs. Jones’ 
veranda began to speak of Selden, 
leading up to the subject from the fra
grance of the bushes.

“Them Blocks Is slcklshly sweet," 
observed Mrs. Jones herself.

"Really nauseating," acquiesced the 
boarder who had been spending the 
.winter here In this little cottage among 
the Berkshire hills. "By the way, I 
saw a strange man' at the postoffice 
this morning and I overheard some one 
say he was Mr. Howard. Very good 
looking man he was and seemed to 
know a thing or two.”

“That’s him," confirmed Mrs. Jones. 
“But why shouldn’t he know a thing or 
two? He don’t do nothin’ but travel 
and trapse round the country. Hardly 
ever home and won’t have a thing to 
do with the people In the village."

The moon was beginning to shew 
red and low In the warm dusk, and the 
lilacs made superb black shadow ef
fects on the lawn. The little tired out 
city girl who sat on the lowest step of 
the veranda and who had Just arrived 
that day had nothing to say. She was 
filling her whole soul with the beauty 
of the coming night.

Pretty soon, carrying her lamp, she 
went upstairs to her bedroom. She 
looked at the high mound of feather 
bed and at the small window at the 
foot Into which was already flooding 
the spring moonlight.*. For a moment 
she stood irresolute; then she lowered 
the shade, slipped on a cheesecloth ki
mono, drew the pins from her hair, let
ting It fall about her shoulders, blew 
out the lamp and followed her whim to 
lean from the casement

It had been n very long while since 
Katherine Hope had looked from a 
window over a garden when the moon 
was shining. True, from the window 
of their stodgy city lodgings on Elev
enth street her mother's and hers, she 
had leaned out at times when her head 
was hot and aching with too much 
work and had caught a breath of out
side air. But that- was so different 
From that window she could look out 
only on clotheslines, sheds, the back 
windows of the boarding houses on the 
next street, and there, whatever restful 
thoughts might come to her were made 
havoc of by an accordion, cheap coon 
songs or the caterwauling of feline 
creatures on the fences below. '

And now—oh, the feathery, pale flor
escence of the lilacs over yonder! 
Katherine drew hfir breath In with de
light as their dominant scent came up 
to her. If only her dear mother Could 
be with her to enjoy the beauty of It 
all! But that had not been possible. 
When the physician had shaken his 
head gravely over his young patient's 
wornout condition and commanded an 
Immediate change in the country It 
had been all that mother and daughter 
could do to scrape together the meager 
savings for Katherine's rest of a fort
night. And Katherine was not one to 
mew and whimper over impossibilities. 
She was here now, and she would 
make the best of every moment to 
grow strong and well again that she 
might go back with new life to her 
office work and the companionship of 
her sacrificing little mother.

The mild country air and the thou
sand odors of the spring played upon 
her face and lifted her loosened hair, 
glided by the moonshine Into the like
ness of an aureole. Her white ktmonp 
fell softly around her; from^lio position 
in which she held her arms her soft 
elbows were plainly visible, and her 
exquisite face, leaning back a bit 
against the dark painted frame of the 
window, stood out like a cameo.

The girl was little conscious of any
thing except the wonder of the night, 
nor was she award of one who watched 
her a moment from the shadow of the 
lilacs In the garden beyond the hedge. 
Selden Howard was returning from his 
dog kennels, whence ho had gone to 
look after a sick collie, when Ills eye 
had chanced to fall upon the figure In 
the casement, and In sheer artistic ap
preciation had rested there.

“She’s like some youAg princess," be 
thought to himself, pursuing his way 
toward the big house, “or a goddess. 
Her hair’s like the silvery floss around 
corn. Her name ought to be Pcrdlta, 
Marpessa or Arlaine. How ever. In

the otorld did the Jones famll) stumble 
across such a creature?" The glamour 
of the girl wove Itself Into his dreams, 
and In waking Intervals he pondered 
on plans for an acquaintance. "Ah, ha, 
I have It!” at last laughed he.

I Early the next morning he went a- 
! fishing. As luck would have It, he' 

secured a well filled creel. On his way 
home, without ceremony, he lifted the 
latch of Mrs. Jones’ low back gate and 
entered. He walked right gp to the 
kitchen window, for there stood Mrs. 
Jones rolling the dough for breakfast 
biscuit.

“Good morning, Mrs. Jones," sala he. 
“t’»c got such a jolly big creel full of 
fish here that I don’t know what to do 
With them. There’s no one over there" 
—nodding toward the big white house— 
“but my housekeeper, and she’s sick 
this morning; so I’m wondering If you’ll 
accept these?” With the gallantry of a 
knight he held out to her his creel.

“Oh, Mr. Selden !’’ exclaimed the good 
woman, a bit flustered, but smiling wjth 
unmistakable appreciation. (Would tbe 
heavens fall next? When bad Mr. Sel- 
deu Howard last honored her humble 
dwelling like tills? Surely not since his 
mother died, poor soul !) “Accept them ? 
Well, I Jnst guess I will! And so Mrs. 
Patch Is sick! Well, you’ll just stay 
here to breakfast. It’ll be all ready in 
fifteen minutes." This was as much 
as Howard had hoped for.

“You’re awfully kind, Mrs. Jones," 
he said, affecting surprise. “And—yes, 
I believe I’ll stay. I’vo a sick collie 
over in the kennels. I’ll go back and 
look after her; then I’ll be back to ac
cept your hospitality.”

When Katherine Hope entered the 
dining room Mrs. Jones of course pre
sented Mr. Howard.

"How do you do, Mr. Howard,” said 
she conventionally, with a smile, a lit
tle tired in spite of tbe play of childish 
dimples. But Selden was looking down 
admiringly on the fine, white parting 
that separated the braids of purest 
flax.

“And how d’ye like them, Mr. Sel
den?’’ asked Mrs. Jones a bit later, re
ferring to tbe biscuit

“I love them,” answered he, referring 
to the girl’s dimples.

Of course that was only the begin
ning. After that Selden Howard man
aged almost dally to meet Katherine, 
or at least to catch a glimpse of her. 
Her lovely, tired eyes and little, quiet 
ways appealed to him In an infinitely 
more tender and real fashion than had 
those of many a pampered beauty 
whom he’d met in the course of his va
riée! travels.

One morning Katherine was reading 
“The House of Mirth” out on the veran
da. At least she was supposed to be 
reading It. Ifl reality she had closed 
the book, keeping the page marked 
with her slim forefinger. She had only 
two days more here In God’s green 
earth, and the lilacs seemed to be call
ing her Imperatively. She bad been 
breathing In lilacs to that extent that 
her thoughts seemed to be fairly scent
ed with them. All at once *n Impulse 
of yielding came to her. Why in the 
world should she not step over the low 
hedge and go into the lilac garden?

She did. Bees hung above the purple 
bloom, and a little attenuated fountain 
tinkled in the distance. Oh, It was al
together enchanting. Just then a gold
en eyed sable collie came leisurely 
down the curved walk to meet her.

“You beauty!" cried tbe girl exultant
ly, stooping to pat the dog’s queenly, 
head. The collie, with slowly swishing 
tall, gently kissed her behind the ear.

A commanding whistle from around 
the turn of the walk, and then:

“Mollie, Mollie, old girl, where are 
you?" Mollie sat with one ear up, the 
other down, as collies will when per
plexed. She loved her master—but 
also she loved her new found friend.

“Ah!" cried Selden, coming upon 
them unexpectedly. “But It Is beauti
ful to find you In my garden!" he said, 
looking gladly upon Katherine. “Do 
you know, last night I dreamed you 
were here. You are very, very wel
come, little lady."

“You see,” she explained helplessly, 
trying to hide her telltale blushes, “it 
was the lilacs. They called me."

Suddenly he took both her hands In 
his and drew her toward tho bushes.

“Dear lilacs," he whispered whimsi
cally, "she Is here now—on enchanted 
ground—and we must keep her. You 
belong to my garden," he added mas
terfully, turning full upon Katherine, 
“and I .will not let you go. The house 
yonder Is very lonely and waits for 
you. You will stay?"

Her answer? Well, she was a girl 
and very tired, and he was a man and 
strong—and It xvos spring—and they, 
were among the lilacs!._____

Docs Ycur Heart Flutter.
You know heart flntterirg moans you’re 

not as sell as you ought to br. It’s an evi- 
donee of impaired nerve and muscular pow 
er. To obtain euro, try Ferrozoue ; it bne 
a special action on the heart eft aeon in the 
cane of Thoa Grover of Cole Ha-hor, N. S., 
Who eaya : “If I exerted niyeelf it would 
bring palpitation. To carry any heavy 
weight or go quickly upetaire completely 
knocked me out. When bad attack* came 
oo I live! in fear nt pudden death. Ferro- 
tnne give my heart the very aseifttunce it 
needed, and now I am quite well.” For 
heart or nervte it’s hard to excel Ferrozoue, 
50o per box at all dealere.

Resists Wind"
Sold By'i

Geo. Chambers,
DEALER IN

lumber
"The P^Jeter"

•Rex Stmlkote
ROOFING

will stay frit when shingles are blow
ing off. Resists/Zr<r, water, heat, cold 
and wear. Easy and inexpensive.

SAMPLES FREE
. Vtth book and photos of Her 
L Flintkote farm building».
■to “Look for the Boy” ou 

every rqll.

and COAL
Planing Mill

and Chopper,
IN CONNECTION.

Builders’ Supplies 
And Dairy Utensils,

Complete Stoçk of everything required in above lines.

BUILDERS'

Paints, oils, brushes, varnishes, alabistine. Everything to 
brighten up the home.

Special Attention to Eavetrongliing.
........ 1 - .............’ ' - ' ' ■, .

r~p -r-N
■JL— m mJLma^r

Hardware- Tinware.

Western Fair
The Exhibition That Hade 

Fall Fairs Famous.
An ideal occasion for a family outing.
Daily ascensions of a navigable airship, always 

under perfect control. The most wonderful invention 
of the age.

Boyal Venetian Band, the most celebrsted Euro
pean musical organization, under the great leader, 
Victor, will give concerts daily.

Fireworks on a more magnificent and imposing 
scale, picturing tbe great Carnival of Venice.

Many splendid educational features for the boys 
and girls.

F., | Zi !£!&,£££$■ -

LONDON,
SEPT- 7-T5, 1906.

BEAUTY.
The day of the frail gingerbread class of furni

ture has past. The discriminating purchaser now 
insists on a combination of [the artistic and sub
stantial, and the manufacturers who fill our orders 
pay special attention to these essential features.

A look through our Warerooms will satisfy 
you that this claim is well-founded.

When you want the Best That Is Pro
duced In Furniture we can readily meet your 
wishes.

FUNERAL DIRECTOR, MICH GRADE FURNITURE.
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