
STRATFORD. ONT.

Become a specialist in business. It 
offers more opportunities than any 
Other calling. To reap the full meas
ure of success you must have the best 
possible training. This is Ontario's 
BestiBusiness School. We give in
dividual attention. You may enter 
our classes at any time. Three De
partments, COMMERCIAL. SHORT- 
BLAND and TELEGRAPHY. Write 
at once for our free catalogue.

- PRINCIPAL-

LOVELL’S BAKERY
PHONE 73.

a/w»\#

Get your supplies 
for the Garden 
Party and Lawn 
Social at Lovell's. 
—Special Prices—

LOVELL’S BAKERY 
& CONFECTIONERY

RICHARD BROCK & SON
Altars ro&

International
Machinery ê™ Engines

_J&JiP

a

All Kinds of Implements
furnished on abort notice

Gasoline Enaines
suitable for all kinds of work. 

BAKER AMU CARGILL WINDMILLS 
LIGHTNING RODS 

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES
CREAM SEPARATORS

The beat goods on the market at the 
prices.

Agent for the Celebrated
STANDARD WIRE PENCE 

30 years’ experience In auctioneering, 
on andMiddlesex licenses. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

RICHARD BROCK & SON
ORNER HURON AND MAI* STS. WATFORD

m wm
z® \Ü9w mi t!

CHANTRY FARM
Shorthorn Cattle and

Lincoln Sheep
Wanted to purchase any number of Lincoln 
or Cots wold rams, one and two years old, 
registered or good grades, must be shorn not 
later than April tst and in good condition 
for August delivery.

ED. de GEX KERWOOD, ONT.

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

Prompt Attention.
Seasonable Prices.

Estimates Furnished. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed■ I # Jfaki

Clarence Hone
Rbsidbncb %

ST. CLAIR ST. WATFORD

GRAND TRUNK Iyst^,
time table.
bare Watford 8taMoa ar follow»

GOING WENT
ation, 109 ......... 8 44 a.m.
ation. 111 ........ 2 45 p.m.

Exprès». 1.............  8 22 p.m.
GOING EAST

modation, 110 ....... 7 43 a.m.
York Express, 6 ....II 01 a.m.
York Express, 2,.,.-. .3 00 pm. 

ation, 112 ...... 8 16 p.m.
0. VaiL. Agent, Wolford
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BETTY’S I 
ANSWER 1
And the Unhappiness i 

It Caused

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Ben Finney squinted tbroughtfully 
at the lowering sky. Although tin 
grass of tlie plains was green nun 
lush with many summer rains, the 
gathering clouds gave promise of mure 
water.

“I’d bate to get these glad rags all 
dampened up," muttered Ben regret
fully as be glanced down at his gain 
attire.

He made a brave figure, Indeed, us 
he sat on his big black horse. He wove 
new buckskin breeches—brand nexv- 
and snow white Angora chaps, a white 
silk shirt with a bine silk handkerchief 
tied about his strong brown throat ami 
a fifteen dollar hat on top of Uia fair, 
curly hair.

“All on account of a girl who would 
not look twice at me if I was all cov
ered with gold lace, like that army 
fellow that’s been staying there." sigh 
ed Ben as he pricked the black horse 
with Ills sliver spurred heels.

The horse bounded down the trail, 
and Ben Flnney. rldlng like a centaur, 
turned Ills thoughts from the Impend 
lng disaster of rain upon his TiS 
clothes and meditated npon his chances 
of finding Betty Dangerfield at home.

Old man Dangerfield. as he was lo
cally known, was pounding out of the 
gate when Ben approached the house.

"Another good for nothing cow- 
puncherl” snorted Dangerfield fiercely 
as they passed.

Ben laughed lightly. They were all 
accustomed to Dangerfleld’s Insults 
when Ms rheumatism was more 
wrenching than nsnaL 

But the big hearted cowboys of Rat 
tie connty would have risked more 
than dangerfleld’s barks for a smile 
and- a word from lovely Betty, his 
pretty daughter and keeper of his wid 
owed household.

Betty wig sitting In the front porch 
now, demurely sewing a seam, as n 
housewife should.

Wah Cblng, the Chinese cook, peered 
from his kitchen window and, glimps
ing Ben’s glad attire, cackled shrilly:

"Him come, allee samec, velly fine; 
Mm go, chop-chop, velly fast, allee 
samce, velly mad!” he muttered.

In truth, while Ben Finuey looked 
very fine and brave, Uls heart was 
fluttering painfully before It made one 
last drop Into Ms shining boots.

To dream abont Betty Dangerfield 
when he was a dozen miles away was 
one thing; to. look Into her changing 
eyes—now gray, now brown, now green 
—was another proposition.

He detected mirth and admiration In 
her first glance at his gallant form. 
He banished the admiration ns tictl 
tlous, and be remembered the quickly 
repressed mirth, and Ms heart found 
refuge in the splendid boots.
V*Good afternoon. Mr. Finney," dim 

plhd Betty as she came forward with 
outstretched band and carefully low 
ered lashes.

Ben dropped from the saddle and 
held her hand In Ms own big brown 
palm for an Instant Then the deli
cious second was over, and be was 
sitting on the steps, one knee clasped 
In his hands and his eyes devouring 
her sweet face.

He didn’t know what to say. The 
heart that might have prompted him, 
having departed from its accustomed 
place under the pocket ot his white 
silk shirt was also dumb.

“Father has gone over to River 
Bend," volunteered Betty after they 
had discussed the weather.

”1 met him,” said Ben: then, with 
sudden Inspiration he added. “What 
do you think be said. Miss Betty?"

"Something awful. 1 am afraid." 
laughed Betty. “Daddy’s rheumatism 
Is bothering him a lot Jnst now—poor 
dear! What did he say, Mr. Finney?"

Ben turned brick red, but he kept on 
doggedly:

“He said, "There goes another good 
for nothing cowpuncbert’ " explained 
Ben.

It was Betty’s tnrn to blnsh. and she 
did It most becomingly.

“How horrid of daddy! I must apol
ogize for hlm. I am sure he Is very 
fond of all of Ms neighbors. You know 
Ms rheumatism Is very painful"—

“I don’t mind that at all," Interrupt
ed Ben, “only I wish he conld have ex
pressed It a little differently. If tn- 
etesd of saying ‘another cowpuncber’ 
he had said. There goes that good for 
nothing cowpuncber T meaning me 
alone, that would have suited me down 
to the ground.”

“Why?" asked Betty, amazed. 
“Because It would have wiped out 

all the others, showing there was only 
one cowponcher coming here, and—oh 
well, yog nnderyufld, .Betty, that I’d

Nothing «tops the stinging, . 
smarting and Itching like Zam- 

I Buk. Don’t lef the children, or \ 

I yourself, suffer longer. Apply 
J Zem-Buk and be “bite-proof 1” 

30c Ux.aU Dntgsixb ami Siam.

like to Be tEit-one!""' In tills manner 
Ben Finney’s heart leaped up for a mo
ment’s heroic action and prompted Ms 
tongue to bold speech.

“Oh, Mr. Finney—Ben—I’m so sor
ry,” began Betty in a panic stricken 
tone as she started up from her rock
ing chair, “but"— '

Ben’s heart went back to Ms heels. 
He arose and pat out a protesting 
hand.

"Never mind. Miss Betty. Don’t 
mind me. I’ve got a nerve to think ot 
yon, yon know, with that swell army 
chap around, only—well, forget It, you 
know. I must be going. I’m afraid 
It’s going to rain. Good afternoon!”
With the words tumbling off Ms llpq 

Ben Finney clapped on bis broad brim
med hat, leaped Into his saddle, pluug- . 
ed Ms spurs. Into the satin flanks of 
the black horse and tore away through 
the gate and ont of the vicinity of the 
Dangerfield domain.

Betty stared after Mm with amazed 
eyas, tvhffe" behind thé open window 
In the parlor the gold laced torm ot 
the young army officer shook with si
lent laughter.

In the kitchen Wah CMng rattled the 
rapper dishes and grinned cheerfully.

“Him no stay sapper? Golly! 1 see 
am come, I see um go skedaddle. Tee, 
heel"

Ben Finney was not in a laughing 
mood as he dashed wildly across the 
green ranges In a light rain.

He was not tMnking of the sopping 
brim ot his splendid bat, nor ot the 
soaked silk shirt which clung to his 
broad shoulders and showed every 
muscle, nor of the drooping plumage 
of tt^e Angora chaps.

?oorT5<m sSWTÏôHilng save BettYfl 
startled glance at Ms declaration ot 
tgve-eurorigg because be flared to 
drâfBTbf her! He choked with resent
ment. Out here In the great west they 
believed Mm to be a poor cowboy, de
pendent npon Ms $30 per month, with
out an eye to the future, when In fact 
he was heir to a tidy fortune that had 
remained untouched in Chicago bankfl 
tor three years wMle be reveled In the 
free life of the plains and earned Ms 
own bread.

The storm Increased. The rain beat 
In Ms face, and he was glad of the 
wind and the wet as he struggled 
against It It was life, he told bimsell 
grimly. Only when the sun came out 
by and by It would be a travesty on 
his own life, for the sun could not 
shine for Mm without Betty Danger- 
field.

At last he found himself In a rocky 
canyon miles away from home and 
with a bewildering sense that he had 
suffered a bad dream.

It was still raining and the sides ot 
the canyon were raked with gullies of 
water pouring down Into the narrow 
creek that disappeared In a smother 
of foam at the other end of the can-

"What shall I do?” asked Ben hoarse
ly, and there came no answer to the 
question of what a man must do with 
his life If he cannot get the woman be 
loves. All the fervor of life seemed 
gone without that evanescent hope that 
some day he might wake up and find 
that Betty Dangerfield loved him.

He told himself that he bad been a 
tool to cherish hope so long. He ought 
to have spoken long ago and allowed 
her to put him out of his misery.

Ben Finney laughed bitterly at the 
thought

“Oh, Ben. why do yon laugh like 
that?” asked a timid voice at Ms el
bow.

“I am dreaming,’’ said Ben, turning 
Ms head slowly around to find that the 
voice was not that of a dream girt It 
was the voice of Betty Dangerfield her
self. She was riding her pony, and the 
rush of the torrents had drowned the 
hoof beats.

Her khaki habit was soaking wet 
and raindrops clung to the red-gold 
tendrils of her uncovered hair. The 
swift ride had brought a roseate flush 
to her clear skin, and her changing 
eyes were pools of mysterious shad
ows.

“Miss Betty!” gasped Ben Finney, 
staring at her. ’’Something has hap
pened to your father?"

Betty shook her head.
"Daddy la all right” she said grave

ly, "bat something has happened to 
me.”

Ben whirled about his hand on Ms 
bolster.

"Happened to yon?” he cried. “Tell 
me quickly so I can do sometMng."

“I’ll tell you." said Betty .with steady;

Eyes, gazing Into his hurt bine ones. 
That is why I followed yon here, Ben 
Finney, because you can help poa Will 
yon?’

“With my life!" promised Ben 
grimly.

•It’s about a man," began Betty, and 
her dimples deepened as Ben tightened 
his hand on Ms gun—“a man ot whom 
I’m fond. Well, I—I love him, Ben." 
Her eyes fell, and she did not see the 
agony that came into the handsome 
face under the dripping sombrero.

“Yes," gritted Ben between Ms 
teeth, “you love Mm—and—tell me the 
rest”

“He came and asked me to marry 
Mm, and then—then”— Betty faltered.

“And then?" thundered Ben.
"He rode away as fast as be could," 

confessed Betty. “And so I ran after 
him.”

"Well, what did he say?’ demanded 
Ben, who was deathly white.

Betty looked up and saw the agony 
In his strong face.

“Oh, Ben!” she cried. "What are 
you going to say?”

Ben stared. “Me? You don’t mean 
me, Betty! Is it me you love?’

“Ot course, goose!” sobbed Betty as 
she slipped from her saddle Into Ms 
arms.

“But why didn’t you tell me, then? 
You said you were sorry, and I 
thought”— Betty’s little hand stilled 
the words on Ms Ups.
T couldn’t, dear, because Captain 

Bently, the army officer, who Is think
ing of baying some of daddy’s horses 
lor the post, was sitting right behind 
Os in the parlor, and I was afraid he 
would hear.”
^OhT cried Ben as he held bet 
cl«iSrwie«»e*»®:“- —

Then the eon came ont and shone 
over the rain drenched world like a 
smile on » tearful face.
T say,” salcl Ben happily, “that* 

Jnst the way I thought It wouldn’t hap
pen."

And Betty never even asked her 
lover to explain this cryptic remark. 
There were 60 many important things 
to talk about
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MEDICAL

Sold by all Druggists 
and Grocers all over 
Canada.
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For Infants and Children.
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JAMES* NEWELL. FH. B-, M,4>
B. 0. P., M B. M A. Frgjtoil
Watford, ent,,

OFFICE—Main 8t„ ne>t tiror to Meiehar 
Bank. Residence—Front stieti, u.e block e
Main street

R- Q- KELLY. M. D.
Weitlorcl, Ontl

OFFICE—MAIN STREET lornierly 
Dr McLeay. Residence Frn.t St. East

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

Formerly of sarnia oyneral uospitac
and Western Hospital of To-onto.

Omci—Main Street, in office formerly i 
nv Dr. Gibson.

DENTAL.

WEIGHT OF A
rj-i

BODY.
How It Deeres»»» a» It Go»» Above or 

Below the Earth’» Surface.
Everybody weighs more at the sur

face of the earth than It can at any 
other point Its weight diminishes as 
It Is removed above the surface or be
low It As It rises from the surface 
Its weight decreases In Inverse ratio to 
the squares of the distances from the 
center of the earth. As It descends 
below the surface its weight decreases 
directly as the distance from the cen
ter of the earth.

Thus a body weighing 100 pounds at 
tlie surface of the earth, wMcb Is ap
proximately 4,000 miles from the cen
ter, would weigh only twenty-live 
pounds at a point 4,000 miles high. At 
twice the distance It has one-quarter 
the weight

If we drop the same body half the 
distance to the center ot the earth or 
to a point approximately 2,000 miles 
below the surface It will weigh fifty 
pounds.

The reason for this Is that at 2,000 
miles from the center the body Is on 
the sal-face of a sphere of 2,000 miles’ 
radins.

What causes weight Is the mass ot 
matter combined with distance from 
the center. A globe of 2,000 miles’ 
radius contains one-eighth as much 
matter as a globe of %000 miles’ ra
dius, the size of the earth; therefore 
only one-eighth as much matter at
tracts the body, which. If mass were 
the only factor, would at 2,000 miles 
from the center weigh one-eighth as 
much as at the surface of the earth. 
But It Is also only half as far from 
the center as It was at the surface and. 
If distance were the ouly factor, would 
weigh four times as much as on the 
surface. Four times one-eighth Is one- 
half; therefore It weighs half what It 
would at the surface.

Now, suppose we drop this body to 
the very center of the earth and see 
what It would weigh. All the matter 
of the earth Is now outside It and can 
exercise no attraction whatever upon 
It; therefore It weighs nothing at alL—

GEORGE HICKS,
D.D.8., TRINITY UNI 7ERSITY. L.D.S„ ROYA, 

College of Dental Surgeons, Poet graduate |; 
Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and Poreelrf 
work. The beet methods employed to preserve tb 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompson's Oonfectioneiy, 1 
ST., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkt na, ia and 3rd 
of each month.

G. N. HOWDEN
D. P. S. la P. S

Graduate ot tb. Roy.i ooiie«« m 3»m am 
geone, of Ontario, nd the University o 

Toronto. Only the L»*ee and Most Approved ApplS» 
ances end Methods u*ed. Special attention ta Onawe 
and Bridge Work. Office— Over Dr, Kelly’s B 
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SOCIETIES.

COUNTY OE LAS
Treasurer's Notice as 

Liable tor Sale for 
A. D. 1914

TAKE NOTICE that the 
»fn the County ot Latnbton 
for arrears of taxes by the 
the County has been prepar 
that copies thereof may 
office of the Connty Treasi 

And further take notice 
lands liable for sale as 
being published in the Onl 
the issues thereof bearing 
day of June A. D. 1914, au 
.and 18th days of July A. E 

. ' And further take notice 
•of payment o': the taxes 
the lands specified in said 
with the costs chargeable 
forth in the said list so 
in the Ontario Gazette 
fixed for the sale of such 
1st day of October A. D. 
lauds will be sold for tax 
the terms of the advertisi 
tario Gazette.

And further take notice 
cation is made pursuant 
Act» 4 Edward VII, Chap 
amdments.
f Dated at Sarnia this 22nd
A. D. 1914.

HENRY INGR/ 
j3-i3t Treasure

1
The Ant

Court Lome, Ixo-17 C-0.F.
Regular meetings the 

Sei ond and Ponrtk 
Mondays of each 

! month at 8 o'clock.
Court : Room over 

rStapleford's store,Maihc 
street, Watford.

B Smith, C. R. $ 
H. Hume R. Sec., T. E. Collier, F. Sec, j

GO YEARS'* i ; 
EXPERIENCE I

, Consider the ant.
. Picnic season’s near and 

«Studying.
/ Ants are the most intell 
«ects. In the insect wo: 
Adhere men do higher up 
Seem to have some things 

The main work in an 
done by the females. But 
Working females are a spe« 
!• An ant hill is like a 
the number of its guests, 
of entertaining green flie 
Other bugs. One natural 
1,500 specieâ of insects “ 
colonise. Ants, as you 
sweet tooth. Many of thes 
are cherished for the 
tons which they can offer 
as food. But many are 
getting much and giv 
Minneapolis News.

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 oyer-indulgcncc in some 
favorite food gives them indigestion 
—Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills, will 
quickly and surely put them right. 
Purely vegetable, they neither sicken,

cpingat
Indian Root Pills in the house, They £1

Keep the Children Well

Trade Mars» 
Designs

Copyrights Ac. !
/.nv one sending a okotch end I ascription may 

quickly ascertain onr opinion Iroa whether a», 
invention id probably patentable. Communie»- • 
lions strictly confidential. HAMDBÜOlt on Patenta- 
oei'.t free. Oldest agency for securing patent*.

Patents taken through Munu & Co. receive > 
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific jtoiericait,
6. handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cio» • 
i.ulatlon of any scientific Journal. Terms for 
Canada. $3.75 a year, postage prepaid. Bold by 

newsdealers.

"Branch ÔfflcëT©» F 8L. Washington". IXcC"^

OUR CLUBBING LIST
The Guide-Advocate and 

Family Herald and W eekly Star $1 86 
Weekly Mail-Empire with pre

mium .................   i 85
Weekly Farmers Snn.............. 1 g»
Weekly London Free Press., . 1 85 
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Saturday Globe........ .............. 8 00
Northern Messenger............... j 4Q
Weekly Montreal Witness.... 1 85
Hamilton Spectator............... 1 85
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate... 2 35
Daily News........................ 2 60
Daily Star.......................... 2 5O
Daily World............................ 4 QQ
Daily Globe............................ 4 qq
Scientific American.......... /.. 4 75
Mail and^Empire.............1____ 4 00
Morning London Free Press. 4 00
Evening London Free Press.. 3 00
Morning London Arivem-er 4 (Iq, 
Eveninp London Advertiser 3 00’

Soft corns are difficult 
Holloway’s Corn Cure 
painlessly.

Father Gnam, the we 
lea and Wyoming prie$ 
communicated, latea 
communication follows 
Father Gnam and Bis! 
Xandon, arising over the 
Organist in Father Gnam 
two or three years ago. 
toeen threshing around 
since.

Children
FOR FLETCH

CAST
Mr. and Mrs. J. C. 

«Glencoe, were driving 
•emia on Sunday ev 
liorse shied at a white 
jjoing the road. The 
turning suddenly upset 
Watterworth had her 
jribs broken and sustai 
juries. Mr. Watterwor 
a few slight injuries.

Boils
Biliousness
Malaria
Constipation
Perhaps this case
J. Wesley Tilly of 

Gentlemen:—“It g 
, to send you a testm 

sufferer your medicine 
have for me. At the 
a great deal with mala 
with the worst sort 
my parents, who have 
I>r. Pierce's remedies 
Discovery. I tool 
appeared, but I did 
and the malaria all 
boils to this day. 
Discovery’ for my 

’ ’'Following an opera 
was troubled very mu
Sing Dr. Pierce's Pie 

me of the troublesc 
, fngthe whole trouble:

: the advice I have obtai 
v Medical Adviser.” Sen


