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Sinclair Inn
MAKES PERFECT BREAD

> Of'Thought Inspired By 
About “Frnil-a-tivas-

Orillia, Ont., Nov. 28th, 1914.
"For over two years, I was troubled 

With Constipation, Drowsiness, Lack of 
appetite and Headaches. I tried several 
medicines, bnt got no results and my 
Headaches became more severe. One 
day I saw your sign which read "Fruit- 
a-tivea’ make you feel like walking on 
air. This appealed to me, so I decided 
to try a box. In a very short time, I 
began to feel better, and now I feel fine. 
Mow I have a good appetite, relish 
everything I eat, and the Headaches 
are gone entirely. I cannot say too 
much for ‘Fruit-a-tives’, and recom
mend this pleasant fruit medicine to all 
my friends”. DAN McLEAN.

"FRUIT-A-TIVES1 Is daily proving 
its priceless value in relieving cases of 
Stomach, Liver and Kidney Trouble— 
General Weakness, and Skin Diseases.

60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c. 
At all dealers or sent postpaid by 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

CENTRAL

STRATFORD. ONT.
ONTARIO’S BEST

BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Commercial, Shorthand and Tele

graphy Departments.
Our graduates secure good posi

tions and meet with success. In two 
days recently we received 14 applic
ations for trained help. Many ot 
these applications we cannot meet. 
Some calls offering from $45 per 
month to $1400 per annum remain 
unfilled. Write for free catalogue at 
once, it will interest you.

D. A McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL

Business and 
Shorthand

Westervelt School
Y. M. C. A. Building 20

London, Ontario '

( Ollege in Session Sept. 1st to July. 
1 atalogue Free. Enter any time.

Kl. W. Westervelt^ Principal

A.D. HON
Painter and Decorator
WAFFORD ONTARIO

GOOD WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION 

REASONABLE PRICES 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

ESTIMATES FURNISHED

RESIDENCE —ST. CLAIR STREET

CHANTRY FARM
X IE R. W O O E>

Shorthorn Cattle

Lincoln Sheep
ED. DeCEX, Proprietor 

Kérwood Ontario

Children ury
FOR FLETCHER’S

OAST OR IA

:: Story of a Christmas :: 
House Party

i

By SARAH BAXTER
■l-l-H-l-H-i-H-Hri-H-H-l-H-l-l-H-
It was Christmas eve. A young lady, 

plainly dressed, emerged from Sinclair 
station and called a cab.

-Take me to the Sinclair House,” 
she said to the cabman.

There were two houses In the place, 
one the Sinclair inn, the other the resi
dence of Mrs. Sinclair, a rich and 
fashionable, wjapan. The hotel bad 
been named fw the Sinclair family, 
who had for generations been the 
mainstay of the town. Mrs. Sinclair, 
like most fashionable women of those 
days, bad taken up a fad In the serv
ant problem. Her theory was that 
servants should be treated with the 
same consideration as governesses, 
secretaries and persona of that Ilk. 
They should associate with their em
ployers, In small families, where there 
were but one or two persons, eating at 
the same table with them.

But Mrs. Sinclair was endeavoring 
to work out her theory for others, not 
herself. In her homestead In the vil
lage of Sinclair—everything was Sin
clair In the place—her servants treated 
her with the utmost deference. It 
happened that when the lady who had 
Just arrived at the station. Miss Mil
dred Abercrombie, was being driven 
to the Sinclair House Mrs. Sinclair 
was entertaining a Christmas house 
party. The cabman, who was very stu
pid and a recent comer to the place, 
got the two bouses mixed in Ms mind 
and drove Miss Abercrombie to the 
private house.

Now, it happened that several of the 
guests were sitting In the wainscoted 
hall before a huge fireplace, on the 
hearth of which blazed the Tule log. 
Naturally they were merry, and their 
principal amusement was cracking 
Jokes at one another. When therefore 
Misa Abercrombie entered and asked 
if the proprietor were In, one of the 
young men, Mr. Jack Edwards, aross 
and said politely:

“I am the clerk. Would you like a 
room 7”

-Tea; 1 would like a room for the 
holidays.”

The party sitting before the fireplace 
repressed smiles or bid them while Mr. 
Edwards took the lady’s handbag and 
other light articles, set them In a cor
ner, handed her a chair and said:

"Mrs Sinclair runs this house. I will 
see her, and a maid will come and 
show you to your room."

With this be vanished and reported 
to the hostess that a pretty girl had ar
rived who had mistaken the house for 
a hotel and it would be Jolly good 
fun to permit her to remain for awhile 
in ignorance. Mrs. Sinclair, who felt 
the responsibilities of an entertainer, 
seized upon the Idea with alacrity, 
called a maid and, going to the new ar
rival, welcomed her and Bent her im
mediately to a room. The young lady 
having gone upstairs, the hostess 
charged her gtfests to keep the secret 
from the new arrival, each one striving 
to carry out the Joke.

An hour later, when the guests were 
dressing for dinner. Miss Abercrombie 
went downstairs to the hall or room 
used for lounging, where she found the 
hostess, whose manner was so friendly 
that she at once won her guest’s confi
dence.

"I have come away from the city,” 
said Miss Abercrombie, “to escape 
Christmas—not that I would not gladly 
welcome the holidays, but during the 
past few years 1 have lost all who 
might make them enjoyable for me. I 
felt this year that I could hot remain 
at home, and, hearing of your family 
Inn that It was comfortable and home
like, I concluded to pass the holidays 
here.”

"I can understand yonr feelings per
fectly," replied the hostess, “and we 
will endeavor to alleviate your loneli
ness so far as possible. My gnests are 
all en rapport and will be happy to re
ceive you into the circle.”

“I have heard of a lady of your name 
In the city who is endeavoring to solve 
the servant problem.”

Mrs. Sinclair pricked her ears. An idea 
came and developed Into a purpose.

"That Mrs. Sinclair is a connection of 
mine and I am a convert to her theory. 
I have not dared, however, to put it in 
practice all at once, but am experi
menting by treating certain of my—as
sistants, I call them—as my equals. My 
clerk, of course. Is superior to a serv
ant, and in bis case I have no trouble. 
I have one maid who, being more re
fined than the others, is treated as one 
of us. My butler Is treated likewise. 
Then, too, several of my lady guests, 
having been captivated by the new 
idea, are putting their maids on the 
same footing with themselves.”

“That’s very nice," replied Miss Aber
crombie, “I hare always pitied a poor

girl In a family keeping but one maid— 
the lonely life she Is forced to lead. 1 
assure you that while a guest In your 
bouse I will do all in ray power to 
carry ont yonr benevolent plan.”

Mrs. Sinclair excused herself and 
hastened upstairs to coach her guests 
before they should come down to din
ner that their dope had been prepared 
to consider some of them servants. 
Bob Elliot, ah Inveterate Joker, was 
appointed to play butler, the regular 
hntler lending Bob n livery. Miss Ster 
ling, a success in private theatricals, 
was uniformed as chief maid for the 
hm. and several other girls were to, 
plav ladles’ maids. All preliminaries 
having been attended to, tty guests 
one by one went down to dinner.

At one end of .the table sat Mrs. Sin
clair, at the other Bob EUlot in but
ler’s livery. Next to EUlot Miss Aber
crombie was given a seat There were 
one other man in livery and three girts 
in the black dresses and white caps 
and aprons of maids, the ladles’ maids 
sitting next their mistresses and min- 
istering t6 their table wants.

Bob Elliot was a very attractive 
young man. Moreover, be had a sym
pathetic way with him, and after pfe- 
tending for awhile to have some doubts 
as to Miss Abercrombie’s treatment 
of a butler as an equal and finding her 
complaisant he became a charming 
dinner companion. He and Miss Aber- 
cromble were soon noticed by the rest 
of the company to be oblivions to every 
one except themselves.

Mr. Elliot, a coUege postgraduate, 
had been considered not only a good 
fellow at the university, bnt very 
bright - He now occupied an assistant 
profeasorahip at his alma mater. 
When the attraction between him and 
Miss Abercrombie became noticeable 
the other guests looked at one another 
meaningly.

“What if there should be a match?" 
whispered one.

“If his mother were here she would 
take him away,” skid another. “She 
thinks that a poor professor should 
marry some money. This girl. Judging 
from her clothes, is as poor as he."

Put a number of young persons of 
opposite sex under the same roof with 
nothing to do hot make merry and 
flirt, and those who are naturally as
similative will very soon assimilate. 
Professor EHlot, eUas Robert the but
ler, soon became absorbed In Miss 
Abercrombie, and vice versa.

The second day after her arrival 
Miss Abercrombie went to the hostess, 
confessed that she was a seamstress 
anq, since the Sinclair inn was alto
gether too expensive for her, said she 
must leave at once, whereupon Mrs. Sin
clair told her she might pay what she 
could afford, This somewhat dampened 
the enthusiasm of thg house party, for 
a seamstress was persona non grata 
to most of the men and all the women. 
From this time on all except EUlot 
gave their attention largely to other 
matters. He, despite the fact that Miss 
Abercrombie bad turned out a seam
stress, seemed unable to withdraw his 
attentions from her.

The guests were Invited for two 
weeks. After the first week they tired 
of keeping up the sham that had been 
devised and would have abandoned it 
but for the hostess, who would not con
sent Despite her efforts to prevent 
most of them turned a cold shoulder to 
Miss Abercrombie. Professor EUiot’s 
position was complicated. He was 
playing a part bumbler than Miss 
Abercrombie’s position. How could he 
abandon It and become his real self? 
What he had entered upori- as a joke, 
when revealed, would likely not be con
sidered such by the girl, but offensive. 
Supposing he confessed his true char
acter, he did not care to marry a 
seamstress, and she would consider 
that he bad won her dishonorably.

A young person of either sex when 
once thoroughly in love is likely to 
throw prudence. to the winds. ElUot 
forgot his mother’s plans for him—the 
fact that as a college professor he 
should marry a woman of some 
means; that a seamstress would likely 
have a lot of relatives that would not 
at all accord with the famUies of his 
associate professors. One evening, sit
ting alone In the gloaming with Mil
dred Abercrombie, while “the fitful 
firelight danced upon the wall," he for
got himself so far as to make love to 
her, and that, of course, with an hon
orable man led to a confession of who 
and what he was and a proposition of 
marriage.

Miss Abercrombie did not reproach 
him for having won her as an inferior 
when he was a superior. After a little 
thought she told him that she could 
not think of marrying one so far above 
her. He argued that Ae was refined 
and he would never be ashamed of 
her, bnt she gave no evidence that ho 
had overcome her scruples.

When the party broke up it was re
gretted that Miss Abercrombie had 
turned out so low in the social scale, 
for otherwise the farce that bad been 
played might have had a merry end
ing. As it was. few of the nartr took

the trouble to bid her goodby. She 
gave Elliot the privilege of calling 
once at her humble borne, giving him 
her address.

Soon after his return to his home 
be took a train for the city In which 
Miss Abercrombie lived and started 
for the address she bad given him. 
The street was eminently respectable, 
and he thought there must be some 
mistake. When he reached the bouse 
he found it palatial. Thinking Miss 
Abercrombie had given him the ad
dress of a family for whom she was 
sewing, be paused, then went up to the 
door and rang the bell. A butler show
ed him into a drawing room and went 
away to announce the visitor.

Presently there was a footstep on 
the main staircase, and Miss Aber
crombie entered the room. Her ap
parel was-In accord with her present 
position, and he knew that she was a 
lady.

“Did you suppose," she asked, smil
ing, “that one who bad been always 
used to a butler would mistake yon 
for one?"

“What a fool I was to listen to the 
story that you were a seamstressl I 
should have known better.”

“You played your part well.”
“You played yours to perfection. You 

should be on the stage."
Then began a renewal of the court

ship.
Elliot's mother was well pleased 

with his marriage, for his wife brought 
him a fortune: As for the guests at 
the Sinclair inn. they were surprised 
and ashamed, but young Mra. Elliot 
and Mra. Sinclair became fast friends.

HAD RASH 7 YEARS ! 

YET ZAM-BUK CURED IT.

“Never again shall I use cheap, common 
ointments, since I have proved how wonr 
derful Zam-Buk is.” So writes Mrs. Toe 
Valliere, of 903 HaledSt., Escanaba, 
Mich., She adds: “For seven years I 
suffered with a rash on my hands, which 
all the ointments I used—and I used 
many—failed to cure. I had despaired of 
ever finding relief when I heard of Zam- 
Buk, and as a last resort determined to 
give it a trial. It was not long before I 
found that Zam-Buk is no ordinary oint
ment! Zam-Buk was proving itself cap
able of doing what all Jhè other ointments 
had failed to do—it was effecting a cure.

Naturally, finding this dut, I persever
ed with it, and its use resulted in a com
plete cure. I have had no return of the 
rash since, so I know the cure is perman
ent. After seven years of useless trying 
of remedies, I appreciate the great heal
ing power of Zam-Buk.”

If you are troubled with eczema, ulcers, 
or eruptions, you will find Zam-Buk 
equally effective; also for ringworm, run
ning sores, blood-poison, abscesses, pim
ples, cold sor^s, chapped hands, piles, 
burns, cuts, bruises, sprains, etc. All 
druggists and stores, 50c box, or post free 
for price from Zam-Buk Co., Toronto. 

’Refuse harmful substitutes and imitations.

Men From Watford
\ and/Vicinity Serving 

the Empire

% 27th Regt.—1st battalion >
4 1
SThos. L. Swift, reported miss- |g.

ing since June 15 8
H Rich. H. Stapleford * a
6 Bury C. Sinks
S| L. Gunn Newell, killed in action f
\ Arthur Owens M
1 F. C. N. Newell |
I T. Ward ’ i '
â Sid Welsh ip..
P| Alf. Woodward, killed in action 1 g 
% M. Cunningham |e
S M. Blonde) k| W. Blunt I
* R. W. Bailey 
<| A. L, Johnston 
% R. A. Johnston 
\ G. Mathews
8 C. Manning M-
| W. G. Nichol 
| F. Phelps
I H. F. Small $
| B. W. Smith I
| C. Toop %
\ C. Ward fell J. Ward, killed in action ft
f F. Wakelin, D.C.M., killed] in $
f, action
|i T. Wakelin, wounded—missing S'
% H. Whitsitt I
% B. Hardy g-
ft, is
I PRINCESS PATRICIA'S C.L.I. f
»- g

Gerald H. Brown ?
18th battalion E

'f C. W. Barnes 
/ Geo. Ferris 

Rdmund Watson 
I G. Shanks 
é C. Jamieson ft J. Burns 
% F. Bums ,
S| C. Blunt 
% Wm. Autterson 
jp S. P. Shanks "
I 2nd divisional?cavalry

t1

II

Lome Lucas 
Frank Yerks 
Chas. Potter 
Rus. G. Clark.

A Candid Caller.
A small boy bad been coerced Into 

making an afternoon call with his 
mother. He had rebelled vehemently 
over the calling business, saying: “Aw, 
what you want to make me go there 
for? She hasn’t any boys, and It won’t 
be any fun.”

But, dressed In hts best suit, he had 
put on his company manners and had 
behaved very well Indeed, and when 
their hostess served refreshments he 
began to feel glad that he had come.

When It came time to leave he held 
out his hand, saying gallantly:

“Goodby; I’vd had a good time”—and 
then, right while his young mother 
was beaming her approval, he «added 
honestly—“a whole lot better time 
than I expected to have.”

iI
I

A Benevolent Refusal.
“Senator, I wish you would give me 

a Job. as your private secretary.”
"Oh, my boy,” responded the oily 

senator, “don’t get mixed up with the 
government service. Nothing to it. 
Ruins a young man. Besides, I have 
promised that position to my son.”

33rd BATTALION
Percy Mitchell Lloy-1 Howden j| 
Gordon H. Pattern n, died in J 
/ Victoria Hospital, London.

34th battalion

E. C. Crohn 
8. Newell 
Stanley Rogers 
Macklin Hâgle 
Henry Holmes 
Wm. Manning 
Leonard Lees

70th battalion '
Ernest Lawrence
----- Emmerson
Geo. Fountain 
C. H. Loveday 

5 A. Banks 
f S. R. Wholton 
1 Thos. Meyers 
% Jos- $1. Wardman
pj 71st battalion 
H W. D. Lamb 
j§ R. H. Trenouth

28th battalion 
Thomas Lamb

I
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/
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Cynical.,

“Is he a good after dinner speaker?" 
“If there is such a thing as a good 

after dinner speaker I presume you’d 
call him one.”—Detroit Free Press.

Naturally.
“I saw Mabel buying rouge the other 

day.”
“That gives color to the report that 

she paints.”- * ■

g MOUNTED RIFLES
Ü Fred A Taylor
|l 29th battery

Wm. Mitchell 
% John Howard

V > fiB;

Man’s Adventurous Side.
There is always a temptation to 

cross a bridge which has been con
demned, man being an adventurous 
cuss at heart

ANTI-AIRCRAFT 

Gunner Woolvet
PIONEERS 

Wm. McNally 
W. F. Goodman

ENGINEERS
%. J. Tomlin

I

The confidence we have in onrselves 
gives birth to much of that we have in 
others.—La Rochefoucauld.

Children Cry 
FOR FLETCHER’S 

CASTOR I A

ARMY MEDICAL CORPS

T. A*. Brandon, M.D.
Capt. W. J. McKenzie, y M.D. 8 
Norman McKenzie

135th battalion ^

N. McLachlan

i


