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Three Boxes Cured
His Rheumatism.

Itcost Mr. Moore's father just $1.50
to be cured of chronic Rheumatism
from which he had suffered -for
years. Just three boxes of GIN
PILLS at 60c a box, completcly
cured him and to«day he has not a
sign of Rheumatism,

GinPitis

Newburg, Ont. April 80th.
“My father has been troubled with Rheu.
matism for a number of years, having tried
two doctors and getting no relief. '?e was
finally advised by a friend to try Gin Pills.
He purchased a box and after taking them
for a week, found that they gave him rolief,
He then purchased three more boxes which
were the means of curing him. He is now a
strong man in good health able to attend to
his daily work. For this great change, all
the credit is due to Gin Pills,"”
ALEX. MOORE,
Rvery box of Gin Pills is sold with
our positive gnarantee of satisfac-
tion or money back.

Gin Pills ave “Made in Casada®. Your
dealer has them—00c. a box, § for $2.50,
Sold in U.S. uader the name “GINO" Pills,
Trial tremtment free if you write National
Drug & Chomical Co. of Limited,
‘Toronto, 265

CENTRAL

- 4
STRATFORD, ONT.
ONTARIO’S BEST PRACTI-
CAL TRAINING SCHOOL

We have thorough conrses fand
experienced instructors in jeach of
our three departments.

Commercial, Shorthand
and Telegraphy

Our graduates succeed, and you
you should get our large, free cata-
logue. Write for it at once.

0. A- McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

PIANO S

Bell, Gerhardt, Heintzman, Marten
Orme.
Organs
Bell and Doherty.

Sewing Machines

White, Standard, and New Home
Rotaries, Raymond and New
Williams.

Renfrew Standard Gasoline Engines
Start without cranking.
Renfrew.Standard Cream Separators
Best by every test.

Gramophones, Records and Supplies
of all kinds.

BA ”Schlexvﬁmer

Sfebis

A1)
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LOVELL'S BAKERY

When you spend a dollar you expect
to get a dollar's worth. When you get
our bread you get your money's worth,

BREAD 6c. PER LOAF

NEILSONS' BULK
CHOCOLATES

“I'HR KIND THAT ARE DIFFERENT"

LOVELL'S BAKERY
PHONE 73,

THE REMITTANCE
MAN

—

A Story of a Partnership.

By 1ZOLA FORRESTER
Copyright by Frank A, Munsey Co.

Crittenden stepped out of the post-
office at Goldspur, with his usual
monthly letter from London town in
his pocket,
In front of the store was Mollle
Owen, mounted on her brown pony.
The sight was enough to make any
man pause, but there was more than
her beauty and grace to check the
Englishman, for a moment later she
began to cry. . 1
Beside her stood Lin Dewlng. a grin
on his face apd cheerful contentment
fairly emanating from his pérgonality.
From a lounger at fhe doog of the
postoffice Crittenden caugh & remark
that sent-the blood faster thréugh his
heart., S0
“Lin’s got her dead to mights. She
can’t meet the payments on'tie Upper
Bend outfit, and be won't give her
time. No fool woman can Tun the
ranch, no matter how good looking she
18, It needs a man!” ¥y |
Nobody will ever know whether the
spark of British chivalry collided with
an instantaneous appreciationiof Mol-
lie's points or whether it wag purely
subconsclous action regulated' By fate's
decree, sex attraction and’ opportune
propinquity. Suffice it to sy that
some irresistible current turmed Crit-
tenden’s footsteps in the diregction of
the brown pony and Mollie."
“l understand, Miss Owen,” he be-
gan, with the delightful dr@iwl that
gave Goldspur gooseflesh, ‘‘that you
need a foreman over at your place.”
Mollie met his eyes and sto) cry-
ing. She liked his eyes. Th was
glint of humor in them, and they were
a relief after the little black slits that
furnished Lin’s soul with loopholes. !
“T'll take you if you want try it,”
she flashed back, - “What's ‘yoq name?”
*John Crittenden.” i
Mollie felt a slight th#fll'ofidisturd-
ance. She had heard of Jaliai'Critten-
den. , Bverybody around Goldspur had.
Rumor sald he was a “remittance
man” and rode in every month for the
purpose of receiving a certain letter
from London.
She said to Dewing:
“I’ve got thirty days, haven't I, Mr.
Dewing, if I can raise the balance?
The interest is paid up to the 10th.”
“Yeh’m, you sure have,” responded
Lin happily. *“And I hope you can
raise it. If you ean’t, I guess I'll have
to take the place off your hands.”
Mollie smiled and tightened the reins.
“All right. I'll be here on the 10th,
then. You'll come over tomorrow, Mr.
Crittenden?"
Next morning while the early mist
still curled like low campfire smoke up
the hillsides he rode to Upper Bend.
Mollie was out feeding her chickens
when he arrived.
“I've got three other men working
here, but they aren’'t a bit of gobod,”
she told him. ‘Two look after the
sheen. and one stays around handy to

WHEN THE TIRED
NOTHER GIVES OUT

What Then?—The Family Suf-
fers, the Poor Mothers Suf-
fer—Mrs. Becker ~ Meets
This Distressing Situation.

Collinsville, Ill. —““I suffered from a
nervous break-down and terrible head-
aches, and was tired all over, totally
worn out and too discouraged to enjoy
life, but as I had four in family and
sometimes eight or nine boarders, I kept
on working despite my suffering.

“I saw inoi)advertised and decided
to try it, and within two weeks
noticed a decided improvement in my
condition and now I am a well woman.’
—Mrs. ANA BECKER, Collinsville, Il

There are hundreds of nervous, run-
down, overworked womeén in this vicinity
who are hardly able to drag around and
who we are sure would be wonderfully
benefited by Vinol as Mrs. Becker was.

The reason Vinol is so successful in

building up health and strength in such

cases is because it combines the medici-

Fifty-four women have received medals
and rewards for heroism from the
Camegie Hero Fund commission during

the last ten years.

Children Cry’
FOR FLETCHER'S

nal tissue building and curative elements
of cod’s livers together with the blood
making, strengthening properties of
toni¢ iron. We ask every weak, ner-
vous, run-down man or woman in this
vicinity to try a bottle of Vinol on our

arantee to return their money if it
ails to benefit.

help me bere at the ranch. The place
ig all run down. It veeds a man’s hand
and point of view, | hope you'lli get
down to business and work a straight
deal with me."” {

“l will,” said Crittenden. *“That's |
what I came for.”

But be did not tell her how strange
it seemed, this buckling into barness
after nearly two years of inertia. He
himself hardiy sensed the keen, buoy-
ant spur of responsibility.

One day Mollie stopped him as she
was riding 2 3

*“Things are picking up, John.” She
called him John quite naturally now.
“l think we'll pull through. There's
$500 to pay by the 10th. I've got some
saved toward it, and 1 heard today
those new folks down the valley want
to buy sheep. - We could let a bunch
go, conldn't we?"’

“Would you mind taking in a partner
here, Miss Owen?’ asked Crittenden
slowly. *I like it. and | think I could
make a good thing vut of it. 1 can put
in my share, and that would pay off
Dewing and give us a start.”

The color rose in Mollie's face. She
did not meet his eyes. It was not an
easy thing she had to tell him, but she
went ahead bravely.

*John, I want to be frank with you.
1 like yon. You know that, don’t you?*

“No, 1 dido’t,” sald Crittenden, and
the look in his eyes almost made Mol-
lie lose her courage.

“You're a bully foreman,” she added
firmly. “But would you stick? I've
heard all about you, of course”—

“What have you heard?’

“That yon are a remittance man.”

Then Crittenden told her simply,
without any show of repentance or
excuse for the past. He had made a
failore of life at home. He was no
criminal, but he had been a spend-
thrift and general ne’er-do-well. He
had come to the west to try to find
himself, to learn his bent in life, to
see whether there was a groove that
he fitted.

“I think I've found it here,” he fin-
ished. *““This suits me. The money I
told you of s my own. 1 am not pald
to stay away, as the men say. I have
a small, a very small, income, but it
keeps me going. The trouble has been
that I ran into debt at home. Ou
here the outlook is wide. I will make
a good partner, Miss Owen.”

“Would you promise to be as faith-

 ful as you have been the past three

weeks?’

“Ill promise anything if youn'll let
me stay,” he retorted, with sudden
recklessness, and Mollie at once dis-
continued the personal circuit.

1.

She took him at his word. Dewing
was bought out the following week,

| and Crittenden became partner at the
Upper Bend. Tacitly a new basis of }
friendship had been established be-

tween the two, however. He rarely
came to the home ranch, but spent his
time at the sheep camp. Mollle did
not mind—not so very much.

One morning he rode back with a
brown and yellow pansy in\the\button-
hole of his gray flannel s A\ » The
dusky petals reminded him of ie's
eyes.

That evening Mollie went out in the
moonlight and looked longingly up the
valley toward the sheep camp, four
miles away on the mountain side. She
caught a glimpse of the possible fu-
ture and bent to find another brown
and yellow pansy, warming to her fin-
ger tips at her own thoughts.

Instead, she found Crittenden’s latest
letter from London, carefully folded
as it had fallen from his pocket.

She sat down on the low stoop, chin
on palm, weighing her love's worth,
In the clear moonlight Lin Dewing
found her there. Mollie barely listen-
ed while he explained how he had rid-
den fifteen miles out of his way to see
her.

“It's on account of this here Critten-
den you've taken in as partner, Mol
lie,” he told her. “You've turned the
whole thing over to him, and he’s made
a mess of it. The boys won't stand
for him any more. They’re riding to-
| night to clear him out of the valley,

and Goldspur”’—

“What are you talking about, Lin
Dewing?' gasped Mollie hotly, crush-
ing the letter in her hand. “You know
be’'s never done a thing that was
crooked!”

“He don’t know the game nor the
rules of sheep grazing. He’s trespass-
ed on cattle land. The boys will make
him see light!”

“It isn't them—it’'s you, Lin Dew-
ing!”

Mollie caught up a lantern and start
ed on a run for the corral. After her
went Lin, his horse following leisurely.
Neither spoke. He knew what she
meant to do. As she seized the bridle
and saddle from their hooks he caught
her arm.

“Don’t be a fool, kid! You can’t stop
them now. What do you want with
him anyhow? I only pushed you hard
on the payments because I wanted you
to have to ask me for help.”

“Heaven help anybody who had to
ask you for help! You let me go!”

CASTORIA

“I won’t. Yell, yell all you want to!”

T. B. Taylor & Sons, Druggists, Watford,

\
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Mollle tore ber wrist from his grasp
and whistled. Lin swung around at
the answering barks, but the big wolf
hounds were on him, and he went
down like a worried fox.

“Watch him, Seraggs!” Mollie called.
“@asy, Monk, just watch him! Don’t
Jet hin get awayl”

The pony was on its way before her
right foet had caught the stirrup, and
she bent low, laughing recklessly, ev-
ery nerve on fire at the thought of
what lay ahead. She knew Lin Dew-
ing and his crowd of men. They |
would clean out the sheep camp with-
out a qualm unless she could reach it
in time to warn Crittenden and the
berders.

So it happened that when the raid-
ers rode over the rim of the foothill |
and looked down at the sheep, close
huddled in the moonlight, they met a
surprise. Mollle had begged for a re-
volver.

“It's half my property and half my
fight,” she told Crittenden. “I want to
help.”

He gave her one. There was barely
time to get the saddle off her steaming
pony and sling a blanket across its
back before Dewing’s men came, but
even in those precious moments he had
managed to make her understand what
her coming meant to him.

But the fight was his own. Brief as
it was a keener sense of enjoyment
swept over him than he had known in
years. He was fighting for more than
Mollie’s rights—for his own new hopes

. and ambitions.

‘When it was over he sent the herd
ers to look after the three silent figures
that lay on the moonlight splashed hili-
side and turned to Mollie. She saw his
eyes and the great longing in them
and handed him the letter from her
blouse,

| “I found it by the pansy bed, John,”
she told him with her old directness,
“I didn’t read it, but it bothered me.
I thought that when we went into part-

| nership you stopped all this sort of

| thing.”

|  “Yet you rode tonight to save me,

| all the samel”

|  “To save the sheep,” corrected Mol
lfe, avoiding his eyes. “I must get home.
Lin may be chewed to mincemeat if he
tries to get away from the dogs.”

| “I'm going with you,” said Critten-

[ den.

She turned at that, one hand on the

| pony’s back, her lips parted.

“But why?”

‘ “Why?’ He reached for ber sud-
| denly. “Because I have the right or
. mean to have from tonight! Your eyes
were the spur that started me on the
new road, Mollle. I've been trying to
keep the trall since. That letter was
only in answer to one of mine ordering
the disposal of the property that
brought me in the little income I told
you of. I'm not going back any more,
and I don’t want any ties to hold me.
Thank God, 1 can stand alone now!”
Mollie’s lashes brushed his cheek.
*Not all alone, John!” she whispered.

All mothers can put away anxiety re-
garding their suffering children when
they have Mother Graves’ Worm Ex-
terminator to give relief, Its effects are
sure and lasting, m

Germany on North Sea.

The border of Germany on the North
sea, from the easternmost corner of
Oldenburg to the northernmost point
in Schleswig, measures some 200 miles.
The Kaiser Wilhelm (Kiel) canal is
sixty-one miles long and cost $40,000,+

Idle Curiosity. \
Tor no reason at all we have wonders
ed and wondered and wondered what
moths ate before Adum and Even
went in for dress reform.—Dhiladel-
phia Ledger.
Yhere life (= mora terrible than
denth it 1= the truest valor to dare to
Ure—Browne,

As Nervous as a
Kitten——

] “1 woke up last Sunday
morning feeling like a piece
of chewed string,” said a
Travelling Salesman,
“My wife had my favor-
ite breakfast ready for me,
but I couldn’ eat a bite. I
was all shaken to pieces, and
as nervous as a kitten.
““Poor old Bill !” said my
wife 3 ¢ you're all in, aren’t
you?’ ‘Yes, and then
some,’ I replied. Well, sir,
she put on her hat and
slipped out to the Drug
Store—then she handed me
a glass of something that
put me right in 10 minutes.
Now I wouldn’t be without
Turner’s Invalid Port for a
fortune.” :
7

WHOLE FANILY
USES THEN

“Fruit-a-tives” Keeps Young And Oid" ¢
In Splendid Health

& i

J. W. HAMMOND s,
SCOTLAND, ONY., Aug. 25th. 1918

“Fruit-a-tives” are the only pill.
manufactured, to my way of thinking.
They work completely, no griping
whatever, and one is plenty for an
ordinary person at a SOQe Mywif{
was a martyrto Constipation. Wetried
everything on the calendar withomt
satisfaction, and spent large sums of
money until we happened on * Fruit-
a-tives”, I cannot say too much in
their favor.

We have nsed them in the family for
nbou}t two years and we would not use
anything else as long as we can get
“Fruit-a-tives™, o

Their action is mild, and no di
at all. T have recommended them F
many other peoPm ’?c, and our whole

family nses th
J. W. HAMMOND.

Those who have been enred by *‘Fruit-
a-tives” are prond and bhappy to telba
sick or ailing friend about these won-'
derfui tablets made fsom fruit juicea.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.
Atall dealers or sent onreceipt of price:
by Pruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

SOCIETIES.,

Court Lorne, No. 17 C.0.F.
Regular meetings the-
Setond and Fourth

@\Mcndnys of eache
{moath at 8 o’clock.

*
Court Room oves
5[ Stapleford’s store, Maiw
street, Watford,

- B. Smith, 2C. R. J
H. Hume R. Sec.. 1. ¥. Collier, F. Sec.

e —_

CHANTRY FARM

KERWOOD

Shorthorn Cattle

Lineo'n Sheep

ED. DeCEX, iroprietor
Kerwood Ontario

HARRY WILLIAMSON

Sleigh Manufacturer ; Ripping. Turning,
Planing, etc., and all kinds of general
repairing will receive our best attention.

ST. CLAIR ST. =2 WATFORD»
(OLD SALVATION ARMY BARRACKS)

TIME TABLEL
Trains leave Watford Station s followa

GOING WEST
Accommodation, 16Y ...... 8 44 a.m.
Accommodation, 111 .. 255 p.mi.
Chicago Express, 1 9 09 p.m.

GUING BAST
Accommodation, 116 ..... 7 43 a.m.
New York Express, 6 ....11 02 a.m.
New York Express, 2
Accommodation, 112 .....

C. Vai, Agent Watiord

OUR CLUBBING LIST

TaE GUIDB-ADVOCATE AND
Family Heral( and W eckly Star $1 8%
Weekly Mail and Empire...... 85
Weekly Farmers Sun..... .. 18o
Weekly London Free Press.. . 85
Weekly London Advertiser. . 65
Saturday Globe.--voeieennn
Northern Messenger......... 40
Weekly Montreal Witness. . ..
Hamilton Spectator........

Weekly Farmer’s Advocate. .
Daily News. i oiaeiises
DAy BERP:cEd s
Daily World......
Daily Globge-ien. i ovivi, .
Scientific American--.«.. ..
Mail and Empire..: ... ce..u
Morning London Free Press.
Evening London Free Press. .
Morning London Advertiser. .

Evening_London Advertiser. .
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Canada’s Wheat Sup)

~ OTTAWA, March 9, 1915.—
bulletin issued to-day by the Cer
Statistics Office gives the resu
special inquiry for ths purpose ¢
taining the stocks of wheat in Ca
February 8, 1915. The inquiry
-out by direction ot the. Hon, Sir
Foster, Minister of Trade and Co
and conducted by the'Census an
tics Office in conjunction - with
partment of Trade and Comme
the Board of Grain Commission
effected by meauns of schedules a
to elevator, flour mill and railw
Ppanies and to crop-reporting cori
ents for the estimation of quan
farmers’ hands, Compilation of
turns received shows that the ar
;'vheat._ :12(1 Ofl wheat the equiv
our, in Canada on Februar 8
79,130,593 bushels, or, if n]ylvon
made tor a small proportion
replies, au aggregate in round |
o'f X() million bushels. The total
]30.:;_5’:; bushels is distributed as
terminal elevators 2,853,679 bushy
v&lvay telm'utf)rs 1,213,952 bushel:
€levators 26,776,246 bushels
.bgm.sw bushels, in transit ’bgo
571,876 bushels and in farmers
;.’9,5&4,000 bushels, The resulf
1nquiry shows' that the quantity o
in Canada should be amply suffi
meet all requirements between 1
the next harvest. For seedi
spring and for food during the 1
months, it is estimated that 44}
b‘ushcls will be required, thus lea
February 8, 1915, 1in addition to t
small quantity of imports, a ba
353{ million bushels for export
serve. From February 8§ to I
36i‘37rlllmslm]s of wheat, and f
pressed as wheat, were i f
§,74].ENI(? bushels were (\:::)Ix)'(t)(r(
inquiry took no account of quan
wheat flour in the hands of whole
retail vendors in towns and
thr(mg_}nmt Canada, nor of quan
wheat in local grist mills, Thes
tities, although relatively swmall 1)
idual cases, amount to a cons
aggregate, tending to show t|
estimate of 80 million bushels ig
Lessive
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CASTOR|

A painful accident happened a
‘Wallace’s saw-mill, Thamesvyil
Friday morning, when a log roll
Alf. Keeley's right fuul,l crust
anstep.

Many w
never seem to
inside as wel
bathing shows
well as indrea
the liver becor
which Nature

remedy is Chamberlain’s §
stimulate theliver tohealt}
zently cleanse the stomacl

igestive system. Sure,
night and you feel bright ;
Chamberlain’s today—dru
i Chamberl:in Med
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