thers.
Stew-

aham
Most
thein-

iider-

sholls.

: boys
Dowd-
lover;

peas,

zholls;
bread,
scuits,
ar bis-

layer

cake,
Lena
Valsh;
drop

les, S.
rordon
-1 Ald-
py ap-
aldwin
vaches,
pears,
Ernie
Moore-
'arker;
cauli-
celery,
Harry

1aming
and S.
stock-
st, and
jeaking
| - g N

very
sachers
gir por-
ts. The
lelaide,
3B,

PAGE SIX ~ TewrTsmmue

GUIDE-ADVOCATE,  WATFORD ' FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 30, 1921

SUFFERING OF
YOUNG WOMEN

This Letter Tells How It May
be Overcome—All Mothers
Interested.

Toronto, Ont. — ‘I have suffered since
1 was a school girl with pain in my left
T sideandwithcramps,

I growing worse each
i year until I was all
fii Ii{iflrun down, Iwasso
Iiibad at times that I

was unfit for work.

atent

medicines, bub was

only relieved for a

short time. Some

i Hof the doctors

' B wanted to perform

Ty as¥an operation, bub

my fatherobjected. Finally I learned

through my mother of Lydia E. Pink.

ham’s Vegetable Compound, and how

thankful I am that I triedit. Iam

pelieved from pain and cramps, and

feel as if it has saved my life, You

may use my lefter to help other

women as I am glad to recommend the

medicine.”’.—Mzs, H. A. GoopMAx, 14
Rockvale Ave., Toronto.

Those who are troubled as Mrs,
QGoodman was should immediately seek
restoration to health by taking Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Those who need special advice may
write to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.
{eonfidential), Lynn, Mass. These letters
will be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held in strict confidence.
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‘“Lest We Forget”

Made the Supreme. Bacrifice

WATFORD AND VICINITY

Capt. Thos. L. Swift
Sergt.-Major L. G. Newell
Pte, Alfred' Wopdward
1'te. Percy. Mitchell

Pte. R. Whalton,

Pte. Thos. Lamb

Pte. J, Ward

Pte. Sid Brown

Pte. Gordon Patterson
Pte. F. Wakelin, D; C. M.
Pte. T. Wakelin

Pte, G. M. ¥

Pte. H. Holmes

Pte. C. Stillwell

Pte, Macklin Hagle

Sergt. Clayton O. Fuller .
Gurniner Russell H. Trenouth
Pte. Nichol McLachlan
QCorp. Clarence L. Gibson
Signaller Roy E. Acton
Bandsman A. 1. Small
Capt. Ernest W. Lawrence
Lieut. Leonard Crone

Pte. John Richard Williamson
Lieut. Chas. R. Hillis
Lieut. Gerald I. Taylor
Pte.. Charles Lawrence
Lieut. Basil J. Roche

Pte. Alfred Bullough
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If you camnot find the
“Coclest Place in Town”.
drop. in our icecream parlor
these hot days.

All the best dishes and Sun-
daes put up in the best and
cleanest manner possible.

Don’t iom -nfmhin
F. H. Lovell’s
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| The Little Stenogra-
pher of Brockton

—

|
}
|
{

By WILL T. AMES

(® by MeClure Newnp&per Syndicate.)

“But, mother, 1 love her.” Philip
Gunter Jlooked ‘imploringly at his
mother, an, expression of suffering in
his fine gray eyes.

“You don't really., No son of mine
could possibly love a motorman’s
daughter. And think of the oppor-
tunities you have and are throwing
them away for a little, middle-class,
Brockton stenographer.”

“Mother, I can’t let you talk like
that about Edith, and I'll ask you to
avoid mentioning her in the future.”

“Hoity toity! How pompous we are,
and as surely as you do marry her
I'll disinherit you and you can have
jove in a cot—the real thing.”

“I don’'t ¢are a snap of my finger
whether you disinherit me or not.”

With finality he rose to go, and
frantically Mrs, Gunter cast about for
another line of tactics,

“Ah, but Phil,” she exclaimed, drop-
ping her haughty manner and holding
cut her arms pleadingly, “you ‘know
how I love you, my only boy, and this
thing will kill me. It will grieve me
to death—Jou know my heart is bad—
and my whole life is wrapped up in
you I lie awake at night dreaming
about you and planning your future."
Philip winced and ‘a cloud passed
over his clean open face as he rose
and put his arm about his mother,
“There, there, Momsy, don’t get so
worked up.”

A maid tapped at the door and pre-
sented a card,

“Heavens!- Mrs. Mangston’s down-
stairs. ' Go and talk to her, Phil. Tl
come in 8 minute.”

Grateful, for the escape, the young
man greeted the caller warily.

“How’s it golng?’ the lady asked
with motherly concern,

“Worse than ever. She's just made
a dreadful scene and I feel like a
murderer.”

“8h-h-h-h, here she comes.”

“My dear Mrs, Mangston, what a
pleasure this is!” said the hostess
cordially,

With a bow Philip excused himself
and soon the two were deep in cen-
versation.

“Yes,” said Mrs., Gunter bitterly,
“the boy’s determined to marry this
Iittle stenographer in Brockton and as
surely as he does it I'll cut him oft
without a farthing.”

Her volice shook as she spoke and
the heavy diamond brooch sparkled
and glittered with the rise and fall of
her breast.

“Even if you do cut him off that
won't prevent his marrying her. What
you seem to want to do is to prevent
the match,” said Mrs. Mangston
thoughtfully.

“But how?” asked the other des-
perately.

“Another girl is usually the best
cure,” -remarked the caller.

“But he says he's sick of girls in
his set. He calls them artificial®and
empty-headed and won't look at them
any more.”

“Of course not; it'll take some new
girl that'll sweep him off his feet.”

“But where can we find such a crea-
ture?”

“Let me think” Mrs. Mangston
plickered her brow as she stared ab-
sently at the floor., *Now, I have a
gister whe has just moved here,” she
went on after a moment, “and it seems
to meé that she said that she was go-
ing to have a little girl visiting her
next week, I might get up a dinner
in her honor and invite you and Phil”

“That would be wonderful if you
could,” sald Mrs. Gunter, enthusiasti-
cally,

“Good! This girl’s coming Monday ;
let's make the dinner Wednesdda¥:.”

“You're really too kind,” smiled Mrs.
Gunter as they parted.

“Not In the least. T'm simply so
devoted to Phil that I would do any-
thing in the world to help him out.”

Anxiously Mrs. Gunter. waited for
the appointed time, and after much
coaxing, persuaded her son to accom-
pany her,

“Dinners sre always a bore, and
I know more girls than I want to
know,” he grumbled as he jerked on
his dinner jacket,

They arrived punctually and with
covered  eagerness™  Mys.  Gunter
watched the meeting betwee
and the gir) and was gm to note
& glint of admiration in h 'W.eyes as
he took Randolph Pa s hand.

he have ranen ror a gmi une UIUT 10
the first place? How long's she go-
ing to stay?” ;

“Two weeks.” .

“Better than nothing.”

As they took their leave the mother
rejoiced to hear her son say:

“Have you any engagement for to-
morrow afternoon, or may I take yon
out in the car and show you some of
our points of interest?”

“Y shall be glad to go,” sakl Ran-’
dolph, as she extended her hand.
“Isn't she the most fascinating thing
vou ever saw? And what benutifal
hair and eyves she has!” raved Mrs,
Gunter on the way home.

“She’s all right,” answered the man
carelessly.

“I'm going to give a reception and
dance for her Friday night,” his
mother babbled on. “We must show
her a good time—let her see how hos-
pitable our city is to strangers.”

As the days passed Mrs. Gunter
went into ecstasies to learn that prac-
tically every day her son took Ran-
delph  out, although he never men-
tioned it to his mother,

“I think they're simply crazy about
each other,” Mrs, Mangston told Mrs
Gunter toward the end of the visit,

“If we could only make a match of
it before he gets his mind on his old
flame again.”

“It isn't wise to show eagerness,”
admonished the other woman.

“I know it, but how can you help
it when your heart’s set on a thing? 1
don’t know a girl I'd rather Phil would
marry."”

Randolph was persuaded to extend
her visit another week, but at last the
day arrived when she had to leave.
Mrs. Gunter upbraided herself for hav-
ing foolishly hoped to hear of their
engagement,

“Three weeks,” she scoffed to her-
self. “I'm an idiot to expect them to
do it in so short a time.”

She was interrupted by the sound
of suppressed’ laughter followed by a
knock outside her door. '

“Come 'in,” she called, and in
walked Philip and Randolph holding
hands like two school children.

“Mother, I want to introduce my
wife!” said Phil happily.

“What! Why, it can’t be possible!
My dear children,” she laughed and
wept as she took them both in her
arms. “I.loved you the second I saw
you, Randolph, and how I wanted you
to marry Phill”

“Mother, this makes me 8o
happy,” sald her son, “because she's
really Edith, you know.”

Mrs, Gunter opened her mouth to
speak, but no sound came forth as she
stared at the girl incredulously. At
last she spoke:

*“I understand now why Phil was
willing to give up his inheritance and
defy his mether. Under the circum-
stances I should have done so, too.”

“Mother, you're a regular trump "
exclaimed her son as he gave her a

bear hug and waltzed her across the
floor.

GUARD THE CHILDREN J
FROM AUTUMN COLDS

The fall is the most severe season
of the year for” colds—one day is
warm, the next cold and wet and un-
less the mother is on her guard, the
little ones are seized with colds that
may hang on all winter. Baby’s Own
Tablets are mother’s best friend in
preventing or banishing colds. They
act as a gentle laxative, keeping the
bowels and stomach free and sweet.
An occasional dose of the Tablets
will prevent colds, or if it does come
on suddenly their prompt use will
relieve the baby. The Tablets are
sold by medicine dealers or by mail
at 25 cents a box from The Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

MR. AND MRS.

What wonderful thoughts come up
when  these two abbreviations are
printed in news item-—what intense
human  interest these portray.

: In the country weekly paper, they
take the one big place in all items,
from the simple visit to relatives, to
the larger matters of human life,

“Mr. and Mrs.”—the-great news
item of the universe, the bringer of
recollection to the man far from
home, who takes his old home town
paper, and reads the items of My,
and Mrs. anrd leis kis mind wander
back to’ the days when he knew the
Mr. and Mrs. in knee pants and shall
we say, short skirts.

It’s the home town paper where
the real Mr. and Mrs. news items oc-
cur—and to reeeive the home town
paper week in and week out is to
know the great happenings of the'
world, the doings of “Mr. and Mrs.”

_Children Cry
" FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORIA

|
!

THIS

£ : : :

is the real Green Tea
The richyet delicate flavour of the {{Z}-
fectly prepared ‘green’ leaf will always
be found in the sealed Salada packet.

o = ————— st isine oo gy
If You Send Money Hom
use a Bank Money
Order, if in Canada—and
a Draft, if abroad. Never
send the actual cash in a
letter, which may be stolen or .
b~ destroyed and the entire
/4 remittance lost. The convenience
and safety of The Merchants Bank

Money Orders and Drafts are well worth
their small cost.

THE MERCHANTS BANK

Head Office: Montreal, OF CANADA. Established 1864,

WATFORD BRANCH, - . F. A. MacLEAN, Manager.
ALVINSTON BRANCH, . G. H. C. NORSWORTHY, Manager,
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is g.n efficient school for those desiring a superior course of training fox
business or stenography. You may enter next Monday.
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Seasonable Goods
Look at the Prices !

HARDWARE GROCERIES
6in. STOVE PIPE.’ SOCKEYE SALMON
7in. STOVE PIPE RED COLOR SALMO:I. ...
6 in. ELBOWS PINK SALMON
7in. ELBOWS
COLD BLAST LANTERN $1.25
LARGE GLASS LAMPS...1.00
NICKLED TEA KETTLES 3.00
COPPER BOILERS ...... 4.50
HEAVY MILK PAILS....1.00

26w ELECTRIC LAMPS. . .50¢c ' MONARCH COFFEE

N. B. Howden Est,

CORN I'LAKES
SPECIAL BLACK TEA..... <
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DELCO-LIGHT
Economical in Operation

Delco-Light costs nomore
to operate than the old cogl-
oil lamps. One gallon of coal
oil gives you four times as
much light when used for
fuel in Delco - Light as it

‘ gives in coal-oil lamps.

Prices Now Dowq to Normal




