APPLES, ORANGES,
'FIGS AND PRUNES

Are The Fﬁuﬂs Used In
* Making “Fruit-a-tives

H“FRUIT-A-TIVES’’ is the only
medicine in the world that is made
fromn the juices of fresh ripe fruits.
Thus, it is manifestly unfair to say, “I
won’t take Fruit-a-tives because I have
fried other remedies and they did me
mo good”. On the other hand, the fact
#hat “Fruit-a-tives” is entirely different
Jrom any other preparation in the world,
iis just why you should give it a fair trial,
in any trouble of the Stomach, Liver,
Bowels, Kidneys or Skin. “Frult-a-
fives”, is composed of the aclive principle
@f [ruil and lhe grealest nerve tonic ever
discovered. B0c. a box, 6 for$2.50, trial
#isze, 25¢. Atall dealersor sent postpaid
Sy Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

Houor Roll, Company 149 Batt.;
Lieut. W, H, Smyth, Headquarters
at Ottawa,
Lieut. R, D. Swift, Scout Officer,
Sergt. W. D. Lamb
Sergt. M. W. Davies
Sergt. S. H. Hawkins
Sergt. E. A. Dodds %
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Pte. John Lamb

Pte. Eston Fowler

Pte. B. C

Pre. F. A. Conne ly,

Pte, F. Whitman,

Pte. Edgar Oke.

Pte. White.

Pte. McGarrity.

Pte. Wilson.

Pte. Richard Watson, Can. Engineer.
Pte. L. H, Aylesworth, Band,

®Canada’s Greatest Nurseries”

Spring 1917 Planting list now ready.

Splendid list of Hardy CANADIAN
WROWN Fruit and Ornamental Stock,
. Swcluding

MciIntosh Red Apple
8t. Regis Everbearing Raspberry,

and many other leaders,

Vmﬂ = AND - WELLINGTON

! The Fonthill Nurseries
(Established 1837)

SMORONTO - -

JOHN LIVINGSTONE

Agent for Watford and Vicinity
nvl?

A.D. HONE

inter and Decorator
- ONTARIO

ONTARIO

WORK .

PT ATTENTION
ASONABLE PRICES
TISFACI‘ION GUARANTEED

When Dick

Came Home

He Discovers
Mistake.

——

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Dr. Mansfield stood in the doorway
and beamed kindly upon the merry
dancers who were tripping over the
polished floor. It was Ella’s birthday,
and this dance given by the doctor .for
his adopted daughter had been talked
about in Shropton for many weeks be-
forehand. Ella herself, tall and fair,
with restless blue eyes, that seemed
always seeking Dick Allen when he
was not, beside her, was dancing with
Frank Miller. Frank would gladly
have married the doctor's pretty daugh-
ter, but every one knew that she was
only waiting for Dick Allen to make
up his mind,

Her rovine eyes saw Beth Page
smiling up at Dick's downbent face.
The two were standing together—Dick
8o tall and Beth so tiny and so very
¢harming in spite of her cheap, home-
made dancing frock, which had cost
twenty times less than Ella’s rose pink
crape.

Beth was saying something now in
her frank, open manner, “You haven’t
danced once with Ella, and it is her
party, Dick.”

“Im going now,” he said guiltily.
“Save another one for me, Beth.”

“You've had your share;” she retort-
ed as he moved away.

Ella greeted him with a haughty tilt
of her chin, and when he asked her to
dance she shook her head. “You are
too late, Dick,” she said coldly, al-
though her voice was very near to
tears,

“Then you will talk with me until
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 some one comes and takes you away?”

he urged, for now he was under the

; magic sway of her beauty,

“I cannot, but I have the supper
dance. I saved it for youn, Dick,” she
cried hastily,

“For me? Oh, you have honored
me[” he cried contritely. And he was
#0 remorseful that he would not go
near Beth until after supper.

Dr. Mansfleld, watching his young. -

people, saw KElla’s unhappy face and
wished in his blundering way that he
could help matters along. He liked
Dick and would gladly have welcomed
him into the family. He wondered
why Dick was holding back the im-
portant question.

Dick himself was wondering that
while he danced the supper dance with
Hlla and afterward led her into the
dining room, where supper was spread
at a great round table with many l.lt-
tle flanking tables.

The birthday cake was placed be-
fore Ella, and when the time came
she was to cut it.

“There is a ring In it and a thimble,
and a coin,” she told Dick.

“A ring? What does that signify?”
he asked carelessly.

“Oh, a wedding for the lucky finder.”

“And the coin?”

“Riches.”

“And the thimble?* .

“Spinsterhood—alas!” she sighed.

Now Ella was cutting the cake
There was much laughter and gay
chatter. Dick noticed that she watch-
ed the slices closely as they fell be-
neath the silver knife.

He saw the ring in its twisted waxed
pnper plainly imbedded in the cake.:
Hlla saw it too. The silver knife
poised, trembled and then went swift-
ly over to the other side of the loaf
and began to cut.

Dick felt dizzy for a moment, and
then he was glad that he had seen it
in time.

Ella had cheated. She had seen the
rln¥ and was saving it for herself.
All' the while Dick was shocked he.
was thinking that Beth Page never
would have done such a thing. Beth
would have taken whatever luck came
along and gone blithely on her way.

“What is the matter?” Ella’s voice
broke through the gale of merriment
about him.

“Why — why — nothing,”
mered.

“Why don’t you look happy?” asked
Ella. “Don't you see what has hap-
pened?”

Dick looked at the bit of waxed pa-
per in one of her hands ‘and the
sparkling sapphire ring on her right
hand.

“I drew the ring!” she exclaimed.’

“You drew the ring,” he repeated
stupidly.

“And Frank Miller drew the coin.
Frank will be rich.”

“And the thimble?” he asked, not
cause he cared, but because he
trying to readjust his thoughts, mu

he stam-

hdehuhd.mdhohndthouhtb‘
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‘Phipps sewed in another window.

MAKES~PERFECT

ana pity.

“The thimble,” she was saying care-
Jessly. “Oh, Beth Page drew the thim- 4
ble! Isn’t it odd that sghe should draw
the symbol of spinsterhood just when
she 18 going to marry Frank Miller?
At least that 18 what every one says.”

The next day Dick went away. A
good opening had been waiting for him
in a nearby city, and he had delayed
accepting it because he had been play-
ing with Love. And now that Love
had flouted him he was going away
where amid new scenes he might for-
get. Hila had proved herself a cheat,
and Beth was going to marry another
man.

When Dick went away from Shrop-
ton be did not know that ten years
would elapse before he again set eyes
on its green loveliness, with the river
winding like a silver ribbon through
the daisied meadows.

It was summer time when Dick came
back to occupy the big.house that his
Uncle Jeffrey had left to him with a
great deal of money. Dick had been
very successful and had made much
money for himself as well, so he plan-
ned many changes in the fine old man-
sion which during Uncle Jeffrey's her-
mit-like existence had been greatly
neglected. Mrs. Phipps, the house-
keeper be had brought from town with
him, was having all the ecarpets and
rugs renovated and the lace curtains,
whichhndbeenhldnwnylncedu
chests and closets, aired and mended.

Once he came upon a group of chil-
dren playing in his' orchard. They
scattered at sight of him, and he was
sorry, for Dick was fond of children.
The' littlest one of all, a fair haired
laddie of four, he caught and swung
high in the air,

“What is your name, young man?”
he asked.

“Frankie Miller,” lisped the child,

“And my name's Beth Miller,” put in
a fat little girl,

Dick gave them some money and
watched them scamper away through
the hedge.

though the name of Miller was eom-
mon enough in Shropton.

At dinner that night Mrs, Phipps tolll
him that the housecleaning would soon
be completed and, the entire house
ready for occupancy.

“All but the lace curtains, Mr, Allen.
Some of them need mending, and ¥
have had a great deal of trouble inm
finding some one who can do the work
properly. But there is a young woman
coming tomorrow to help me. She does
very fine sewing for the ladies of the
mn

“Yery well,” sald Dick, “and when
everything is.ready, Mrs. Phipps, you
should take a few days off to visit your
sister. You have been working very
hard.”

“Thank you, Mr. Allen,” said the
housekeeper as she withdréw: “Youn
are always so thoughtful and kind.”

“f wish I had more people to be kind
t0,” smiled Dick wryly as he finished
his dinper. “I'm a lonesome beggar,
and no mistake.”

The next day he drove his little run-
about over to the next town to attend
to some business matters, and it was
late afternoon when he returned home.
The house was very still when he en-
tered it. He decided that Mrs, Phipps
was taking her daily nap, and he had
forgotten'all about the sewing woman
who was to come until he entered the
big blue room and saw her sitting
there in the sunshine surrounded by
billows of ' filmy laces, while Mrs,

“Oh, Mr. Allen!” Mrs. Phipps bustled
forward, “Were you looking for me?”
“No. I came in to get some matches,”
he confessed. “You are getting along
famously, I sce.” He wished that rud-
dy bhrown head would turn toward
him, He wondered what the face be-
neath it could be like,

“This is Miss Page, the young lady
avho is mending the curtains,” fluttered
Mrs. Phipps at last when she found
that Dick would not go.

Now the girl turned and looked un

MOTHER TELLS HOW VIROL

Made Her Delicate Boy Strong

New York City.—“My little boy was
in a very weak, delicate condition as a
result of gastritis and the measles “and
there seemed no hope of saving his life.
The doetor grelnribed eod liver oil, but
he ‘could not take i$. 1 decidedtotry
Vinol—and \\lﬂl Splendid results, It
seemed to yhim so that now he
. is a strong ealthy boy.”—Mrs, THOMAS
Fﬂ’mml.b, 1090 Park Ave., N. Y. City.

e guarantee Vinol, which con:a.ma
‘Hoef m cod liver %?:tons’ iren, and
t glycero-

cbndxnous.

‘Wntfoni. ‘
in pll
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eyes and her frank smile.
’Iwuwundedngnltwuthelm’
ATlen I used to know,” she said de-

murely.

Dick was wringing her little hand in
his‘with unconscious energy.

“Miss Page?” he repeated amazedly.

“Why, yes,” she replied, blushing.

“You'll think me rude, but I thought
you married Frank Miller,” he said
bluntly.

“Impossible, He married Ella Mans-
fleld.”

Dick chécked a sharp exclamation
and, turning, on his heel, left the room
and went into the garden.

His mind was in chaos. ‘

‘All the beliefs he had harbored for
years had proved to be false. But he
could trace the falseness back to Hlls|
Mansfield, who on her birthday night
bad shown herself to be a cheat. mna
bad told him that Frank and Beth.
were engaged, and he had gone away
and had not troubled to come back ex~
cept for brief visits to Uncle Jeffrey,!
who never knew any of the village gos-
sip. And the children who had played!
In his orchard were Ella’s children and
not Beth’s. Beth was still unmnrrled:
and sewing for her living. She badj
been in his house mending his curtains !
—in the house where she should mlgn!
as mistress,

Suddenly his pulses leaped. Why
not now? It was not too late. It is
never too late when the girl one loves
fs unmarried. He couldn’t ask her
here in his own house. He must go to,
her home.

So he went away to the city for a'
week just because it was tantalizing!
with Beth so near him, and be bought
a2 wonderful diamond ring.

When he came home again the cub'
tains were all hanging at the windows,
and the house looked like home. So!
he astonished Mrs. Phipps by kissing|

her atop-her gray head and got into his| }

little motorcar and sped away toward'!
Honeysuckle ‘road, where Beth Hvedl
with her uncle and aunt.

“Beth, the moon is shining over thel
river and the whippoorwills are s!ng-f
Ing. Will you come with me?” was,
what he said when he met her at the
door. |

“Dear me, how abrupt you are, slr!"‘
she laughed. “Yes, if you please, kind |
sir,” she added.

And she saild exactly the same wordl i

when an hour later he asked her a cer- |\

tain question and slipped the ring om
her slim third finger.

—

In all infantile complaints that are the
result of the depredations of worms
in the stomach and intestines Millar's
Worm Powders will be found an effective
remedy. They attack the cause of these
troubles, and by expelling the worms
from the organs insure an orderly work-
ing of the system, without which the
child cannot maintain its strength or
thrive. These powders mean health and
improyement, m

BUY HIGH CLASS BONDS.
The Safety First Idea In the Invest-
ment of Money.

The bond buyer never mus. The
speculator often does.- ‘The reason is
that the bond buyer ‘s an fnvestor
and the speculator a gambier. This is
pot to say that money is not made in
speculation, for the records prove to

the contrary.

No country in the world offers bet-
ter or safer opportunities for invest-
ment in well secured, first class negoti-
able bonds — always commanding a
ready market—than the United States.

Bond sales. aggregating vast amounts
occur daily on the Stock Exchange in
railway, industrial and public utility
obligations of the highest class. Lead-
Ing bankers and financial institutions
are daily dealing in bonds equally
high class and gilt edged that are not
listed on the exchange. These include
farm mortgages, public utilities, in-
dustrial and railroad obligations.

The great life insurance companies
and savings banks and trustees of
estates are all heavy purchasers of
gecurities of this character, for they
are not permitted to engage in specu-
lation and are in most instances limit-
ed very strictly to investments of the
safest type.

The enormous transactions in these
securities have given to bankers and
brokers of the highest rank an estab-
lished business and a large clientele,
and it is to the interest of dealers in
such securities to sell no other bonds
than those which are dependable.

Bonds of this character in most in- |

stances give a better yield than can be
had from the savings banks with
equal stability. And when these se-
curities are recommended to the i\n-
vestor. by banks and bankers of un-
questioned integrity nothing better can
be found for the person who seeks

safety first.—Leslie’s Weekly.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children '
in Use For Over 30 Years

~ *WWHY WOMEN c.mmm

SLEEP.”

The highly or‘gamzed ﬁncly strm
o

nervous system of women subjects thems
to terrors of nervous apprehension whiels
no man can ever appreciate.

eace of mind, the mental po‘
and cn. mness under dx(ﬁculues, whicls

, are necessary for happy womanhood, are

only possible when the sensitive organisms
is x);p: perfectly healthy condition. I§:
there be any derangement in this respecl
no remedy'in the world so_eompletely re~
stores womanly health as the wonderful

| “Fayorite Prescription” invented by D

| I
|
}

\

R. V. Pierce.

Chatham, Ont.—*“A few years ago ¥
suffered a general break-down and gok
very weak and thin. - I was in#n awfull
state. I was very much discouraged andt
at times thought I would lose my mindi

knew of Dr. Pierce’s medlcm&ssolg‘

i his ‘Favorite Prescription.’

efnve me
immediate relief, and comp et
me in a very nhort txm& M

it with good results also. e was in .
very delicate oond:tlon t her t@
take it and two bottles her com~

pletely.

“I take t pleasure in recommendil‘
Dr. Plerceﬁedxcmes they are all tha#
is recommended of them.”—Mgs. Mam
00:;.“ Bryant, 87 Park Ave., Chathaumy
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DIRT KILLS OYSTERS.

These Bivalves Arefthe Cleanest of Aq
Our Sea Foods.

The following facts about oysters
given by a member of a family
bas been connected with the o
trade for 300 years:

The average oyster before suitable ]
for consumption is between three and
tour years of age. They are undonbld
edly the cleanest as’well as the mo‘.’
nutritious of fish, for it is a fact that M
mythingmthewnyotdirtgetsmb\
the shell of any oyster it immediately”
dies, ]

The embryo oyster when it is al
twelve months old is planted in
most suitable waters. The young
ters are taken out in flat bottomed
boats, shoveled overboard in uxz
spots and allowed to remain there
they are sizable and ready for cateh-
Ing. This is done by means of j
which go over the oyster beds with &
large rake arrangement dragging froms
ropes on the bottom of the sea, the
oysters being thus forced from the bed!
into the large nets fastened to the im-
side of the rake,

The breeding powers of oysters are,
simply amazing, and it has been com+
puted that 1,000 full grown pamnh
produce 440,000,000 embryos in tho
course of a year. But of these it is es-
timated that only 421 individuals reachk
maturity, for the mortality is enor-
mous, millions being washed away nnl:
devonred by hungry fishes.

Dutchess County.

Dutchess county in New York
named for the Duchess of York wha‘!
the colonial assembly in 1683 di
the province into twelve counties
ghires. There was also a Duke couns
ty, nagned in ‘honor of the Duke off
York, but that name has Jsince disap+
peared. There has been n good d?‘il
of discussion sas to the presence |
the “t” in th‘ 'word, and it has beeﬂ,
suggested thak it has been retaine®
because of some association with thes
Dutch settlers. But it Should be e«
membered that the English word
“duchess” was spelled with a “t” and
a final “e” until the publication of D
Johnson’s dictionary, in 1755, standanl»
lzed its present spelling.

Smart Sayings.

Lord Palmerston's reply to the Mliters
ate member who asked him, “Are there
two hens in 'Oniton?” is a specimen of]
his rather boisterous chaff. “No, Onlr
one. That’s why heggs are so scarco
there.”

Mr, Disraeli’'s comment upon a poms
traif of himself, “Is it not hideous—
and so like?’ exhibited a digcernmendt
not common with unflattered slttels.—d
“T'w enty Years In Parliament.”

Between Girls,

“She sits out on the front porch d{
good deal, but she always has her nose
in a book.” |

“She knows her bit. In addition:tes

. getting a reputation for being literary,

she shows off to better advantage thla
way. Her hair is her good feature, not
ber nose.”—Louisville Conrler-Jouml.g

m Exterminator 18 -ecceptable: to
children, and it does x(s OB sgire ;mn!
prum;.lly

Sweet and Palntable. Mnther Graves” .
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