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PAIN IN MY BACK 
IS ALL GONEAt the

Palace inn
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NA-DRU-CO

k <»RUBY ROSE ® 
COLD CREAM

Since I Got a Box of Gin Pills

Imparts a soft and velvety charm 
to the complexion, and counteracts 
the effects of raw, cold winds and 
ovër-dry* indoor air. Splendid for 
crocked lips and chapped hands.

In 250 opal glass jars, at your 
Druggist's. 200

NATIONAL onus AND CHEMICAL CO. 
pr CANADA. LIMITED, MONTREAL.

AND
SHORTHAND

Snbjecti taught by expert instructors 
at the

LONDOrî, ONT.
Students assisted to positions. College 
in session from Sept 2nd. Catalogue 
free. Enter any time.
J.W. WeiUrrelt J. W. Wester velt, Jr.

Principal i70uvÏÏ$f6djïït“t

CENTRAL
BUSINESS COLLEGE

STRATFORD. ONT.

Our registration again exceeds that 
of auv previous year. The boy or girl 

*■* hr ' * *who has not received our free cata
logue does not know the great oppor
tunities of Commercial life. We have 
three departments — COMMERCIAL, 
SHORTHAND and TELEGRAPHY, and 
we offer you advantages not offered 
elsewhere in Ontario. You may enter 
at any time. Write for our free cata
logue at once.

0. A. McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

RICHARD BROCK & SON
JOINTS FORf

International
Machinery and Engines

All Kinds of Implements
furnished on short notice.

Gasoline Engines
suitable for all kinds of work. 

BAKER AMD CARGILL WINDMILLS 
LIGHTNING RODS 

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES
CREAM SEPARATORS

The best goods on the market at the 
closest prices.
Agent for the Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE 
30 years’ experience in auctioneering. 

Lambton and Middlesex li-^ses. 
satisfaction guaranteed

RICHARD BROCK ÔL SON
ORNER HURON AND 4UlN STS. WATFORD

V. C. BR0WNE1& SON 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

LICENSED EMBALMERS
Twenty Team’ Experience.

Night and Day Calls promptly
attended to. Phone 21 

Residence Above Store, Main Street.

60 YEARS» 
'EXPERIENCE

Trade Marks 
Designs 

Copyrights Ac.
Anvone sending r*. r&eloü ahd description may 

Qv.lcUy tin onr opinion free whether au
luvsütl'üQ !» prbb " iy patentable, Comnmntca- 
Itou»BirioUr eon&tontinL HANDBOOK ou Patenta 
ai ut froc, v. ’oat rsency for securing patents.

1‘atontn Uken t1..rough Maim * Co. receive 
<esccSSR$VK-fca, without charge, lu the

StkMiîis Rmerican.
A lxandsomeiy Illustrated weekly. Largest etiv 
enlailan ox' any scioutifln Journal. Terms for 
C-Auada.t.Hlo a year, postage prepaid. Bold bycis.

Fall Fair Dates
The Western District Fair Association 

lave fixed the following dates for the 
{airs of that circuit :

Patkhill.......................... Sept.’25-26
Wyoming...........................Sent. 26-27
Brigden................................. Sept. 30
AWwfton.............................Oct. 2-3
WATFORD.......................... OCT 7-8
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Where a Good Cook 
Scores a Success

By ALBERTA HARWOOD <•>

Mrs. Bassett appeared In the doorway 
dressed In street costume, tier bus 
band, smoking moodily in the glow of 
the evening lamp, looked at her inquir
ingly.

•Tin going now,” she said coldly.
“Going where?” be asked blankly.
“1 told you 1 was going away where 

—my—my cooking would be appreciat
ed. You Just laugh at uie.” ^quavered 
bfo wife as she buttoned her glove.

“Lena!”
“You did laugh, and you yere sar

castic. You said you couldiÿt under
stand why a woman should - taike up 
the responsibilities of housekeeping 
without the slightest knowledge of 
bow to cook. You s said 1 c-couldn't 
boil water without burning it!” With
out another glance at bis stunned face 
shè slipped out of the door and was 
soon walking down the three flights of 
stairs that led to the street door of the 
apartment house.

In the entrance she paused uncer
tainly and then, grasping her traveling 
bag more firmly, went to the corner 
and, balling a car, rode to the railroad 
station, A half hour spent at the 
Information bureau resulted In her 
boarding the 9:30 for the west, and 
soon Chicago was a city of fairy lights 
far behind. To Lena Bassett it was the 
city Qf disillusionment.

“I am so glad that I remembered 
Kitty Frame’s address,” she murmured 
to herself. “I can remember her let
ter word for word: *If ever you are left 
alone come out to Red Gulch and help 
me run the Palace Inn. 1 am making 
piles of money. It's nothing like the 
old days in the department store.’ ”

The ticket to Red Gulch wqs in her 
purse, and in two days she would be

A

“HERE.” SAID LENA. HOLDING OUT THE 
HANDFUL OK COINS. -,

in that Nevada Golconda where Kitty 
Frake was living with a brother.

It was « hitter disappointment to ar
rive fu Red Gulch and discover that 
Kitty Frake had suddenly married and 
gone to San Francisco to live. The 
Palace inn was waiting for another in
competent to conie forward and offer 
food and lodging to hungry men.

So Lena Bassett met with a warm 
reception after all. Bob Frake put 
her in the way of getting hold of the 
Palace inn and found her a good Chi
nese rook and two waitresses.

'The rest is up to you.” he said.
Lena Bassett squared her shoulders, 

called pride to her aid and sent east 
for a box of cookbooks.

The train from the east sneaked out 
of Red Gulch leaving a long trail of 
smoke to settle in the sagebrush. The 
solitary passenger shouldered his rusty 
suit case and. avoiding the careening 
stage which flew past hipi empty, set 
his face toward the postoffice and bo- 
|el.

lie was a tall, broad shouldered man 
with a pointed soft brown beard and 
mustache. His face was sunburned, 
a ml his hands showed signs of hard 
latter.

At the postoffice he stopped and 
spoke to Link Benson.

“Anybody name of Frake live In this 
town:** he asked anxiously.

“Nix. Bob Frake and Ills sister were 
here, hut the gal got married and went 
away, and Bob he’s struck it rich and

Church St., Cornwallis, N.S.
January 23rd,

“About a year ago, I was suffering so 
much with a dreadful Lame Bàck and 
Hips, that I could not stand up straight. 
I was informed by a friend about GIN 
PILLS. I got a box. It helped me 
immediately. I 
have taken about 
twelve boxes and 
the pains in my 
back and hips are 
all gone- I cannot 
speak too highly 
of the wonderful 
effects of your 
GIN PILLS”.

B. C. DAVID.
Liniments and 

plasters won’t cure 
Lame Back — be
cause they never 
reach the part that 
is causing the pain.
The whole trouble 
is with the Kidneys, 
and you must cure 
the K i d n e ys in 
order to stop the 
pain. GIN PILLS 
cure weak, sick, 
strained Kidneys 
as nothing else will.
GIN PILLS drive 
away the pain every 
time—or your money promptly refunded. 
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50. Sample free if 
you write National Drug & Chemical Co. 
cf Canada, Limited, Toronto.

MANGA-TONE BLOOD AND 
NERVE TABLETS help pale, nervous 
women to get well. 50c. a box. 199

gone to Frisco to spend ft,” replied 
Link curiously. “Apy kin of theirs?”

“No. I thought they kept a hotel.”
“Miss Frake did, but she sold out 

That’s It at the end of the row. the 
Palace, Wldder Bassett’s place.”

“Bassett’s?” The stranger pricked 
up his ears. “A widow, did you say?” 
he demanded eagerly.

“Guess so. Don’t know whether it’s 
grass or sod though. She’s a mighty 
good cook just the same. Her biscuits 
are that light that you’d float to heav
en on ’em, sure thing.”’ exclaimed Link, 
with enthusiasm.

“I guess she’s not the one I’m looking 
for.” murmured the stranger in « dis
appointed tone.

“If you’re looking for a wldder wo
man, why. there’s the Widder Calla
han over to Cottonwood.” suggested 
Link jocosely.

“No, thanks: merely looking for the 
Frakes. 1 thought they still lived 
here. You said the Palace inn. didn’t 
you?"

“Yep: at thé end of the street”
“Thanks.” The stranger went on 

down the straggling street to. the red 
painted door of the Palace, inn. It was 
a< çrÿentious title for such a warped 
and Shabby old wooden structure, but 
the veranda was filled with comforta
ble chairs and scattered potted plants, 
and the window curtains were snowy 
white. There was the odor of baking 
cake from the. kitchen in the rear.

The stranger went into the cubby
hole of an office and, finding it empty, 
walked through the long dining room 
to the hot kitchen. He stood there for 
five minutes watching Mrs. Bassett as 
she flew from one task to another, 
plump, rosy and pretty, but with a 
Strained look in her dark eyes. She 
was directing the movements of a stu
pid looking German waiter and scold
ing a panic stricken Chinese.

“Now. Carl, see that the table is 
properly set before you ring the bell, 
understand? Yesterday you forgot to 
put a bit of silverware out, and you 
lost a half hour running in and out 
after forks and spoons. Wall Lee, I 
will show you what to do in a moment. 
No, you can't do the cooking! If Sum 
Tee had not left me in such a hurry! 
Oh, dear, I would give anything 'for 
a cook that could broil a steak and”—

“He’s here, ma’am.” said the stran
ger calmly.

Mrs. Bassett whirled around and
stared at the newcomer. Her rosy 
cheeks grew pale and then red, and 
her eyes were first flaming yellow and 
then dark brown. Her hands shook aa 
she placed a newly baked pie on the 
kitchen table.

“You? What do you want?" she 
asked bluntly.

“A job. 1 can cook.” said the other.
Lena Bassett hesitated. "Very well.” 

she said suddenly. “My Chinaman left 
yesterday and there isn’t n soul here 
can do a bit Of cooking except myself. 
Wah Leeyfake Mr.—what did you say 
your name was?” she asked.

“I didn't sny^but It’s Dick,” said the 
stranger as hé gave his suit case to 
the little Chinese.

“Well, Pick, suppose you get into 
one of Carl's white coats and aprons 
and make yourself a paper cap and 
get to work. This is the day we have 
beefsteak and it’s got to be cooked
right”

“I can do it,” said the other grimly, 
and. he set to work.

Three hours later Lena Bassett sat 
on the kitchen doorstep talking to the 
waiter. Carl.

“Then they liked the new cooking7” 
she asked curiously. . ,.i

The German nodded bis blond head. <
“Yah. All say vot is $is we eat— 

Broadway stuff?"
•Where is—he?" asked Mrs. Bassett 

diffidently.
“He has went to bed—dog tired.”
Mrs. Bassett went into the parlor 

and sat by the open window. Her 
pretty face was a study in emotions.

At supper time the boarders took up 
a two bit collection for the new cook 
as a mark of gratitude for a wonderful 
Dutch apple cake he had concocted.

“Here,” said Lena, bolding out the 
handful of coiife.

rJRb& new cook hesitated, reddened 
and' then took the coins and put them 
in his pocket. “I’ll give them to my 
wife," he said gravely. «

“You are married?” asked Lena 
quickly.

"Yes." i
Mrs. Bassett smiled oddly and went 

to eat her supper alone in the empty 
dining room. When the new cook 
brought his otvn tray of food- and re
tired to a distant corner to eat it she, 
gave no sign that she noticed his In
trusion. Carl, who ate in the kitchen, 
peered fearfully at the bold epek 
though a crack In the pantry door. •

“He vill get himself fired,” he mui^ 
mured regretfully, “und he can such 
eggs cook!” |t

A week passed by uneventfully. The 
recreant Sam Lee did not return, aid 
the boarders at the Palace Inn to a 
man declared that they would leave iih 
a body if Mrs. Bassett did not keep the 
new cook.

The fame of the Palace inn’s table 
spread throughout the county, and the ) 
dollars rattled into the office drawer 
with astonishing rapidity. The red 
haired cashier was warm in her praise 
of the new cook, and she paid him lit
tle attentions that brought down upon 
lier frivolous head the wrath of Mrs. 
Bassett

“He’s a married man," admonished 
Lena Bassett coldly.

“It can’t matter to you so long as 
be isn’t married to you," said the cash
ier saucily, and she was disconcerted 
at the effect of this remark upon her 
employer.

Mrs. Bassett reddened, then paled, 
and without another word marched 
away to the kitchen, where she flung 
herself upon the shoQlder of the star
tled cook and burst into tears.

“Dick,” she wailed, “if you don’t 
speak to me I shall go crazy!"

“My own dear!” cried Dick, drop
ping a spider of fried potatoes to fold 
her in his arms.

At that moment the cashier poked 
her ruddy bead into the room in search 
of her employer. She found her in 
the embrace of the new cook. At the 
slpht she sc uttered back to her desk.

“Heavens,” she muttered, emotional
ly; “thé meanness of her! Afraid I’d 
flirt with him because he was mar
ried! And look at herself!”

But of course she didn’t know that 
Dick Bassett and his wife had a per
fect right to the happiness they had 
acquired by way of Chicago, Red 
Gulch and the cookery books. }

GILLETTE
tATS LYE

CLEANS-DISINFECTS

fach Weak 
Blood Bad 
Liver Lazy 
Nervous

F
PI >LOVELL’S BAKERY 1

Pure and Good
We make all,our Jams and 
Fillings. We know they are 
Pure and Good. We exer
cise the Greatest Care in 
choosing the Best baking 
powder, soda and everything 
we use. Therefore we know 
ourfgoods are pure and good.

WE GUARANTEE OURWED- 
DING CAKES TO PLEASE

LOVELL’S BAKERY

MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B-. M.D
'L. R. 0. P., M. B. M. A. England 

Watford, Out-»
OFFICE—Main St., next door to Merchant» 

Bank. Residence—Front street, one block east iro nr 
Main street

R. Q. KELLY. M.D. 
Wattord, OnU

OFFICE—MAIN STREET, formerly ooonpkd* 
Dr. MoLeay. Residence Front St. East

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

Formerly of sarnia general hospital-
and Western Hospital of Toronto.

Officb—Main Street, in office formerly crrapled’ 
by Dr. Gibson.

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICK£,
D.D.8., TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L.D.d,, ROT At- 

College of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate to 
Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and Porcelain» 
work. The best methods employed to preserye the 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompson’s Confectionery, MAIM 
8T„ Watford.

At Queen's Hotel, Arkona, nt and 3rd Thureday»- 
>f each month.

G. N. HOWDEN,
d. D. a. Xj. d. 3.

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental Snv< 
geons, of Ontario, and of the University o 

Toronto. Only the Latest and Most Approved Appll. 
ances and Methods used. Special attention to Ciowbd
and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr, Kelly’s Surgery 

MAIN STREET.---- — WATFORD

SOCIETIES.
Court Lome, No-17, C-O.F.

A Story of Sardou.
It happened at the Athenee in 1893. 

We were rehearsing the “Salome” of 
Armand Silvestre and Gabriel Pierne.* 1 
Behind the scenes one day I encoun
tered a man with an enormous muf
fler which went several times around 
his neck and a tall hat of a style that1 
came down over his ears. I chatted1 
with him in the indifferent French I 
had at command, and this without] 
knowing who he was. While talking 
to him I noticed a hole in his shoe.) 
He ' was aware of my discovery, I; 
suppose, far he said to me: **ï had! 
that hole made expressly. I prefer a! 
hole in my shoe to a pain in my foot.-! 
This man was Victorien Sardour

Regular meetin gs the* 
Second and Fourth* 
Mond ays of each* 
month at 8 o’clock.

Court Room over 
Stapleford’s store,Maim 
street, Watford.

B. Smith, C. R. J 
H. Hume R. Sec., J. E. Collier, F. Sec.

Making It Hard to Be Happy. 
“Why should you be complaining? 

Think of all the blessings you’ve got” 
“Oh, It’s all right to say that but 

how can X think of my blessings when 
the neighbors are always taking the 
trouble to flaunt theirs before me?’—. 
Cincinnati Enquirer. x

A Picture of Life.
A colored philosopher is reported to 

have said, “Life, my brethren, rm 
mos’ly made up of prayin’ for rain and 
then wlshiu’ It would el’ar oft”—Pres
byterian.

He who seeks a brother without a 
fault will have to remain without a 
brother,—Talm ud.

C ASTOR IA
For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the 

Signature of 1

The talent of success. is nothing more 
than doing what you can do well, and

■ well'’ .......... ’_ doing well whatever you do, without a 
I thought of fame.

STACELINES.

WATFORD AND WARWICK STAGE LEAVE» 
Warwick Village every morning except Bmv 

day, reaching W ttford at 11.30 a, m, Returaln 
leaves Watford at 3.45 p. m. Passengers and freig 
conveyed on reasonable terms, 0. BARNES, Pro

iTTATFORD AND ARKONA STAGE LEAVES* 
V? Arkona at 7.45 a. m, Wisbeach at 8.45 a. m. 

Returning leaves Watford at 8,45 p. m, Passengers- 
and freight conveyed on, reasonable terms.—WIL
LIAM EVANS Pro $

OUR CLUBBING LIST.
The Guide-Advocate and 

Family Herald and Weekly Star
with premium....................... $i 80*

Weekly Mail-Empire with pre
mium ..............................  1 85

Weekly Farmers Sun............... 1 85
Weekly London Free Pregs. . 1 85-
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Weekly Globe........................... 1 85
Northern' Messenger................. 1 40
Weekly Montreal Witness.... 1 85-
Hamilton Spectator................ 1 8®
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate... 2 35
Daily News........ ...................... %
Daily Star............................    ^ ^9
Daily World......................... j “V
Mail and Empire........ .. * "O
Morning London Free Press.. 4 UU
Evening London Free Press. »
Daily London Advertiser........ J uv

~~C hi Id renTCry
FOR FLETCHER’S 

CAST OR I A 
Children Cry 

for FLETCHER’S
cASTO R I A

aids digestion and pt 
the stomach and liver n 
Nervousness and biliou 
takes on new life.

For over fort; 
has “made goo 
enjoying a gre 
any other doct

X

For sale at all drv 
you can iend fifty

DR. R. 1

Watfon
We have the follow 

I give you close prices on at
SUNRISE. First 
FIVE ROSE 

| ROYAL HOUSE 
HORTON 

I HARVEST QUE] 
I GOLD DUST 
j RED ROSE, HigI 
I NEW ERA, Spe

Get our Prices. They w 
| It will receive prompt attenti

C. B. MAI

> THEN C
Flour. Oa-fcnasal 
F ■sliced Wlaea-fc 
Feed. Grain,

We

X2STTEBJSTATI
FOR HORSES, <

CALDWELL'
AND THREE DIFFEREE

ALL KINDS OF
CMppIng and

COAL
i We were never bet 

wants of our ouatoi 
one of the most corn

SLUMBER, SHINGLE

All Sizes of

ry

Planing Mill
TRICES REASONABL 

Tour pat“

Electric Light.

^Established 1870

House
i

t
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MASON & RISCH 
PIANOS, GRAM- 
APONES, STRING 
INSTRUMENTS, 
MUSIC BOOKS, 
SHEET MUSIC,

EDISON RECORDS

Our
most
carry
lines

Parle

Com 
Value 
are

N

Ou
with

Let

HARP
FINE FURNITURI


