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Stop a Moment
^nd consider. Do your glasses fit you accurately 
«and give you perfect eye rest ? If not,

COME TO LONDON
and have your eyes thoroughly examined by our 

■Specialists. We have every modern scientific 
•instrument for testing the errors of the eye.

Our success in eye testing is the result of 
•years of study and practice, and you will benefit 
%y our free consultation.

THE tait-brown OPTICAL CO.
eyesight specialists,

"237 Dnndas Street - - - London, Ontv
Open Daily 8.30 to 6.00. Evenings, Tuesday, 

Hiursday and Saturday, 7.00 to 10.00.

LOCKET. $15.00

THIS $15.00 Locket is the 
best value we have ever 

shown. It is made of heavy 
14k solid gold and contains a 
diamond of fine quality, and a 
space for two photographs.
JT is equally suitable as a gift 

either to a lady or gendeman.
^^lTHOUT the stone we 

can supply the same 
Locket in 14k gold at $7.00 or 
in I Ok at $5,00, and engrave 
any monogram free of charge.

Send for our Catalogue.

Ryrie Bros.,
Limited

134-138 Yonâe St. 
TORONTO

TIME TABLE.
trahaa leave Watford Station follows 

WEST. EAST
Aooommodat’n.. 8.44 a.m | Express......... 7.43 a.m
Aocommodat'n.. 2.4f> p.m I Accommodat’n 12.06 p m 
Chicago Express 9.12 p.m | New York Exp. 3.00 p.m 

| Accommodat’n 6.16 p.m

THROUGH TICKETS
To all the Principal points in Canada 
and United States on sale. Baggage 

• checked through to destination. 
Choice of routes.

Parties contemplating taking a trip to the 
Northwest or British Columbia would con
sult their own interests by calling at the 
<x. T. R. station and getting rates

C. VAIL, Agent.
WATFORD

OYSTERS
We handle the best Baltimore 

brands, select and reliable.

Everything in the line of High 
Crade and Choice Confectionery and 
Fruits.

Our Wedllillg Cukt-.S; are 
winners. Leave your order.

You Enjoy a Chotuu CIGAR We 
Can Accommodate You.

S E. THOMPSON, 
Mimi Mtlitisr

NO^TH END.

•HILOH’S
Quick ease for the worst cough—quick 

'el‘e‘ to ‘he heaviest cold—and SAFE 
w take, even for a child.
“at is Shiloh's Cure tjUrBS

7”ld under a guarantee Coildhs 
««.cure colds and coughs 
quicker than any other & Colds 
™ icine—or your money back. 34 years 
«success commend Shiloh’s Cure. 25c.,

316

QUICKLY!

A Vacation 
Episode.

By EDWARD GERR1TSON.

Copyright, 1907, oy E. C. ParcellSv

The girl first saw the man coming to
ward her out of the east in his canoe 
like a herald of the rising snn. Imag
ination transformed him to a yellow 
haired viking and his up to date canoe 
to a battle galley with a serpent’s head 
prow.

The man saw the girl standing, 
straight as a birch sapling, on a huge 
brown rock, gazing out at him over the 
water. Fancy painted her a siren 
set to lore him to destruction on the 
rocks at her $et Without a moment’s 
hesitation he decided it would be pleas
ant to be lured. He arched his hand 
above his mouth.

“Ye-ho!” he called to her.
She mimicked his action.
“Ye-ho!” she answered back.
The next stroke of the paddle almost 

lifted the canoe from the water, and 
the girl meditated ignominious flight, 
yet, knowing who he was, she decided 
to remain.

“He certainly is all that rumor paints 
him in the way of strength,” she solilo
quized, as she watched, fascinated, the 
play of the muscles of his mighty arms.

When he was near enough for her to 
see she colored at the unstinted ad
miration in his eyes.

“You’re glorious!” he cried impul
sively as he deftly shot the canoe up 
to the rock.

“Yon’re extremely bold,” she retorted 
nervously.

He smiled irrepressibly.
“I’ve come for you—get in,” he said 

peremptorily. “It needs only you, lean
ing against that forward thwart, to 
make the morning perfect”

“My goodness,” she gasped, “yon are 
a viking!”

“You’re making fun of my hair,” he 
said, simulating offense. “You shouldn’t 
call me such a hard name simply be
cause my hair is tow colored.”

In a moment she was seated among 
the pillows.

He watched her trail her fingers In 
the brown water awhile and then:

“Fm Edrlc Stanford,” he said abrupt
ly. “And you?”

“Jeannette Harriman of Pittsburg,” 
sho answered, eying him furtively.

He stopped paddling for a moment 
and looked at her in amazement 

“Not Malcolm Harriman’s daughter!” 
he blurted.

“Yes,” she said simply.
“You know who I am?’ he ques

tioned.
Shq nodded affirmatively.
“And yet—and yet”— he floundered. 
“Well,” she queried, finding he did 

not seem inclined to continue, “and 
yet what?’

“Oh, nothing,” he answered lamely ; 
and fell to paddling furiously.

After all, he thought, what did It 
matter? Only a vacation episode—it 
could be nothing more. He would car- j 
ry it out in the spirit in which he had 
begun.

A morning of enchantment was j 
theirs. They visited a spot where the 
sharp nosed pickerel leaped with j 
twinkling frequency. They slipped 
through an Eden of immense golden 
cupped water lilies wide open to the 
glory of the dawn. They glided stealth- | 
ily along in the shadow of the shore 
fringe until presently they saw a stag 
with his soft eyed wives come down 
to the shore to drink. He brought her ; 
nearer to nature than she ever before 
had been.

“I shall come here the first thing to
morrow morning,” he said as he.help
ed her up the rock where he had found 
her. “Shall I find you here?”

“Perhaps,” she answered, but there 
was a half promise in her manner 
when she waved him goodby from 
the hilltop.

He was earlier than she next morn
ing, but he had not long to wait In a 
few moments she came smiling toward 
him down the hill.

“If you .like,” he said as he helped 
her to her seat “we’ll visit that eagle’s 
nest on Bald fountain. I have been 
up to her aerie and seen her baby 
eagles.”

Jeannette’s eyes sparkled. 1
They started while the mists were 

still gray. Jeannette wore a short red. 
coat in anticipation of the coolness of 
the air at the high altitude of the: 
mountain. Shortly before noon, after 
a wearying climb, they gained a spot 
where it seemed advisable to eat their 
luncheon.

“We must wait here until Mrs. Eagle 
goes preying for the family din
ner,” Stanford informed his compan
ion. “Then by hurrying we’ll have 
time to climb and take a peep at the 
little eaglets and get away before the 
old bird returns.”

In a few moments they saw the 
mother bird soar upward with great 
spread of wings and circle out over 
the valley.

“Now is our time,” said Stanford, 
sprigging up andeleading the way, “bt ft
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JOHN LEE’S FEAR 

Was Averted by the timely use of 
South American Nervine—Doctors 
did their best but were powerless. 
Mr. John Lee, of Pembroke, says:— 

“I had indigestion. I had lost my 
appetite. I was run down inyffesh. I 
was so sick that I feared fatal results, 
and was almost in despair because my 
physician seemed powerless to. cope 
with the .disease. 1 was induced to try 
South American Nervine. I received 
bo much benefit from one bottle that I 
persevered in the treatment, and to
day I am a -new man and am cured 
completely. , (12)
Dr. Agncw’s Liver Pîïîs cure liver ills, 

10 cents.

we must hurry.”
A hard scramble over a series of 

ragged bowlders brought them to the 
crag where the eagle had built her 
nest. Four young eagles stretched out 
their featherless necks, their yellow 
beaks wide open for the expected din
ner of blood warm flesh.

Suddenly Stanford gave a cry of dis
may.

“Quick! Quick!” he shouted. “The old 
bird is coming back!” and grasping 
Jeannette by the arm he rushed her 
away from the nest

But the eagle was coming with the 
rapidity of a rocket and was upon them 
before they had got very far. At
tracted, probably, by her red coat, the 
.enraged bird made straight for Jean
nette. Stanford succeeded in only par
tially saving her from the onslaught 
One of the huge wings struck lier a 
glancing blow and knocked her down.

The eagle was carried far beyond 
them by the impetus of the rush, but 
dropping the rabbit it had brought for 
its young, it circled quickly and re
turned to renew the attack.

Stanford looked about for a weapon. 
He grasped a young scrub oak, strug
gling for growth in the barren soil, and 
tore it up by the roots. Swinging it in 
the air he brought it down on the 
eagle’s head as the great bird poised 
over the prostrate girl to attack her 
with its talons.

The soil that had clung to the roots 
of the sapling mitigated the force of 
the blow, and the eagle lay but par
tially stunned, beating its wings on the 
ground, its beady eyes glaring venom 
and hate at its assailant.

With more time bow to choose a 
weapon, Stanford picked up a heavy 
rook and stepped forward to dispatch 
the bird. But Jeannette, who had risen 
to her feet, stayed his arm with her 
hand.

“Don’t,” she said, choking back her 
emotion; “the young birds haven’t had 
their dinner yet.”

Stanford hurled the rock from him 
and, picking up Jeannette in his arms, 
made a hasty retreat from the dan
gerous locality. As he felt the girl’s 
heart beating against his own, he de
cided that the “vacation episode” was 
carrying him beyond his depth.

W’hen he reached the spot where 
luncheon had been eaten he stopped 
and looked down at her. Her face was 
crimson, but she was smiling at him.

“How strong you are,” she whis
pered, “to tear that tree up by the 
roots. And you carry me as easily as 
if I was a child.”

The temptation was too much for 
Stanford. He simply couldn’t help it; 
he bent his head and kissed her.

“You belong to me!” he exclaimed 
fervently.

She hid her face on his shoulder, her 
hot cheek pressing against his neck, 
and although her assent was softly 
spoken he heard it.

“But—but,” he stammered, “are you 
taking everything into consideration?”

“Yes,” she answered seriously, “I 
am, and nothing counts but this.”

“But you’ve known me such a short 
time.”

“I’ve known you all my life—in my 
heart,” she said quietly.

The next y}ay Stanford received a 
telegram calling him back to the city,; 
but he found time for a short call 
upon Jeannette at the farm where she 
was stopping with her aunt.

But the month that intervened be
fore h et return to town gave him much 
time for deliberation, and he decided 
that the affair must revert to what he 
had at first termed it—“a vacation 
episode.”

Heavy hearted, he made his way to' 
her home when he learned she had ar
rived. Jeannette came to him soon, 
and he felt his resolve weakening at 
the sight of her. She halted a pace or 
two from him when she saw the 
strained expression on his face.

“It—it is all b mistake!” he said

SHE DESPAIRED.
Because Doctors Couldn’t Help Her-— 

South American Nervine Cured 
- Her.
Mrs. Geo. Schlee, wife of a well- 

known contractor, oft Berlin, Ont., was 
for about eight yëairs unable to at
tend her household duties—at times 
confined to her bed—suffered great 
weakness and nervousness. ' She was 
wasted to a skeleton. She de- 
paired of ever being well again. 
She Was induced to try South Am
erican Nervine; a few doses gave great 
relief. She took in all eight bottles 
and was completely cured, and every 
day she sings the praises of this won
derful remedy. (11)

gloomily, in answer to her look of In
quiry. “I should not have been so 
weak.”

‘ As you like,” she said coldly, ele
vating her chin a trifle; “but are you 
considering me at all?’

“Fm considering you wholly,” he re
torted. “Do you think I could let you 
sacrifice yourself so? Think! Think 
what I am! Down where the great 
cranes swing their molten loads and 
the clank of the rolling mill is never 
still; down In the dirt and dust and 
sweltering heat of the furnaces—there 
T find my level. Your life lies among 
such luxuries as these. You are Mal
colm Harriman’s daughter. I”—bit
terly—“am but the superintendent of 
his works!”

“You should remember first,” said 
the girl softly, “that you are Edric 
Stanford. I understand enough about 
papa’s business to know that he owes 
much of his success to your ingenuity. 
And I thought you brave.”

She came a step nearer, and her ap
proach sent a tremor through him. She 
leaned toward him tantalizingly.

“Ye-ho!” she called softly.
A smile struggled at the corners of 

his mouth.
“You’re a viking,” she taunted, “a 

viking and a bold, bold wooer. That 
day on the mountain when you carried 
me in your arms you—you”—

He swept her toward him passion
ately, and the scene on the mountain 
was re-enacted in a more conventional 
setting.

The Age of Chivalry Still.
Is love a smaller factor in the prob

lem of life today than It was when 
Leander swam the Hellespont or when 
the walls of Troy rocked amid the 
shocks of battles fought because of 
Helen’s beauty? By no means. Wom
en are loved and beaten, fought for 
and fought as strenuously today as in 
centuries gone by, and lovers play 
pranks as strange and commit crimes 
as violent at this good hour as they 
did when they/wore doublets and 
round hose and carried rope ladders 
under their cloaks. Chivalry dead, and 
Cupid’s corpse moldering beneath the 
greensward? ’Sblood! Look to the 
columns of your paper for a dozen 
Romeos a day. It is not the way 
of a man with a maid that has chang
ed, but merely the style of reporting.— 
Louisville Courier-Journal.

Learn . Dress-Making By Mal
in year «pare time at home, or

TAKE A PERSONAL COURSE AT SCHOOL

To enable all to learn we teach on cash* 
or instalment plan. We also teach a per-»; 
aooal class at school obce a month. Claed 
commencing last Tuesday of each month. 
These lessons teaches how to cut, fit an<f 
put together any garment iron! the plainest 
shirt waist suit, to the most elaborate dress. 
The whole family can learn from one course. 
We have taught over seven thousond dress
making, and guarantee to give one hundred 
dollars to any one that cannot learn between, 
the age ot 14 and 40. You cannot learn 
dress making as thorough as this course 
teaches ir you work in shops for years. 
Beware of incitations as we employ no one 
outside the school. This ifktiie only ex
perienced Dress Cutting Schûîjfln Canada 
and excelled by tione in any otheK,country. 
Write at once for particulars, as we have 
oiD our rate one-third for a short time. 
Address :—
SANDERS’ DRESS-CUTTINO SCHOOL,

31 Erie St., Stratford, Ont., Canada. 
WANTKI» AT ONCE—We have decided to in

struct and employ a number of smart young ladies 
to teach our course in Dressmaking, having one 
teacher for the six nearest towns where they Jive- 
age 20 to 36. Those who have worked at dressmak
ing preferred. Flense do not apply unless you can 
devote your whole time. Address—

THE SCHOOL. 
t6-lf

Canadian Hair Restorer

Falling From a Horse.
Knowing how to fall from a horse is 

an -art, and it is here that a profes
sional rider or an amateur who is in 
daily practice has a big advantage over 
one who gets on a horse’s back occa
sionally. The one may fall as often as 
the other, but the professional will be 
uninjured, while the occasional will 
probably need an ambulance.—Fry’s 
Magazine.

Sell

on the positive 'guarantee 
that if it cfoes not give satis
faction we will return the 
entire amount of money paid 
us for it. We mean this— 
and ask all those who are 
sick and need strength to try 
it with this understanding.

T. B. TAYI.Oll & ' SONS,
Druggists, Watford.

Will restore gray hair to its natural color. 
Stops falling hair, causes to grow on bald, 
heads. Cures dandruff, itching, scalp diseases.

By its use thin hair grows luxuriantly.
Contains no oily or greasy ingredients.
Is entirely unlike any other hair prepara

tion ever offered for sale.
A good, reliable Canadian preparation.

Unsolicited Testimonials.
Edith A. Burke, Missionary H. M. Church, 

Akhimim, Egypt, and friends, greatly pleased, with results after two years’ using.
L. A. Hopes, Wilner, Montana. My hair and whiskers restored to natural color, dark 

brown, by using Canadian Hair Restorer.
M. Orum, Burgessville, Ont. Canadian Hair. turgessville, __ _____

Restorer is the best I have ever used.
John G. Hall, New Aberdeen, Cape Breton. Canadian Hair Restorer has worked wonders. 

My head is nearly all covered with thick growth black hair, original color. - i 
Sold by all wholesale and retail druggists. Mailed to any address in the civilized world on receipt of price, 50c. Manufactured by 

THE HER WIN CO., Windsor, Ont, Canada. 
Sold in Watford by

TAYLOR & SONS and J. W. McLAREN.
DRUGGISTS. ,

INSURANCE

J. H. HUME.
AGENT FOR

FIRE,|ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT!) 
COMPANIES.
BEPRE8ENTIKG

Five Old and Reliable Fire leiHurance 
Companion

If you want your property insured please 
oall on J, H. HUME and get his rates. 

-----ALSO AGENT FOR-----
C P, R. Telegraph and Canada Permanent 

Loan and Saving Co.
"lev et Agent For C. P. R.—Tickets 
iold to all points in Manitoba, Northwest 
»od British Columbia.

THE LAMBT0N
Burners’ Mutual Fire Insur

ance Company.
(Established in 1876

OUR CLUBBING RATES.
The Guide-Advocate and the

J. vv; KINGSTON • President. 
T HOS STEADMAN * Vice-Pres

DIUECTOB8
James Smith, James Armstrong

Henry MuBryan, Peter MoPhedran

W G. WILLOUGHBY, - 
Secretarv-Treasiirer, Walnut P. O

Weekly Herald and Star. ... $1 7b
*• Witness ..... J*..... 1 85
“ Messenger................... . 1 40
“ Globe........................... 1 75
“ Mail and Empire. . . . 1 75
“ Frte Press.................. 1 85
“ Advertiser ........ 1 60
“ Sun... ......................... 1 75

Daily Free Pi ess, sec. edition. 2 75 ;
2 r.o :

“ Star...................... 2 25|
“ “ with premium......... 2 75
“ Ne"w8................................. 2 25
“ World ... ......................... 3 00

Farmers’ Advocate.................... 2 30
Farming World.......................... 0 00

When you think of clothing you think 
of Swift Bros., who for twenty-two years 
and more we have been hammering away ! 
at the Clothing Business and each and |
every year we are doing better, 
improvement here and there, better linings and 
trimmings, better interior in the way ot canvas 
and enterlings those you cannot see. nut me 
finish and mould of the shoulders as a col lar and 
the way the coat kteeps its shape denotes the best 
of everything. This week we open another big 
shipment of imported Tweeds ana Suitings direct 
from the Old Country, Suits from $14 00 ‘o$20.oo, 
ready about Monday.—Swift Bros., Direct 
IMPORTERS

WANTED
RELIABLE MAN for Watford 

and surrounding country to 
gfsell our Specialties,
Maynard Plum, Fitzgerald Peach, 

Archduke Cherry. Bitson Pear 
Cumberland Kaspberry and 

a Gen* ral Line of Fruit 
and Ornamental 

Trees
Von can make money out of our 

stock where you would fail with com
mon stock.

We pay cash weekly, supply outfit 
free and give exclusive territory. 
Write to
PELHAM NURSERY CO

Growers cf High Grade Nursery ‘Stock
Toronto • 0nt*

N. B. Special terms to suit agents work
ing part time. nl low

( II.tüiTHl B’.* 3811
KERWOOD

Shorthorn Cattle and Lincoln Shefip
A dine month» old bull call, also e *>» 

good boitera for sale I am again offmug * 
number of rendered and grade "neo.n 
ram lamb,. Come ta.lv and P,e. V-ur

ftd Ed o,. UJtX


