YOU USE PILLS?

.h Doubt About the Right
 Pills to[Use Read the Fol-
lowing Ietter Carofully :

‘*} =mm one ‘of- those persons whose
m requires aid,” writes Mr. Young
from Picton, “but it is so
affected by reason of the great

ry drastic pills inflict great in-
10 the delicate coating, and excite
 persistent activity as to be with
uity checked.
“L wish in the highest terms to ex-
b 85 the great value of Dr. Hamilton's
; 118 In cases like mine, and I am sure
Aalso for elderly people and the very
Meak there s no pill like them.

“Speaking of my own experience with

T, Iton’s Pills, I can say they
Fhave proved the most stimulating pills
%or the liver I have found. 1 have
med their tonic action upon diges-
bt , and the same results have been
secured by friends upon whom I have
mrged their use. The manufacturers
|re to be congratulated upon possess-
fdng so valuable a prescription, and the
Ppublic should know that so valuable a
‘Femedy has been placed at their com-
mand.”

No other pill for constipation, for
Siver, kidney, or stomach trouble, com-
pares with Dr. Hamilton’s Pills; they
&re mild and sure always to restore
health. Refuse substitutes. Sold by
mil dealers, 25¢ per box, or The Ca-
‘urrhozone Co., Kingston Ont. * o

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
A Family Medicine

| argest
School

PDuring the past {ear the London Busi-
ness Collegejenrolied;more students than
any other Business School in the city,
‘There's a reason, Seven Colleges, Largest
rainers in Canada, Thirty years ex-
ence. School of Isaac Pitman Short-
nd. Exclusive right of famous Bliss
Bookkeeping System, Qur graduates get
the best positions and the demand for
them has been nine times the supply.
Best equipped School in Western Ontario,
Affitiated with the Commercial Educators’
ation of Canada. Day and night
cl:cni%es. Call and inspect our school, then
.,

SPOTTON BUSINESS
COLLEGE

LONDGON LOAN BUILDING
COR. DUNDAS AND PARK AVRE,
ROBT. [KING, PRINCIPAL.C
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A Wrong Is Righted by Means
of It

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Copyright by American Press Asso-
clation, 181L
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" When my law partner, Jack Rogers,
refurned from lunch | was agog with
~excitement.

| “Guess what has happened, Jack,”
I crowed.

| “No need to guess. Something In
the detective line has turned up,”
|grinned my partner as he tossed his
{hat on its accustomed peg and sat
@own In his chair.

“How did you find out?” 1 asked,
chagrined.

“You always look especially foxy,
®ld man, and nothing, not even a dead
client, with prospects of rich pickings
from the’—

“Oh, keep still! I growled.
talk like a bird of prey.”
| *“I am—we are birds of prey. This
detective side line of yours, Hal, or
hobby, or whatever you call it, will
run us out of our legitimate course of
business if you don’t slacken up a bit.”

“You
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| “Have you any important case on
| igour mind?” I asked sardonically,

| | Rogers felt tentatively of his head.
| [*Nothing doing, 1 must confess, Hal.
| X know there’s something on your
mind. There’s a look about you that
 lmays we must catch the two—some-
'thing for somewhere—and fit's 1:45
mow.” He glanced at his watch.

“The train leaves at 2:08. I'll tell
you about it on the way up.”

After we were comfortably seated
in the smoker of the train and were
‘headed up the bank of the Hudson
'river I deemed it expedient to un-
‘bosom myself lest in the telling of the
'story we might reach our destination
before I bad completed it.

That noon while I sat alone in the
office I had received a call from a
gueer client.

She was a little old woman, sharp
featured and white haired, with hard,
cold blue eyes and a thin lipped mouth
that seemed made for secrets. 8he
was garbed In shabby black and car-
ried a rusty satchel filled to bursting
that she watched carefully,

I learned that her name was Sarah
Penny and that she lived on a small
farm near Poughkeepsie. She said she
was a widow and, besides owning her
farm, possessed a tiny income on
which she lived. 8he also said that
for two weeks past she had been
haurited by a spectral farm that seem-
ed to adjoin her own, 8he related that
night after night when the moon was
high in the heavens she had seen low
lying farm buildings where in broad
daylight nothing appeared but a grassy
meadow dotted with ancient fruit
trees. On dark nights the visitation
'appeared as a luminous glowing out-
line of buildings.

Mrs. Penny’s old face seemed to be-
come more wrinkled and careworn as
she imparted these facts to me and
when she had concluded, saying that
she had visited me with the intention
2f making her will and had suddenly
determined to confide her fears of the
“gpook farm,” as she called it, hoping
1 might be able to explain away this
horror in her solitary life.

1 had promised to come up ihere to
look the situation in the face, and I
declared my intention of bringing my
partner with me. So now that we
were on the way I related all these
facts to Jack Rogers, and together we
tried to plece out some fabric of logical
explanation of the phenomenon.

“Derry!” yelled the brakeman, throw-
ing open the door, and as that was the
nearest station to the spook farm we
got off and watched the train wind
out of sight among the hills, A station
agent was puttering around a couple
of empty egg crates, and 1 approached
him.

“Which road shall I take to reach
Mrs. Pennsy’s farm?” I inquired.

“One to the right,” and he disappear-
ed quickly, as if fearful of further cate-
chism.

1t led away from the river and then
doubled back again, and this perform-
ance it repeated over and over until
Jack announced that he felt as twist-
ed as a spiral bed spring.

*“1 don't wonder your old lady sees
things,” he complained as he rounded
another turn. *“I1 feel all wound up
just like a clock.”

“1 guess you can run down now,” I
said, for just then the trees and dense
growth along the road thinned, and
we could see the gray shingles of a
weather beaten house just beyond.

Before we reached the house, which
stood In a grove of gloomy cedars, we
met a boy with an empty pail and ber-
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“8on,” sald my partner kindly, “can
you tell us where the Widow Penny
lives?” )

The boy turned a grimy lttle finger
toward the weatherbeaten house. “In
there,” he half whispered. 1

“Do you know her?’ pursued Jack
earelessly displaying a silver quarter.

The boy nodded. “I'm afraid of her,”
be said with more spirit. “She’s a
miser; that's what my mother says.”

“Who Hves next door to Mrs. Pen-
ny?” 1 asked him as he clutched the sil-
ver coin.
| “Nobody lives there. -Ii's all grass
and apple trees. The house burned
‘Sown before I was born.”” And he
'scampered away and disappeared in
the woodedroad. .

“Huh[” ejaculated my partner. And
In silence we approached the home of
Mrs. Sarah Penny.

The shutters were all closed, and the
place appeared deserted. The ground
was quite flat here and a wide creek
meandered through the rank grass
back of the house, and the adjacent
low lying ground appeared damp and
marshy.

“Nice, malarious spot,”. I remarked
as we walked around a weed grown
path to the back door,

“Might raise a good erop of spooks
bere,” sald Jack, pausing and looking
over toward the adjacent property.
“The kid was right; there must have
been a farmhouse there one day, See
the sunken rectangles of turf where
the buildings once stood? You can even
get an idea of how the yard must have
looked in those days. There's a snow-
ball bush and a clump of lilacs and
other flowering shrubs, and those apple
trees in the background must be the
remains of the orchard.”

I followed the direction of his noint-

Beautiful is the
Job when Minerva
Paint is used.

Smooth and even is the Minerva
surface--free of bubbles, cracks
and imperfections.

Thecolor is positive and lasting.
Minerva Paint enters every crev-
ice and grain of the wood, insur-
ing real protection against
weather and decay.

It's the high quality that counts--
the exacting selection of the
finest and purest paint ingredi-
ents, the seientific. grinding and
mixingthat makes Minorvn aint
superior,

is to apply, spreads evenl
aneduxna quickly. Hides -ﬁ

blemishes.

MINERV,

PURE PREPARED

PAINT

ll:lmﬁnt’ . becomes a pleasure.

insid $ 9
Pof ‘oon‘lnn d'a o.rho'umdo.ymcf::
e:en. and retains its unbroken sur-

Sold by prominent dealers at all
points including

ESTATE OF N. B. HOWDEN,
Hardware, Paints etc., Watford

PINCHIN, JOHNSON & CO\
TORONTO . < ONT.

“It’s 50 easy to paint with Minerva.”
B4I

ng poger wnd saw tlhiat he spoke the
truth. We were speculating upon the
location of the different buildings when
I heard a slight sound and, turning,
saw Mrs. Penny peering sharply from
a kitchen winddw.

“Here weo are, Mrs. Penny,” I sald
cheerfully, introducing my partner.
“Mr. Rogers and I propose to sit up
tonight and lay all these spooks of
yours.”

She fingered her spectacles rather
pervously and then removed them and
rapped the table smartly with them,
eyeing me keenly.

“Thizs 18 no joke, young man,” she
sald gravely.

“Indeed, madam,” I replied warmly,
“we do not consider it as such, I
spoke lightly because I wanted to allay
your fears.”

“Your own fears may need quieting
after you have seen them.”

“People, you mean ?” asked Jack.

“They were once,” she answered
dully. .

“You mean you have really seen
them?”

“Yes; the whole family. They're all
dead now.”

“You can recognize them from your
window ?” he asked incredulously.

She nodded an affirmative and then
sat in moody silence while Jack and I
conferred together. The result of this
interview was that my partner and I
wandered about the spook ridden fleld
next door until Mrs. Penny summoned
us to supper. We ate without referring
to the object of our visit. In fact a
great depression seemed to have set-
tled upon the three of us. The air was
heavy and damp, but the sun set bril-
liantly, and in the east a splendid full
moon was rising.

“You can sit in the side porch if
you want to,” said Sarah Penny. *l
shall be in the sitting room here wait-
ing for it to come.”

Jack and I both shuddered as she de-
parted. We whispe#fed to each other
and marveled that any sensible ghost
would care to return to such a gloomy,
God forsaken spot as this. We lighted
cigars and tried not to admit that an
eerle sensation was creeping over us
when Mrs. Penny's shrill old voice
broke excitedly on the air.

“They are here—it has come!”

We lifted reluctant eyes and gazed
upon the spook farm. There was a
fascination about the weird scene that
drew us to the dividing fence,

There had arisen before our unbe-
lleving eyes white misty buildings—
farmhouse with adjacent wings, dairy
barns—and here and there were forms
of people, white wraiths with beckon-
ing arms. It was a windless night, and
the moon shone brightly.

Sarah Penny’s voice again broke the
stillness, this time hoarse with fear.
She was at my elbow. “Do you see
1t?” she whispered. 8 i

“Yes,” 1 answered, “but’—

“Does he see it too?" .

“Yes, but’— 0 S

“Then it is so!” she moaned. And I
saw that she was holding her black
bag under her arm. “I must give up
the papers, and perhaps they will go
away.”

There was an instant of intense si-
lence, and then I turned my back on
the spook farm and said quickly:

“Yes, you must give up the papers,
Mrs. Penny, and right the wrong. You
had better move away,” I advised,
leading her into the house, quite
broken in spirit.

“Yes, I will go away. 1 have a sis-
ter in the west, who wants me to
come, I can sell this place—and—here
are the deeds. I executed them years
ago, but I hated to part with them.
I have so lttle money!” she walled
pitifully, opening her black bag.

Little by little I wormed a confes-
slon out of her of how she had held
a mortgage on the farm next door,
which was owned by a German family.
She bad coveted the land, but the
farmer had been industrious and paid
his interest promptly. Then one night,
sorely tempted, she had set fire to the
buildings, and when they lay a heap
of ashes on the ground she took the
land for the amount of the mortgage,
and the Germans were homeless and
penniless. They had gone forth, help-
ed by charity, to make a new starb,
and she had heard from some source
that each one had died years ago. Al
this had happened fifty years before,
and she had had a long time in which
to repent of her crime.

The next morning when Jack and I
went down on the early train we car-
ried proper legal papers conveying the
spook farm property, as well as the
home of Mrs. Penny, to the heirs of
the German farmer, Fritz Steber. And
I may add here that in due course of
time his children were found and thelr
Inheritance restored to them. Mrs,
Penny, who possessed a comfortable
fortune through her miserly habits,
went west and was heard of no more,
I never knmew what became of the
spook farm after that. =~ .
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A Discovery of
Vast Imporiance

o

1t Is Now Admitted That Bron--
chitis, Asthma, Catarrh, Coughs,
and Colds Can Only Be Qnickly
Cured By Mixing a New Medi--
cine With the Air You Breathe..

Scientists acknowledge that medi-
cated air treatment is the only treat-
ment that will cure tl_u-sv diseases,
and that stomach medicines are worse
an useless,
th(l:atarrhozoms air treatment has beer
found to be the most effective way to
cure all diseases of the thro?t, I!mgs,.
and nasal passages. Its action is so-
prompt that in less than an hour an
ordinary cold is cured, and after &
more thorough use of Catarrhozone,.
Bronchitis, Catarrh, and all disedses
of the throat and iungs are complete—-

ly cured. S

Catarrhozone is a very simple and
powerful method of tr(mtmr\nt.' You
simply breathe it through the mhaler'
and it immediately passes over every
air cell of the throat, lungs, and bron-
chial tubes, curing and healing as it
goes.

Catarrhozone treatment affords little:
drops of healing for sore places in the«
lungs, throat, and nasal passages.

Catarrhozone

Does This, And Cures

YOU TAKE THIS
MEDICINE IN AIR

Price 25c, 50c, and $1.00 at all drug=
gists or by mail from The Catarrh-
ozone Co., Kingston, Ont., and Buffalo,
N. Y.
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COME 10 US s e
treatment Z
B S vov s
6 advice may all you need—it
Free for the a-alin h P 4

« Sm oes, uiek
OQUR MOTTO: Results, l--y%er—g
n't let money matters hold you back—
1o oneis too poor to receive the full benefit
of our best efforts. Call or write in strict
confidence. Consultation free. Special

Parlor for vacy. e

OR. HUNT INSTITUTE
€2 W. Fort 84, DETROIT, MICH,

(RICHARD BROCK & SON:

AGENTS FOR
International

Machinery s 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 miarket at the
closest prices.

Agent for the Celebrated
PAGK. WIRE FENCE:

30 years’ experience in auctioneering,
Lambton and Middlesex licenses.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
RICHARD BROCK & SON
CORNER HURON AND MAIN STS., WATFORD>

SOCIETIES.

ASSESSMENT SYSTEM.

CANADIAN ORDER OF

FORESTERS

Organized and Incorporated 1879
Head Office : Brantford, Ont.-
Purely Canad_lan.

Insurance at a Minimum Cost..
Death Rate in 1911, 5.95 per 1000.
Average in 32 years 5.23.

Interest on Reserve Fund paid 150°

Death Claims of $1000 each lash-
year,

RESERVE FUND, DEC. 31, 1911,
$3,609,249.06-
245,683.45-

Insurance R
Sick and Funeral Ben't

Total - - - $3,854,932.49
MEMBERSHIP OVER 82,000,
Court Lorne No. 17 Watford
meets second and fourth Monday in each:
month, Visiting Brethren Invited.

I. E. Collier, F, Sec, J. H, Hume,R.Se¢,
Ben. Smith, C, Ranger.

Watford merchants have the goods and!

meet all price competition,
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